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<f^AN  it  be  wondered  mt  fsa/s  Mr.  OUTord)  that 
^Sliakspeare  ehouM  tweU  mto  twenty  or  eren 
•  '  leit  editor  (like 
round  him  the 
s7'  Upwards  of 
twenty  years  ago,  when  the  evil  was  not  so  great 
as  it  has  since  become,  Steevens  confessed  that 
there  was  an '  exuberance  of  comment,'  arising  from 
the '  ambition  in  each  little  Hercules  to  set  op  pillars 
aacertainuiff  how  far  he  had  travelled  througn  the 
dreary  wilds  of  Mack  letter ;'  so  that  there  was 
some  danger  of  readers  beins  *  frighted  away  from 
Shakspeare.  as  the  soldiers  of  Gato  deserted  their 
comrade  wnen  he  became  bloated  with  pobon — 
creaeena  Ibgere  cadaver.'  He  saw  with  a  prophetic 
eye  that  the  evil  must  cure  itselil  and  that  the 
tune  woukl  arrive  when  some  of  this  ivy  must  be 
temoved,  which  only  served  to  *  hide  the  princely 
trunk,  and  sock  the  veidure  oat  of  it' 

This  expurgatory  task  has  been  more  than  once 
undertaken,  but  has  never  hitherto,  it  is  believed, 
been  executed  entirely  to  the  satisfaction  of  the  ad- 
nirera  of  oar  great  root :  and  the  work  has  even 
now  devolved  upon  one  who,  though  not  wholly 
unprepared  fbr  it  by  previous  studies,  has  perhaps 
VMunfested  his  presumotion  in  undertakinc  it  *  with 
weak  and  unexaminea  shoulders.'  He  does  not, 
however,  shrink  from  a  comparison  with  the  labours 
of  hUi  predeeessorS|  but  would  rather  solicit  that 
•quitable  mode  of  being  judged  ;  and  will  patiently, 
ftnd  with  all  beeonung  submission  to  the  decision  of 
a  eompetent  trUNinal,  abide  the  result. 

As  a  new  candidate  lor  public  favour,  it  may  be 
expected  that  the  Editor  should  explain  the  ground 
«f  bis  pretensions.  The  object  then  of  the  present 
publication  is  to  atfbrd  the  general  reader  a  correct 
edition  of  Shakspeare,  accompanied  by  an  abridged 
eommentary,  in  which  all  superfluous  and  refuted 
explanations  and  conjectures,  and  all  the  controvert 
ties  and  squabbles  of  contending  critics  should  be 
oaHHed;  and  such  elucidations  only  of  obsolete 
wufds  and  obscure  phrases,  and  such  critical  illus- 
trations of  the  text  as  might  be  deemed  most  gene- 
rally ttteftfl  be  retained.  To  effect  this  it  has  been 
necessary,  fbr  the  sake  of  compression,  to  condense 
in  some  cases  several  pnges  or«*xcursive  discussion 
hito  a  few  lines,  and  often  to  Mend  together  the  in- 
Ibrmation  conveyed  in  the  notes  of  several  com- 
nipntators  into  one.  When  these  explanations  are 
mere  transcripts  or  abridgments  of  the  labours  of 
bis  predecessors,  and  are  unaccompanied  by  any 
obserration  of  his  own,  it  will  of  course  be  under- 
stood that  the  Editor  intends  to  im]ily  by  silent 
*  acquiescence  that  he  has  nothing  better  to  pro- 
pose.' Fortune,  however,  seems  to  have  been  pro- 
pitious to  his  labours,  for  he  flatters  himself  that  he 
has  been  enabled  in  many  instances  to  present  the 
reader  with  more  satisfactory  explanations  of  diffi- 
cult passages,  and  with  more  exact  definitions  of 
nbsolete  words  and  phrases,  than  are  to  be  found  in 
the  notes  to  the  vanomm  etttkms. 

Tlie  causdf  which  have  operated  to  overwhelm 
the  pages  oTShaekpeare  with  superfluous  notes  are 
biit  Steerens,  though  eminently  fitted  fbr 


the  task  he  undertook^as  chiefly  instrumental  m 
increasing  the  eviL  He  has  indeed  been  happdy 
designated  <  the  Puck  of  commentators :'  he  fre- 
quently wrote  notes,  not  with  the  view  of  illustra- 
tmg  the  Poet,  but  for  the  purpose  of  misleading  Ma- 
lone,  and  of^ enjoying  the  pleasure  of  turning  asainst 
him  that  playful  ridicule  which  he  knew  so  well  how 
to  direct.  Steevens,  like  Malone,  began  his  career 
as  an  Editor  of  Shakspeare  with  scrupulous  atten- 
tion to  the  old  copies,  but  when  he  once  came  to 
entertain  some  jealousy  of  Malone's  intrusion  into 
his  province,  he  all  at  once  shifled  his  ground,  and 
adopted  maxims  entirely  opposed  to  those  which 
guided  his  rival  editor.  Upon  a  recent  perusal  of  a 
considerable  portion  of  the  correspondence  between 
them,  one  letter  seemed  to  display  the  circum- 
stances which  led  to  the  interruption  of  their  inti- 
macy in  so  clear  a  light,  and  to  explain  the  causes 
which  have  so  unnecessarily  swelled  the  comments 
on  Shakspeare,  that  it  has  Seen  thought  not  unwor- 
thy of  the  reader's  attention.  The  letter  has  no 
date :— . 

'Sir, — ^lam  at  present  so  much  harassed  with 
private  business  that  it  is  not  in  my  power  to  afford 
you  the  lonx  and  regular  answer  which  your  letter 
deserves.  Permit  me,  however,  to  desert  order 
and  propriety,  replyinf  to  your  last  sentence  first.— 
I  assure  you  that  I  only  erased  the  word  friend  be- 
cause, considering  how  much  controversy  was  to 
follow,  that  distinction  seemed  to  be  out  of  Its 
place,  and  appeared  to  carry  with  it  somewhat  of  a 
Duriesque  air.  Such  was  my  single  motive  for  the 
change,  and  I  hope  you  will  do  me  the  honour  to 
believe  I  had  no  other  design  in  it.  ^ 

'  As  it  b  some  time  since  my  opinions  have  had 
the  good  fortune  to  coincide  with  yours  in  the  least 
matter  of  consequence,  I  begin  to  think  so  indtflW 
rently  of  my  own  judgment,  that  I  am  ready  to  give 
it  up  without  reluctance  on  the  present  occasion.— 
Tou  are  at  liberty  to  leave  out  whatever  parts  of 
niy  note  you  please.  However  we  may  privately 
disagree,  there  is  no  reason  why  we  should  make 
sport  for  the  world,  for  such  is  the  only  effect  of 
public  controversies  ;  neither  should  I  have  leisure 
at  present  to  pursue  such  an  undertaking.  I  only 
meant  to  dojustice  to  myself;  and  as  I  had  no 
opportunity  oTreplying  to  your  reiterated  contradic- 
tions in  their  natuni  order,  on  account  of  your  per- 
petual additions  to  them  ;  I  thought  myself  under 
the  necessity  of  observing,  that  fought  not  to  be 
suspected  or  beinc  impotently  silent  in  regard  to 
objections  which  I  had  never  read  till  it  was  too  late 
for  any  replication  on  m^  side  to  be  made.  You 
rely  much  on  the  authority  of  an  editor ;  but  till  I 
am  convinced  that  volunteers  are  to  be  treated  witJi 
less  indulgence  than  other  soldiersu  I  shall  still 
think  I  have  some  right  at  least  to  be  disgusted ; 
especially  af\er  I  had  been  permitted  to  observe 
that  truth,  not  victory,  was  the  object  of  our  criti- 
cal warfare. 

'  As  for  the  note  at  the  conclision  of  The  Puri- 
tan, since  it  gives  so  much  ofl^tBce,  (an  offence  as 
undesigned  as  unforeseen,)  I  vill  change  a  part  of 
itj  and  lubjoin  reasooi  for  my  d  jMnt  both  firom  you 
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■nd  Mr.  TyrwUtt.  Ton  cannot  rarely  raipect  me 
of  having  wished  to  commence  hostilities  with  either 
of  you ;  but  you  have  made  a  very  singular  com- 
ment on  this  remark  indeed.  Because  I  have  said 
I  coald  overturn  some  of  both  your  arguments  on 
-other  occasions  with  ease,  you  are  willing  to  infer 
that  I  meant  ail  of  them.  Let  me  ask,  for  instance 
sake,  what  would  become  of  his  "undertakers," 
&c  were  I  to  advance  all  I  pould  on  that  subject. 
1  will  not  offend  you  by  naming  any  particular  posi- 
tion of  your  own  which  could  with  success  be  dis- 
puted. I  cannot,  however,  help  adding,  that  had  I 
followed  every  sentence  of  your  attempt  to  ascer- 
tain the  order  of  the  plays,  with  a  contradiction 
iedulous  and  unremitted  as  that  with  which  yon 
have  pursued  my  Observations  on  Shakspeare's 
Will  and  his  Sonnets,  you  at  least  would  not  have 
foond  your  undertakins  a  very  comfortable  one.  I  was 
then  an  editor^  and  indulged  you  with  even  a  printed 
foul  copy  of  your  work,  which  you  enlarged  as  long 
ma  you  thought  fit. — The  arrival  of  people  on  busi- 
ness prevents  me  from  adding  more  than  that  I  hope 
to  be  still  indulged  with  the  correction  of  my  own 
notes  on  the  Yforkshire]  T[ragedy].'  I  expect  al< 
te  of  them  to  be  disputed,  but  assun 


most  everyone , 

you  that  I  will  not  add  a  single  word  by  way  of  re- 
ply. I  have  not  returned  you  so  complete  an  an- 
swer as  I  would  have  done  bad  I  been  at  leisure. 
Tou  have,  however,  the  real  sentiments  of  your 
most  humble  servantl  6.  Stesvsvs.' 

The  temper  in  which  this  letter  was  written  is 
obvious.  Steevens  was  at  the  time  assisting  Ma- 
lone  in  preparing  his  Supplement  to  Shakspeare, 
and  had  previously  made  a  liberal  present  to  him  ol 


his  valuaUe  collection  of  old  plavs  ;  he  afterwards 
called  himself '  a  dowager  editor,^and  said  he  would 
never  more  trouble  himself  about  Shakspeare.  This 
is  gathered  from  a  memorandum  by  Malone,  but 
Steevens  does  in  effect  say  in  one  of  his  letters ; 
adding,  '  Nor  wUl  such  assistance  as  I  may  be  able 
to  furnish  ever  go  towards  nay  future  gratuUotu  pub- 
lication of  the  same  author :  ingratitude  and  imper- 
tinence fitmi  several  booksellers  have  been  my  re- 
ward for  conduct'mg  two  laborious  editions,  both  of 
wluch,  except  a  few  copies,  are  already  sold.' 

In  another  letter,  in  repl^  to  a  remonstrance 
about  the  suspension  of  his  visits  to  Malone,  Stee- 
vens says  :-*^I  will  confess  to  you  without  reserve 
the  cause  why  I  have  not  made  even  my  business 
nibmit  to  my  desire  of  seeing  you.  I  readily  allow 
that  any  distinct  and  subjoined  reply  to  my  remarks 
on  your  notes  is  fair ;  but  to  cnange  (in  conse- 
onence  of  private  conversation)  the  notes  that  drew 
m>m  me  those  remarks,  is  to  turn  my  own  weapons 
against  me.  Surely,  therefore,  it  is  unnecessary  to 
let  me  continue  bmlding  when  you  are  previously 
determined  to  destroy  my  very  foundations.  Asi 
observed  to  you  yesterday,  the  result  of  this  pro- 
cee<fint  would  be,  that  such  of  my  strictures  as 
might  be  just  on  the  first  copies  of  your  notes,  must 
often  prove  no  better  than  idle  cavils,  when  applied 
to  the  second  and  amended  editions  of  them.  I 
know  not  that  any  editor  has  insisted  on  the  very 
extensive  privileges  which  you  have  continued  to 
daim.  In  some  parts  of  my  Pissertation  on  Peri- 
cles, I  am  almost  reduced  to  combat  with  shadows. 
We  had  resolved  (as  I  once  imagined)  to  proceed 
without  reserve  on  either  side  through  the  whole  of 
that  controversy,  but  finally  you  acauainted  me  with 
Tour  resolution  (in  right  of  editorsnip)  to  have  the 
tku  word.  However,  for  the  future,  I  beg  I  may 
be  led  to  trouble  you  only  with  observatioas  relative 
to  notes  which  are  Jlsed  ones.  I  had  that  advan- 
tage over  my  predecessors,  and  you  have  enjoyed 
the  same  over  me ;  but  I  never  yet  possessed  the 
means  of  obviating  objections  bdRire  they  could  be 
effectually  madeu'  Ice 

Here  tnen  is  the  secret  developed  of  the  subao- 
quent,  unceasing,  and  unrelenting  opposition  with 
which  Steevens  opposed  Malone'a  notes:  their 
controversies  served  not  'to  make  sport  for  the 
worid,'  but  to  annoy  the  admirers  of  Shakspeare, 
by  ovarioadmg  his  page  with  frivolous  contention. 


Steevens  had  undoubtedly,  as  ha  nyt  ofhiiiiaelf  on 

another  occasion — 

*  Fallen  in  the  plash  his  wickedness  had  made  ;* 
and  in  some  instances  contested  the  force  and  pro- 
priety of  his  own  remarks  when  applied  by  Malone 
to  parallel  passages;  or,  as  Muone  observes: 
'  They  are  very  good  remarks,  so  far  forth  as  they 
are  his ;  but  wnen  used  l\y  me  are  good  for  nothing ; 
M^d  the  dbi^uted  pa6ap«ea  become  printers'  blun- 
ders, or  Hemingisms  and  Condelisms.'  Hence  his  ^ 
unremitted  censure  of  the  first  folio  copy,  and  sup- 
port of  the  readings  of  the  second  folio,  which  Ma. 
tone  treats  as  of  no  authority  ;— his  affected  con- 
tempt for  the  Poems  of  Shakspeare,  &c 

Mr.  Boswell  has  judiciously  characterized  Stee- 
vens : — *  With  great  diligence,  an  extensive  ac- 
quaintance with  early  literature,  and  a  remaiicably 
retentive  memory :  he  was  besides,  as  Mr.  Oifford 
has  justly  observed,  <<  a  wit  aad  a  ad^dns.**  B«t 
bis  wit  and  the  spnghtiineaa  of  hia  style  ware  too 
often  employed  to  bewilder  and  mislead  us.  Ka 
consciousness  of  his  own  satirical  powesa  made 
him  much  too  fond  of  exercising  them  at  the  aa- 
pense  of  truth  and  justice.  He  waa  infocted  to  a 
lamentable  degree  with  the  jealousy  of  auUkoiah^ : 
and  while  his  approbation  waa  readily  bestowed 
upon  those  whose  competkion  he  thought  he  hvi 
no  reason  to  dread,  he  was  firetfolly  impatient  of  a 
brother  near  the  throne:  his  dear  underslaadiag 
would  generally  have  enabled  him  to  discover  what 
was  ri^t ;  but  the  spirit  of  contradiction  ooiild  4t 
any  time  induce  him  to  maintain  what  waa  wrang . 
It  would  be  impossible,  indeed,  to  explain  how  anf 
one,  possessed  of  his  taate  and  diacenunanl,  could 
have  Drought  himself  to  advocate  so  many  indefoA- 
sible  opimons,  vrithout  entering  into  a  long  and  Wr 
gracions  histoiy  of  Um  raotivea  by  which  ba  was  in- 
fluenced.' 

Malone  was  certainly  not  so  happily  fiftad^ 
though  Mr.  Boawell's  partiality  in  dahnaatu^;  hip 
friend,  presents  us  with  the  piolura  of  aa  amnUa 
and  accomplished  gentleman  and  acholar.  Tbava 
seems  to  have  been  a  want  of  graap  in  bia  miad  to 
make  proper  use  of  the  accumulated  materials  whic^ 
his  unwearied  industry  ia  his  fovourite  pursuit  hail 
placed  within  his  reach :  his  notes  on  Shakspaara 
are  often  tedioualy  circumlocutory  and  ineffectaai: 
neither  does  he  seem  to  have  been  deficieat  in  that 
jealousy  of  rivalship,  or  that  pertinameiia  adbarenoa 
to  his  own  opinions,  which  have  bean  attribntad  y^ 
his  competitor. 

It  is  superfluous  here  to  enlarge  on  thia  topki 
for  the  merits  and  defocta  of  Johnaoa,  Staevans.  aad 
Malone,  aa  commentators  on  Shakapaare.  ana  tha 
characters  of  those  who  preceded  tbeoiy  tne  reader 
will  find  sketched  with  a  maateriy  pan  m  the  Bior 
graphical  Preface  of  Dr.  Symaonay  which  aoeoop 
pames  this  edition*  The  vrndicatiov  of  Shakmeara 
from  idle  calumny  and  iU  founded  critical  aaimadf 
version,  could  not  have  been  placed  an  batter  haada 
than  in  thoae  of  the  vindicator  of  Miltoa ;  and  hip 
eloquent  Essay  moat  aflford  plaaauve  to  ovary  lovar 
of  our  immortal  Bard.  It  should  be  obaarved  thaH 
the  Editor,  in  hia  adoption  of  readiaga.  diffan  in 
opinion  on  some  poiaU  trom  his  able  coaouiloc,  witd 
whom  he  has  not  the  honour  of  a  paiaonai  ao^iaiat^ 
ance.  It  b  to  be  regretted  that  no  partof  Iha  work 
waa  communicated  to  Dr.  Symnuxia  until  neafly 
the  whole  of  the  Plays  were  printed ;  or  the  Editor 
and  the  Public  would  doubtleas  have  benefited  by 
his  animadversions  and  auggcatioaa  in  its  prograaa 
throtigh  the  press.  The  reader  will  BAt  tkaiafor* 
be  surprised  at  the  preliminary  cananra  of  aosAa 
readings  which  are  still  retained  in  the  text 

Dr.  Johnson's  far  fomed  Preface-  which  has  ap 
long  hung  aa  a  dead  weight  upon  the  repntatioa  0 
our  creat  Poet,  and  which  has  bean  juatly  aaU  tp 
look  Uke  *a  laborious  attempt  to  bury  tha  aharao* 
teristic  merits  of  his  author  under  a  load  of'  cua^ 
broua  phraseology,  and  to  wpiaa  nis  aBepilaaaaa 
and  defects  in  equal  aeaiea  atumd  M  of  awal^m 
figures  and  aonoroua  epithets,*— will,  for  obfiovp 
reasons,  form  no  part  ofthis  publication.    Hia  briei 
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■Inctarefl  mt  th4  mA  of  Mch  pUv  have  been  retain- 
ed in  compUance  with  ciutom,  but  not  witheut  an 
occauonal  note  of  dinenU  We  jpaj  suppoee  that 
Johnson  himself  did  not  estimate  these  obsenrations 
verj  highly,  for  he  tells  us  that  *  in  the  pla^s  which 
are  condemned  there  may  be  much  to  be  praised,  and 
in  those  which  are  praised  much  to  be  condemned  !' 
Far  be  it  from  us  to  undervalue  or  speak  slightanfiy 
of  our  great  moralist :  but  his  most  strenuous  admirers 
must  acknowledge  that  the  construction  of  his  mind 
incapacitated  him  from  forming  a  true  judgment  of 
the  creations  of  one  who  was  *  of  imagination  all 
compacL*  no  less  than  his  physical  defects  prevent- 
ed him  from  relishing  the  beautiful  and  hannonious 
in  nature  and  art. 

'  Q^uid  valet  ad  surdas  si  cantet  Phemius  aures  ? 
Quid  e»eam  Thamyram  picu  tabella  juvat  i* 

It  has  been  the  stodioiis  endeavour  of  the  Editor 
f  o  avoid  thoee  splenetic  and  insuhing  reflections  upon 
the  erron  of  t&e  commentators,  where  it  has  been 
his  good  fbrtime  to  detect  them,  which  have  been 
•ometimes  too  captioiisl]r  indulged  in  by  labourers 
in  this  field  of  verbal  criticism.  Indeed  it  would  ill 
become  him  to  mak  contemptuously  of  those  who, 
with  all  their  delects,  have  deserved  the  gratitude  of 
fhe  age  ;  for  it  is  ohieily  owing  to  the  labours  of  Tyr- 
whitt,  Warton,  Percy,  Steevens.  Farmer,  and  their 
•accessory  that  attention  has  been  drawn  to  the 
■one  of  wealth  which  oar  early  literature  affords ; 
and  no  one  will  affect  Co  deny  Uiat  a  recurrence  to 
it  has  not  boon  attended  with  beneficial  effects,  if  it 
has  not  raised  us  in  the  moral  scale  of  nations. 

The  plan  pwrsoed  in  the  selection,  abridgment, 
and  concentration  of  the  notes  of  others,  precluded 
tiio  ueconity  of  alSiin|r  the  names  of  the  commen- 
tatan  from  whom  the  mibrmation  was  borrowed ; 
■ad,  excepting  in  a  few  cases  of  controverrial  dis- 
oossien,  aiad  m  some  critical  observations,  authori- 
ties are  not  giv«n.  The  very  curious  and  valuable 
Bhwtrations  of  Shakspetre  bj  Mr.  Douce  have  been 
hud  under  frequent  coot^bution :  the  obligation  has 
not  always  been  expressed ;  and  it  is  therefore  here 
•eknowkdgod  with  thankfulness. 

It  will  be  seen  that  the  Editor  has  not  thought, 
with  souM  of  his  predecessors,  that  the  text  of 
Hhakspeare  was  <  fixed  *  in  any  particular  edition 
beyond  the  hope  or  probability  of  future  amend- 
ment.' He  has  rather  coincided  with  the  opinion  of 
Mr.  Oifford,  •  that  those  would  deserve  well  of  the 
paMic  who  should  bring  back  some  readino  which 
Bteevens  discaided,  and  reject  others  whi%  he  has 


The  text  of  the  present  edition  u  Ibmed  npon- 
those  of  Steevens  and  Malone,  occasionally  com 
pared  with  the  eariy  editions :  and  the  satisfiiction 
arising  from  a  r^ection  of  modem  un wvranted  devi- 
ations from  the  old  copies  has  not  unfrftquently  been 
the  reward  of  this  labour. 

The  preliminary  remarks  to  eadi  play  are  aug- 
mented with  extracts  from  the  more  recent  writers 
upon  Shakspeare,  and  generally  contain  brief  criti- 
cal obsenrations  which  are  in  many  instances  op- 
posed to  the  dictum  of  Dr.  Johnson.  Some  of  these 
are  extracted  from  the  Lectures  on  the  Drama,  by 
the  distinguished  German  critic.  A.  W.  Schlegnei, 
a  writer  to  whom  the  nation  is  aeeply  indvbteo,  far 
having  pointed  out  the  characteristic  excellencies  of 
the.^at  Poet  of  nature,  in  an  eloquent  and  philo- 
sophical spirit  of  eriticisni ;  which,  tluMigli  it  m«y 
sometimes  be  thought  a  little  tinetiirBd  with  mys* 
tieal  enthusiasm,  has  dealt  ont  to  Shakspeare  ma 
due  meed  of  praise ;  and  has,  no  doubt,  tended  to 
dissipate  the  prejwuces  of  some  neighbooring  na* 
taons  who  have  been  too  long  wilfully  blind  to  his 


Mr.  Oifibrd,  as  it  appears,  once  proposed  to  fh* 
your  the  public  with  an  edition  of  Shakspeare ;  how 
admirably  that  excellent  critic  wouU  have  peribrm* 
ed  the  task  the  world  need  not  now  be  told.  The 
Editor,  who  has  been  freonently  indebted  to  the 
remarks  on  the  language  or  onr  creat  Poet  which 
occur  in  the  notes  to  the  works  or  Ben  Jonaon  and 
Massinger,  may  be  permitted  to  antidpato  the  pnl^ 
lie  regret  that  those  hunri>le  labours  were  not  ptv 
senled  bjr  that  more  skilful  hand.  AsHis,henMst 
console  himself  with  having  used  his  best  endeavonr 
to  accomplish  the  task  which  .he  was  soKcitod  to 
imdertake ;  had  his  power  eonalled  his  desire  tor 
render  it  useful  and  aeeeptable,  the  work  wonU 
have  been  more  woftfay  «f  the  pnblie  lavonr,  and  el 
the  Poet  whom  be  and  all  nnito  in  idolinn^-. 


' The  bard  of  every  age  and  dhne, 

Of  genius  fruitful  and  of  soiU  suhMne, 
Who,  from  the  flowing  mfaU  of  fsncy,  pours 
No  spurious  metal,  futted  from  eomroou  orai, 
But  fold,  to  mafrhlcM  purity  refin*d. 
And  stampHl  with  all  the  gndhead  In  his  mind; 
He  whom  I  feel,  but  want  the  power  to  pahn  * 

JuvBJrAi.,SAT.Tii.  3fir.  Oi^Ws 


mickleham; 

Dte.  S,  IMS. 
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THE   LIFE 

OF 


WILLIAM    SHAKSPEARE, 

.  WITH  tOMX 

REMARKS  UPON  HIS  DRAMATIC  WRITINGa 


WHB«XTsm  tny  extraonTmrnry  display  of  hu* 
■nan  intellect  us  been  made,  Uiere  will  human 
cunoMty,  at  one  period  or  the  other,  be  busy  to  ob- 
tain some  personal  acquaintance  with  the  distin- 
gui«l)ed  mortal  whom  Ileaven  had  been  pleased  to 
endow  with  a  larger  portion  of  its  own  ethereal 
energy.  If  the  favoured  man  walked  on  tlie  h\a>\i 
places  of  the  world ;  if  he  were  conversant  witli 
courts  ;  if  he  directed  the  movements  of  armies  or 
of  states,  and  thus  held  in  his  hand  the  fortunes  and 
the  lives  of  multitudes  of  his  fellew-creaturcs,  the 
interest,  which  he  excites,  will  be  immediate  and 
strong  :  he  stands  oa  an  eminence  where  he  is  the 
mark  of  many  eyes ;  and  dark  and  unlettered  in- 
deed must  be  the  age  in  which  the  incidents  of  his 
ereotful  lifii  will  not  be  noted,  and  the  record  of 
them  be  preseryed  for  the  in8tni«^on  or  the  enter- 
tainment of  unborn  generations.  But  if  his  course 
were  through  the  vale  of  life :  if  he  were  unmingled 
with  the  fictions  and  the  contests  of  the  great :  if 
the  powers  of  his  mind  were  devoted  to  Uie  silent 
pursuits  of  literature-^to  the  converse  of  philo- 
sophy and  the  Muse,  the  possessor  of  the  ethereal 
treasure  ma^  excite  little  of  the  attention  of  his 
contemporanos ;  may  walk  quietly,  with  a  veil 
over  his  glories,  to  the  grave  ^  and,  in  other  times, 
when  the  expansion  of  his  utellectual  greatness 
has  filled  the  eves  of  the  world,  it  may  be  too  late 
to  inquire  for  nis  history  as  a  man.  The  bright 
track  of  his  genius  indelibly  remains;  but  the  trace 
of  his  mortal  footstep  is  soon  obliterated  for  ever. 
'^gan-*  is  MOW  only  a  name— «  solitary  name,  which 
assures  us,  that,  at  some  unascertained  period  in 
the  annals  of  niankind.  a  mighty  mind  was  indulged 
to  a  human  being,  ana  gave  its  wonderful  produc- 
tions to  the  perpetual  admiration  df  men.  as  they 
spring  in  succession  in  the  path  of  time.  Of  Homer 
him wf  we  actually  know  nothing  ;  and  we  see  <mly 
an  arm  of  immense  power  thnist  forth  from  a  mass 
of  impenetrable  darkness,  and  holding  up  the  hero 
of  his  song  to  the  applauses  of  never-dying  &me. 
But  it  may  be  supposed  that  the  revolution  of,  per- 
haps, thirty  centuries  has  collected  the  cloud  which 
ditts  withdraws  the  father  of  poesy  from  our  sij^hU 
Little  more  than  two  centuries  has  elapsed  since 
William  flhakspeare  conversed  with  our  ton^e, 
and  trod  the  sel&ame  soil  with  ourselves ;  and  if  it 
were  not  for  the  records  kept  by  our  Church  in  its 
registers  of  births,  marriages,  and  burials,  we 
flhmild  at  this  moment  be  as  personally  ignorant  of 
the  **  sweet  swan  of  Avon'*  as  we  are  of  the  old 
minstrel  and  rhapsodist  of  Meles.  That  William 
Shakspeare  was  bom  in  Stratford  upon  Avon  ;  that 
he  married  and  had  thre^  children  ;  that  he  wrote 
a  certain  number  of  dramas  ;  that  he  died  before 
he  had  attained  to  old  age,  and  was  buried  in  his 
native  town,  are  positively  the  only  facts,  in  the 
personal  history  of  this  extraordinary  man,  of  which 
we^  are  certainly  possessed ;  and,  if  we  should  be 
•olkitous  to  fiU  up  this  bare  and  most  unsatisfac- 


tory outline,  we  must  have  recourse  to  the  vagiM 
reports  of  unsubstantial  tradition,  or  to  the  still 
more  shadowy  inferences  of  lawless  and  vagabond 
conjecture.  Of  this  remarkable  ignorance  of  oaa 
of  tne  most  richly  endowed  with  mtellect  of  tb« 
human  species,  who  ran  his  mortal  race  in  our  own 
country,  and  who  stands  separated  from  us  by  no 
very  great  intervention  of  time,  the  causes  may  not 
bo  difficult  to  bo  ascertained.  William  Shakspeare 
was  an  actor  and  a  writer  of  plays ;  in  neither  ot 
which  characters,  however  he  might  excel  in  thenii 
oould  he  be  lifted  high  in  the  estimation  of  his  coi»« 
temporaries.  He  was  honoured,  indeed,  with  the 
friendship  of  nobles,  and  the  patronage  of  monarcha  s 
his  theatre  was  frequented  by  the  wits  of  the  me* 
tropolis ;  and  he  associated  with  the  most  intellec" 
tual  of  his  times.  But  the  spirit  of  the  age  was 
against  him ;  and,  in  opposition  to  it,  he  could  not 
become  the  subject  of  any  general  or  comprehen* 
sive  interest.  The  nation,  in  short,  knew  Uttle  and 
cared  less  about  him.  Duringhis  life,  and  for  sob» 
years  after  his  death,  inferior  dramatists  outran  him 
m  the  race  of  popularity  ^  and  then  the  flood  of 
puritan  fanaticism  swept  him  and  the  stage  together 
into  temporary  oblivion.  On  the  restoration  of  the 
monarchy  and  the  theatre,  the  school  of  France 
perverted  our  taste,  and  it  was  not  till  the  last  cen- 
tury was  somewhat  advanced  that  William  Shak- 
speare arose  again,  as  it  were,  from  the  tomb,  in  all 
his  proper  majesty  of  Ueht.  Ue  then  became  the 
subject  of  sobcitous  and  learned  inquiry :  but  in* 
quiry  was  then  too  late ;  and  all  that  it  could  reco* 
ver,  from  the  ravage  of  time,  were  only  a  few  ho> 
man  fragments,  which  could  scarcely  be  united  into 
a  man.  To  these  causes  of  our  personal  ignorance 
of  the  great  bard  of  England,  must  be  i^ded  his 
own  strange  indiflference  to  the  celebrity  of  genius. 
When  he  had  produced  his  admirable  works,  isno- 
rs.ni  or  heedless  of  their  value^  he  abandoned  tnem 
with  perfect  indifference  to  oblivion  or  to  fame.  It 
surpassed  his  tliought  that  he  could  grow  into  the 
admiration  of  the  world ;  and,  without  any  refer- 
ence  to  the  curiosity  of  future  ages,  in  wnich  he 
could  not  conceive  himself  to  possess  an  interest,  ' 
he  was  cmitented  to  die  in  the  arms  of  obscurity, 
as  an  unlaurelled  burgher  of  a  provincial  town. 
To  this  combination  of  causes  are  we  to  attribute 
the  scantiness  of  our  materials  for  the  Life  of 
William  Shakspeare.  His  works  are  in  myriads  of 
hands:  he  constitutes  the  delight  of  myriads  of 
readers :  his  renown  is  coextensive  with  the  civi- 
lixation  of  man;  and^  striding  across  the  ocean 
from  Europe,  it  occupies  the  wide  region  of  trans- 
atlantic empire  :  but  he  is  himself  only  a  shadow 
which  disappoints  our  grasp;  an  undefined  form 
which  is  rather  intimated  than  discovered  to  the 
keenest  searchings  of  our  eye.  Of  the  little  how- 
ever, questionable  or  certam,  which  can  be  told  ol 
him,  we  must  now  proceed  to  make  the  best  use  in 
our  power,  to  write  what  by  courtesy  may  be  called 
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I^life:  uidweh&f«<iiilytoUiiMBttluUtb«resuh 
of  our  labour  must  greatly  dwappomt  the  curiosity 
which  haa  been  excited  by  the  grandeur  of  his  repu- 
tation. The  abght  narratiye  of  Rowe,  founded  on 
the  informatioii  obtained,  in  the  bennniug  of  the 
laat  century^  by  the  inquiries  of  Betterton,  the 
famous  actor,  will  necessarily  supply  us  with  the 
greater  part  of  the  mateiiala  with  which  we  are  to 
work. 

William  SflAKSPBAms,  or  Shakspsrk,  (for 
the  floating  orthography  of  the  name  is  properly 
attached  to  the  one  or  the  other  of  these  varieties,) 
was  baptised  in  the  church  of  Stratibrd  upon  Avon, 
as  is  ascertained  by  the  j»arish  register,  on  the  26th 
of  April,  1664 ;  and  he  is  said  to  nave  been  bom  on 
the  Bd  of  the  same  month,  the  day  eonsecrated  to 
the  tutelar  saint  of  England.  His  parents,  John 
and  Mary  Shakspeare,  were  not  of  equal  ranks  in 
the  community ;  ibr  the  fi»rmer  was  only  a  respect- 
able tradesman,  whose  ancestors  cannot  be  traced 
into  gentility,  whilst  the  Utter  belonged  to  an  an- 
cient and  opulent  house  in  the  county  of  Warwick, 
being  the  youngest  daughter  of  Robert  Arden  of 
Wilmecote.  The  family  of  the  Aniens  (or  Arder* 
nes,  as  it  is  written  in  all  the  old  deeiU,)  was  of 
eouiderable  antiouity  and  importance,  some  of 
them  having  servea  as  high  sheriffs  <^  their  county, 
and  two  of  them  (Sir  John  Arden  and  his  nephew, 
the  grandfather  of  Mrs.  Shakspeare,)  having  en- 
joyed each  a  station  of  honour  in  the  personal  esta- 
blishment of  Henry  VII.  The  younger  of  these 
Ardens  was  made,  by  his  sovereign,  keeper  of  the 
park  of  Aldercar,  and  bailiff  of  the  lordship  of  God^ 
Bore.  He  obtained,  also,  from  the  crown,  a  valu- 
ablegrant  in  the  lease  of  the  manor  of  Yoxsal,  in 
Starordshire.  oonsisting  of  more  than  4,600  acres, 
ai  a  rent  of  4IU, .  Mary  Arden  did  not  come  dower- 
less  to  her  plebeian  husband,  for  she  brought  to  him 
»  small  freehold  estaie  called  Ashies.  and  the  sum 
of  61. 19s.  44,  in  money.  The  freehold  consisted  of 
a  house  and  fifty-four  acres  of  land ;  and.  as  far  as 
it  appeaiv,  U  was  the  first  piece  of  landed  property 
wbKn  was  over  possessed  by  the  Shakspeares. 
Of  this  marriage  the  offspring  was  ibur  sons  and 
four  daughters ;  of  whom  Joan  (or,  according  to 
the  drthoigranhyof  that  time,  Jone,)  and  Margaret, 
the  eldest  or  the  ehiUren  died,  one  in  mfancy  and 
ooe  at  a  somewhat  more  advanced  age :  and  Gil- 
bert, whose  birth  immediately  succoedeo  to  that  of 
oar  Poet,  is  supooeed  by  some  not  to  have  reached 
his  maturity,  and  by  otheri,  to  have  attained  to  con- 
sideraUa  loncevity.  Joan,  the  eldest  of  the  four 
remaining  ehudren,  and  named  after  her  deceased 
sister,  married  WiUiam  Hart,  a  hatter  in  her  native 
town  J  and  Edmund,  the  youngest  of  the  family, 
adoplmg  the  profession  of  an  actor,  resided  in  Fit. 
fiavioars  parish  in  London  :  and  was  buried  in  St. 
Savkmr's  Chnreh,  on  the  last  day  of  December, 
1607,  in  his  twenty-eij^th  year.  Of  Anne  and 
Richard,  whose  births  intervened  between  those  of 
Joan  and  Edmund,  the  parish  register  tells  the 
whole  hirtory,  when  it  records  that  the  farmer  was 
buried  on  the  4th  of  April,  1579,  in  the  eiehth  year 
of  her  age,  and  the  latter  on  the  4th  of  February, 
161S«1S^  when  he  had  neariy  completed  his  thirty- 
mnth. 

In  eottsoquenee  of  a  document,  discovered  m  the 

Kar  1770,  m  the  house  in  which,  if  tradition  is  to 
trusted,  our  Poet  was  bom,  some  persons  having 
cendoded  that  John  Shakspeare  was  a  Roman 
Catholic^  though  he  had  risen,  by  the  regular  gra- 
dation of  office,  to  the  chief  dignity  of  the  corpora- 


tion of  Stratford,  that  of  high  baiW ;  and,  during 
the  whole  of  this  period,  had  unquestionably  eon- 
formed  to  the  rites  of  the  C  hurch  of  E  n gland.  The 
asserted  fact  setemed  not  to  be  very  pr^able  ;  and 
Urn  document  in  question,  which,  drawn  up  in  a 
testamentary  form  and  regularly  attested,  zealously 
professes  the  Roman  faith  of  him  in  whose  name  it 
speaks,  baring  been  subjected  to  a  rigid  examinap* 
tioB  by  Bialonci,  has  been  pronounced  to  be  spurious. 
The  trade  of  John  Siiakspcare,  as  woU  ks  nis  reli- 


gious &ith,  has  reeently  been  made  the  Mikrael«f 
controversy.  According  to  the  testimony  of  Rows. 
groimded  on  the  tradition  of  Stratford,  the  father  of 
our  Poet  was  a  dealer  in  wool,  or,  in  the  provincial 
vocabulary  of  his  country,  a  wool-driver :  and  such 
he  has  been  deemed  by  all  the  biograpners  of  Ms 
son,  till  the  fact  was  thrown  into  doubt  by  the  result 
of  the  inouisitiveness  of  Malone.  Finding,  in  an 
old  and  MMcure  MS.  purporting  to  record  the  pro- 
ceedings of  the  bailiff's  court  in  Stratford,  our 
John  Shakspeare  destgnated  as  a  glover,  Makmn 
exults  ov«r  the  ignorance  of  poor  Rowe,  and  as- 
sumes no  small  degree  of  merit  to  himsetf  as  the 
discoverer  of  a  long  sought  and  a  moet  importairt 
historic  truth.  If  he  bed  recollecled  the  remark  of 
the  clown  in  the  TweHUi  Night,  ^  that  *«  a  sentenoe 
is  but  a  cheverel  glove  to  a  good  wit.  How  qwiHily 
the  wrong  aide  may  be  turned  outwards  I"  he  wenw, 
doubtless,  have  pressed  the  observation  into  his  seso 
vice,  and  brought  it  as  an  irresistible  altestatioa  #f 
the  veracity  of  his  old  MSI* 

Whatever  may  have  been  the  trade  of  John 
Shakspeare,  whether  that  of  wooUmerehant  or  ef 
glover,  it  seems,  with  the  little  fortune  of  his  wifo, 
to  have  placed  him  in  a  state  of  easy  conwieteace. 
In  lo68  or  1670,  in  ooneouence  partly  of  his  alii* 
ance  with  the  Ardens,  and  partly  of  h»  attiinamm 
of  the  prime  municipal  heWottrs  of  bis  town,  ha 
obtained  a  oonoeasion  of  irras  from  the  heral#b 
office,  a  grant,  which  placed  him  and  his  family  oa 
the  file  of  the  gentry  of  Bnslaiid :  aad»  in  1574,  ha 
purchased  two  houses,  with  garoens  sad  ofdiairdB 
annexed  to  them,  in  Henley  Street,  ia  StoalfurA. 
But  before  the  year  1678,  his  prosperity.  Aam 
causes  not  now  ascertainable^  bad  certaialy  ds- 
dined :  for  in  that  year,  as  we  fmd  from  the  reeoHa 
of  his  boroogh,  he  was  eacused,  ia  aeadescenaioa 
to  his  poverty,  finom  the  moiety  of  a  very  moderata 
assessment  ot  six  shilUags  and  eight  pence,  niada 
by  the  members  of  the  corporation  on  themsdvait  [ 
at  the  same  time  that  he  was  a*to^ether  exea^lfea 
firom  his  contribution  to  the  relwf  of  the  poor* 
During  the  remaining  years  of  his  lifo,  his  fommea 
appear  not  to  have  recovered  themselves  ;  for  be 
ceased  to  attend  the  meetini^  of  the  eoiporatioii 
hall,  where  he  had  once  presided ;  and,  in  1588| 
another  person  was  substituted  as  aMerman  ii^his 

glace,  in  consequence  of  his  magisterial  inefficiency, 
[e  died  in  the  September  of  1601,  when  his  illus- 
trious son  had  iilreAdy  attained  to  hi^h  celebrity  $ 
and  his  wife,  Mary  l^akspeare,  surviving  him  for 
seven  years,  deceased  in  the  September  of  1606, 
the  byrial  of  the  former  being  registered  on  the 
eighth  and  that  of  the  latter  on  the  ninth  of  this 
month,  in  each  cf  these  respective  years. 

On  the  90th  of  June,  1664,  when  our  Poet  had 
not  yet  been  three  months  in  this  breathing  world. 
his  native  Stratford  was  visited  by  the  plague  ;  and, 
during  the  six  succeeding  months,  the  ravaging  dis- 
ease IS  calculated  to  have  swept  to  the  grave  mora 
than  a  seventh  part  of  the  whole  population  of  the 
place.  But  the  favoured  infant  reposed  in  security 
in  his  cradle,  and  breathed  health  amid  an  atroos-^ 
phere  of  pestilence.  The  Genius  of  England  may 
be  supposed  to  have  held  the  arm  of  the  destroyer, 
and  not  to  have  permitted  it  to  foil  on  the  conse- 
crated dwelling  or  his  and  Nature's  dariing.  TTie 
disease,  indeed,  dkl  not  overstep  his  charmed  thres- 
hold ;  for  the  name  of  Shakspeare  is  not  to  be  found 
in  the  register  of  deaths  throughout  that  period  of 
accelerated  mortality.  That  he  survived  tnis  deso- 
lating calamity  of  his  townsmen,  b  all  that  we  know 
of  William  Snakspeare  from  the  day  of  his  birth 
till  he  was  sent,  as  we  are  informed  by  Rowe.  to  the 
free-school  of  Stratford ;  and  was  stationed  there 
in  the  course  of  his  education,  till,  in  consequence 
of  the  straitened  circumstances  of  his  fother,  he 
was  recalled  to  the  paternal  rooft  As  we  are  not 
told  at  what  age  he  was  sent  to  school,  we  cannot 
form  any  estimate  of  the  time  during  which  he  re- 
mained there.     But  if  he  was  placed  under  hU 
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nasiMit  or 


Mialtr  whtB  be  W9M  dx  f^ut  did,  h«  nifht  have 
coBl&Boed  in  a  state  of  instructioa  lor  seren  or  even 
for  eif hi  years  |  a  tern  svfficientlj  lon|^  for  any 
My*  not  an  aboolute  blockliead,  to  aeouire  sone- 
ikiBf  more  than  the  mete  elements  of  the  classical 
lancuages.  We  are  too  ignorant,  however,  of  dates 
in  uese  instances  to  speak  with  any  confidenoe  on 
the  saWect;  and  we  can  only  assert  that  seven  or 
t»i^i  of  the  fourteen  years^'which  intervened  be*' 
twees  the  bhth  of  ear  Poet  in  1564  and  the  known 
^nod  of  his  father's  dinunished  fortune  in  167S, 
aMght  very  properly  have  been  given  to4he  advan- 
cages  of  me  fire»>school.  Bat  now  the  important 
^■estiim  is  to  be  asked— What  wera  the  attainments 
of  oar  young  Shakspewe  at  this  seat  of  youthful 
■Mlmrliwi  7  Okl  ho  retuni  to  his  fiuher's  house  in 
A  alafte  of  tttler  ioMmnee  of  classic  literature  ?  or 
urao  he  af  far  Mwanoed  in  his  ochoot-studies  as 
keysof  kit  ago  (wUck  I  take  to  be  thirteen  or  fourw 

ess  of  our 
thisscho- 
» point  of  learn- 
ings ooeam  to  have  been  the  general  opinion  of  hb 
uttMliifiuiiiio ;  and  to  this  opinion  I  am  willing 
to  assent.  But  I  cannot  persuade  myself  that  be 
Jams  entisely  unacquainted  with  the  claissic  tongues ; 
or  IkaC,  as  Fanner  and  his  fottoweiu  labour  to  con- 
i^noo  ns^  ko  could  rooeivo  the  instructions,  even  for 
Ikroo  or  tkur  yoavs,  of  a  school  of  any  character, 
and  eottU  Ihsn  depart  without  any  knowledge  bo- 
jTOod  Ikal  ol  Ike  Laftm  aecidenee.  The  most  ac- 
ikolar  may  read  witk  pleasure  tke 
»ef  Ike  dassk  pooto;  and  the  1( 


•sysoi  MS  ago  iwmcn  i  wso  lo  ue  uuneon  or 
toon)  VBually  are  in  tke  common  progress  c 
piMm  and  more  reputaMo schools 7  Thathis 
laalic  attamssento  did  not  rise  to  tko  point  of  I 


lay  tonoult  bis  indolence  by 
or  a  traaslaf  ion  of  a  prose 
<iBssiB»  wfeen  accuracy  of  quotation  msy  not  be 
foquirod :  and  on  ovioonces  of  this  nature  is  sup- 
Iportod  the  charge  wki^  kao  been  brought,  and 
sikich  is  now  nsoorally  admitted,  against  our  im- 
mottal  kani,  oTmore  than  sehool-boy  ignorance. 
Be  aught,  indeed,  from  neeessity  apply  to  North 
for  the  mtorprotation  of  Pkitarch :  but  he  read 
Golding's  Ovid  only,  as  I  am  satisned,  for  the  en- 
tortammeat  of  its  English  poetry.  Ben  Jonson, 
wJho.must  have  been  intimately  conversant  with  his 
Oasad's  classic  aoquiaitions,  tells  us  expressly  that, 
««He  had  small  Latin  and  less  Greek."  Bu^ 
according  to  the  usual  plan  ef  instruction  in  our 
•chools,  he  must  have  traversed  a  considerable  ex- 
tent of  the  language  of  Rome,  before  he  could 
touch  even  the  confines  of  that  of  Greece.    He 


in  short  have  read  Ovid's  Metamorphoses, 
and  a  part  at  least  pf  Virgil,  before  he  could  open 
the  grammar  of  the  more  ancient,  and  copious,  and 
complex  dialect.  This  I  conceive  to  be  a  (air  state- 
ment of  the  case  in  the  question  respecting  Shak- 
speare's  learnina.  Beyond  controversy  he  was  not 
a  scholar  j  but  ne  baa  not  profited  so  little  by  the 
hours,  whicb  he  had  passed  in  school,  as  not  to  be 
able  to  understand  the  more  easy  Roman  authors 
without  the  assistance  of  a  translation.  If  he  him- 
self bad  boon  asked,  on  the  subject,  he  might  have 
parodied  his  own  Falstaffand  have  answered,  "  In- 
deed I  am  not  a  Scaliger  or  a  Budsus,  but  yet  no 
blockhead,  friend."  I  believe  also  that  he  was  not 
wholly  unacquainted  with  the  popular  languages  of 
France  and  Italy.  He  had  abundant  leisure  to  ac- 
quire them ;  and  the  activity  and  the  curiosity  of 
kis  mind  were  suificiently  strong  to  urge  kim  to 
their  acquisition.  But  to  discuss  this  much  agita* 
ted  qucsUoa  would  lead  me  beyond  the  limits  which 
are  prescribed  to  me ;  and,  contenting  myself  with 
declaring  that,  in  my  opinioiu  both  parties  are 
wrong,  both  they  who  contend  lor  our  Poet's  learn- 
by.  and  they  who  place  his  illiteracy  on  a  level 
with  that  ol  John  Taylor,  the  celebrated  water- 
poet,  I  most  resume  my  humble  and  most  deficient 
narrative.  The  classical  studies  of  William  Shak- 
spearo,  whatever  progress  he  mav  or  may  not  have 
made  in  them,  were  now  suspended ;  and  he  was 
replaced  in  his  father's  house,  when  he  had  attained 
his  thirteenth  or  fourteenth  year,  to  assbt  with  his 
hand  in  the  mautonaACO  oT  the  family.    Whether 


ho  contmuod  m  this  aituatiou  wbiuA  ho  mmdifed  in 
his  single  stote|  has  not  been  toM  to  us,  and  cannot 
tberefwe  at  this  period  ho  known.  Bttt  is  the  ab- 
sence of  information,  conjecture  will  be  busy :  and 
will  soon  cover  the  bare  desert  w9Ui  unprontabia 
vegetation.  Whilst  Malone  surmises  that  the  young 
Poet  passed  the  interval,  till  his  marriage,  or  a 
largo  portion  of  it,  in  the  office  of  an  attorney, 
Aubrey  stations  him  during  the  same  term  at  tarn 
head  of  a  country  school.  But  the  surmises  of 
Malono  are  not  univomalty  happy :  and  to  tho 
asrertions  of  Aubrey'^  i  am  not  diS|Msod  to  attai^ 
more  credit  than  was  attached  to  |hem  by  Aiiflbny 
Wood,  who  know  the  old  gossip  and  was  compe- 
tent to  appreciate  his  character.  It  is  more  proba- 
ble that  tho  neceosity,  which  breuaht  Touag  Sfaak- 
speare  firom  his  school,  retainoa  mm  with  his 
Other's  oocopatioB  at  homo,  till  the  aeqdsition  of  a 
wife  made  it  convenient  for  him  to  remove  to  a 
separate  habitation,  h  is  reasonable  to  condode 
that  a  mind  like  hiS|  anient,  excurshro,  and  ■*  aO 
compact  of  imaj^atmn,"  would  not  be  satiified 
with  entire  inactivity ;  but  would  obtain  knowlodgO 
whore  H  could,  if  not  from  the  stores  of  the  an* 
cients,  from  those  at  least  which  wero  supplied  to 
kim  by  tho  writers  of  bio  own  country. 
In  1662,  before  he  had  completed  bis  eighteeadl 

£ar,  be  married  Anne  Hathaway,  the  daughter,  as 
»wo  inliMins  us,  of  a  substantial  yeoman  in  tho 
neighbourhood  of  Stratford.  We  are  unacquainted 
witn  the  prodso  period  of  thev  marriage,  and  with 
the  church  in  which  it  was  solemnixedl  lor  in  tho 
register  of  Stialibrd  there  is  no  record  or  the  event ; 
and  wo  aro  made  certain  of  tho  year,  in  which  H 
occurred,  only  by  tho  baptism  of  Susanna,  tho  first 
produce  of  tne  union,  on  the  Mtk  of  May.  IMSL 
As  yeiung  Shakspeare  neitkor  increased  his  tortuno 
by  this  mateh,  tkou^  ho  probably  received  somo 
moBoy  with  his  vrife,  nor  raised  himself  by  it  ki  tko 
coaununity.  we  may  oonckido  that  ho  was  induced 
to  it  by  inclinatioB,  and  the  impolso  of  love.  But 
the  youthfiil  poet's  dream  of  hapamess  does  not 
seem  to  have  boon  realised  by  too  rosuh.  Tlio- 
bride  was  eight  years  older  than  Iho  bridegroom ; 
and  whatever  charms  she  nught  postes's  to  fkadnate 
the  eyes  of  her  boy-lover,  she  probably  vras  doft- 
cient  m  those  powers  which  aro  requisite  to  knpooo 
a  durable  fetter  on  the  heart,  and  to  hold  *'  m  sweet 


ilightly,  a  , 
remembered  in  liis  vrUL  Her  second  pfegnaaey, 
which  was  produelave  of  twins,  (Hamnet  and  Jih 
dith,  baptised  on  tho  Sd  of  February.  1684-4,)  tor* 
minated  her  pride  as  a  mother ;  ana  wo  know  no- 
tluag  more  respecting  her  than  that,  surviving  hor 
illustrious  consort  by  rather  mora  than  seven  yoi 


»y  ratikor  mora  uian  seven  yoara, 
she  was  buried  on  too  8th  of  August,  16tS,  Deing, 

mhertondk  off 


as  we  are  told  by  the  inscription  on  her  toaib^  ol 
the  ago  of  sixty-seven.  Respoetinr  tke  haklta  of 
life,  or  the  occupation  of  our  young  Poet  by  wluek 
he  obtained  his  subsistence,  or  even  tko  plaee  of  kis 
residence,  subsequently  to  his  marriage,  not  a  fh>at« 
ing  syllable  has  boon  wafted  to  us  ^  tradiiMn  for 
the  cratification  < '  '  ''     " 

of  this  Kvoat  i 
reaco  of  an  event,  i 
town,  and  gave  his  wonderful  intellect  to  break  out 
in  ite  full  histre  on  the  world.  From  the  freouoat 
allusions  in  his  writings  to  Ike  elegant  sport  or  61- 
conry,  it  has  been  suggested  '^  ^ 


s  aeon  waneu  to  ns  ay  iraoinon  xer 
I  of  our  curiosity ;  and  the  history 
an  is  a  porfectHaaktiH  tkooecur- 
>nt,  which  drove  him  firom  Ida  iiativo 


mightbeoneoffaisiavouritoamusemento;  andni^ 
thing  can  bo  mora  probable,  from  tho  active  soaMS 


*  What  credit  can  be  due  to  this  Mr.  Aukisgr,  who 

picked  up  Information  on  the  highway  and  scattmed  k 
every  where  os  authentic  ?  who  vrblpped  Milton  at  Cam- 
bridge In  violation  of  the  unlrersky  siafUKs ;  ana  irk^ 
making  our  young  Shakspeare  a  butchers  boy,  couM 
•mtarue  his  hands  in  the  blood  ef  calves,  and  repressat 
him  as  exuktog  hi  pesiry  ovsr  tko  couvulstaii  of  Ika 
djing  animals' 
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^  l«  BK  mAIM  tfM«  IfelMMlMl  fai  tiM  «0MITT. 

*~  ^  f«rojf  ■iid«HwpM«o«fcr«nilie^ 
MMorikefieU  AiiaiiportaMuswhasriflk  of 
■n,  lie  w«mld  Mtomlly  bocouM  a  poaciior ;  amI 
tWn  it  M  bigUy  probaOe  tlwt  We  w««M  Ml  wio  the 
S?''^*^?*.  r  ?•«*«* ;  "^  ■-eciatiM  with 
ihMft  w  hMiAerhMiriyWeiiMooeMioiidtybecNM 
«r  their  feBow-flMrvkkra  o«  the  oMMn  of  cheir 
ridi«ei«fabem.  h  om  ef  theee  KeemioM  eacMr. 
ikweea  the  poiUMb  ofSir  ThoMM  Lwy  of  Chwie. 
oote,  m  the  miMeJMie  ndtt^  ef  StnidbnL  for  the 
porpoee,  m  it  m  nM,  of  stM&tf  hie  4eer,  our 
ff^S^^i****^'  •HJi^Wfertherirrt. 
teted  the  kMght  by  afijMg »  NtiriciaEdUul <» him 
tothe  Mtee  ef  Chwfopete,  he  WM  eoMpelled  te  fly 
before  the  ewmly  ef  hn  poweiM  aJm^,  UMi 
•eek  an  eeyhiM  w  theouiitd.    Mehme^Vwh. 


prM  to  4ei4rt,  wiriM*  to  qMlioa  the  lr«th  ef  ihifl 
wJKJe  ■errative,  mm!  to  ocribe  the  flight  ef 


,—  — -'^    But  the  itory  vii  «■-«  wwi-««v«i» 

i^  reeto  »«  Uie  iniforai  trwiiiiea  of  Stratford, 
•ad  Meoafinaed  by  the  character  ef  Sir  T.lW 
arhab  kaoera  to  have  beea  a  rigid  preaerver  of  Hm 

STlL^irjteill'*'^^  pre;TTed^  I 
2:'^!r!^^>'S?^  a  Tillage  aear  to  Stiatfiid, 
who  obtaiaed  it  froai  theee  who  Hoat  hate  beea 
•#n««ted  widi  the  foct^aad  whe  eouU  act  be 
biwed  by  My  Brtereet  er  aaami  to  foliiiy  or  aua- 
■•^■!l.?T"*  the  ekjector,*  thie  (aiitaace, 
•eenMBOttobeaware  that  it  wae  eaner  to  eeeape 
ft«  ^  re^^to^it  of  aa  eflhmW  p«^^ 
^MM^tlMa  froM  the  avarice  ef  a  creditor:  that 
Z^2hc5*rr"^*  ^  eatirfedwith  the  r^ 
toojalef  Ae  MaMaeat  to  a  Mtoatioa  when  he 
ggMi>loyr«feet^e|Mtfhaorhtewane»e.the 
'•**?ZT''j*'^  '*'.**^  whef^wr  hSiiflii 
eoald  fiad  ahd  writo  coidd  attach  hinu  Oa  ererr 
acoeoat,  therafore,  I  beliwre  the  Irad^ 
bjr  R-me,  that «»  Peet  retard  fie«  siaUl  before 
tte  enmated  power  ef  Sir  T.  Lacy,  aad  fooad  a 

of  Eaglaad  caaaot  BOW  be  accurately  detonaiaed : 
5?*  '^  ■V.2?"''*7*i*^  coalSdeatly  place  it  betweea 
the  yeareJMSaad  1586;  for  iaiTfenaer  of  theee 
we  may  coaclode  him  to  hare  beea  preeeat  with 

Judithi  and  thaa  the  latter  ofthem we eaaaot  well 
••«?■ '^Ifi**  *^  fcr  hi.  arrival  ia  Loadoa,  mace 
we  kaowl  that  before  im  he  hml  aoTSSTWritton 
twoloaf  poem.,  the  Vrnwiaad  Adam.,  aad  the 
Rape  onLocrece,  but  had  aoqiit«d  BO  MaaU  degree 
of  celebrity  a.  aa  actor  aad  a.  adraaiaHc  writw. 

At  this  agitatug  criei.  of  hi.  lifo,  the  ntimtioa  of 
yoaag  Sbakepeare  waa  cerUinly,  ia  it.  obviou. 
aepect,  Mvere  aad  evea  terrific.  Without  friend, 
to  protect  or  auirt  hiB^  he  wa.  driven,  under  the 
""^. «  «»«l»^t©d  power,  from  his  profomion  ; 
hi.  aauve  field. ;  from  the  compaBioa.  of  hiH 
bood  aad  hi. youth;  foom  hi.  wUbaad  hiaia- 


foaleApd^  Theweilflwaaepreadbe^hlm, 
Mte  a  dark  ooeaa,  hi  which  ao  fortuaato  isle  could 
fcjt*  *•  I*^**' •««««  tibe  gloomy  aad  «iHca  tide. 
But  he  was  blessed  with  youth  aad  health*  hi. 
eo»5i«»cejja.  uawouaded,  for  the  adventm^fer 
winch  he  raflered,  wa.  regarded,  ia  the  estiiaatioa 
•f  lu.  thac^  a.  a  mere  boy's  ftofick,  of  not  greater 
Mt  thaa  the  robbing  of  an  orchard :  and  his  mind, 
neh  bevond  example  in  the  gold  of  heaven,  couU 
throw  kwtre  over  the  Mack  waste  before  him,  aad 
■  NiotMbl  creation  of  her  own. 
^  then,  departiag  from  h^ 
t  Roman  captive  a^> 


_  ^..^^  It  With  a  beaotMbl  creation  of  her  own. 
We  may  naagiae  Mm,  thea,  d         *       ' 
home,  not  mdeed  Kke  the  great 
he  i.  dcKribed  by  the  poe^l 


reriur  pudlcg  eenjaglsowtatam. 


Bremevfawystvhilem 
Torvas  head 


but  touched  with  soma  foefiag.  ef  natural  MmMw 
yet  with  an  uafolteriag  step,  aad  with  hope  vicaar! 
ous  at  his  heart.  It  wa.  inmea«ble  thathe  2ouid 
^  •'  •^  imlulged  m  8 
red  haa  BoC  ( 


1  if  he  i  

ent  proved  haa  aoC  to  %e  a  vidoBaiv. 
e  of  a  few  year.,  the  enle  of  Stratfosd 

•  ofi 
Botia  I 


to  of  wit^,  the  inead  ef  Bohlaa, 

ngbt  of  oM  age,  he  returaed  to 
*•"  •5'«!«>^ 'wfi'^wour,  aad  with 
of  the  judicMm.  aad  the  Boble  reacwid. 

_^  ,  A*t.''*«««>  **»  ■•twpalit  wa.  Iha 
^age :  to  whM:h.hi.  accem,  a.  itanaear.,  waaeaw. 
Stniaird  was  fond  of  tCatricJTwpS^ 
which  It  accommodated  with  it.  town  or  gwMhall: 
•nd  hnd  frequently  been  visited  by  coamZsa^ 
player,  when  our  Poet  wa.  of  aa  age,  bm  only  to 
enjoy  theur  performance.,  but  to  form  aa  aoouaw- 
taace  with  their  member..  Thoma.  Greene,  who 
was  one  of  their  distinguished  actors,  has  been  cob* 
sidered  by  some  writers  as  a  kiosmaB  of  < 


Ihor^;   and  though  he,  possibly,  may  have'"beeB 
confounded  by  them  widi  appther  Thoinas  Greene, 


from 


♦JUf?**^  was  much  addicted  to  doubt.     Knowing, 

'  a  of  the  Orsckn 

of  Cicero  faltered 


school!  of  phlIow»phy,  the  great  mind  o  '  " 


—  Burbage,  two  oTthe  leaders  of  the  company  m 
question,  belonged  either  to  Stratford  or  tohsua- 
mediate  neighbourhood.  With  the  door  of  the  the- 
atre thus  open  to  him,  and  under  the  impulM  of 
his  own  natural  bias,  (for  however  m  afterlife  he 
inay  have  lamented  his  degradation  as  a  profes- 
8i6taal  actor,  it  must  be  concluded  that  he  now  felt 
a  strong  attachment  to  the  itage.)  it  is  not  wonder- 
fid  that  young  Shakspeare  should  solicit  this  asylum 
in  his  distress;  or  that  he  should  be  kindly  re- 
ceived  by  men  who  knew  him,  and  some  of  whom 
were  connected,  if  not  with  his  &mily,  at  least  with 
his  native  town.  The  company,  to  which  he  united 
himf  clC  was  the  Ear!  of  Leicester's  or  the  Queeo*s ; 
which  had  obtained  the  royal  license  in  1574.  The 
place  of  Its  performances,  when  our  Poet  became 
enrolled  among  ita  members,  was  the  Globe  on  the 
Bankside;  and  iu  managers  subsequently  pua- 
chased  the  theatre  of  Blackfriars,  (the  oldest  thea- 
tre m  London,)  which  they  had  previously  rented 
for  some  years;  and  at  these  two  theatres,  the 

first    Ol     Whl«>h     m-AB    An«n     Im,     «k^ . !• L 


alfcctetfcm  of  fools. 

hB*«2l£*J!!^  of  Uils  baUad,  wbkh  is  admitted  to 

mJ^Ti*^inff^  ^  prmerred  as  a  curfcwky. 

SU^KJiSS  ^*^     **"*  pubiUed  rery 


ir__* — r     .''•  T     *  •    uicwj  iwo  uieaires,  ino 

arst  of  which  was  open  in  the  centre  for  summer 
representations,  and  the  last  covered  for  those  of 
winter,  were  acted  all  the  dramatic  productions  of 
Shakspeare.  That  he  was  at  first  received  into  tho 
company  m  a  very  subordinate  situaUon,  may  be 
regarded  not  merely  as  probable,  but  as  certain: 
that  he  ever  carried  a  link  to  light  the  fl^uentera 
of  the  theatre,  or  ever  held  their  horses,  must  bo 
rejected  as  an  absurd  tale,  fiibricated,  no  doubt,  by 
the  lovers  of  the  marvellous,  who  were  solicitoii. 
to  obtain  a  contrast  in  the  humility  of  his  first  to 
the  pnde  of  his  subsequent  fortunes.  The  mea 
and  servile  occupation,  tliiil  assigned  to  himTwI 
"*<»™P»*«le  with  his  circumstances,  even  in  the! 
present  afllicted  state :  aq4  his  relations  9fid  <^n 
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fQppi  afatolttUipoTvrur,  toparaot  bki  to  tot  for  a  om*  - 
MQt  i]isuoh»4l»|naAo9tttti»Uttiv  Hpwb  oerlaialif , 
;  ttenpfi>re(»  ^nuarcSiuolf  admittod  within  the  theaiM ; 
^W. m  w^ rank  or  chacaoter  caanot aow-bekaowB. 
,  This  jbct,  faowi»r«rf  <l9on  becaipe  oTiocy  Uttfeaicon- 
sequeiic«^  fi>f.ii«  apetf^iljr  suMd  hi«i»^iiBl««««* 
4ii4flf«l>on,  i^9Bg  hia  new  feU«iiv  by  th«.«xenioB8 
^of  hia.peQy  jf  not  b^  Jus.proficioocy  »•  ma  actor. 
I  When  he  hefsa  his  ^raraecas  a  drainatie  wriMk ; 
or  to  wbfit(.  decree  of-exicaU^QOO  he- attain^  Jo  his 
'persoottioq  oTdKanptaUe  ob»ra«tfert,  are  auestlMls 
which  ^ve  bean,  frequently  ngitatad  without- any 
satisfactory  result.  .  J3y.  two  nubtacttioM,  which 
appeared  toward  the  end  of  lo9t,  we  know,  or  at 
least  we  are  aaduoed  etiongly  to  «nfar,  that  at  that 
period,  either  aa  the  oorrector  of  old  or  as  the  writer 
'ofonginal  dramas^  h«'had  supplied  thc^stage  with  d 
copiousA^stf'of  tfiatenals.  >  Wt^arn  sAso  from  the 
same  documents  that,  in  his  profession  of  actor  l^e 
««Nfd  the  bUkOd  1j6t'wit*out'thc  AdljuisJlion  'offtlp. 
'plattse.    The  (wb  nollWieations,  to  which  I  allude, 
» AM  Robert  Ckeeft«*fc  «  Groatswotth  ef  Wit'  bought 
■-<#ith  A  MiHidlf  of  Repentance,"  and  Henry  Chet- 
"IkNf  "Band  Hart'*  T>ream.*»    In  the  former  of 
''tfl^se  Works,  wliich  was  puBli^ed  by  Chettle  stih^ 
.«0qu«iitly  to  the  ofAippy  antHo^^  decease,  the 
>  writer,  addressing' ikb  leHoW  drafnatis'ts,  Marlowe, 
"Peele;  and  Lod^,  sa^ffft.  "  Yosi  frhst  tWm  not/ 
•(the  managers  of  the  tnectre;)  *'f<n'  there  is  ar 
-tnstatt  crwr,  beautified  with  our  feathers,  that, 
inth  his  tiger's  heart  wrapped  in -A  play er^l  hide, 
aapposes  lie  is  arf  well  able  to  bombast  but  a  blank 
•nfrse  as  thb  ^est  of  tou:  and,  being  an  absolu|e 
.Johannes  Faclotmn,  &  hi  nis  own  con(:eit  the  only 
•Shake-scene  in  m  country."    As  it  could  not  be 
doubtfU  against  whoni  this  atUck  was  directed,  we 
'^cnnotw^onder  that  Shokspcire  should  be  hurt  by 
iti  €it  thkt  he  should  expostulate  oh.  the  occasion 
rKthet  w;ariikly  With  Chettle  as  the  editor  of  the  of- 
fensive matter.    In  consequence,  as  it  is  probable, 
of  this 'Expression  of 'fcscntmcnt  on  the  nart  of 
Bhak^eare,  i,.nkmph1et  from  the  pen  of  vheffle 
called"*  Kind  Hart's  Dream"  issued  froni  the  poe^s 
beibre'the  close  of  tKe'saAe  veaJr  (1592,)  which  h^ 
'witnestpd  the  pUbOfiation  of  Greene's  posthumoi^ 
WoriL  '  In  this  paihpKIot,  Chettle  acknowte.ctAcs  hts 
concehi  for  havmg  ef^it^d  any  thj^^  which  had  ^ven 
*|>iun  to  Shakspeare,  of  whose  character  and  accom- 
.bTishments  he  avows  4  very  favourable  opinion. 
-Marlowe,  as  well  as  Shakspeare,  appears  to  have 
'been  offended  by  some  passages  in  this  production 
of  poor  Greene's :  and  to  both  of  those  ^eat  drnna- 
tic  poets  Chettle  refers  hi  the  short  (Station  which 
'we  shsllnow  make  from  his  page :  "With  neitl|er 
'of  thtm  that  take  offence  was  1  acquainted,  and  .with 
"one  of  them  "   (concluded  to  be  Marlowe,,  whose 
'moral  character  was  unhappily  not  good)  "  I  care 
not  if  I  never  be.     The  other,^?  (wfo  must  neces- 


ana  nfli  vVGtRnmj^  M6  ^^ 
of'  Greeft^»  MaSipnnt  attael^  don»tltifntf% 
_  _^  _ -d  IB  .anformm  peribd  of  his  Kfe. '  WMVIu 
Ibis-  teslnKba  had-  conciliat'ed  <ho  fAend^ip'of 'Me 
youiif  llioinas  Wriothesly.  thv  Kbeml,'tU»  Mgfa 
Boal«d,  the  roraaalia-Ean  oC  BornhMlpRms'^a 
frieodshiaiwliiek  adKbred  toliim'  thrttoghout  hli-  Ml ; 
add  ho  taidTisen-tO'that  ceMirkf,  as  a  ^>det  an<l'a 
dramataat^  wfaich^laevd  himwith  the#nAwlta  of  the 
ago,'  nM  ■■hifcie—mfy  Mfted-  him  to  the'notied  and 
the  fevmucvf  Bltkabeth  aifd  J«mes^  as  they  feueeefe- 
•ively  iata4ip9B  the  thron^^  Ongiand;    • ; 

.  At  the  point  of  tlkae  which  OUr  nairative'hwrnow 
.ceneked,  we  cannot-  areurate>y  detenniAe  whkt 
drairiatic  pisesanhad  been  comp^^d  byliiimt  bht 
«va>jate<assarM  thht  thcy-we^  t»f  «Mfficvtor>*]tef^- 
^evoe  to  eseittf  tlie  envy  and  the  eisnuwHitfift  hostS- 
tiilytof 'theeewho,'beibrv-hB  rising', 'haS  been  tho 
kHDinaries^;sff  the  sckge.'  It  wouM  be  gratifying  to 
oulBosityirthe  fea^wei*  b«siuMe,*to  «^t  <wfth 
-aoy  >  praeysi^  ^she  oRles*  m  wliioh  hfer  iwondetllil 
prodo^Ons-'isilued  from  'his-^  brain.  Btft'  the  at- 
tempt has  more  tha»«n<$e  been  made,  and'neVte* 
yat  tvith  •  entlrs-  smscess*  We  know  only  that  Ms 
«i>teectieii  witfniieistaffe  eoniimied  fer  tbnat  tweti- 
r  tf' fears, -  ( though  the  duvation  even "bf  this '  term 
caano*  be  settled  with  predsion,)  and  'that,  iritfahi 
this. period  ha  eomposed  either  partially,' ail  wbrt- 
•sagon  theground  of  enhen,  tyrediicihg^tltem  affo- 
getfier  frons  his  e>wn  fertility,  fhirty-6f<fr  or  (if  thkt 
wnstshMI  thing,  PMale«,*-{b  eonseqneiM'^  Drr- 
.d«ii*s  testimony  in  fenroor  of  its  tut)Wntt)eify.  and 
of  a4ew  toochsts  of  ^mb  oovtKtf  psir  Wino  oisc^ 
▼arable '  in- ita  last  scenes,  nnist  be  adiied  to  tRe 
naaber)  thi#tyt-si« dramas;  and  that  of  these  it  Is 
fitohabletkat audh  as  w«re  feun#ed  bit' thb-  woris 
of  pcecading  aiidiors-were  the  finrt  'essays  of  Ma 
konticlaltfi  -    - 


sarily  b^  Shakspeare,)  "  whom'  at  tliat  time  I  did 
not  so  much  spare  as  since  I  wish  I  had ;  for  that. 


id,) 

T  am  as  sorry  as  if  the  origmal  fault  had  been  my 
'feult :  because  myself  have  seen  his  demeanor  no 
less  civil  than  he  U  excellent  in  the  ouality  he  pro- 
f -ssfes.  Besides  divers  of  worship  have  reported 
•ills  uprightness  of  deaUng,  which  argues  his  honesty ; 
and  his  facetious  gra'^e  in  writing,  that  approves 
his  art,"  Shakspeare  was  now  twonty-ei<;ht  years 
of  age  ;  and  this  testimony  of  a  conlcmpnrary,  who 
wa-)  acquainted  with  him,  and  was  himself  an  actor, 
in  favour  of  his  moral  and  his  professional  excel- 
lence, must  be  tdmilted.as  of  considerable  vaWe. 
li  is  evident  that  he  hiyd  now  writtch  for  the  stajgc ; 
and  before  he  entered  upon  dramatic  composition, 
we  are  cortam  that.h'e  had  completed,  though  be 
had  not  published  his  two  lone  and  laboured  nocms 
of  Venus  and  Adonis,  %nd  iho  Rape  of  LucreqS.  W^e 
cannot,  therefore,  date  hb  arrival  in  the  capital 


Imrt*;  and  such  as  were  nviVre  perf(»cfly 
lib.e«niy<aad  aro'of  «he  first  kparkloMif  bx^tlemobt 
svevo^amangthe'lasC  - W'Hile  I  shonlA  UprYidsitcte, 
.therefcM,  to  etatimi  •*  Pericles,"  tKerfhftfir'pkrts  bf 
<«^Henry.Fl.,»*  (for  I  ealftno^, see  'any  VeitVdn  t^ 
•thrswtngtthe  ilrst  oflhe^e  pinl'4  f^om  tn^pMettSdn 
df«oar ' author's >ndm«^  '"liove's  lAboin' lio*!*' 
A'TheOomedyof  Enrom,-"  •*The  Tkmihg^  bf 'tjle 
Shfewl,»»'«*  Kinjrtfohn,"ihid  «*lWcbftfd«ft.;*  ttnibttjg 
his  earliest  production«c  I  shoulrf,  "^i^'C^nal  cditn- 
deiidiv  nfrart^o-**  Macbeth,"  «  h^i'^'^'^thAo'* 
"Twelfth  V\^i**  and  «  The  1Vmp**f,"  with  liSs 
latest^  wssfgnmg  'them  to,  that  season  of  AT§  tHb, 
when'hb  mind  exoltod  in  the  conscious  p1<*nittttlo 
of  power.  Whatev*  hiteht  be  the  ottf  er  of  succei- 
sianr  in  whieh  this  ilhntri<Ms  femtly  of  genitn  spra^ 
-into  flristenee, '  they  soon  attrieted  imticc,  ana 
MedHy  eoihpelled'  the  h<Mna«(f  of  r«s^a>frcjrn 
those  who  were  the  most  cminenr  ftA"  their  Jtarii- 
in«r,  their  tufe^s,  or  th^ir  ranfc.  Jcnsbn,  Selden, 
Beaumont,  Pletch«*r,  and  Dontrei  were  the  assoti- 
atea  and  the  intimates  of  oui*  Pc>et ;  the  Rarl  of 
Southampton  was  his  especial  friend  r  the  Earls 
of  Fsmbroke  artd  of  Montgomery  wrfe  avowedly 
his  admirers  '&nd  patrons :  Queen  Elizabeth  dik- 
tins>uished  him  with  her  favour ;  and  h6r  surcessof , 
James,  with  his  own  hand,  hooonred  the  gf  eat  dra- 
matist with  a  letter  of  thanks  for  the  compliment 
^id  hf  Macbeth  to  the  ros'al  fetnffy  of  the  Ktualrts.^ 
The  circumstance  which  first  brouchl  the  two 
lotrls  of  the  sta?e.  Shakspeare  and  Jonsonj  into 
that  embrace  of  friendship  which  continued  vadi^ 
soluble,  as  there  is  reason  to  belirvo,  during  the 
permission  of  mortality,  is  reported  to  have  beeb 
the  kind  assistance  eiven  by  th»ibrTiior  to  the  tet- 
ter, when  he  was  offering  one  of  his  plays  (Eret^ 
Man  in  Ms  Humour)  fbr  the  betibfit  of  repri^enu- 
tion,  Tlie  manuscript,, as  it.  is  said,  was  w^  the 
point  of  bein;  rejected  and  returned  witli  a  ru^ 
answer,  when  SaaKspeare,  fortunately  glaneiflg 
his  eye  over  its  pages,  immediately  disoovered  lli 

•  The  existence  ofibfs  mval  leiter  of  thanks  Is  as- 
serted on  the  aiuhority  of  8h'«(Seld  Ptike  of  Buckjnf 
ham,  w'ho  siw  it  In  lYie  poweauion  or  r 
cause  of  tha  ttuilBJwIii'-fttfl^  Mi  1*^ 
OoojectnM 


ptike  of  Biicitinfw 
of  DavenaflL  Tm 
llli|.mompiHMB 
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jl<tti4h»lijBlH>^»  diif  •CofjFni&iM  ^9Amd 

•hjntioBa'Kay ^ewwifd }  andt  llMr»'C«mM»#J[>e 
aBT.a»QMBity  fiilr  twtenditig  ftr  -it^'to w»  kR:kv>4M}- 
eMctnt^ean  bo  nequlrad  to  abcoAiik  €>V't)te-ifild|iqe« 
#«iit  o£a«ilty  between-tw^moii  of  hi^  g«iifi]^«Mb 
twading  4be  sanw  broad  pdUrtofame  ancLforttine^ 
yot  Mbm  w'nk  **«lMU«ctOT  ■O'p^wb^ly  him  oofiiy 
thftt4ia*t*i#il*aiu2n^  hk  •bjoctvMthoiMi  Woundiiigah* 
torul«ar.in«adMigtbdiMerMtsor4lie4itb6ii^  -Miatf 
kMtigkhiecaliy  bettered  tkat  tb^  nteilQctaalwipeii* 
«0l9»^  o^  jUiahapeam  laacited  tba  a«rv  aiidctb*  ««ih> 
faquaat  ofUiiilyiOf  Joniom  It^if  w^Hrthait  ctf  tbeta 
MMMl«d  fik^jieevldtflcaa  «aiMbc^fo«Mttoad.  r/SThe 
fiBMidahip.^4liete  gTaatiinaa  s9MM  16  hulv^ibeeli 
lNd»rakaai  dwinf  die  iifi»  of  8haiu/|M8t«i;>  aii7/^ 
hift^anlh,  ionao»  made  an(oflSBnngab  las  wnmmmy 
a#iu^j«tt^aadapprapnaAatp*'i'*^^c<  Ji«fdae« 
b«ai-abil7tf4MUoid)r4hllBM)dembiit  tbb  Gre^^df^i 
wtMJimtM  I  laild  ha*prafea«aai«r  him  admtralinabhon 
tpl^.af  idotatraj.  tTjMgFi»lie<oato  dMooftaB^anyipe- 

-  nuriQiMftMl  afcfMaite»Mi<he  elmriiwiMrtpoetinMiBtAe 
|B(Ud<itnlb  a.tfeCT*fiar;iilMMriaiali  M  imtbd.^uWith 
Um.  iMviMnr**^^  b*  alreiired  alpeiij  tbe  kmkw.  AT 
bbi  ^GrMHMlyJtbeee*cai«aiiily  wae.  aet. Mended  <om 
n0iaomM««HMbiltar  ksi'  H;  tbenlore,  hb  «Ma^«« 
Mii(Mfa^«aeifted<loiha««  be«a^jr  aarjta|laaii|il  and 
iiU«gad«»fKI3Mntf«t>djari<aMihonai)M^V.M& 

'  ifiltnit'Smi  praiatr  alH  hmiwdff  ^  contttrnmr^uui 
MW<«'0(i«ditfr^  jaalpaaU>^aMter]nwD»d  aiid.aar 
|Sf^.9fyUl«M  »«b(aitftbb»»7.<lc<}.i4Mk>«4M*  .a«kiee 
otherwise  ■9!«Q|MtlWitbewda4erilipl«dih«rteaii3raf 


BARS. 


twica  th^'atllfetive -raliM  of  tbb  proud'^bomity^df 
the  'feToat  £ai4  of  SowOiaiinniia^*  to  ode  of  ibo 
mailer  eptrtte -of 4  b0  human  iteOi?  t 
•■  Of  the-de^ree  of  vatrohacb  and  jrwdnaiw  aatebd* 
ed'to  BhalMfiOare'bythc  Ea^la  of  PettbMkotaad 
Moa^eitieryy  <w<o>  ire .  a^e^ether  ignorant :  but**^ 
bnow,  ^om  4be  deditdtioifv^f  Ais  ««frfca  lo  iheaAt  bgr 
Heminie  enA  CondeMy  4b«l  tb«^  had  diatinguitbw 
'tOnuMilTea  at )' 


I  his  admirers  and  iiendsi  *  llidt  bib 


nNktist^hliar 
and, 


,j4BMfiMniMiilvi|b  om.UHftHan.bgr.anpiiMli^ 
Iteiliie^liailtioi  of.hia  &aiiara^eco.oiiadMM«bj 
Awi'PCMPmaaiico  oC  meKal  yoiwaff  .tn»  hta^fiebd 
jrM*^  |«r«|Bbidod  tmm^f^mfAi;  jtaH  lf^biadKe«dPs 
'  rmlPHWi  4^40vptn  ^oti'fontlbiMsa.of  onaoaaffSL 
vbit^ll  ttpMWHMloiiary'ibeBBf  o£.4kMailit«*.«  Urn* 
ili#Q  .SMnpearp  Aiid  TfaN»^  WsiadWal^^  the 
iBWifK^t#<i4U)cJWMei£arl^Mo^^ 
Wayt^W^iwJbAttorjy  b)Lilia  ibviatofcle^auaobmoM 
fcJH.nnibiandabm<lf(Mt<tiiatb  Smnr)  ibbfisienldMiip 

||i|i»  %ti4#««*<|R^»M*ii^  tbaa«i|indiisn| 

»P^Wit|ii))0'lqf«i»f.^aasal  4it;oiiydw>,Tb4'eraa 
|mnif^iWfix<l^a^e(itto<  th^HahibitMntof  Ibatbea^ 
te  ^  J9is  i^UKHMMP .  wac«fiiat.dir|U««  KhSJiibaiJuaK 
VytN  PjMCa.d^likati(A  UKMi|lT0i;4he  .^VeAn»fLnd 
M9m^  Mm^  'llbvtfboii.'^  aa  Ibadedidator  oaito4cl 
fIffC  fMs  inweittioi^;?  «Ad'lib«<jloi|us^*iahce4.  eitt^ 
'  PPf¥9  i»etw/H>n>i^:bMa<|t4|M  Imd  liitaHUlike.th^ 


bumbMeA  mdny  mora*  ef'  Ibo  mobility,  of-4iia  <daf 

aanoQgnhd  dM«ia^n#  otiHim  <tiai»suinidoat  *fgmaim% 

we  dKa^^JOonakbr  a»  •  a '  spociovs  fvobabSity.    Bbt 

wenMsci net  indulfe  ill  >oanjbc<i]ffee.  when  we  eatf 

|rati^oiMlblvee^ith>the>4'efM>rts  or-  ttaditi^  «f» 

fwamakkt  mm  neorW  lo  oeitaiHuea*'  Btiaabetk'aa 

i»  -is  «oniddfr%t  nail,  ilonoaeed.  ^r .  ilost  itootf  drvi 

^oiab  aoHcoijan^  rofapd4>  (49b« 

MMMf'Ibnd  >«('  tbaatfia^nddbiiiQnafl 

bleMlf]f  tnind- aod  woT'disonoMMalbw 

•saMb'^thb*  «h»«hooli  •rarlookt>  Wii 

ytiol^btoriMbn^w^sba  afa6uid^nd>af»|iPBfi»id-<b» 

1^  whOBo  ^geiHua  aDnned'»tbo'  prnne  <0iay*of^Miif 

v«i|nrdiI|-id'alRnHed^tbat,  deUfhtod  with  4lio  ^tJkm 

vdetia^iPaNcbff  aethinfarin  thd  two  fiaata  %flI«Hy 

lY.,  she  expressed  a  wasiMo  seo^the  gMob«iid«dkl& 

BeMi»k«iflifii«wlartba>ml|dance  of  knrd^.^Hd  ibat 

4ba«r«d*ll«riaar(Poetla  «onn>Kanee,  sndithe  ijaaiid 

of  bisdm^afcuifaas^  wai  ^TbatSforrv^WKba«« 

WioiBoil?*!  .  «Wonrad|  baK»isrer.'«»»oiir    l»a«l 

deoas  lao  4iavo  bea»  ly^EliadbHhy^a>id>nanit<i» 

ataudhayifto  litie  iDtertie»«difeb  ba-offhrad  to  bar 


<9 
ar.ilearf  disteat 


\  Am.jpMtyiiAL«»to>tniiinbd)r»aaKl  IHi 
•  S'SS^^-^**?  (I^>  siUpoarelb 

.,.  ^  .gk^.|V>l)la  |iitroAM.Aiaiaaia  mf:4m^ ., 

F"v*?S'^'^f^4^<'^ '^^^  ^i^  ^''''■^  ik>4ha«  tfwoaet 
^i|l^^U^ea,Mi;llpAA  panian  of  Ibe  Ataoaif  wbielrho 
fjC^^M.^  JTbati^  ibftunait  atoib-asaoaiialto'  pro* 


i^tq4,)or  ^  fwmfiQant  pdSr(Miago^43adtbMMon 
-  caimpt  re««mWy.  i^)  !4aubtod,a.^1«^tarei4<i(l  by 
i^  w)mvt>^«nam^twho.«ui«lffa>saes8ed  the 
pteans^.  bno^vim  th^  ii^  (bat  4be  p^er  gkvo  at 
O^linu}  to  hahftyomied  iiVainatUri.iha.«Qaj|bUMent 
m^Mnl  qf  ^.A^tonsand  pouiaK  .  Vlik^  rejected  Ira 
9|[«lone  aff  aaoxArayagaat  e;caf9esaAiev{  wid  bo- 
cM!f^i|iftdQnMi0a  ia  aajll  to,,haviahao»  oiade  ibr 
(be  ptr^MiyajHfflltbUagtba  poet  to  aonlnhita>a  pm^ 
mfu^..^M^.|N)  )iadtthaii..iii  cdnteiopMloh}  and 
pec^v^e.  pft.«|>iMi»iiailo.«#4iki-a(\aqMate  mafttiitude 
f  «P<nf  |<^.  W/9  bawh  HQdompffabef)/  by^brr.^  tbe<<lf^ 
My<V^t8^f^.|a^e»t«i4r3^Mitlb4lantampa9.and.d^ 
desirous  of  substitutinf  a  dedication  fee  oroq»bB«i 
dred  pounds  for  the  more  princply  libcrarity  which 
IS  attesfl«»%yf>dVtJhib»e=^«f •iwtiW' Vpirchoso 
B»b^M(^>«»^(!l<»  vip«.of.Shabaiia«Nvtaii4idrcn. 
CualTy  npt'^e  ^0^,^  m|1  tbaa.a£.aain«o..tbo 


froMtba  sta^.    As  to  tho  incr^i^JUtyfjof  Ib^  gift 
•  iMf,  Mioo  m  tho  present  aay,.bj  a  noble  of  the 


aamty^i(doe#<iol<flppeadiia«  be  nmAlid-*m''aB;^ 
degM^b^  her  bomty^  1  fibo  oooM  disihigaiab  ^afld 
oauM"  sasde  aipoit  ffnibg  f -'botqnlesa  ibwana  binm4 
daately  a«rHeedbIb  tv  4Mf  porioibd  or  ber  palbAoi) 
«»tereftatfBb«i»ahl«ol<be'BoalltO.'#ewanihi  *Howii 
ever bifer>ar<lb her  id'tbo  aria <l>yivawiuiaiH;%dd 
bhsoalio  f4  tba  gr«at  <«harboibrr  oMlncr"Hibrbt  V) 
hai<iBoDHiab'  saccesdof » be  reawabMJ  berbi  Ml«v« 
of  lelbaaii  and<  m  biif  own  Mciratioir  o#  learabM 
li«iwa»A>  abbdlar^  asdV  ea«n«-a'>pOet»'^MB  antefr 
AMt.teiaHoigflpcbal  ifatiae«fiitoraitaifB>4^aa  ttmui^^ 
foifk  thiadonwtqf  4bd  d  siai  wm»d  die  tbebtr^waiMMuM 
AoidaH^  wax«s/4>^«AN«a  hia«acoasiaB'fQi4b# 'Mgd 


nb  |«atbad)wrtMaii|'«»%b«bsuPO  befero  ni* 
4idedii«  AaMMvantb  bbKOwrtband^to'CHMbsplMr^ 


t.V. 


M 


IP  wsiL  ijUfaiad -19^  hac  soecassor,  itU 
fjgi  tho  e^^mii^  of:  tbeiaunlsreaaoCbia 


iriMher:  Jhal  he  ^^  j)rpDioto4  to  bAnouw^  \fy 
Bdverftlsn ;  And  thar,  nnany,  hi^ln^  sent  wfih  a  ni}U„ 
enmiTiflnd  to  the  Low  Coi!nines,he  cdught  k  Tevrr  Trol 


Ma  son,  Xord  Wrloth^sly,  ami,  surrfvhiFhim  only  ffrll 
days,  oondttded  his  aechte  ahd  bnnntirBbTe  uLftetftftm 
ai  Bersen-op^afon,  an  the  lOth  of  Novenbarf  Mia4«  It 
may  be  (UMed,  gj^.bnmvNrMir^  bia^Ubsialbiaa,  bO 
'?(LI\i3,^|UowJftif u(a»  fkcvmn^^M^as^aa  .^.^caU  fos.  Abt 
asinfiiancd.ortiM  aowiL  .i  ,      , 

>Th*  T4te  1)^6  trg^rihudihertjiiid  maib  a'  nreMai 

■  I  AnimaisdM  thMe/tthAlyfsWfihintiHt  cUstlcMft'd**, 
UnaaiMivfVEialiasiaiea^vH  esiiMatub».prmib«aoid- tfo  M 
iinwortliy  of  its  great  author.    But  it  evinces  ilia  4lMb 

'>f»JM"«r»¥m«'w*c»ib«*-»vbb«tt."iid*iwsik 

sii!KC|HJfiK^r%V(J^*8nA:the  'igkai»ti\t  M(m  (TWlKlsrS: 
ti|idlco#brNl  <5ml^Tld<i  as'  ha  wW.  Unhm  ba'ihs  wit  Of 
Kadftbsna^  ar. ih<rif ti4stbrMihanaarr»o^>^  iMfiittji 
qiUkiaiaaiUr  (NI  thailQidiof;  8hsBi*a6taryi«»Bd|ievsfi4lll 
mm  J^r  BbH|^)«)Mro.caMl<|.ii«lk.'ltfrcc(.  iaMossMaiidH 

sccitajrhemliocoaidnet  Mbslst.  '  >-*. 
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MHIi 


mraelylMdlhecM»iniofKii«lMMlfrllMi  iMihM 
bMMi,  wImh  h«  graaHad  kM  loyal  pslMil  to  Mir  Po«t 

iMM  fNM  beng  the  LonI  CiMuiibeHaiii'fl  Mm»U 

M  tiM  IMi  of  Bfay,  l«tt.  «3  Ike  MMM  af  WillMM» 
flkAlvpettro  iCMids  MMMM  the  lMi«rtlM  pftt«MleM« 
As  the  deoHM  eC  EUubelh  kwl  oocnrrai  M  the 


t4th  of  the  preeediny  Manls  thb  ewir  •tt^MioaeT 
*       i  to  the  BBwy  yy  rf th»  jBtohe  wwiy  jy  wg«^ 


^MMee  to  the  oampMy  er  liM  CHehe  SMy  be  r«| 
ed  M  higUy  eoMplineatwy  to  8hdttywto'»  i 
tMt  Md  M  etraady  ilM—wmriwe  ef  the  mw 
emfii'e  putiality  fcr  the  dnuM.  But  Jt 
MtwLMM  «r<Mir  ffWiel  WBS  wn  ia  «Mr  Other 


eT  OMT  Foet  wm  not  mi  wy  other  way 
"  Blkaheth  vera  too 


H  tMMiU  be  oepao&Hy  fpreiifyMy  to  ■■  to  oi 
to  oar  foaiew  ooaw  portioa  at  leael  of  the  per* 
•oaal  hiotory  oT  thM  ilhMlrMMM  awa  ^hirtea  hn  Uf 
fwiieaeo  ia  the  caailal;— to  aaaeaaee  the  ataiw 
•^  eharaetora  of  hie  aMociatoa,  a  fcw  of  arhieh 
«a|y  wo  caa  ohtaia  ftoai  PaHor;  toMiaoatohit 
hahitiiofiife;  to  iooo»d  hb  ooavmal  aril ;  toooa»> 
■toaiBtatB  the  boohs  which  lytead^  wmi  toaaaibar 

ftoto  hw  pea.  Bat  ao  po«ver  o(  tdiie  aatare  is  ia- 
dkilaed  to  usu  AU  that  activo  aa4  sgeiaat  poitwa 
of  bis  OMrtal  enHeaoe,  which  cuastitotsrf 
nkky  aero  tlaui  a  thivd  part  of  it,  is  aa 
ia|poii|  aol  to  be  peaotraied  by  oar  aaM 
mA  iatolUfoat  ressaiahss,  ll  any  be  re|,^ 
as  ao  a  iSad  of  eoatral  Alriea,  which  oar  loaooa 
asoares  as  to  be  fltowaM  with  Mihtv  aaJ  alivo  with 
Bopab^ioa;  bat ^SdTie  abaaitoani  ia oir  waps^ 
fcoia  the  iganrsaoo  of  oar  gmiftiayhms,  to  the  Jeath 
01  baffoaaoflSfr'aBa  laeoiMaoo  oi  saaay 
By  the  fltrallM  laiistar  wo  caa  aoQOfH 


oaly  soa,  Haasaet,  was  buried,  ia  the  twelfth  year 
of  hiea«e,oathellthof  Augast,  16M;  aadthat, 
after  aa  iatenral  of  aearly  olevea  years,  his  eldest 
daaahter,  Susaaaa,  was  aMfiied   to  Joha  UalL 


a  physiciaa,  oa  the  Mh  of  Juae,  lf07.  With  the  oi* 
ccytioa  of  two  or  three  paiehases  aMde  by  hiai  at 
BtratfiMTd,  oae  of  them  beiag  that  of  Hew  Place, 
Which  he  repaired  aad  omoiaeated  fiir  hieffatore  re* 
rtdeaee,  the  two  eatries  which  we  have  aow  ea» 
traded  firoM  the  recister,  are  positively  all  that  we 
caa  relate  with  coaAdeaeeof  oar  j^reat  poet  aad  his 
binily,  dariag  the  loag  term  of  hm  coaaectioa  with 
the  theatre  and  the  aietropolis.  We  mav  Ibirfy 
ooaehale,  iadeed,  that  he  was  proseat  at  each  of  the 
doaiestic  eveats,  recorded  by  the  recister !  that  he 
attended  his  soa  to  the  grave,  aad  nis  daughter  to 
the  altar.  Wo  amy  believe  also,  from  its  great 
pfohabiiity,  evea  to  the  testiamay  of  AiArey,  that 
BO  paid  aa  annaal  visit  to  his  aauve  towa :  whence 
his  ftHaiiy  wero  aever  reotoVod,  aad  which  he  seeais 
akrays  to  have  coateaipfaUed  as  the  restiag  place 
ofhisdediaiagage.  Ho  probably  had  nothing  BMre 
Man  a  lodgiag  ia  Loadoa,  aad  this  he  might  oeea- 
aioaally  emngo:  but  ia  15M  he  is  saia  to  have 


aioaally  emngo.  _-    

lived  soawwhera  aear  toihe  B 


have 

•Oaid»a,iB  Booth- 


la  i^HMi|  ^aaies  »» ■•  m  aaw^a  ••  ■■■■•  ■•■■•   ■  ■■■■■.•■  ■■«  .» 
h»ge  issnortatioa  oraMdhernr  trees,  with  a  view  to 

dOaMBiOBs;  aad,  either  ia^  this  jrear  or^ia  the^Jbl* 

iSaaov 


roi^,*a  oio^gMaaai,  ai|Ba'asii 
hands  New  riace  had  aMMt 
As  wo  are  aol  told  the  procioe  tiaie, 
learo  retired  firom  the  stM  and  the  i 
lO  traamiillity  of  lilo  ia  his  aali 
pfoteaa  la  oetoraaae  it*  As 
,  to  have  passed  sonw  yeaia  ia  his  ootab* 
at  New  Flare,  we  amy  ooacladg  that  him 
look  phase  either  ia  MIS  or  ia  IMS,  who« 
he  was  yet  ia  the  vigoar  of  Hie,  being  not  mora 
'  ty  sight  or  MtjMNno  years  old.  Ho  had 
as  it  is  pjobahfe,  to  tread  the  itago  as  aa 
an  oailier  period  j  fcr  ia  the  list  of  aetofi^ 
prefixed  to  the  ▼olpiias  ol  B.  Jsassa,  psrfurmod  al 
the  Gbhe  iheaira,  and  published  in  im,  the  naa 
of  Wdliam  flhabsimare »  not  tobe  ftaml.  Uowev 


•'-^'i; 


versed  he  aaghl  be  ia  the  i 

*  in  il  wo  are  assured  by  I 

woHhoi 

that  ho  over  raoo  to  the  higher  hoaoars  of  bio  pra* 
fsssioa.    Bui  if  they  wore  above  his  aWainmnat. 


to  the  players  ia  Haadot,)  aad.  h 
sight  aoquil  Imaoelf  ia  MOM  of  the 

war  MM  to  the  higher  hoaoars  of  h 
Bui  if  thoT  wora  above  his  aitai 


lul  if  they  wom  ahov 
they  aoom  aol  to  haM  boon  the  obfoeto  of  hisaai^ 
bilioa;fcrbyoaoofhbssBails*wo  IhmI  that  ho 
lamiatsi  the  fsrtaas  which  had  davolod  lam  totha 
and  thm  ho  eonsidoMd  himself  aa  deg««M 


by  aaeh  a  publie  edubitioab  The  tioM  was  act  yet 
eoamwhaa  aetofswoM  to  ba  the  oomeaaioas  dC 
piiaoM:  when  their  lives,  ao  irf*  iHustnons  aiea( 
werato  bowiiUoa;  aad whea stattms wefe  to  ba 
eveoiea  lo  meui  oy  ^Hei^  ^vmv^HHPHi  i 

*nm  aaiomil  of  the  fcrtaas,oafrhich  Bhihspsaia 
relMod  mom  the  busy  wofM|  has  beea  the  sahyvcl 
of  soaM  dtscassioa.  Br  Craldon,  who  fefbeare  to 
slato  his  authority,  tbisfenaas  is  valued  at  9M  % 
yaar ;  aad  by  Blalone,  who^  aalwdaimg  oar  Poet's 
real  psofmity  nam  aalhoatic  aocmaeais,  asstmis  a 
raadom  vamo  to  hie  personal,  it  is  reduced  to  fiii 
Of  thoM  two  vahmliaas  of  Wmkspoare^r  prapetty^ 

^^^     ^  g^m  ^^  s^  m     ft^^aB     tfXa^^L^m^A     aasaaaMa^MS^^^    bW^    M^omi^ 

Bra   ovM^VBra    liiMB    wiivim  ■   vnvao^ggtfif^v   Hra   iipvra 

aoyly  to  the  ttaih:  ^  if  to  ■ialsae'^  coajectmal 
ooMaato  ot  iho  ipersoaai  properly,  of  wMch  no  pro* 
MOBW  to  bo  wIhn^  igaoraal,  aoaodeathe  taouaum 
poaads,  givoa  by  Boathaamtoa,  (aa  act  of  amaii- 
MMoTwMdi  «o  ealertma  aol  adlNlb^)  tfe  pn>» 
ciM  total,  M  flsoaeythoa  bora  aa  taierest  <if  W; 
per  ooat.,  of  the  three  hundred  peaads  a  year  wOl 
be  awde  apw  Oa  the  sawllesl  of  tfioM  lacomM, 
however,  whea  moaoy  was  at  loMt  nve  times  its 
pMoent  valaoL  imgat  our  Poet  poosem  tlie  comfiins 
aad  the  KheralMeo  of  IMet  aad  hi  the  societv  ol 
his  lam 
tod  by 


of  his  awaaers  and  thi 

he  seems  to  have 

at  of 


passed  Mo  few  umaialag  dajrs  ia  the  eaMym^at  oT 
tranquillilr  and  respect.  80  eaquisito,  mdeed,  ap* 
pears  to  aavo  beea  hn  nKsh  of  the  ^ulet,  which 
was  his  poviioa  wiihhi  the  waHs  of  New  Place,  that 
il  iadaesd  a  eoaipleto  oMivioa  of  sN  that  had  ea- 
gaged  his  attonlioa,  aad  had  aggraadised  bis  aamd 
iathepreoedmgscsaes  of  bis  HIb.  Wllhoul  any 
regard  to  his  Hterary  Ibaw,  eiftier  presrat  or  to 
oooss^  no  saw  wan  powBcv  aaeoao^^a  sosse  or  nis 


M  surfoptftmascopios,  bcMM  the  UForld  \  aad  Mhers 
of  thesK,  with  aa  oq^l,  hwlillbieaiii  to  their  fiite, 


oTbterary  history,  sash  another  mstance  or  a  prM 
supeiimfty  to  what  has  hasa  ctdlsd  by  a  rival 


«Tm  last  kdbmky  of  aoMoaOods.' 

as  that  which  was  aow  eAMled  by  oar 
draamtisi  aad  poet    Ho  soeaied 

"  As  \(Ae  muhl  not  or  Aff  wouU  not  iad» 

How  much  kit  aoohtraasssodsdaN  A/0  hhiAt* 

o  He^  Sonnet  exi. 
tCpit«phonaFsifMaldsnLady,]fe9r.PfIlfi^.  , 
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witty,  td  tt  MmmuntfS  SttUmm  a^iiifiii  to 
ikaiiodMaliMiarkiMrM  UMmmUmii^m, 
yoMiUjr*  tmttM  Ua  BgyolMia— >  lU j  iMd  4w- 
■iwrgfiAtfcsirdly;  uidi  he  tkraw  iIwm  altoylhgr 
ft«mhbllwaglil;  Midwiwther  ilwere  tbeir  dM- 
liaj  to  otocrft  Mto  i— gw» 

of  imMn^pWto  fwiiil  Hbft  fiwfiii  ^ ikg 


WMMged  ■»  aft  ef hit  uliritoAw  m  iatorwl.  They 
InSTflfwi  tolMB  tito  «aM0«f  «iyliK«ii^  IM 
fitinlit  froto  Umm  — tfchu  toMib  Tkb  iiimmi* 
kttty  M  oar  AmlMr  to  IIm  oftytwig  ef  Im  krain 
■M^F  be  tbe  MiliMl  of  our 
Ima:  but  in 


"*^     h  A^^  ^^A^^^^tf^    S^uft  ^^^B 


HflkaM.    OmlWMtai 
iU£a«Miak  ii  bM 


HMiakii  Wm  aftetod  a  iMavy  load 
m  Ike  ddteM  and  the  UMiMioo  ef 


hM^  edhyw;  Mid  fcaf  pMfmii  toyne  h^ 
PQ^fMe  HI  iMir  ennlBal  pMily  to  Ise  ivmIiL  BM 
ftoannecMMerotkery  iHHdiilM  Mtewpw 
■eat  fcf  toiM  to  etpleteueadi  eftlMe  edherB,to 
hie  tow»  bee  diwpyn^ii  tlie  }■■>  M^irtninM  ef 
Ihe  pMfe;  andp  with  m  iaiirrige  of  HetaraV 
geMnl  rub,  the  little  aea  heee  ImMj  >f aieiluii 
•mwt  the  fleet.  The  Mnahhwli  hnte  heetod 
tfewitelirMntheMdj  Md»  ■MachMg  thMetbee 
to  the  toiclity  body  ef  ShuhipeMei  lihehenMeleeto 


todtboto.    ftweoybe 


r^toddhuid 


r-cT 


after  Ce«be*e  t 

credit  the  whole  tale.  Hm  two  irat  liaee,  ae  i 
to  «■  by  Howe,  are  ueqweelioBaWy  moI  m 
•peare'e;  aad  that  amr  iMtiag  ooadty  ■Mtihitod 
betweea  there  two  berganw  of  ItratfiMd  ie  diepee* 
red  by  the  renpeeiivo  wiHe  of  the  partiee,  Mb 
Cotobo  ha^neathine  tim  peewdr  to  e«r  Poct,  aad 
o«r  Fbet  leavke  Im  owoid  to  Mm  Ceoibe'e  ■e-' 


ehew  aad  reeiduary  le|{aloe«  ioba  Conbe  hi 
beii^  at  that  tiaM  deceaeoA  With  the  two 
awfatew  abeee  ■toatinaed,  I 
oa  the  whole,  to  WMet  the  • 
thragh  I  caafcat,  wtth  gtoofoi  , 
■ahiaity ;  or  ihaah.  with  boa  aad  with  BfahMML  thai 
Ihe  duwactor  of  flhakrpeareu  oa  the  ii^yrwtoya  of 
hie  beaae  their  aatboiv  coald  raqairo  aay  labeared 
viadieataoa  to  dear  it  ioto  etaia.   la  the  aaeedoio, 


afahneatMNiS 
theliaeeof 


Ii 

ifoai  the  naM  of  eae  wMad| 
ead  of  a  aataie  to  eaeito  aaond  biiniitudiaiileea 
the  cheek  ef  the  other*    fa  Aabrey'e  baadr^tha 

pletioai  aad  the  wone  eeioM,  ar  wiiitiia  Ar  the 
death  ef  their  eahfoet,  any  jartly  be  breaded  ae 
BMlerdeat,  aad  ae  dirceeeriae  fawity  ia  ihe  heaf 
of  their  writer.    Bat  I  have  4N«elt  too  loaf  upea  a 


topte  which,  ia  Inah,  ie  aaiiimiiaf  of  ■aeyltoblei 
aad  if  tweee  toiageroakaay  bwiger^fcribii  paiyuee 


keaeee 


dheiejwatfritoga  ef  their  frmu  praito,  IWhaiv 
rea4toraMaeftaleMto|  aa^  by  their  gteei  khoar 
ki  ^  aHae,  they  have  aBBatoalaliA  anteriale  to 
Varraa|edaadH«hed^lheh«rfef  the  fiaer 

of  mj  btopaphy*  Bat  the  three  or  Stm  yeaei^ 
laSedbrWhabrtinreki  the  ^^ 
«  Hew  naoe  are  ael  dietkMi 


mr  btofiaphy. 
wmca  were 


««ky  traditioaavy  aaeedete  deeerfiaa  ef  ear  reeepd  x 
«lid  the  ehaaai  amraeC  aaiiiiipiiitybe  aaeafiedwitk 
whatever  fltaadkia  eoatifliity  t^  k/Tdwald 
ipea  ia  eileaee,  ae  too  triitog  lor  aotice^the  itory 
of^ear  Poet'a  eatoa^MNre  aad  jeeidar  oakaph  oa 
Joha  Combe,  a  rich  towaMMA  ef  8iia£H/Md  a 
ted  laoaey  leader,  if  toy  rcadeie  woaM  aat  olaect 
toe  thai  I  had  cadtted  aa  aaeedoto  which  Ved 


laoured  with  a  place  M  evofy  precediag  bi^ 
■nphTofiiy  Mtltor.    Ac  Ihe  nirgaaMHace  is  iw. 


fated  by  B«weu '^  la  a  aleaeaat  eeavereatioa  aaaato 
their  eeaMaMrfeeadi,ifr.  Ceeibe  told  8hah»eare! 
to  a  faadaag  toaaaw.  that  be  fcacied  he  iateadeil 
towffitefiaipkapkifhebappeaed  toealUvebkai 
M^,  BMDe  he  eeald  aat  haew  what  aaght  be  aaid  ef 
jA»<»iboaltowaedeid^^hederiiedkaaghtbedoae 

iWm  Ibar.vwMCi 


^.      ^  lefdbeeatfaeieaaidtohiwealaaf 

Ibetoaaaaaevereiythatheaeverfcrgavek.**  By 

l^mlhe  atonr  ie  diflereaU^  told{  aad  tbe  iJaw 

^^••WlWi  wiPk.aoMi  flMnlBSi|  whidi  evMoatly 


»y^  eepy  ef  the  epitaph  to  Bowe*iL  aad  hw 
evy  of  the  profriety  ead  boaaty  of  the  vkigla 
the  lael  Mac  of  AAreyX  aeMe  ie  theabkra 
r  ef  HobgeblaH  eae  of  the  aMaae  ef  Be( ' 
Oeod  fcMew,  the  fciry  vwiaat  ef  Obtiea,  toyiai 
de  woald  have  jait  caare  to  nnflaki  or  ato| 
■aettiae  with  their  tioM  Md  their  aatieacib 

Oathe  tth  ef  My,  Uld,  BttatErdwiM  lavaa 
by  a  ira^w^deetfoyed^^bwdweKaf^wS 

rer,  Ihaa  the  arcforty  of  (BadbfoeraTSlhe  ha# 

Jy  to  eeaaaieerato  the  laiin  of  hie  aelghbeam. 

With  hie  varieae  pewere  of  pleadaf ;  hfa  wkaa* 

■faaaear  g  the  gBatliaito  efhie Mw  ^  the  Jew 

of  hie  lairite  aad  hietbacyi  the  variety  ef  aaea* 

doto  wk^whkh  hie  akdnavt  have  booaeleiadt 

hw  baewUdfe   rf  the  wyM,  aad  hfa  hrttony 

ewk  Bwa^  to  every  eradatna  ei  Ike  eeoety^  weai 

the  piaaiptiir  ef  a  pfayheaee  to  the  peer  end  Ika 

Miveieifat  fihakepeere  aaivt  have  boea  a  aaBfhffla 

—aay,  a  aiiriaefa^t  nnaaisaina ;  ead  hie  acaaai^ 

taaee  aaivt  aecnerai-ili  have  beoa  coarted  by  aB 

theprkae  bhabitoatoof  BtratterdaadkevkiiBi^ 

Bat  ever  thie,  ae  ever  the  prrcidaig  pmvdi  of  iji 

life,  brood  eileaoe  aadobttvioaj  aai  wear  total  i»« 


aoraaoe  ef  hiaiatkaaeiee  I 
apply  to  ear  kaa|iaatioa  to  fciaieh  eat  luaeaa> 
viml  board  where  hrtcBM<|*edded,  aad  delight, 
wita  aatolratMai  gave  lae  applaave* 

Oa  the  «d  of  FobnMrr,lilft.M^  he  nanM  bb 
yoaageet  daoghter,  Jatfilb,  thoa  b  the  thk^ 
tratjrear  of  her  agfl^  to  Thotoae  Qaiaey,  a  r 
b  ftratfiad;  aaTea  the  ttth  eftheH 


li  ke  eiecated  hn  win.  He  waethoa,  ae  B 
I  ippiar,  b  Ike  Ml  vigoar  aad  eajojiiaeal  ef 
Ike ;  aad  we  are  aet  bfermed  that  hie  ecartitatio« 
had  beoa  wevbatly  weakeaed  bf  Iheattadc  ef  aay 
BMlady.  Bat  fab  dave,  or  rather  Ml  hoars,  were  aow 
aU  aaasbered ;  jbr  he  breathed  We  bet  oa  the  t9d  ef 
ApriLoa  that  aaakrersaiy  of  Msbirth 
ted  hb  My-eecoad  year' It  woald  be 


the 


gratkybg  to  ear  cariosity  to  kaew  soatothiagefthe 
dbeaee,  which  thas  prwaatarely  tenabated  the  life 
of  thb  ttbatrioasMiaa:  bat  tfo  eocrat  b  withhold 
ftaai  as :  aad  k  woaM  be  idb  to  eadeavoar  to  ob* 
tab  k.  We  any  be  eertab  that  Xh,  Hdl,  who  was 
a  ahyddaa  ef  coaeidorabb  eaaaeaee,  atteaded  hb 
UtoMa^wtabbbetilbees:  aad  Dr.  Hall  kept 
a  register  ef  all  the  reatoriuible  cases,  wkh  their 


their 
which  b  the  coarse  ef 


sraytoaM  and  treatsseat.  which  b  the  coarse  ef 
hbnaclise  bad  IbXea  aader  hu  obsenratioa.  Thb 
canoas  BIB.  wkiefa  bad  eeeaiMd  the  easrity  of  tIaM, 
«•■  •ktabed  by  llibw :  b«t  the  record*)  MMi  b 
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^UUIVf 


Mi4  te  pMcedin^f  wri  mho  tQgUter,  «rbich  mott 
uroliiMjr  iMMlibeeii  u»  exiflttjncfi^  coald  no  where  be 
ban/it  Tbe  moBtal  complaint,  thereibre^of  WiUiam 
8b«ka|ieare  u.iikeijr  ta.rera«in  ibr  ever  unknowoet 
and ,  BA  darknesf  raiA  ck>9«id  «pott-  his  path  AhvougH 
Ufi»yBQ  dadu^M.now  -i^thorwl  >  rouna  'bis  btd  ef 
deaUv^  aitfldiy  to  cover  tt,  fiMnn  tb^eyee  of  suoeeed^ 
ing'gisiieoatioiii.-  V  ^       f  "t  v 

•  OMJkhe.£6th  DfAptil,  1616,  %wo  days  after  hie  (l*i 
cease,,  be  iiilBi>amd  jM<-die'cliaiMerof  the^hMroU 
iff  .StUfXhrdpx^aA  «l  dome ipenod  within  the  eevon 
eubiKHiHeBi  'yeafB,.ifor  is- 1623  it  ^  noticed  in^lbe 
tereea  of«X»08iiar«l  t>if  gesj)  4L  ihofnimefttMif as  rained 
ta  bi^-xneiibry  either  i)7r>iiie  «Qa|ieot  of  hie  town»* 


men, ior  bf  jthe fi&ety  of  bbrelatian*.  It n  , 
lb»Poblf witb aeountenancetof  tbouffaC^  reetiaCg  on 
%iGUehion  elidiin  the  ootof  wrilinff.<>  Jt  is  plMod 
lUKUre*  arch^JbetweentwO'OopiBtmancohffluiB  of 
l)lack^niavbre|  the  «apital»  and,biiaes  of  i(dBch<ave 
gUt*  .Xbe  ftoe<ie  said,  but,  «8>far  as  I.caa  ind^  Jiot 
«nia|ir«AdtqUatA>4MAhoiity,  to]baee:been«niodeUed 
fkain->  the  lace  c£  the  4ieoeaaed';>4nMl  the  <  whole  awae 
ngifHft^^to  .faring  the  imitation  /nearer  -  Ac:  nainre; 
1^0  £to<toaiid.iie  bands  were  the  carnation- of  iifee 
Ihtt  .«y«li  .weMh.iifl4-hAMi«  ..tho  hair  .and  beard 
Vor*/Mibiiciii..abUMiL  ge«mj  wilhoul  Hiiee«reai,biing 
Ipoewy  ove^.a«,4baiieUdoiiblet.M  TbiB,.biiebton  in 
lU  .umer  (|^ait  .wi)/»  gneciL't  ia-ite  lowes,  cmtoiste4 
%i»d.4Ke(t«M^Ujirere  c^^olikcdkMiri^.tTlvM'oeriJainly 
wmt\mH  inr the  high  clacai^  taste:),  though  Ve  jba^ 
\mif»^firimi  iP^wanias  that  stAt^e^  in^G^eee  wer^ 
motttifnee  4oi4»(ed.<4ifteB,aife9.  but  aa  it  was  thrf 
-  wprlcDfsCODtfMnponiiny  hande^  andM^s  bhtMided,-  by 
tbioie,  vtbo^Jmaiii  Xbe  iJPoAt^  te«»nvey.  to  p<inteiitv 
%Q|i^a.fftipeiBb)teoe  of*  hie  laneam^nte  and  dbess,  it 
was  a  mpQuinoBtiQf  rare.«ahie49  «nd:tha  laitekeea* 
Mar.«CnMak>ne,miio<cau«^.idl4tJhtiiiti  tcbeoib. 
MlomUll^'Wlk^  iiaHbute  «f  .wbitfi  k>ML^9AiK>k  bel 
.i»|fii<i^it^fidJHMkd  andeondeaiftiMi.  rile  malarial 
]ijH«pMiM^£»fse^ralMMt  and-euilbe.ebisel.of^the* 
ilpti«4M|  4Ht>^  |»obaMyitJadfir<lM<iMidaBce.of 

-^  ><d^a4«>lwwedii>el»  Mam  il»e«iiupba0Aia  the 


v4'#N^  FjidffixiU#«H^3«cr«iAmsiarie:Maw>^ 
<J^'aJ.5afe\;jjiiJte.^oiytft  ft^^;in^ci^fiec('U>^e  Jfi!^ 

%aBilibcer»|lM|' wtMee  lib 


nor-  "by  ^^nimikuri  *  it^'iwie  exKtifdtl  ftkci^  ifWMft 
[ieel:i9eJliAib>>ie4wdA*«i^te4l.  'It  ntiif^hvmlMm 
wroii|he<byitHe>4f«i^  dcting  «ader  ike'  i^oolr«.tteAi 
ofithe  Shakepear^^aiinly  into^sckne  lilMnMeiotf»>the 

Scat  towMman  'ef^SiratfovdV  amt'on  title  \Mh^ 
iit^) '««  ma^  oeUteniptate  it>%lth'tiH»A«ii«ofisi<MA 
rable -interest..  <I  caHno^  ho«revei\  peMmade -^nW 
self  that -iho'iitoness  oould  have  b^emUdf^.-  ^m 
forehead,  indeed,  4s  Bufiiciently 'SpfifOioits  >  ddv'  iiiteA 
leMuai  >W^eveita*difljBeoporfionat0te«ijgth^n4M 
onder  part  'of  >the  liloer  ?« tHe :  motttfr  ift  Wm^  y  and 
tile  >^hoie  <edQnteAaifiM*  is  fa^tryioidiiMrtl^*  '-Ifot 


'  seea>fhg-  mei«iAem'<tse<vf 


enly^froea  its  numeffitHrcopiefl  bV  "thfe^^i.. , ^ 

these  it  is  fioseible  lha»i>«n«y  Wdcee&vea.  "Bm  if ^v« 


cAkFspbtk  ofHt 


omotTelr  in  thC'6i»a(MKt(ts»^*aVBi^n^rfMie6 
of«-o«ir  «tDlnoria)>  dllunatost^  \Aere4re  we'loJodb 
with  dny  hope  of  Ending  a  IraAe  of'his  ftatnres  'f^il 
b<highly<prabable-tha<  no  portrait  of  hhH  wBi  piBdfrtl 
e4iiMintatelifii«i  and  it  isKStrlallMiMt  M-porf^ItiM' 
biiBf.^tb  an  hioDAtostiMe  efllMrt^o  ^MHHi«lie8ll;i« 
U  preseal  in>  rtwttsnee«:  the  fah>«dt  tMe  ^t4»  i^tk^ 
IbentiiBilgp^neenis  *tefibe'*«dM^miMe'td  thtflf'e^ieh^ 
triteA  iba  Chdados  poi  twdll  y  and^H  nhwAWtkiftdl^ 
IjBBiivn'  i>fithe<Ehik^«f  Biickii»ghflnni'4it  Bi^K^-^M 
pdssessien  of:aii»«fieiars'l»a»i»edhrtiMstlyttftM» 
up.to;BeiteKbi^dnd:])iM!«ddiifli  'ThftMWh'tfidMflMi 
ef^snoteativb  'penehaseM^  .it'tlceailie(Wft«  pioptfW 
ofiW.^Mbr^Kellc.  ."6«  tJi««iiri«ag«*or4tf«Bl^ 
eisof  the4fieeiiibmily^>|kdMd  tO  Mtv^Mio^oH^HS) 
Odhiey-Hatdh,  ii^'  Middleeet  t^it  die  «jkiyi<l)l'bf 'tUdl 
ffetti^into'vdattghle««^««H^  UMDvke'V'feRkirdM^  f 
ioandii»  placet  in  that  »jWeMa#e  ««llMl}(Mi7  mA 
fin^t  hy  the  tmarriafe  4n€  1he'»prMBt  *9ric<f W 
Bueksnghamwitbthe  lJi3^AtmeBlist»>MWBmk^ 
theiMirdss>4>f  iho1wmie«r  <)hftndfOBf  itSJiMk*  iBdtttt 

tiKi.i»le  £vl  of.aHbrdr'(Hehice'mip6ky 
aMr,iirfbr«ted  by  itH^OfMlgeKt^  blf\Hr  ^^ 
nal-pictwpe  6f«i<iwgi»iii»w'  ^t  iyd  a.. 
>iotie,'<eoniml^wt|h*n  ib#  ftietidllhkJ^Hlff^Ai 
t  Hi4C(]iWM|(idlli,*V  of  ft^MKvMe  tNwif 


^CtBWMtldl 

seosidiiibf  Mr.  #eHdlir«f  OH^^HIffhd^J^l^ 


haa^Mn-tnaiediclie  riMuaKBhiMMHffe'f  ftmdk^'M 

^)«Miit)le^a]mlji>^il(lf^p^^4t«A%  fcuhd'itlMl^  (Mfd* 

^  tiie  ebbinMiof  lb«4nie«ir  J8M«eLaiAb^%orto  V«&d^' 

raUw  pertiitosi  bad-iwd  by  4iiir^iH#iittiHwiinite  bf  nMl> 

.1? S^wlfe'^"  •'  Slll^lowi  ^tf-S^^e  Bht^iJil^^ 
'  .1.1  ,  •'    ni<M  (.  and'Uta^eeeAd'bf  a  •OWMoJI^  ftr  dM^AMIIV^* 


Biijh9  cmL  If  Uken,  D^Mit  &xe. been  Iql^ton inw. 


|.llbter»|ltod.|'W*»fl«BiitHrte«©th^<*c*l*MrtOro»'''  eirrooeonBlT»ii 
^aMwdMn<ooiaei8b«e«U4bstdBhM»rwilr'^>i  .•'  ni<*#f  •nd'Uta^eosttd'by  ml 
ii^MI»;iiri9»if«iliiM«l«%MserTeibia#ii«  w.  ....ai.>  ^  of\ifma9imke'i^tw*'JiV^'W'ltmfmita'>ni^hiir^ 
..^  .  ..  '  ..'..  ('x.tna  <»i  fH  I  >*;<•>.'*•  •  *•*«•  ••'  '  •> ,«  d#awitfei^a4Bh«ifl|teney'Who'ltti^g#»r4fraf  thtt^Ay^ 
anjl  tlie»d^Mt<iM„fiMf fif^  tb«  awi#rboUe.4<^iMii  8blf.idetdncM>^4i>4SddMVvA«)  oiM  of'-Mer^oKt  ftmi* 
T^ry  irregular  chmR(iin|,ia*«pp|iWuo440db#^^  laatex  fadadKM^But  '*th»>gWiU4nen«i8  *^  iMifffe^*^ 
«finili^iym  IWovyanrt^a^blMWIigfi^  tb^^Hentfle  tbseeHpie^nreir.iMii  ibb<«iippafffM)  *»K»b^  »  /iffM*i9^; 
or/^^|fr>«^f!    Ui    n.td   ,^tM.iiL    .wtt^ttci.  t  -y..ti».H  v»atigat>enj^'enwl  lheiKy<wt<fWiidn#  fciiet' yi^if'hr 

.•  <Vo die  cUb(l»oltiUr>sMlni«e.i •<-•'•  t-*^  ^"  "^   '■  vtaaioyoebi  thetpoeatsntHiofMr;  JeRhm^^p«|>^ 

,    «,     j  Ble«i  be  lbs  mMitlMUepafda  these  Bioneei^  .  '•    .  8ai^£«ioeeM>fi4we,>aDd  III  llctW.the  prtfMirtj^  bP 

-«.    .,Ali4«uMoa^4wa)|»i.ni9vesinjr,baqea««>'.  '.ii'.  /^  that  bberal;  iwd>*KtiM-ary  i^blemdh,  the  Ihlkfi<Df^ 

»  -'  .V    >'  i    £  :    •    Snissaat,    F«v»lh«  Mitbenti^tyi  ^T-Vhte'txlftiWr' 

^T»>Ai«i4«ivsitten   a^tdb«tod>M(thb^^]eiMM  <X'.t)^Melhitfa«iiMim/M^' 

Minniliin^ioB  !of  Boitden*  contends  iSHthl  iliiiMk^s«Mft'lllid'ittgi»IMi#vi'< 

i^f  maay.ofbis   Kx^ming  tlwt«obie>of  ihe4kiMi^«i#'LdM8MA^ 

^f/tli«^.pAr4»<ai«   amiMaii^  fihabmAsi^r  ^sMsbNiH M«iid  'ti>d'MK»dM;« 

id,  aadisJiike^i  bad  beehi^raMttet  by  ibne^abf^'Mw 'B«4dl»i^«|^<! 

a<»tAWi4lff^  ciwatlyiofei nthaii nte^d Bbi^Ww JlBft, hjfl^t^ortfy 

4%V«bc44M.   dramatisThad,  likewise,  allowed  Wt«1b«^ifd  1M#* 

»»*l?wr»  VQrtbyil   painter's  imitation  ;  and  that  ihc  Oopsal  portrait. 

i^ttb^y  a«e  tti^"  the  re8uUt«'-nlw»«ftilt^^l'Afri1l4i>4!dlfAlX  had 

tV«wW||ivftWn^reblaine*W 4..^...  t...  ....  .  v  r  .. 

U)^|t  the  bust  i«{  of 
I  n  if  a^t  motildfw.  ^nol 
^.     «-H-,.^.--r   ..^  '  VW^^rOMght  tture.    It  is  not  pretended  to  be  ascertained  thatjtM^ 
1105, fhjM  .w«  p^W^  we  mffi^^M  f^, .  OeneM  pW*f*^Nif%f M»M  mm^ff^l^^  WWa»" 
«M^K^-flR»OWiW»vH«l[lflfi|W w^wviaL: |{    »h    "  II  ..I sen rt  .>"Mi  i.l  w 
,^if  taken,  ^^^it.bffXp.PAeniqlitoninw. 


ftiri 

r  Iff  MM 


.  •  Ah  Ii«nrtty  |ibb^^l<i  'AWlfel1tk1tydr>lc!roi:eir  aiM 
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wiLLmi  nimrwwujtR 


lit 


Southampton^  ii  iPt^x 


tK^^at^f  Sout 

re  not  ro^^  tne  >ubjef:t3  cvci^  ^, 
ioni 'i[U6<|s.      \)ti  sucH  eiridqnce-,  tber<;(or«,  it, 


I  &9m  d«ckiv3si(  ^(,Gm>- 
'  le  iubjef:t3  cvci^  ^ 

or.  '  .idqnco",  ther<;(or«. 

^vidence  it  cah  be  calfbc^  it  is  impossQ^le  ibr  us  to 
riaicelve,  withJW^.  Boaden,  the  Gop^^al  pict^p  its  a 
^leiQuine  portrait  of  S^akspeare.  We  pte  iu»w  as- 
tHred  tjiat'it  was  from  thJ  OHah3os;'|)iirtrj4t  Sir, 
Q\^dBr9^  KhetiBX  Copied  t^o  paiiitihs  which]  h^D^c-^ 
i^hted  t6  DrydhUf  a  poet  infdnor' only  to  hirnVnose' 
6drtnlt'6oiistitutcdj.ne^ifu  TKe  beautiful  Verses, 
wftit  JN^^  ihe  p'oSt  i^emuted  the  kind  jattentlon  o£ 
the  jflmitei',  are  yery'  ^nerJilW  known.'  but  nian^' 
fl^iy  reqifire'  fo  Be  iiifl^rt|£(«a  thai  mo"  ji-ijscnt^madtt 
4ia  this  (^casioh.  l>y  the '^cat.ma^er  of  fhc^^en- 
6t"to  the  ^e^ter  maMer  of  the>'pch,'i^  sinl^Ju 
6xiateti<!b,"(iroa6rtM  no  doubt  h/'flieVespect  ftill'to 
be  due  to  the  united  names  of  Knoller,  Drydfen, 
and  Shakspeare  :,and.i3rnoR  >n  the  coUec^on  of 
Earl  FitzwilUam  at  Wentworth  ,CastIe>  tW^ri- 
ginal  painting,  from  which  Droeshout  drew  the  copy 
Utr  bia  .eiigrairia^  |»reAx#4  (o^the  tiifel  iok9  4Miitit>la 
ofoWXiPoettS  dcanas.  haa  not  yetl>e«n  di^coverdd^ 
%ud  I  feel  G^rauaded  that  no  orij^inal  paioti4g»ever 
^zbted  for  ms  imitation ;  but  that  the  arlicit  worked 
in  .tius  iMtance  £rom  his  own  rcoolleciion',  a«f  i«ted 
ttobablj  by  the  su^gestioott  of,  the  Poct'e  iUeatrio 
Irienda,  We  are,  U¥i«Qdy  «trongly  of  tt>iniuti  thai- 
Shakipeac^  femiirkabre,  as  h«  s««riaato  Wc  b<»on,^ 
fbr.  alowly  eatimata  of  himMlf,  a^^iof  a  c  veieMnaUb 
of  all  pecsonal  diaiiaiction,  .would  not  readily  subout 
ktf  face  to  ba,a  painter'sistudy^.to  the  loss  of  hours^ 
^hich  he  mi^ht  B\pre  usefully  or  more  pk:a^urably^ 
ZMfOffii  to  rea£n{k  to  composition,  ^r  to  convirAality. 
If  any.  aketch  of  his  features  waa  nsvie  durij^  htf 
Ute,  it  wfSA  most  pcohablv  taken  hy  4i>me  rftpia  and 
ynj^oieasionai  pencil^  when  the  P^o^  was  unaware 
m  It ;.  or,  taken  by  surprise^,  and  exposed  by  it  to 
no  .iiy»i»venience.  was  not.  dispoeed  to  resist  <it. 
Y^,9i  Me  .ConviB4:oa  that  joo  .authen^,  portrait  of  thitf 
Up^i  naA  has  yet  been  produced,  oi;  i#  lik«ly  to-be 
qUopye^;  and.  that,  we  must  not  th^ceA^re  hope 
tin  be  jgiiatined  wifh  fuiy  tluiM,whiclv  we  ^ean  contem- 

g^te  with  con^de^e^  a  iakhful  representation  of 
s  cc^tenance^  Tii^.he^  of  the  statue., eJ^ecyted 
^y  (Scheema^riand  erected,  in  n41|  tp  Uteiumoiin 
cgTour  po^  in  ^Westminster  Abbey,  ,if{a£i  sculptured 
•iler  a  meizotmtP>  scraped  by  Simuji  neaxly  twenty 
fwn  .before,  apd  said  io.ba  ^pien  |rom  an  origi- 
lial  pQfti:ait,  py  JZousL  But  as  this, 'artist  .was  not 
uiown  by  any  ot  his  ^productions  in  England  till 
the  year  1657,  no  ef igins^  p9ftrait,  ol  Shakspeve 
coela  DO  draw|t  bv  his  pencil ;  and.  consequently, 
the  mar)t>le  chiselled  by  Scheemaker,  under  the 
cfijreotifm  of  Lord  nurhn^n,  Pope«  and  ]&f  cad, 
c^mnpt  lay  any  claim  to  an  authorized  resemblance 
to,  toe  man,  (or  v^pm  |t  was  wrought.  We  inust 
tw  uitiefiea,  ,t^r,erore,*with  knowing,  on' the  au- 
thority of  Aubrey,  that  our  Poet  "  was  a  handsome, 
frell-snaped  man ;"  and  our  imagination  mu^t  siip- 
ply  the  expaasion  of  his  ibreheaa,  the  sparkle  and 
flash  of  his  eyes,  the  aonse  and  eood-temper  nlay- 
ingHMind  hie  mouth;  the  inleuectuality  and  the 
beneitolwBce  mantling  oyei'  his  whole  conntcnance. 
It  ie  well  that  we  are  better  acquainted  with '  the 
rectitude  of  Ms  Qibrals,  than  ^th  the  symrootfy  of 
his  features.  To  the  Integrity  of  his  heart  j  the 
gentleness  and  benignity  of  his  manners,  we  have 
tne  positive  testimony  of  CheUle  and  Ben  Jont6n  ; 
the  former  of  whom  seems  to  have  been  drawn,  by 
o«#  Poet'esfoed'  and  'amiable  qli«iitkrs,'from  tbe1a<v 
tioli  of  hie  dramatic  enemies ;  and  tlie  ki'tter,  in  his 
leee  and  adniriiioo  of  the  nany  to  hav4  lost  all  hie 
natiiridjeatoiisy  ef  the-  suocesafm  competitor  for  the 


S^ff^W  PWW*^  "wi^PI^P  ^Wr^wy  oMpm^^i^si^p  iec*^9f 
jDQw  Pi^4oi)^<ui,  ^X>9>  ?mP«  P«f<^  VMcb  nmre  of  i 
a /gin^i^^iuro  might  be  adduc^  ,.<*  t.ltftvfd^".  he* 
stl^.^^n  1^  *.Pisc9verit;V.  *"*  ^ |oy«dtl^ man,  and.det^ 
l^nou?.^^niewu7,  on  this  .side  idolntry,ia»  nuoh^ 
as.^y.  He  <vas^m^edf  honosti  oA-an  ofMua  andfi 
free  nature  ;  hod  a^  excelltnt  ftif\cy.  Wave  notioae . 
and  gep^e|ejkpr«>$sions,'^  &cu.&i:.  Wie».Jpnsctfki 
apqsirepi^zQi  hji^  deceased  Iriund,  hf^  calls  btfttf . 
Hi,  kh^  Bhakspt^re,"  ainl  \ha  UH^  ojf.'^lhei 
syt^f^  swan  o{  AvQB,^  so  gpneral\y  given  to  hiiu» 
ai^cr  tho  example  of  Jonson^y  his  co^lemporariesir 
senilis  tol^ve  peun  g)V9n.yiin  rcfe^reqfe  as  miicUi 
tg  the  sui^vity  <^.  lus  -  temper  aaj>to'  the  liarmi^qy  tttt 
liifcverse,  ,,In  th^if^^ed^^iiioiVP*  «ia  wo^kaJ^itljei* 

'■'  and  ifio *-  -.. 


Earls  of  P«ml>rokift 
Hetoiuge  and  Condi 
jccf[  in  their  pubiica,lJ' 
n^emory  of  fo  wuiihy  j 
wa^^our  Shaks({eare : 


.  ^  .-  -  -  .      .  »ud  WonUforaw,  P»9\  (ellowai/ 

Hetotuge  and  Condoll,  pcqf?^,  tCat  ilwir  great  pU?' 

iheir  ji  uhi  ica.Uon  ,>s  oa  ^*:  on|  y .  to ;  Keep-,  the  i 

n^emory  of  jjo  wuijhy  aifiend  aifd.fellpw  aUi^«  99,4 


(br,  till  I  saw  the  faa  asuned  ,ki  bi«  page,  I  was  hoc 
aWar^  th^l  the  picture  fn  questvon  had  beaq  nrsserved 
•knki  the  wreck  of  poor  Drydea»>B  bppeny.  6ii  ihe  au- 
anJ  of  Mr;  Boaden,  I  speak  of 
toPryden  as  of  a  copy  Irom  the 


.        .>  ,^-  .end  ^i^our  )prf?%e  te^  tim^ 

puoVo  appean.,cyi^oiitljr  Jto  ^yc  been  dicintfld  faf  n 
|tlu>ir  per^oual  aiid  atTectipualc  attachment  tolheipW 
<tt;p.ar|ed  Hi-nd.  If  wo  wlslf  for  any  furtbc  w't^^ 
donee  in  the  au|)poH  of  the  moral  characttfr^cl.^ 
ShakspeafCy.we  mojr  fin^l  it  in  the  AlonSahip  pf^qnthrt 
ampton  y  \ve  amy  extr^t  it  from  tne  pages,  ef  hiyifi 
ifumorlal  works.  .  Dr.  Johnson,  in  his  mudi  oy^p^  . 
praijjcd  Preface,  geeuia  to  liavf}  t^kpp  aview,  Terty! 
(Aiielrenl  from  ours,  of  the  morality  9f  oiu  t^t^or^ 
scenes*  .  ^e,  ^m^a,  ' '  His  ( SUaksp)^?aire>)  firat<d^jfef  t 
is  that  to  v^nicH  may  bo  imputod^st  of  .the  einl  in^i 
booics  or  ui  men.  He  sac^plices  ^(tue  to,  coavfi^t 
nlejico  ;  and  is  so  rauiph  more  ca^^fui.to^lef^^iaoii 
to  instruct,  ("hat  he  seems  to  write. withoi|t  ae^  looral \ 
purpose*  From  bia.w^itina^  ii^e^  a.i^ete^  oft 
moral  duty  may  be  selocteo,^  (indeed  I)  .'*  but  Jiiet> 
precepts  and  axioms  drop,  ceeuaJlV  fr<»^  \daKi**... 
^Would  th^  preface-writer  have  wi^cd'piq  dr^Mnaf. 
tist  to  give  a  conqected  treatise  ojp  ethics  .^^b  U^erl 
offices  of  Cicero?)  '*}>e  mfdies  np  jiMtidulnjbtitiQart 
of  good  or  evil,  nor  is  alw:ay8.Qare|vI|o  ahow.ia., 
t^e  virtuous  a  disapprQbatWn  of  the  wi<di^edi  he. 
carries  his  persons  uidilferfnt^  ihrouah.  right  aadt 
yrong ;  and  at  thei  closi^  dismisses  tnem  without , 
further  care,  and  leaves  iheir  examples  to  operalf  ^ 
by  phanpe,  Tl^is  fault  tne  barbarity ,of  the  am  caa^ 
not  Extenuate  •  tor  it  is  .i^ways,a,^riter*s  dyty.lo., 
malte  thp  world  bet|er,  and  justice  is  a  yirtiie  inden  -, 
pendent  gn  time  or' place."'  Why  this  commonplace  , 
on  justice  should  be  compelled  into,  the  station  in., 
which  we  here  most  strangely  nnd^^  I, cannot  &r  . 
my  I'lfo  conjecture.  But  absurd. as  it  is  made  by  jka., 
association  in  this  place,  it  m^y  pot  form  an  iu  ; 
plroper  conclusion  to  a  paragraph  which  meane  little^,, 
andr  y«^iich,  intending  censure^  conferji.  dramalJQ  ) 
praiflo  op  a  dramatic  writer.  It  is  evident,  however|/r 
that  DK  Johnson,  though  he  says  thai  a  systenku  . 
moral  duty  may  be  selected  from  Skakspeare'*e 
iwritin^,.wiiihcd  to  inculcate  that  hia  ecenes  were 
not  Ota  moral  Undency.  On  this  topic,  the  fintt 
and  the  greater  Jooson  seems  to  hare  entertained 
very  diflcront  sentiments-^ 

i.    "Look,  how  the  fether«s  face    '  j 

(9aya  t^s  great  man)  ... 


, jp  the  race 

Of  Shaksppare's  mind  and  manners,  brightly  ehtn< 
In  his  well-tomed  and  trueflled  Ihies.*' 


Llv«a  in  his  Issue ;  even  ep  t 
■      '   *andm 


IVe  thinfcv  indeed^  that  bis  sieenee  are  rieh  kt^eter  ■ 
hn^  morality,  and  that  they  mutt  have  been  thd  eflb^  ' 
sions  of  a  moral  mind.  The  ^nly  criminatkm  «f  hte  ** 
morals  must  be  drawn  from  a  few'ef  hie  sbmieit ; ' 
and  from  a  story  first  iuggeated  hy  Anlhetty  Woodi ' 
and  afterwards  told  byOIdys  on  the  auttfority  of:' 
Betterton  ik^d  Pope.  Fronl  the  Sonnets*  we  ^m^  " 
collect  ;^nothing  ndare  thab  t^t 'tbeii:  f»viter'x»ii 
blindly -''attached  Ve  an  unprincipled  woman,  whO''* 
preferred  a  ^oung  and  beautifbl  ineqd  ef  hii  te  bMf  ' 
seX    But  the  story  told  by  Oldys  preeente  eon*  " 


e  Bee  Son  141, 144)  KT,  lil)  laf 
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llw  Mceal  UofrmpiMn  ofoor  Poet,  to  rabto  it.  audi 
ktlMtwywSHirorOfcijt.    ^UtnAAommLjhe 
i  oAfltt  iMitod  at  tlio  Crvwa  In 


Jdcfrdfcm  hu  ioiirMTto  nd -firoai 
laadUuljr  wm  k  •eaotinl  wosMaaadl 
wH;  tad  her  kosboad,  Bfr.  John 


orTaToni 
London.    Hm 
of  a  iprigilrtlj 

Daraant.  (aftorwaras  najor  of  tlMtt  ci^,}agrav«. 
ndaachoijr  BMa,  whow  as  woB  as  hk  wile,  wed 
— ch  to  defigkt  in  Shakspeare'a  pleasant  eoamaiiT. 
TiMir  son,  young  Will  DaYenant  (afterwards  Mr 
Williaai  Davenant)  was  tiMn  a  little  sekoolboy.  in 
the  town,  ofabovt  seven  or  eight  jrears  old:  and  so 
fend  also  oTShakspeare  that,  whenerer  he  neard  of 
his  arrital,  he  wovld  iyfroan  school  to  see  hnn. 
One  day,  an  old  townsnan,  obserring  the  hoy  mn- 
niac  homeward  ahnost  out  of  brealli.  asked  Urn 
whither  he  was  posting  m  that  heat  and  harry.  Re 
answered,  to  see  hii«e(i4ather,8hakspeare.  Tliere 
is  a  good  hog 

that  yon  don't  take  God's  naae  in  vain  I  This  story 
Mr.  Pope  told  me  at  the  Earl  of  Oifoid's  table, 
npon  occasion  of  some  dMoourae  which  arose  about 
flnakspeare's  nMNUM 
Wettnrinster  Abheyc 

On  these  two  hMtaneea  of  his  Mhy,  nnder  the 
hrfhienee  of  the  tender  passion,  one  of  them  s«p> 
ported  by  his  own  eridenee,  and  one  resting  on  au- 
thority whioh  seenM  to  be  not  justly  qnesttonable, 
depend  aR  the  charges  wlueh  ean  be  brought  against 
the  strict  personal  BMnlity  of  Shakspeare.  Inthese 
days  of  peeuKarly  sensitiTe  Tirtue,  he  wo"'^  —* 
possihly  he  adnitted  faito  the  party  of  the 
hot,  in  the  age  b  which  he  lired.  these  errors  of  hb 
hanaa  weakness  dul  not  diaunish  the  respect,  com- 
■aaded  b^  the  probity  of  his  heart;  or  the  bve, 
concHiateahy  the  benignity  of  hiiniannen;  ortiM 
adniration  exacted  by  the  Irimnph  of  his  genhis.  I 
hhish  with  indignation  when  I  relate  that  an  offence, 
of  a  much  more  fed  and  atrocious  nature,  has  been 
suggested  against  him  by  a  critic*  of  the  present 
daT|  on  the  pretended  testiBMny  of  a  large  number 
of  ms  sonnets.  But  his  own  proud  character,  which 
riSsed  him  high  b  the  estimation  of  hb  contempo* 
raries^  sufllcieatly  Tindicates  him  from  tkb  abomi* 
nable  uipntation.  It  b  admitted  that  one  hundred 
and  twenty  of  these  little  poems  are  addressed  to  a 
male,  and  that  b  the  language  of  many  of  them 
lore  b  too  strongly  and  warmly  identi6cd  with 
IKendshioi.    But  b  the  days  of  Shakspeare  lore  and 


e  days  of  Shakspei 
Mendship  were  almost  aynonymous  terms.  In  the 
Biefuhant  of  Venice,!  Lorenio  speaking  of  Antonb 
to  Portia,  says, 

**  But  If  you  knew  to  whom  yoii  nhow  thh 
How  true  a  mtleman  you  send  relief  to ; 
How  Aura  Irerr  of  my  bnl|  your  husband,**  fcc 

and  Portia,  b  her  reply  calls  Antonb"  Ac  bsMnJouer 
Of  her  lord."  Drayton,  b  a  letter  to  hb  fnend, 
Drummond  of  Hawtbornden.  teUs  him  that  Mr.  Jo- 
seph Daries  m  in  iom  with  km;  and  Ben  Jonson 
oondudes  a  letter  to  Dr.  Donne  by  professing  him- 
self as  ever  AuA^ve  leoer.  Blany  more  instances  of  the 
same  perverted  language  mi^t  be  educed  from  the 
writmgs  of  that  gross  and  mdelicate  age ;  and  I 
have  not  a  ddubt  that  Shakspeare,  without  exposing 
himself  to  the  haxaid  of  suspicion,  employed  thb 
'     *     ••••--•»-♦  '  e  the  greater 

;  friewL  But 
ifre- 
even 

spedottsly  answered.    I  would  as  readily  belbve, 
with  (ho  late  Bfr.  O.Chabners,  that  thb  oWectof 


unr  autbor*s  poetic  ardour,  was  Queen  Elisabeth, 
changfid  far  the  particular  puipooe,  like  the  Iphb  of 


0  SeeS^mchlvRerbw  for  Dec  18M:  aitick,  8koc- 


tho  ItaMii  poer,  tMo  *  MB,  Mt  fvwMoBidiKetf 
to  thtak.wiai  the  writer  •«On  Shakspeare  and  hb 
Times^'*  that  these  femiliar  and  fervent  addresses 


were  made  to  tlm  proud  and  theloftv  Southampton. 

with  r*  * 


Neither  can  I  nersuade  myself  wm 
the  fiiend  and  die  mistress  are  the  I 
of  our  Poet's  imagination,  raised  fer  the  sport  of 
hb  nmsoiaad  wiOiout  "a  bcal  habitation  or  a 
name.**  They  were,  unquestionably,  realities :  but 
who  they  were  nmsl  fer  ever  rcmam  buried  m  in- 
serutabb  mystery.  That  those  addressed  to  hb 
mab  friend  are  not  open  to  the  infemous  interpret 
tation,  aCxed  to  them  by  the  BMmthly  critic,  amy 
bo  proved,  as  I  persuade  myseU^  to  demons^tion. 
file  odious  Vice  to  wfuch  we  allude,  was  always  b 
England  held  b  nwrited  detesUtion;  and  wodd 
our  Poet  consent  to  be  the  publisher  of  hb  own 
shame  7  to  beconm  a  sort  of  outcast  from  society  I 
tobemade 

•«  A  flxed  flgwu  fer  the  handorihne 
To  polM  his  Stow,  unmovbg  finger  si  ?>* 

If  the  sonnets  b  question  were  not  actuafly  piMish- 
ed  by  him,  he  relirained  to  guard  them  from  manu- 
script distributiott ;  and  they  soon,  aa  nught  be  ex« 
pected,  feund  their  way  to  the  prcns ;  whence  they 
were  rapidly  dreubled,  to  the  honour  of  hb  poetry 
and  not  to  the  discredit  of  hb  morals.  So  pura 
was  he  from  the  disgusting  vice,  imputed  to  him, 
fer  tlm  irst  time,  b  the  nineteenth  century,  that  ho 
"  '  I  to  it  only  once  (if  my  recollection  be  at  aO 
te)  b  alllus  vutombous  works ;  and  that  b 
the  feut-OMMthed  Therrites,  b  Tkoibs  and 
Cressida,*  calls  Patroclus  *'Achiiles's 


Under  all  the  circumstances  of  the  case^ 
therefer^  that  these  sonneto  should  be  the  effnsiona 
of  sexual  bve  b  incredible,  inconceivable,  impossi* 
Ue;  and  we  nmsl  turn  away  from  the  bjuiiuns 
lion  with  honest  abhorrence  and  disdam. 
Win  of  Shakspeare,  giving  to  hb  youngest 
ih,  not  more  than  three  huuAud 
piece  of 


snttestion  with  I 
The  Win  of  S 

ludiih,  not  more  than  thrr< 
In  piece  of  abte,  which  prd 
vahiaMe,  as  it  m  caUed  by  the  testator,  "My  a 
silver  and  gBt  bowl,"  assigns  almost  the  whole  of  hb 


appears  to  be  discoverable  b  the  higi 
compHshments  of  the  dder  daughtei 
ported  to  have  resembled  him  m  h 


property  to  hb  ddest  dai^^ter,  Susanna  Hall,  and 
her  husband;  whom  he  appoints  to  be  hb  executors. 
The  cause  of  thb  evident  partiality  b  the  father 
"  *  '  higher  mental  ao- 
er  J  who  is  re— 
her  btellectud 
<7nuvwnn7Nma.  mtmm  to  hsvo  beeu  embontly  distin- 
guished by  tne  piety  and  the  Christian  benevdence 
which  actuated  her  conduct.  Having  survived  her 
estimable  husband  feurteen  years,  she  died  on  the 
Ilth  of  July,  IMS  :  and  the  ini«ription  on  her  tomb^ 
preserved  ay  Dugdde.  commemorates  her  btdlee- 
tud  superiority^  and  the  inflnence  of  religion  upon 
her  heart.  Tms  inscripUon,  which  we  shall  tran- 
scribe, hears  witness  also,  as  we  srast  diserve,  to 
the  pbty  of  her  illustrious  fether. 

Wkty  above  her  sex;  bat  that*s  not  all ; 
Wise  to  Miration  was  good  Mistress  Hall. 
SoBMlhlns  of  Shakspeare  was  fo  Mof  ;  but  ikf* 
WkMg  ofhfm,  wkh  whom  she>s  now  in  bttss. 
Then,  passenger,  hasi  ne*er  a  tear 

To  weep  wkh  her,  that  wept  wkh  all  i 
That  wept,  yet  set  herself  to  cheer 

Them  up  with  oomfeits  cordbl. 
Her  bve  sh 
When  thou 


I  up  with  oomfeits  cordbl. 
e  shall  IIys,  her  mercy  spread, 
hen  hast  iie*er  a  tear  to  shed. 

As  Shakspeare's  last  will  and  test 
printed  at  the  end  of  thb  botraphy, 
our  readers  to  that  document  for  all  tl 


testament  will  he 
7} 


we  1 
them 


cies  which  it  beouealhs;  and  may  pass  inwradbtoly 
to  an  acoount  or  our  great  Poet's  family,  asfrv  as  it 
can  be  civen  from  records  which  are  authentb. 
Judith,  his  younger  daughter,  bore  to  her  husband, 
Thomas  Qinney,  three  sons;  Shakspeare.  who 
died  in  his  iidancy,  Rbhard  and  Thomas,  who  de- 
ceased, the  first  b  hb  SIst  year,  the  last  b  hb  I9ih, 
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WW  ill  It  nd  bdbr*  ikmr  aoih«r;  w]iOyhftTiii| 
iMcbad  hor  17U&  ^mt,  expired  id  February,  1661-i 
■'■heiBg  buried  on  the  9th  of  that  month.  She  ap^ 
pears  otther  not  to  have  reoeired  any  oducatkMi|  or 
not  to  have  profiled  by  the  lessons  of  her  teachers,- 
for  to  a  deed,  stlU  m  existence,  she  affixes  her 
mark. 

We  have  already  mentioned  the  dates  of  the 
birth,  marriage,  and  death  of  Susanna  HalL  She 
left  only  one  daughter,  Elizabeth,  who  was  baptized 
on  the  21st  of  February,  1607<^,  eight  years  before 
her  grandfather's  decease,  and  was  married  on  the 
tU  of  April,  1636,  to  Mr.  Thomas  Nash,  a  country 
fentleman,  as  it  appears,  of  independent  fortune. 
Two  years  after  the  deatn  of  Mr.  Nash,  who  was 
buried  on  the  ftth  of  April,  1647,  she  married  on  the 
5lh  of  June,  164B,  at  BiUesley  in  Warwickshire,  Sir 
John  Barnard,  Knight,  of  Abiagton,  a  small  village 
in  the  vicinity  of  Northampton.  She  died,  and  was 
buried  at  Abington,  on  the  I7th  of  February.  1669-70 ; 
and,  as  she  left  no  issue  by  either  of  her  nusbands, 
ner  death  lenninnted  tbe  lineal  descendants  of 
Shakspeare.  His  collateral  kindred  have  been  in- 
dulged with  a  much  longer  period  of  duration  ;  the 
descendants  of  his  sister^  Joan,  having  continued  in 
a  regular  succession  or  generations  even  to  our 
days  ;  whilst  none  ofahem,  with  a  single  exception, 
have  broken  from  that  rank  in  the  coromunity  in 
which  their  ancestors,  William  Hart  and  Joan 
Shalnpeare  nnited  their  unostentatious  fortunes  in 
the  year  1699.  The  single  exception  to  which  we 
allude  b  that  of  Charles  Hart,  believed,  for  good 
reasons,  to  be  the  son  of  William  the  eldest  son  of 
William  and  Joan  Hart,  and,  consequently,  the 
grand-nephew  of  our  Poet.  At  the  early  age  of 
seventeen,  Charles  Hart,  as  lieutenant  in  Prince 
Rupert's  regiment,  fbueht  at  the  battle  of  Edgehill : 
ana,  sub^uently  betaking  himself  to  the  stage,  he 
became*  the  most  renowned  tragic  actor  of  his  time. 
«*  What  Mr.  Hart  delivers,"  says  Rymer,  (I  adopt 
tho  citation  f^om  the  page  of  Malone,)  ^  every  one 
takes  upon  content:  their  eyes  are  prepossessed 
and  charmed  by  his  action  before  aught  of  the  poet's 
can  approach  their  ears ;  and  to  the  moat  wretched 
of  characters  he  gives  a  lustre  and  brilliancy,  which 
daxzles  Uie  si^t  that  the  deformities  in  the  poetry 
cannot  be  perceived."  •*  Were  I  a  poet,"  (says 
another  contemporarv  vrriter,)  ''nay  a  Fletcher  or 
a  Shakspeare,  I  would  quit  my  own  title  to  immor- 
tality so  that  one  actor  might  never  die.  This  I 
may  modestly  say  of  him  (nor  is  it  ray  particular 
opinion,  but  the  sense  of  all  mankind)  tnat  the  best 
tragedies  on  the  English  stage  have  received  their 
htstre  from  Mr.  Hart's  performance :  that  he  has 
left  such  an  impression  behind  him,  that  no  less  than 
the  interval  of  an  age  can  make  them  appear  a^ain 
with  hatftheir  majesty  from  any  second  haJod."  This 
was  a  brilliant  eruption  from  the  (amily  of  Shak- 
^>eare  ;  but  as  it  was  the  first  so  it  appears  to  have 
been  the  last ;  and  the  Harts  have  ever  sinee^  as 
fiur  at  least  as  it  is  known  to  us,  *^  pursued  the  noise- 
less tenor  of  their  way,"  within  the  precincts  of 
their  native  town  on  the  banks  of  the  soA-flowing 
Avon.* 


♦  By  biteUigenoe,  on  the  sccuracy  of  which  I  can  rely, 
and  whkh  has  only  fust  reached  me,  from  the  birth- 
place of  Sbakspesre,  I  learn  that  the  family  of  the  Rarts, 
after  a  course  of  lineal  descents  during  the  revolu- 
tion of  two  hundred  and  twenty-slx  years,  Is  now  on  the 
verge  of  extinction ;  an  aged  woman,  who  retains  in 
sAt^  Ue»9edne»»  her  maMen  name  of  Hart,  belnr  at 
this  time  (Nov.  189»)  ks  sole  surviving  representadve. 
For  some  years  she  occupied  the  house  of  her  ancestors, 
In  which  Shakspeare  is  reported  lo  have  flrst  seen  the 
light ;  and  here  she  obtained  a  comfbrtable  fubslstence 
by  showing  the  anik]iilties  of  the  venerated  mansion  to 
the  numerous  strangers  who  were  attracted  10  fL  Being 
dispossessed  of  this  residence  by  the  rapaclonsness  of  m 
proprietor,  she  settled  herself  hi  a  dwelling  nearly  oppo- 
site to  iL  Hers  she  siOl  Uvea ;  and  eontlnoes  to  exhibit 
soma  reltes,  not  reputed  u>  be  genuhie,  of  the  mighty 
bard,  with  whom  her  maternal  ancestor  was  nourished 
tQ  the  same  womb.  She  regards  herself  also  as  a  dra- 
matic poet :  and,  to  support  of  her  pretensions,  she  pro. 
Awtvthonida  akiiAV  a  play,  oataformikt 


Whatever  Is  In  any  degree  Msodatad  with  tfw 
personal  history  of  Shakspeare  is  weigh^  with  gen* 
eral  interest.  The  circumstance  of  his  birth  can 
itnpart  consequence  even  to  a  provincial  town ;  and 
we  are  not  unconcerned  in  the  past  or  the  present 
fortunes  of  the  place,  over  which  hovers  the  glory 
of  his  name.  But  the  house,  in  which  he  passed 
the  last  throe  or  four  years  of  nis  life,  and  in  which 
he  terminated  his  mortal  labours,  is  still  more  en- 
gaging to  our  imaginations,  as  it  is  more  closely  and 
personally  connected  with  him.  Its  history,  there* 
fore,  must  not  be  omitted  by  us ;  and  if  in  some  re* 
spects,  we  should  differ  in  it  from  the  narrative  oi 
Malone^  we  shall  not  be  without  reasons  sufficient 
to  justi^  tho  deviations  in  which  we  indulge.  New 
Place,  then,  which  was  not  thus  first  named  by 
Shakspeare,  was  built  in  the  reign  of  Henry  VH., 
by  Sir  Hugh  Clopton,  Kt.,  the  yotmger  son  of  aa 
old  family  resident  near  Stratford,  who  had  filled 
in  succession  the  offices  of  Shenff  and  of  Lord 
Mayor  of  London.  In  156S  it  was  sold  by  one  of 
the  Clopton  family  to  William  Bott:  and  by  him 
it  was  again  sold  in  1670  to  William  Underbill,  (tha 
purchaser  and  the  seller  being  both  of  the  rank  of 
esouires)  from  whom  it  was.  M>uffht  by  our  Poet  in 
1597.  By  him  it  was  bequeathed  to  his  daughter, 
Susanna  Hall :  fi^m  whom  it  descended  to  her  only 
child.  Lady  Barnard.  In  the  June  of  164S,  this 
Lady,  with  her  first  husband  Mr.  Nash,  entertained, 
for  nearly  three  weeks,  at  New  Place,  Henrietta 
Maria,  the  queen  qf  Charles  I.,  when,  escorted  by 
Prince  Rupert  and  a  larce  body  of  troops,  she  was 
on  her  projirress  to  meet  her  royal  consort,  and  to 
proceed  with  him  to  Oxford.  On  the  death  of  Lady 
Barnard  without  children.  New  Place  was  sold,  in 
1675,  t  to  Sir  Edward  Walker,  Ku,  Garter  King  at 
Arms ;  by  whom  it  was  left  to  his  only  child,  Barbara, 
married  to  Sir  John  Clopton,  Kt.,  of  Clopton  m  tha 
parish  of  Stratford.  On  his  demise,  it  became  tho 
property  of  a  you^er  son  of  his,  Sur  Hugh  Clopton, 
Kt.,  (this  fttmU^  of  the  Cloptons  seems  to  have  DeoQ 
peculiarly  prolific  in  the  breed  of  knights,)  by  whom 
It  was  repaired  and  decorated  at  a  very  large  ex- 
pense. Malone  affirms  that  it  was  pulled  down  by 
him,  and  its  place  supplied  by  a  more  simnptuoua 
edifice.  If  this  statement  were  correct,  the  crime  of 
its  subsequent  destroyer  wonld  be  greallv  extenu* 
ated ;  and  the  hand  which  had  wielded  the  axa 
against  the  hallowed  mulberry  tree,  would  be  ab- 
solved from  the  second  act,  imputed  to  it,  of  sacri- 
legious violence.  But  Malone's  acecount  is,  un* 
Siestionably,  erroneous.  In  the  May  of  17^,  Sir 
ugh  entertained  Garriek,  Macklin,  and  Delany 
under  the  shade  of  the  Shakspoarian  mulberry.  On 
the  demise  of  Sir  Hught  in  the  December  or  1 751, 
New  Place  was  sold  by  bis  son-in-law  and  executor, 
Henry  TalboL  the  Lord  Chancellor  Talbot's  brother, 
to  the  Rev.  Francis  Gastrell,  Vicar  of  Frodsham  in 
Cheshire ;  by  whom,  on  some  quarrel  with  the 
magistrates  on  the  subject  of  the  parochial  assess* 
ments,  it  was  razed  to  the^pnound,  and  Its  site  aban- 
doned to  vacancy.  On  this  completion  of  his  out- 
rages} against  the  memory  of  Sh&kspeare,  which 
his  unlucky  possession  of  wealth  enabled  him  to 


sak).  with  any  of  ihe  vitality  of  genius.  For  ihis  Inlbr* 
mation  1  am  indebted  to  Mr.  Charles  Fellows,  of  Not- 
tingham ;  who  with  the  characterieilc  kindness  of  his 
roost  estimable  family,  soucht  for  tho  inteliigence  whleb 
was  required  by  me,  and  obtained  it. 
'  I  Malone  rives  a  different  account  of  some  of  the 
oransfers  of  New  Place.  According  to  hbn.  It  passed  bj 
sale,  on  the  death  of  Lady  Bamaid,  to  Edward  Nash, 
the  cousin-german  of  that  Lady*s  first  husband  $  and, 
by  him,  was  bequeathed  to  his  dauchter  Mary*  the  wife 
of  Sir  Reginald  Foster ;  ftom  whom  k  was  bought  by 
Sir  John  Clopton,  who  gave  It  by  deed  lo  bis  younmst 
son.  Sir  Hurh.  But  the  deed,  which  conveyed  New 
Place  to  Sir  Edward  Walker,  la  still  in  existence :  and 
has  been  pabllsbed  by  R.  B.  Wheeler,  the  Usmrlan  of 
Stratfind. 

X  Sir  Hugh  Cfepton  was  kidghted  by  Gsoige  t  He 
was  a  banister  at  law ;  and  died  in  the  Decaiobsr  af 
1761,  at  the  advanced  age  of  eighty^— JCoIsim. 

$  Our  days,  also,  have  wkneassd  a  aliallar  pnAma 
tion  of  the  raUcs  of  fsnlus)  net,  hwlssd,  tiwmm 
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00iBlldt»  Fraacb  Gaitrell  departed  from  Stratford, 
hooted  out  of  the  town,  and  pursued  bv  the  execra- 
tions of  ila  inhabitants.  The  fate  of  New  Place 
has  been  rather  remarkable.  After  the  demolition 
of  the  house  by  Gastrell,  the  ground,  whicli  it  had 
occupied,  was  thrown  into  the  contiguous  garden, 
and  was  sold  by  the  widow  of  the  clerical  barbarian. 
Havins  remained  during  a  certain  period,  as  a  por- 
tion Oi  a  garden,  a  house  was  agam  erected  on  it ; 
and,  in  consequence  also  of  some  d'spute  about 
the  parish  assessments,  that  house,  like  its  predeces- 
sor, was  pulled  down ;  and  its  site  was  nnally  aban- 
doned to  Nature,  for  the  production  of  her  fruits 
and  her  flowers  :  and  thither  may  we  imagine  the 
little  Elres  and  Fairies  frequently  to  resort,  to  trace 
the  footsteps  of  their  beloved  poet,  now  obliterated 
from  the  vision  of  man ;  to  throw  a  finer  perfume 
on  the  violet ;  to  unfold  the  first  rose  of  the  year, 
and  to  tinge  om  cheek  with  a  richer  blush ;  and,  in 
their  dances  beneath  the  full-orbed  moon,  to  chant 
their  harmonies,  too  subtle  for  the  gross  ear  of  mor- 
tality, to  the  fondly  cherished  memory  of  their  dar- 
ling. THK  SWBET  SWAW  OF  AVON. 

Of  the  personal  history  of  WilKam  Shakspeare, 
as  far  as  it  can  be  drawn,  even  in  shadowy  exist- 
ence, from  the  obscurity  which  invests  if,  and  uf 
whatever  stands  in  immediate  connection  with  it.  we 
have  now  exhibited  aH  that  we  can  collect ;  and  we 
are  not  conscious  ofhaving  omitted  a  single  circum- 
stance of  any  moment,  or  worthy  of  the  attention 
of  our  readers.  We  raifht,  indeed,  with  old  Fuller, 
•peak  of  our  Poet's  wU-combats,  as  Fuller  calls 
them,  at  the  Mermaid,  with  Ben  Jonson :  but  then 
we  have  not  oihe  anecdote  on  record  of  either  of 
these  intellectual  gladiators  to  produce,  for  not  a 
sparkle  of  our  Shakspeare's  convivial  wit  has  travel- 
led down  to  our  eyes ;  and  it  would  be  neither  in- 
structive nor  pleasant  to  sea  him  represented  as  a 
K^ht  skiflT,  skirmishing  with  a  huge  galleon,  and 
either  evauding  or  pressing  attack  as  prudence  sus- 
gested,  or  the  alertness  of  his  movements  embold- 
ened him  to  attempt.  The  lover  of  heraldry  may, 
perhaps,  censure  us  for  neglecting  to  give  the  blazon 
of  Shakspeare's  arms,  for  which,  as  It  spears,  two 
patents  were  issued  from  the  herald's  office,  one  in 
l569  or  1570,  and  one  in  1599;  and  by  him,  who 
tvill  insist  on  the  transcription  of  every  word  which 
has  been  imputed  on  any  authority  to  the  pen  of 
Shakspeare,  we  may  bo  blamed  for  passing;  over  in 
silence  two  very  indifiercnt  epitaphs,  which  have 
been  charged  on  him.  We  will  now,  tnerefore,  give 
the  arms  which  were  accorded  to  him ;  and  we  will, 
also,  copy  the  two  opitaplxs  in  question.  We  may 
then,  without  any  further  impediment,  proceed  to 
the  more  agreeable  portion  of  our  labours, — the 
notice  of  our  author's  works. 

The  armorial  bearings  of  the  Shakspeare  family 
are,  or  rather  were, — Or,  on  a  bend  sable,  a  tilting 
spear  of  the  first,  point  upwards,  headed  argent. 
Crest,  A  falcon  displayoo,  argent,  supporting  a 
■pear  in  pule,  or. 

In  a  MS.  volume  of  poems,  by  William  Herrick 
and  others,  preserved  in  the  Bodleian,  is  tliefoUow- 


•quallv  hallowed  wHh  that  of  which  we  have  been 
speaking,  for  Nature  has  not  vet  produced  a  second 
Shakspeare :  but  of  genius,  which  had  conversed  with 
the  immortal  Muses,  which  had  once  been  the  delight  of 
the  good  and  the  terror  of  the'bad.  I  allude  to  the  vio- 
faition  of  Pope*B  charming  r?treal,  on  the  banks  of  the 
Tlianies,  by  a  capricious  and  usieless  woman,  who 
has  endeavoured  to  blot  out  every  memorial  of  the  great 
and  mora]  poet  from  that  spot,  which  his  occupation 
had  nwde  classic,  and  dear  to  the  hcan  of  hit»  country. 
In  rtie  mutability  of  all  human  things,  and  the  inevitable 
khlftinffs  of  property,  "  From  you  to  me,  from  me  to 
1*eier  waiter,"  thess  lamentable  desecrations,  which 
Morttfy  our  pride  and  wound  our  sensibilities,  will  of 
neceasHy  sometimes  oecur.  Tlie  site  of  the  Tusculan 
of  Ckrere  may  become  the  haunt  of  bandiul,  or  be  die* 
^»»c«h1  with  the  walls  of  a  monastery.  Th«  residences 
ef  a  Slinkitpeare  and  a  Pope  may  bo  devastated  and  do* 
AM  by  a  Parson  OaslrslI  and  a  Baroness  Howe.  Wo 
can  only  sigh  trver  the  ruin  when  Us  deformity  strikes 
opon  our  eyia ;  and  exrcraa)  iha  hands  by  wWdi  U  h^s 
bssa  aavtgely  ascomplished. 


ing  epitaph,  attrihatad,  eettainly  not  ob  its  i 
evidence,  to  our  Poet.  Its  st^AgecC  was,  probably 
the  member  of  a  faaily  with  the  sumamaof  Jamea. 
which  oace  oxistad  in  StratfonL 

When  God  wa«<  pleased,  the  world  unwilHng  yet. 

Elios  James  to  nature  paid  his  debt, 

Aod  here  rc]K)8efii ;  as  be  lived  he  died ; 

The  sayin?  in  him  strongly  veri/ied, — 

Such  life,  mich  death :  ih«»i,  the  known  truth  to  teU, 

He  lived  a  godly  life  and  died  a«  well. 

(Wm.  Shakspsaxb. 

Among  the  momuBeots  in  Tonge  Church,  in  the 
county  of  Salop,  is  one  raised  to  the  memory  of  Sir 
Thomas  Stanieyi  Knt.,  who  is  thought  by  Malooe 
to  have  died  about  the  year  1600.  With  the  prose 
inscription  on  this  tomb,  transcribed  by  Sir  W. 
Duedale,  are  tlie  verses  which  I  am  about  to  copy, 
said  by  Dugdale  to  have  been  made  by  WiOiam 
Shakspeare,  the  late  fanioos  tragedian. 

Oir  THE  BAST  END  OT  THB  TBlMB. 

Ask  who  Hes  here,  but  do  i»oi  weep : 

He  is  not  dead,  lie  doih  but  sleep. 

This  ston^  reeister  is  for  his  bones : 

His  fame  w  more  perpetaal  than  these  stones  » 

And  h'u  own  gooilness  with  himself  bemg  gone. 

Shall  live  when  earthly  monument  is  none 

OV   THE    WEST   END. 

Not  monumental  stone  preserves  our  faase : 

Nor  sky-aspiring  pyramids  our  name. 

The  memory  of  him  for  whom  this  stands, 

Shall  outlive  marble  and  defacers  hands. 

When  all  to  timers  consumption  shall  l>e  given, 

Stanley,  for  whom  this  stands,  shall  stand  in  hearea 

As  the  great  works  of  Shakspeare  have  engaged 
the  attention  of  an  active  and  a  learned  century 
since  they  were  edited  by  Rowe,  little  that  is  atw 
on  the  subject  of  them  can  be  expected  from  a  pen 
of  the  present  day.  It  is  necessary,  however,  that 
we  should  notice  them,  lest  oiur  readers  should  be 
compelled  to  seek  in  another  page  than  ours  for  the 
common  information  which  ihey  might  conceive 
themselves  to  be  entitled  to  expect  firoro  us. 

Fourteen  of  his  plays  were  published  separately, 
in  quarto  copies,  during  our  Poet's  life  j  and,  seven 
years  after  bis  death,  a  complete  edition  of  them^ 
was  given  to  tlie  public  in  folio  by  his  tlieatric  feU 
lows,  Heminge  and  Condell.  Of  those  productiona 
of  his,  which  were  circulated  by  the  press  while  hp 
was  yet  living,  and  were  all  surreptitJoas,  our  great 
autlior  seems  to  have  been  as  utteriy  regardless  as 
he  necessarily  was  of  those  which  appeared  when 
htt  was  mouldering  in  his  graye.*  We  nave  already 


*  In  hi»  eseiay  on  the  chronoJogical  order  of  Shak 
speare's  playj",  Ma?one  concludes  very  properly  from 
tne  title*pn|re  of  the  earliest  cdliion  of  Hamlet,  which  he 
believed  then  to  be  extant,  that  this  edHkm  (published  in* 
M04)  had  been  preceded  by  another  of  a  Ikm  correct  and 
lees  perfect  character.    A  copy  of  ike  elder  edition,  in 

Jjusiition,  has  lately  been  discovered;  and  is,  indeed, 
ar  more  remote  from  perfection  than  its  sueessor,  which 
was  collated  by  Melons.  It  obviously  appears  to  have 
been  prinicd  from  the  rude  draoeht  of  tne  drama,  as  it 
was  akciched  by  the  Poci  from  tne  first  suggesiiona  oC 
his  mind.  But  how  this  rude  and  imperfect  draught 
could  fall  into  the  bands  of  iu  publisher,  is  a  question 
not  eatiUy  to  be  answered.  Such,  however,  is  the  au* 
thority  to  be  attached  to  all  the  early  quartos.  They, 
were  obtained  by  every  indtrea  mean ;  and  the  first  in- 
correct MS.,  blcHted  again  and  again  by  the  pens  of  ig* 
norant  traxuicribers,  and  multiplaad  by  the  press,  was 
suflered,  by  the  apathy  of  iis  fllustrioua  author,  to  be 
circulated,  without  check,  among  the  mukitad^Hence 
the  grossest  anomalies  of  grammar  have  been  consider* 
ed,  by  his  far>(amed  restorers,  as  belon^ng  to  the  dia- 
lect of  Shakspeare ;  and  the  most  egregious  infcactk>ni 
of  rhythm,  as  the  tones  of  his  koneyUmrucdmuBB,  The 
varfatk>ns  of  the  copy  of  Hamlet  fmmedjately  before  us, 
whkh  was  published  In  IGOa,  from  the  parfeet  drama, 
as  it  subeequemly  issued  from  the  pfosa,  are  far  too  nu- 
rocroQs  to  he  noticed  in  this  place.  If  fanOeed  this  place, 
could  properly  be  assigned  Ui  such  a  punpose.  I  may « 
however,  just  memion  ihat  (.Xnrajubis  sn4  J^oan^  ai4 
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diSerence  of  Uus  Uluatrioos  man  toward  the  offspnn|E 
of  bis  iaocy ;  and  wo  naako  it  again  the  subject  of 
our  remark  solely  for  the  purpose  of  illustmting  the 
caute  of  those  numerous  and  pernicious  errors 
which  deform  all  the  early  editions  of  his  plays. 
He  must  have  known  that  many  of  these,  bis  inteU 
lectual  children,  were  walking  through  the  commu> 
aity  in  a  state  of  gross  disease,  with  their  limbs 

Slotted,  as  it  were,  with  the  leprosy  or  the  plafuc. 
ut  he  looked  <m  them  without  one  parental  feefing, 
and  stretched  not  out  his  hand  for  their  relief.  They 
had  broken  from  the  confinement  of  the  plavers,  to 
whose  keeping  he  had  consigned  them  ;  and  it  was 
their  business  and  not  his  to  reclaim  them.  As  for 
the  rest  of  his  intellectual  progeny,  they  were  where 
be  Bad  nlaced  them ;  iluo  he  was  utterly  uncon- 
cerned about  their  future  late.  How  fraught  and 
glowing  with-  the  principle  of  life  must  have  been 
tneir  nature  to  enable  them  to  subsist,  and  to  force 
themselves  into  immortality  under  so  many  circum- 
Btances  of  evil! 

The  copies  of  the  plays,  published  antecedently 
to  his  death,  were  transcrioed  either  by  memory 
Erom  their  recitation  on  the  stage  j  or  from  the  ecpa- 
late  parts,  written  out  for  the  study  of  the  particu- 
lar actors,  and  to  be  pieced  together  by  the  skill  of 
the  editor:  or,  lastly,  if  stolen  or  bribed  access 
could  be  obtained  to  it,  from  the  prompter's  book 
ttselC  From  any  of  these  sources  of  acquisition 
the  cop^  would  necefrsarily  be  polluted  with  very 
flagrant  errors ;  and  from  every  edition,  througn 
which  I*.  ftMf  it  would  naturally  contract  more  pol- 
lution and  a  deeper  stain.  Such  of  the  first  copies 
OS  were  fortunately  transcribed  from  the  prompter's 
book,  would  probably  be  in  a  state  of  greater  rela- 
tire  correctness :  but  they  are  all,  in  different  de- 
grees, deformed  with  inaccuracies  ;  and  not  one  of 
Uicm  can  claim  the  right  to  be  followed  as  an  au- 
thority. What  Steevens  and  Malone  call  the  re- 
•Coring  of  Shakspeare's  text,  by  reducing  it  to  the 
reading  of  these  early  quartos,  is  frequently  the  re- 
storing of  it  to  error  and  to  nonsense^  from  which  ii 
had  luckily  been  reclaimed  by  the  felicity  of  conjec- 
tural criticism.  One  instance  immediately  occurs 
to  me,  to  support  what  I  have  affirmed  ;  and  it  may 
be  adduced  instead  of  a  score,  which  might  be  easi- 
ly found,  of  these  vaunted  rtftoratioiu^ 

In  that  line  scene  between  John  and  Hubert, 
where  the  monarch  endeavours  to  work  up  his 
ag«nt  to  the  toyal  purposef  of  murder,  tho  former 
■ays, 

■     ■      ■    '     •■■   If  thou  couldflt 

Hear  me  without  chine  ears,  and  make  reply 

Without  a  tttngue,  using  coneek  alone,  kt.  fcc 

Then  in  despite  ofbrovdedy  waichfu)  day, 

I  would  into  thy  boeom  pour  my  thoiigbtts,  fcc  Ilc 

tlie  passage  thus  stood  in  one  of  these  old  copies 
jof  auUun^ :  but  Pope,  not  able  to  discover  any 
meaning  in  the  epithet,  brooded^  most  happily  sub- 
stituted "broad-eyed" in  its  stead.  As  the  com- 
pound was  poetic  and  Shakspoarian  (for  Shakspeare 
baa  dull-eyed  and  fire-eyed,)  and  was  also  most  pe- 
culiarly suited  to  the  place  which  it  was  to  fill,  the 
substitution  for  a  while  was  permitted  to  remain  ; 
till  Steevens,  discovering  the  reading  of  the  old  copy, 
restored  brooded  to  the  station  whence  it  had  been 
felieitonsly  oxpoUod,  and  abandoned  the  line  once 
mon  to  the  nonsense  of  the  first  editor. 
'  In  16SS,  the  first  eompletfs  edition  of  our  author's 
dramatic  works  was  published  in  folio  by  his  com- 
rades of  the  theatre,  Heminge  and  Condell ;  and  in 
diss  we  might  expect  a  text  tolerably  incorrupt,  if 
■oC  perfectly  pure.  The  editors  denounced  the 
Csfies  which  had  preceded  their  edition  as  "  stolen 
•Bd  smrreptitiooa  copies,  maimed  and  deformed  by 
the  frauds  and  stealths  of  injurious  impostors,  that 
azposed  thorn ;  even  those  are  now  oflered  to  your 


^  names  given  in  this  comr  to  the  Pokmius  and  &ay< 
naldo  of  the  more  perfect  wfitions;  and  the  young  loid, 
Osrick,  is  called  la  U  only  a  braggart  gwtflsmm 


view  cured  and  petiect  of  thej^  limbt ;  sad  aH  Uw 
rest  absolute  in  their  numbers  as  he  conceived 
them."  But  notwithstanding  these  pro^ssions, 
and  their  honest  resentment  against  impostors  and 
surreptiuous  copies,  tho  labours  of  these  sole  pes* 
sessors  of  Shakspeare'a  MSS.  did  not  obtein  tho 
credit  which  they  arrogated  ;  and  they  are  charged 
with  printing  from  those  very  quartos,  on  which 
they  had  heaped  so  much  well-merited  abuse.  'Hiey 
printed,  as  there  cannot  be  a  doubt,  fitmt  their 

Krompter's  book,  (for  bv  what  temptation  could  they 
e  enticed  beyond  itf)  but  then,  from  the  sama 
book,  were  transcribed  many,  pernapa,  vf  the  sur* 
reptitious  quartos;  and  it  is  not  wonderfid  that 
transcripts  of  the  same  page  should  be  precisely 
alike.  These  editors,  however,  of  the  first  folio^ 
have  incurred  the  heavy  displeasure  of  some  of  out 
modern  critics^  who  are  Eoalous  on  all  occasions  to 
depreciate  Ihcir  work.  Wherever  they  dif&r  firons 
the  first  quartos,  which,  for  the  reason  that  I  hara 
assigned,  they  must  in  general  very  closely  resem- 
ble, jVI  alone  IS  ready  todec'de  against  them,  a&d 
to  defer  to  the  earlier  edition.  But  it  is  against  the 
editor  of  the  second  folio,  published  in  1632,  that 
he  points  the  full  storm  of  his  indignation.  He 
charges  this  luckless  wight,  whoever  he  may  be, 
with  utter  ignorance  of  the  language  of  Shakspcare's 
time,  and  of  the  fabric  of  Shalspeare's  verse  \  and 
he  considers  him  and  Pope  as  the  grand  corrupters 
of  Shakspeare's  text.  Without  reflecting  that  to 
be  ignorant  of  the  language  of  Shakspeare's  tinia 
was,  in  (ho  case  of  this  hapless  editor,  to  he  igno- 
rant of  his  own,  for  he  who  published  in  163S  could 
hardly  speak  with  a  tongue  different  firom  his  who 
died  only  sixteen  years  before,  Malone  indulges  ia 
an  elaborate  display  of  the  unhappy  man's  igno- 
rance, and  of  his  presumptuous  alterations.  '  Ha 
(the  editor  of  the  second  foho)  did  not  know  that  the 
double  negative  was  the  customary  and  authorized 
dialect  of  the  age  of  Queen  Elizabeth  ;  (God  help 
him,  poor  man!  for  if  he  were  forty  years  old  when  ho 
edited  Shakspeare,  he  must  have  received  the  first 
rudiments  of  tiis  education  in  the  reign  of  the  maid- 
en queen;)  and  thus  egregioiwly  ignorant  (igB»> 
rant,  by  the  bjre,  where  Shakspeare  himself  was 
ignorant,  for  his  Twelfth  Night,  "^  the  clown  sa^ 
"If  your  four  negadvei  make  your  two  c^SmwhiMm 
— why  then  the  worse  for  my  fnends  and  tho  better 
for  my  foes,"  &e.)  but  thus  egregiously  ignorant, 
instead  of 

"  Nor  to  her  bed  no  homage  do  t  owe.* 

this  editor  has  stupidly  ptiatedy 

'* ^or  to  her  bed  a  homage  do  I  owe.*' 

Again,  in  '*  As  you  Like  It,"  for  "  I  cannot  go  no 
further,"  this  blockhead  of  an  editor  has  substituted 
"I  can  go  no  further."  In  " Much  Ado  about 
Nothing,"  for 

"  There  will  shs  bMe  her 
To  listen  our  purposs." 


this  corrupting  editor  has  preauatd  to 

halting  metre  l>y  printing, — 

«  There  wlU  she  hide  her 
To  listen  to  our  purpose.** 

In  these  instances,  I  feel  convinced  that  the  editor  is 
right,  and  consequently  that  the  critic  is  the  block- 
head who  is  wrong.  In  what  follows  also,  I  am 
decidedly  of  opinion  that  the  scale  inclines  in  &vour 
of  the  former  of  these  deadly  opposites.  The  doubia 
comparative  is  common  in  the  plays  of  Shakspoare, 
says  Malone :— true,  as  I  am  willing  to  allow ;  but 
always,  as  I  am  persuaded,  in  consequence  or  tha 
illiteracy  or  the  carelessness  of  the  first  traaseribor : 
for  why  should  Shakspeare  write  more  ai^malona 
English  than  Spenser,  DanieL  Hooker,  and  >  koon  t 
or  why  in  his  plays  should  ha  be  gndty  o   Imfcfti 
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__^ ihMB  pooBii  of  Iw,*  that  w>re 

piintod  undM'  his  own  immediate  eye,  are  altoge- 
Sier  imstained  7  But,  establishing  the  double  com- 
Mraitre  as  one  of  the  peculiar  anomalies  of  Shak* 
speare's  grammar,  Malone  proeeeds  to  arraij^n  the 
unfortunate  editor  as  a  crimmal,  for  substitutmg,  in 
a  passage  of  Coriolanus,  nmre  worthy  for  mere  toor- 
Uuer  f  in  Othello-^for,  "  opinion,  a  sovereign  mis- 
tress, throws  a tnart 9afer  voice  on  you,"  "opinion, 
ftc  Uirowsa  more  atfe  voice  on  you  ;"  and,  in  Ham- 
let, inirtemd  of  "  Tour  wisdom  should  snow  itself 
norv  rififcer  to  signify  this  to  the  doctor,'^ "  Your 
¥risdom  should  show  iUelf  fnore  rich  to  signify  this  to^ 
the  doctor."  Need  I  express  my  conviction  that  in 
these  passages  the  editor  has  corrected  the  text  into 
what  actually  fell  from  Shakspeare^s  pen  ?  Can  it 
be  doubted  also  that  the  editor  is  accurate  in  his 
printing  of  the  foUowiag  passage  m  "  A  Midsum- 
mer l^ht's  Dream?"  Am  adopted  by  Malone  it 


plement  is  ae  bwiiMil  la  fli»  mam,  «  i|  ti  •• 
cessary  to  the  rhythm.    Malone's  Ikse  ia, 
« And  with  the  brands  flrs  the  trakon*  hoiMa :  •• 

the  editor's 

And  with  the  brands  fire  otf  the  traitors*  houses.** 

The  next  charge,  brought  against  the  editor,  may 
»re  easily  repelled.    In  a  noted  ] 


be  still  more  i 
of  Macbeth — 


passage 


«( So  will  I  grow,  so  Ure,  so  die,  my  lord, 
Ere  I  wlU  pe\6  my  virgin  patent  up 
Unto  his  lordship,  whose  unwished  yoke 
My  soul  consents  not  to  give  sovereignty." 

i,  e.,  says  the  critic,  to  give  sovereignty  to,  &c.— To 
be  sure— and.  without  the  insertion,  in  this  instance, 
otthe  prepo8ition,*^the  sentence  would  be  nonsense. 
As  it  is  pubfished  by  the  editor,  it  is, — 


**  So  will  I  grow,  so  Uve,  so  die,  my  lord. 
Ere  I  will  yield  my  virgin  patent  up 
Unto  his  lordship,  to  whose  umtiek'd  yoke 
My  soul  eonsenu  not  to  givs  sovereignty.*' 


Having  now  suff  ciently  demonstrated  the  editor's 
ignorance  of  Shakspeare's  language,  let  ua  proceed 
with  his  critic  to  ascertam  his  ignorance  of  Shak- 

K are's  metre  and  rhjnm.     In  "The  Winter's 
ie,"!  says  Malone,  we  find, 

"What  wheels,  racks,  fires ;  what  flaying,  boiling 
In  leads  end  oils  !** 

Not  knowing  that  <  fires'  was  used  as  a  dissyllable, 
Uie  editor  added  the  word  burning^  at  the  end  of 
the  line  (I  wish  that  he  bad  insertea  it  before  *  boil* 

'*  What  wheels,  raeks,  fires }  what  flaying,  bolUng, 
bundng.'* 

It  is  possible  that  fires  may  be  used  by  Shakspeare 
u  a  dissyllnbie.  though  I  cannot  easily  persuade 
myself  that,  otherwise  than  as  a  monosyllable,  it 
would  satisfy  an  ear,  attuned  as  was  his,  to  the 
finest  harroooies  of  verse  ;  yet  it  may  be  employed 
u  a  dissyllable  by  the  rapid  and  careless  nard ; 
and  I  am  ready  to  allow  that  the  defective  verse 
was  not  happily  supplied,  in  that  place  at  least, 
with  the  word,  bummg,  yet  T  certainly  believe  that 
Shakspeare  did  not  leave  the  line  in  question  as 
Malone  has  adopted  it,  and  that  some  word  has 
been  omitted  by  the  carelessness  of  the  first  tran- 
aeriber.  In  the  next  instance,  from  Julius  Cassar, 
I  Ibel  assured  that  the  editor  is  right,  as  his  sup* 


•  In  his  "  Venus  and  Adonis,"  and  his  "  Rape  of  Lu- 
creee,"  printed  under  his  immediate  inspection  \  and  in 
his  164  Sonnets,  printed  From  correct  MSS.,  and  no  doubt 
with  his  knowledge,  are  not  to  be  found  any  of  these 
bsrbarous  anomalies.  "  The  Passionate  Pilerim,"  and 
**The  Lover*B  Complaint,*'  are,  also,  firoe  from  them. 
Worov  and  leeoer  may  sometimes  occur  in  these  po. 
ems :  but  the  last  of  these  improprieties  will  occasionally 
find  a  place  hi  the  page  of  modern  composition.  In  the 
*'  Rape  of  Lucreee,'*  the  only  anomaly  of  the  double 
negative,  which  I  have  been  able  to  discover,  is  the  fol- 
lowing J— 

**  She  |ODoh*d  no  unknown  baits,  nor  fear*d  no  hooks.** 

aod  the  same  Impropriety  may  be  found  In  three  or  four 
iasianees  in  the  Sonnets,  dfliid  substituted  for  nor  woud 


t  A«lM.a«.« 


*<  I  would  while  it  was  smiling  in  my  face 
Have  plucked  my  nipple  from  im  boneless  gums. 
And  dash'd  the  brains  out,  had  I  so  sworn 
As  you  have  done  to  this.** 

"Not  perceiving,"  says  Malone,  "  that  *  sworn* 
was  used  as  a  dissyllable."  (the  devil  it  was?) 
"  He  (the  editor)  reads  *  had  I  6tit  so  sworn,'  "— 
much  as  we  think,  to  the  advantage  of  the  sense 
as  well  as  of  the  metre  ;  and  supplying,  as  we  con* 
ceive,  the  very  word  which  Shakspeare  had  writ* 
ten,  and  the  carelessness  of  the  transcriber  omit- 
ted. '  Charms '  our  Poet  sometimes  uses,  accord- 
ing to  Malone,  as  a  word  of  two  syllables." — ^No! 
impossible !  Our  Poet  might,  occasionally,  be  guilty 
of  an  imperfect  verse,  or  the  omission  of  his  tran- 
scriber might  furnish  him  with  one :  but  never 
could  he  use  "  charms  "  as  a  word  of  two  syllaUes. 
We  feel,  therefore,  obliged  by  the  editor's  supply 
ing  an  imperfect  line  in  "  The  Tempest,"  with  tno 
very  personal  pronoun  which,  it  is  our  persuasion^ 
was  at  first  inserted  by  Shakspeare.  In  the  moat 
modern  editions,  the  line  in  question  stands—* 
".Cursed  be  I  that  did  so!  all  the  charms."  he. 
but  the  second  folio  reads  vrith  unquestionable  pfo 
priety,  "  Cursed  be  I  that  I  did  so !  all  the  channsy  ' 
&C.  As  'hour'  has  the  same  prolonged  sound 
with  fire,  sire,  &c  and  as  it  is  possible,  though, 
with  reference  to  the  fine  ear  of  Shakspeare.  J 
think  most  improbable,  that  it  might  sometimes  be 
made  to  occupy  the  place  of  two  syllables^  I  shall 

5 ass  over  the  instance  from  "  Richard  IL"  in  whidh 
f  alone  triumphik  though  without  cause,  over  hia 
adversary;  as  I  shall  also  pass  over  that  from 
"All's  Well  that  End's  Well,"  in  which  a  defeo- 
tive  line  has  been  happily  supplied  by  our  editor, 
in  conseauence  of  his  not  Knowing-  that  '  sire '  was 
employed  as  a  dissyllable.  In  the  first  part  ol 
"  Henry  VI."  "  Rescued  is  Orieans  fi^m  the  Eng- 
lish," IS  prolonged  by  the  editor  with  a  syllabia 
which  he  deemed  necessary  because  he  was  igno* 
rant  that  the  word,  '  Enjgush,'  was  used  as  a  trn 
syllable.  According  to  him  the  line  is — "  Rescued 
is  Orleans  from  the  Endish  imIuss."  We  rejoice 
at  this  result  of  the  editor's  ignorance ;  and  we 
wish  to  know  who  is  there  who  can  believe  that 

*  English '  was  pronounced,  by  Shakspeare  or  his 
contemporaries,  as  Engertuh,  or  even  tisEngleiok, 
with  three  syllables?    Again,  not  knowing  that 

*  Charles'  was  used  as  a  word  of  two  syllables,  (and 
he  was  suflSciently  near  to  the  time  of  Shakspeare* 
to  know  his  pronunciation  of  such  a  common  word : 
but  the  blockhead  could  not  be  taught  the  most 
common  things,)  this  provoking  editor  instead  of 

"  Orleans  the  bastard,  Charles,  Burgundy.** 
has  printed, 
'* Orleans  the  bastard,  Charles,  ttnd  Burgundy.** 

In  the  next  instance,  I  must  confess  myself  to  bo 
ignorant  of  Malone's  nfeaning.  "Astnea  beinn 
used."  he  says  "  as  a  word  of  three  syllables."  (I 
conclude  that  he  intended  to  say.  as  a  word  offonr 
syllables,  the  diphthong  being  dialytically  separated 
into  its  component  parts,  and  the  word  written  and 
pronounced  Astraea,)  for  "  Pivinest  creatnre.  As* 
trssa's  daughter,"  the  editor  has  given  "  Divinest 
creature,  bright  Astrssa's  dauahter."— ^Shameless 
interpolation  1^  Not  aware  that  *  sure '  is  used  as  a 
dissyllable,  this  grand  corrupter  of  Shakspaare'a 
tfixt  has  substituted,  "  Oloster,  vre'll  meet  to  thy 
dear  cost,  be  sure,"  for  "  Gloster,  well  meet  to  thy 
eoat,  ba  sure."  Oaqgjqiore,  and  to  conclude  a« 
'  asnaunatioa  wMsii  I  otmld  eitand  to  a  mnah  grtatar 
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wkeb  I IM  to  b«  now  beeomuig  Udknti ,  for, 
'*  And  m  to  Anna,  Tletorious  faihtr,** 

M  tho  lin*  is  mBctioooA  bir  Malooo,  '  anns,'  boag 
ttsed^  as  ho  ebmHo,  Sbr  a  dUsylUblo,  (anna  a  dia- 
fjUaole !)  tbo  second  folio  presents  us  with— • 
<*  And'io  to  anas,  Tktorioua,  nobU  faihsr.'* 

I  have  said  enough  to  convince  mj  readers  of  tho 
falsity  of  the  charges  of  stupidity  and  gross  igno- 
rance, brought  by  Malone  against  the  editor  of  the 
second  folio  edition  of  our  Poet's  dramatic  works. 
I  am  far  from  assuming  to  vindicate  this  editor 
from  the  commission  of  many  flagrant  errors :  but 
he  is  frequently  right,  and  was  unauestionably  con- 
versant, let  Malone  assert  what  he  pleases,  with 
his  author's  language  and  metre.  It  was  not, 
therefore,  without  cause,  ihat  Steevens  held  his  la- 
boars  in  much  ostinuuion.  Malone  was  an  inval- 
uable collector  of  facts :  his  industry  was  indefati- 
gable :  his  researches  were  deep :  his  pursuit  of 
truth  was  sincere  and  ardent :  but  he  wanted  the 
talents  and  the  taste  of  a  critic  ;  and  of  all  the  edi- 
tors, by  whom  Shakspeare  has  suffered,  I  must 
consider  him  as  the  most  pernicious.  Neither  the 
indulged  fancy  of  Pope,  nor  the  fondness  for  inno- 
vation in  Hanmer,  nor  the  arrogant  and  headlong 
self-confidence  of  Warburton  has  inflicted  sucn 
cruel  wounds  on  the  text  of  Shakspeare,  as  the  as- 
suming dulness  ct  Malone.  Barbarism  and  broken 
rhythm  dog  him  at  the  heels  wherever  he  treads. 

In  praise  of  the  third  and  the  fourth  folio  editions 
of  our  author's  dramas,  printed  respectively  in  1664 
and  1685^  nothing  can  be  advanced.  Each  of  these 
editions  implicitly  followed  its  immediate  predeces- 
sor and^  adopting  all  its  errors,  increased  them  to 
a  frightful  accumulation  with  its  own.  With  the 
test  of  Shakspeare  in  this  disorder,  tho  public  of 
Britain  remained  satisfied  during  many  years. 
From  the  period  of  his  death  he  had  not  enforced 
that  popularity  to  which  his  title  was  undeniable. 
Oreat,  though  inferior,  men,  Jonson,  Fletcher, 
Massinger,  Hhirlejr,  Ford^  &c  got  possession  of 
the  stage,  and  retained  it  till  it  ceased  to  exist  un- 
der the  puritan  domination.  On  the  restoration  of 
the  monarchy  in  1660,  the  theatre  indeed  was  again 
opened ;  but,  under  the  influence  of  the  vicious  taste 
01  the  new  monarch,  it  was  surrendered  to  a  new 
school  (the  French  school]  of  the  drama ;  and  its 
DMMtorv  was  held  by  Dryden,  with  many  subordi- 
nates, auring  a  long  succession  of  years.  Through- 
out tnis  whole  period,  Shakspeare  was  nearly  for- 
gotten by  his  ungrateful  or  blinded  countrymen.  His 
splendour,  it  istrue,  was  gleaming  above  the  horizon ; 
and  his  glory,  resting  in  purple  and  gold  upon  the 
hill-summits,  obtained  the  homage  ofa  select  band 
of  his  worshippers ;  but  it  was  still  hidden  from 
the  ejes  of  the  multitude ;  ahd  it  was  long  before 
it  gamed  its  '*  meridian  tower,"  whence  it  was  to 
throw  its  '*  glittering  shafU "  over  a  large  portion 
6f  the  earth.  At  length,  about  the  commencement 
of  the  last  century,  Britain  began  to  open  her  eyes 
to  the  excellency  of  her  illustrious  son,  the  o&eat 
FOXT  or  NATtrac,  and  to  discover  a  solicitude  for 
the  integrity  of  his  works.  A  new  and  a  more 
perfect  ^ition  of  them  became  the  demand  of  the 
public ;  and,  to  answer  it,  an  edition,  under  the 
superintendenee  of  Rowe,  made  its  appearance  in 
1709.  Rowe,  however,  either  forgettmg  or  shrink- 
ing from  the  high  and  laborious  duties,  which  ho 
had  undertaken,  selected,  most  unfortunately,  for 
his  model,  the  last  and  the  worst  of  the  folio  edi- 
tions ;  and,  without  collating  either  of  the  first  two 
folios  or  any  of  the  earlier  quartos,  he  gave  to  the 
disappointed  public  a  transcript  much  too  exact  of 
flie  impure  text  which  lav  opened  before  him. 
Some  of  itsjirosser  errors,  however,  he  corrected  ; 
and  he  prefured  to  his  edition  a  short  memoir  of 
the  life  of  his  author ;  which,  meagre  and  weakly 
written  as  it  is,  still  constitutes  the  most  autiientic 
Mography  that  we  possess  of  our  mighty  bard. 

Ob  Am  ftifairt  of  this  •ditiooy  lAor  the  pauia  of 


M  pi^iMiHl;  aadthai  li 
might  bo  Bkore  adeqnalo  to  tbomaiflu  of  Shakspoaro 
aad  of  Britain,  th#  conduct  of  it  was  placed,  i» 
hooiaga  to  his  just  eolabrity,  ia  tho  bands  of  Pope. 
Pope  shov^M  himself  more  conscious  of  tho  naturo 
of  his  task,  and  moro  &ithful  in  his  execution  of 
it  than  his  predecossor.  He  disclosed  to  the  pub* 
lie  the  very  faulty  atato  of  has  author's  text,  and 
suirgostad  the  proper  meaaa  of  restoring  it :  bo 
ooiiated  many  of  the  earlier  editions,  and  he  cleared 
tho  page  of  Shsks)>eare  from  many  of  its  deformi- 
tios :  but  his  collations  were  not  sufficiently  exten- 
sive; and  he  indulged,  perhaps,  somewhat  too 
moch  in  oonjeotaral  emendatioa.  This  exposed 
him  to  the  attacks  of  tho  potty  and  minute  cntics  \ 
and,  the  soceess  of  his  work  wiling  short  of  his  eii* 
pectations,  he  is  said  to  have  contracted  that  en* 
mity  to  verbal  criticisnu  which  afituatod  him  duriof 
the  remaining  days  of^  his  life.  His  edition  was 
published  in  the  year  1 7t5.  Before  this  was  under^ 
Uken,  Theobala.  a  man  of  no  great  abilities  and  of 
little  learning,  bad  projected  the  restoration  of 
Shakspeare  :  out  his  mtioors  had  boon  suspended, 
or  theic  result  had  boon  withhold  from  the  press, 
till  the  issue  of  Pope's  attempt  was  aaoertained  by 
ite  accomplishment^  and  publication.  The  Shak- 
speare of  Theobald's  editing  was  not  given  to  tho 
world  before  the  year  17S3 ;  when  it  obtained  moro 
of  the  public  regard  than  its  illustrious  predecessor, 
in  consequence  of  its  being  drawn  firom  a  somewhat 
wider  field  of  collation ;  and  of  iu  less  frequent  and 
presumptuous  admission  of  conjecture.  Theobald, 
indeed,  did  not  wholly  abstain  from  conjecture: 
but  the  palm  of  coi^octural  criticism  was  plaeod 
much  too  high  for  the  reach  of  his  hand. 

To  Theobald,  as  an  editor  of  Shakspeare,  sue* 
ceeded  Sir  Thomas  Haa'ner,  who,  in  1744,pubKsb- 
ed  a  superb  edition  of  the  great  dramatist  vom  tho 
press  or  Oxford.  But  Hanmer,  building  his  work 
on  that  of  Pope,  and  indulging  in  the  wildest  and 
most  wanton  mnovations,  deprived  his  edition  of 
ail  pretensions  to  authenticity,  and,  consequently,  to 
merit. 

The  bow  of  Ulysses  was  nozt  seised  by  a 
mighty  hand— by  the  hand  of  Warburton:  whoao 
Shakspeare  was  published  in  1747.  It  failed  oif 
success ;  for,  conceiving  that  tho  editor  intended  to 
make  his  author  his  showman  to  exhibit  bis  erudi* 
tion  and  intellectual  | 
looted  his  work ; 
dilation,  though  some  ot  its  pn 
must  be  allowed  to  bo  hvpfy^  and  some  of  its  ox 
planations  to  be  just 

After  an  interval  of  eighteen  Tears,  Shaksfoara 
obtained  once  more  an  editor  of  creat  name,  and 
seemingly  in  every  way  aocomplisbed  to  assert  tho 
righto  of  his  author.  In  1766  Doctor  Samuel  Joha 
son  presented  the  worid  with  his  loajg-promisad 
edition  of  our  dramatist;  and  the  pubhc  expoct*- 
tion,  which  had  been  highly  raised,  was  again  • 
doomed  to  be  disappointed.  Johnson  had  a  power- 
ful intellect,  and  was  perfectly  conversant  with  htt* 
man  life :  but  he  was  not  sufficiently  versed  an 
black-letter  lore ;  and,  -deficient  in  poetic  tasle,  ho 
was  unable  to  aoeosapany  our  great  bard  in  tho 
higher  flights  of  his  imagination.  The  poblio  in 
general  were  not  satisfied  with  his  commentary  or 
his  text :  but  to  his  preface  they  gave  the  nuMt  un^ 
limited  applause.  The  arvay  and  glitter  of  iia 
words ;  the  regular  and  pompous  march  of  its  pe- 
riods, vrith  its  pervading  affectation  of  doepthooght 
and  of  senuntious  remark,  seem  to  have  fosdaatad 
the  popular  mind ;  and  to  hare  withdrawn  froa  . 
tho  common  observation  ito  occasional  poverty  of. 
meaning ;  the  inconsistency  of  iU  praise  and.  coo* 
sure ;  the  falsitj  in  some  instances  of  ito  critical 
remarks ;  and  ito  defecto  now  and  then  even  wlik 
respect  to  composition.  It  has,  homovor,  ito  merita^ 
and  Heaven  forbid  that  I  should  not  be  just  to  UiOdW 
It  gives  a  right  view  of  tho  difllcalties  to  bo  ancoun 
tared  by  the  oAtor  of  Sbaksoeare :  it  speaks  m^ 
dostly  of  himsel(  and  candidly  of  tboao  who  had 
procodod  him  m  tho  Mth  which  ha  mm  «roa4nc^ 


r  nis  snowman  lo  exmoit  nis  eruai» 
etual  powor,  the  public  quickly  no^ 
i ;  and  it  soon  disappeared  from  cir* 
ti  some  of  Ito  profllered  substitutions 
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neCiaw  co  tho  rage  of  ihm  ninnie  cntics,  thoir  due 
pwDortioaofpnuM:  it  is  bonounbly  juBt,  m  shovt, 
to  lui,  who  come  within  the  eoope  of  its  obeenra- 
lions,  with  the  exception  of  the  editor'««freat  au- 
thor alone.  To  him  abo  the  editor  gives  abundant 
prabej.but  against  it  be  anravs  such  a  firightful 
nfMt  of  censure  as  to  coounana  the  field ;  and  to 
leave  us  to  wonder  at  our  admiration  of  an  object 
so  little  worthy  of  it,  though  he  has  been  followed 
bv  the  admiraUon  of  more  &an  two  entire  oentuiiee. 
But  Johnson  was  of  a  detracting  and  derogating 
spirit.  He  looked  at  mediocrity  with  kindnesa: 
but  of  proud  superiocitT  he  was  mipatienl ;  and  he 
always  seemed  pleased  to  bring  down  the.  man  of 
the  ethereal  soul  to  the  mortal  of  mere  day.  His 
maxim  seems  evidently  to  have  been  that,  which 
was  recommended  by  the  Roman  poefto  his  coon- 
trymen,— 

*<  rarosre  sul^jecUs  et  debellare  supsrbos.** 


lo  Ihe  pre-eminence  of  intellect,  when  it  was 
diately  in  his  view,  there  was  something  which  ex- 
cited his  spleen :  and  he  exulted  in  its  abasement 
la  his  page,  "  Shakspeare,  in  his  comic  scenes,  is 
seldom  successful  when  he  engages  hi4  characters 
in  reciprocations  of  smartness  and  contests  of  sar< 
caam :  Iheir  jests  are  commonly  cross,  and  their 
pleasantry  licentious.  In  tragedy^  His  performance 
seems  to  oe  constantly  worse  as  his  labour  is  more. 
The  effusions  of  passion,  which  exicenco  forces  out, 
are,  /or  the  motl  party  striking  and  energetic  :  but 
whenever  ho  solicits  his  invention  or  strains  his 
faculties,  th2  offspring  of  his  throes  is  tumour, 
meaanen.  tediousness,  and  obscurity  !  In  narra- 
tion he  affects  a  disproportionate  pomp  of  diction, 
and  a  wearisome  train  of  circumlocution,  &c.  &c. 
fiBs  declamationa  or  set  speeches  are  commonly 
cold  and  weak,  ibr  hU  power  ii;a«  ihe  pmbtr  of 
Nabm  I  when  he  endeavoured,  hkc  other  tragic 
writers,  to  catch  opportunities  of  ampUfication ; 
and,  instead  of  inquiring  what  the  occasion  demand- 
ed, to  show  how  much  his  stores  of  knowledge 
conld  supply,  he  seldom  escapes  without  the  pity 
or  resentment  of  his  reader  ?"  **  But  the  admirers 
of  this  great  poet  have  never  less  reason  to  indulge 
th«r  hopes  of  supreme  excellence,  than  whenhe 
aeeoss  duly  resolved  to  sink  them  in  dejection,  and 
mollify  them  with  tender  emotions  by  the  fall  of 
greatness,  the  danger  of  innocence,  or  the  crosses 
of  love.  He  is  not  long  soft  and  pathetic  without 
some  idle  conceit  or  contem(>tible  equivocation.  He 
no  aoener  moves  than  he  counteracts  himself;  and 
tarrar  and  pity,  as  they  are  rising  in  the  mind,  are 
checked  and  blasted  with  sudden  frigidity  !"  The 
egreciotts  editor  and  critic  then  proceeds  to  cou- 
fonna  his  author  with  his  last  and  most  serious 
charge,  that  of  an  ireclaimable  attachment  to  the 
offence  of  verbal  conceit.  This  charge  the  editor 
iUustrat«t  and  enibrces,  to  excite  our  attention  and 
to  make  an  irresistible  assault  on  our  assent,  with 
a  variety  of  ficuralive  and  magnificent  allusion. 
Rf*^  "IL  quibble  is  to  Shakapeare,  what  luminous 
vapours  (a  Will  o'  the  wisp)<are  to  travellers  :  he 
follows  it  at  all  adventures :  it  is  sure  to  lead  him  out 
of  his  way,  and  sure  to  ingulf  him  in  the  mire.  It 
has  some  malignant  power  over  his  mind,  and  its 
fascinations  are  irresistible,*'  &c.  It  then  becomes 
a  partridge  or  a  pheasant :  for  **  whatever  be  the 
dignity  or  the  profundity  of^  his  disquisition,  Ice.  &c 
let  but  a  quibble  tpring  up  h^fort  Mm  and  he  leaves 
hia  work  unfinished.**  It  next  is  the  golden  apple 
of  Atalanta : — *'  A  i^nibble  is  to  Shakspeare  the 
golden  apple  fir  which  be  will  always  turn  aside 
from  his  career,  or  stoop  from  his  elevatbn.  A 
oaibble,  poor  and  barren  as  it  is,  gave  him  such 
delight  that  he  VHtLs  content  to  purcnase  it  at  the 
sacrifice  of  reason,  propriety,  and  truth  ;•*  and, 
lastly,  the  meteor,  the  bird  of^game,  %nd  the  golden 
apple  are  ooaverted  into  the  renowned  queen  of 
Bgyptr  for** a  quibble  is  to  him  (Shakapeare) 
Iha  4ti]  C»M>pfttra,  fbr  which  bo  lost  the  worid, 


aAdwaaMotanitolMettl^'    flMkaBMia.laaiAa 

world  I  He  won  it  in  an  age  of  inteUectual  giaata 
— the  Anakims  of  mind  were  then  in  the  land ; 
and  in  what  succeeding  period  has  he  lost  it  7  But, 
not  to  take  advantage  or  an  idle  frolic  of  the  ed^ 
tor's  imagination,  can  the  things  be  which  he  as* 
sorts  ?  Can  the  author,  whom  he  thus  degrades, 
be  the  man,  whom  the  greater  Jonsun,  of  Ames's 
reign,  hails  as,  "  The  pride,  the  ioy,  the  wonder 
of  the  age !"  No !  it  is  impossible !  and  if  we 
come  to  a  close  examination  of  what  our  preface 
writer  has  here  alleged  against  his  author,  of 
which  I  have  transcribed  only  a  part,  we  shall 
find  that  one  half  of  it  is  false,  and  one,  some 
thing  very  like  nonsense,  disguised  in  a  garb  of  tin 
sel  embroidery,  and  coverec^  as  it  moves  statelily 
along,  with  a  cloud  of  words  :^- 

Infert  se  septus  nebula,  minibile  dicta, 

Per  medios,  miscecque  viris  nequs  eemltur  ulll 

To  discover  the  falsity  or  the  inanity  of  the  ideas^ 
which  strut  in  our  editor's  sentences  e^gainst  the 
fame  of  his  author,  we  have  only  to  strip  them  of 
the  diction  which  envelopes  them;  knd  then,  with 
a  Shakspeare  in  our  hands,  to  confront  them,  in 
their  nakedness,  with  the  truth  as  it  is  manifested 
in  his  page.  But  wo  have  deviated  from  our 
straight  path  to  regard  our  editor  as  a  critic  in  his 
preface,  when  we  ought,  perhaps,  to  consider  him 
only  in  his  notes,  as  a  commentator  to  explain  the 
obscurities ;  or,  as  an  experimentalist  to  assay 
the  errors  of  his  author's  text.  As  an  unfblder  of 
intricate  and  perplexed  passages,  Johnson  must 
bo  allowed  to  excel.  His  explanations  are  always 
perspicuous ;  and  his  proffered  amendments  of^a 
corrupt  text  are  sometimes  successful.  But  the 
expectations  of  the  world  had  been  too  highly 
raised  to  be  satisfied  with  his  performance ;  and 
it  was  only  to  the  most  exceptionable  part  of  it. 
the  mighty  preface,  that  they  gave  their  unmingloa 
applause.  In  the  year  following  the  publication  <^ 
Jonnson's  edition,  in  1766,  George  fiteevensmade 
his  first  appearance  as  a  commentator  on  Shak- 
speare ;  and  he  showed  himself  to  be  deeply  con- 
versant with  that  antiquarian  reading,  of  which  his 
predecessor  had  been  too  ignorant.  In  1768,  an 
edition  of  Shakspeare  was  nven  to  the  public  by 
Capell ;  a  man  londly  attacned  to  hia  author,  but 
much  too  weak  for  the  weighty  task  which  he  un- 
dertook. He  had  dciyoted  a  large  portion  of  his 
lifejo  the  collection  of  his  materials :  he  was  an 
industrious  collator,  and  all  the  merit,  which  he 
possesses,  must  be  derived  from  the  extent  and 
the  fidelity  of  his  collations.  In  177S  was  pub 
lished  an  edition  of  our  dramatist  by  the  associa- 
ted labours  of  Johnson  and  Steevens  j  and  this 
edition,  in  which  were  united  the  native  powers 
of  the  former,  with  the  activity,  the  sagacity,  and 
the  antiquarian  learning  of  the  latter,  still  n>rms 
the  standard  edition  for  the  publishers  of  our  PoeU 
In  1790  Malone  entered  the  lists  against  them  as 
a  competitor  for  the  editorial  palm.  After  this 
publication,  Malone  seems  to  have  devoted  the 
remaining  years  of  his  life  to  the  studies  requuite 
for  the  illustration  of  hiA' author;  and  at  his  death 
he  bequeathed  the  voluminous  papers,  which  he 
had  prepared,  to  his  and  my  fnend,  James  Boa- 
well,  the  younger  son  of  the  biographer  of  John 
son  ;  and  by  him  these  papers  were  published  in 
twenty  octavo  volumes,  lust  before  the  close  of 
his  own  valuable  life.  That  the  fimd  of  Shak- 
spearian  information  has  been  enlarged  by  this 
publication,  cannot  reasonably  be  doubted :  that 
the  text  of  Shakspeare  ha3  been  injured  by  it.  may 
confidently  be  asserted.  As  my  opinion  <n  Ma- 
lone, as  an  annotator  on  Shakspeare,  has  been 
already  expressed,  it  would  be  superfluous  to  re- 
peat it.  His  stores  of  aatiouarian  knowledge  were 
at  least  equal  to  those  of  Steevaos :  but  he  waa 
not  equally  endowed  by  Nature  with  that  populac 
commentator :  MaIone*8  inteUeot  waa  oBouestion- 
ably  of  a  aobordhiato  fS^m^    He  could  colioct  «id 
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like  a  weak  tokber  vadm  haavj  wmonr, 
op|»rMted  hj  him  mumm  of  ««l«ty  mad  tni 
Ho  auks  beneath  his  kaofirledge,  and  cannot  pr»- 
6tablj  use  it.    The  weakness  of  his  jodfnent  d»> 

Bived  the  resnlt  of  his  indastnr  of  its  proper  effect, 
e  acts  on  a  right  principle  or  critiasro :  bat,  u» 
Borant  of  its  right  application,  be  empki^  it  ror 
the  purposes  m  errw.  He  was  not^  m  short, 
fermod  of  the  costly  materials  of  a  critic ;  and  no 
Ubour,  against  the  inhibition  of  Nature^  could 
fashion  him  into  a  critic.  His  page  is  pregnant 
with  information ;  but  it  is  thrown  into  so  many 
involutions  and  tangles,  that  it  is  lighter  labour  to 
work  it  out  of  the  original  qoarry  Uian  to  select  it 
amid  the  confusion  in  which  it  is  thus  brought  to 
Tour  hand.  If  any  copv  of  indisputable  anuority 
had  been  in  existence,  Malone  would  have  produced 
a  tao-simile  of  it.  and  would  thus,  indeed,  hare  been 
an  admirable  eoitor  of  his  author,  for  not  a  prepo- 
sition, a  copulative,  a  particle,  a  comma  to  be  found 
in  his  original,  would  have  been  out  of  its  place  in 
his  transcript.  But  no  such  authentic  copv  of 
Shakspeare  could  be  discovered;  and  something 
more  than  diligence  and  aceuracv  was  required  in 
bis  editor :  and  to  nothing  more  then  diligence  and 
accuracy  coukl  Malouo's  vory  humble  and  circum- 
scribed abilities  aspire.  Attaching,  thereibre,  fic- 
titious authori^  to  some  of  the  earlier  copies,  he 
followed  them  with  conscientious  precision  j  and, 
disclaiming  all  emendatory  criticism,  he  rejoiced  in 
his  fidelity  to  the  errors  of  the  first  careless  or  ilfi- 
terate  transcriber.  He  closed  the  long  file  of  the 
editors  of  Shakspeare.  But  although  no  formal 
editor  or  commentator  has  hitherto  appeared  to 
supply  the  place  left  vacant  by  Malone,  yet  does 
the  importance  of  our  bard  continue  to  excite  the 

San  of  talents  to  write  in  his  cause,  and  to  refresh 
e  wreath  of  fame,  which  has  hung  for  two  centu- 
lies  ou  his  tomb.  On  this  occasiou  I  must  adduce 
the  name  of  Skottowe,  a  gentleman  who  has  recently 
gratified  the  public  with  a  life  of  Shakspeare,  mroU 
ving  a  variety  of  matter  respecting  him,  in  a  stWe 
eroment  for  its  compression  and  its  neatness.  To 
Mr.  Skottowe  I  most  acknowledge  my  especial 
obligations,  for  not  infrequently  relieving  me  from 
the  prolixities  and  the  perplexities  of  Malone  ;  and 
sometimes  for  giving  to  me  information  in  a  conv- 
l^ndious  and  lucid  form,  like  a  jewel  set  in  the. 
rich  simplicity  of  gold. 

MThen  I  speak  of  Malone  as  the  last  of  the  editors 
of  Shakspeare,  I  speak,  of  course,  with  reference 
to  the  time  at  which  I  am  writing,  when  no  later 
editor  has  shown  himself  to  the  worid.  But  when 
I  am  placed  before  the  awful  tribunal  of  the  Public, 
a  new  Editor  of  our  great  dramatist  will  stand  by 
ny  side :  who^  whilst  I  can  be  only  a  suppliant  for 

Krdon,  may  justly  be  a  candidate  for  praise.  With 
r.  SiRGKK.  the  editor  in  question,  I  am  personally 
unacquainted ;  and  till  a  period,  lone  subsequent  to 
mv  completion  of  the  little  task  which  I  had  under- 
taken, I  had  not  seen  a  line  of  his  Shakspearian 
illustrations.  But,  deeming  it  right  to  obtain  some 
knowledge  of  the  gentleman,  who  was  bound  on 
the  same  voyage  of  adventure,  in  the  same  vessel 
with  myself  1  have  since  read  the  fiu*  greater  part 
of  his  commentary  on  my  author ;  andit  would  be 
unjust  in  me  not  to  say,  that  I  have  found  much  in  it 
to  applaud,  and  very  litttle  to  censure.  Mr.  Singer's 
antiquarian  learning  is  accurate  and  extensive :  his 
critical  sagacity  is  considerable  ;  and  his  judgment 
generally  approves  itself  to  bo  correct.  He  enters 
on  the  field  with  the  strength  of  a  gian^  j  but  with 
the  diffidence  and  the  humility  of  a  coild.  We 
sometimes  wish,  indeed,  that  his  humility  had  been 
less  :  Ibr  he  is  apt  to  defer  to  inferior  men,  and  to 
be  satisfied  with  folloiring  when  he  is  privileged 
to  lead.  His  explanations  of  his  author  are  fre- 
quently happy;  and  sometimes  thoy  illustrate  a 
passage,  which  had  been  left  in  unreganloKl  dark- 
ness by  the  commentators  who  had  preceded  him. 
The  sole  fault  of  these  esDlaoatorjr  notes  (if  such 
tiid,sed  caq  b<  d«emed  a  fault}  is  th^ir  rsduodancy  ; 


sivoaatt  ««w  ihairiM  I 
Mr,  Steger  and  I  mmr  m 
siooaUy  differ  in 'our  opinasas  i— psiling  tko  t 
which  he  has  adopted :  but,  in  tMse  instaacea  ol 
our  dissent,  it  is  ftiUy  as  probabio  thai  I  may  be 
wrong  as  be.  I  feel,  in  short,  eonfidont,  on  the 
whole,  that  Mr.  Singer  is  now  advancing,  not  to 
daim,  (for  to  dmm  m  mconsialont  with  his  nradesty, ) 
but  to  obtain  a  high  place  among  the  editors  of 
Shakspeare :  and  to  have  his  nam 


the 


» ,  wu  w  u»v«  MMmm  iMMon  swroUed  with 
of  tfaoae  who  hayo  been  the  ohief  bene- 


factors of  the  reader  of  our  transcendent  Poet 

We  have  now  seen,  from  the  first  editorial  at- 
tempt of  Howe,  a  whole  eentuir  excited  by  the 
greameas  of  one  man,  and  senmng  forth  its  moat 
ambitious  spirits,  from  the  man  of  genius  down  to 
the  Iherary  meenanic,  to  tend  on  him  as  die  vas- 
sab  of  hia  rojral^,  and  to  iHostrate  his  magnifi 
oenee  to  the  world.  Has  this  excitement  had  an 
adequate  cause  7  or  has  it  been  only  the  firenxy  of 
the  times,  6r  a  sort  of  meteorous  exhalation  from 
an  idle  and  orer-exnberant  soil  ?  Let  ns  examine 
our  great  poet,  and  dramatist  with  the  eye  of  im- 
partial criticism ;  and  tfien  let  the  result  of  our 
examination  form  the  reply  to  these  interrogatories 
ofdonbL  ^  ^ 

Shakspeare  took  bis  stories  fhmi  any  quarter, 
whence  they  were  ollbred  to  him:  from  Italian 
noveh:  from  histories;  fhmi  old  story-books; 
from  oM  plays-;  and  even  from  ohl  balhuls.  In  one 
instance,  and  in  one  akme,  no  prototype  has  been 
4bmidfbr  his  fiction;  and  the  whole  of*^**  The  Tem- 
pest,'* fi^»  ka  first  moving  point  to  the  pleni- 
tude of  its  existenee,  moat  be  admitted  to  be  tha 
offspring  of  hia  wonderffal  imagination.*  But 
whence  soever  he  drew  the  first  suggestion  of  hit 
story,  or  whatever  might  be  its  original  substance, 
he  soon  converts  it  into  an  image  uf  ivory  ana 

gold,  like  that  of  the  Minerva  of  Phidias ;  and  then, 
eyond  the  efficacy  of  the  seul(>tor*s  art,  he  breathes 
into  it  the  breath  of  life.  !%»,  indeed  ^  is  spoken 
only  of  his  tragedies  and  comedies:  for  his  histories, 
as  they  were  nrst  eaHed,  or  historical  dramas,  aro 
transcripts  from  the  page  of  Hall  or  Hollingshead : 
and,  in  some  instances,  are  his  woritings  on  old 
plays,  and  belong  to  him  no  othervrise  than  as  he 
imparted  to  them  the  powerfiil  delineation  of  cha- 
racter, or  enriched  them  with  some  exquisite  scenes. 
These  pieces,  howover,  which  aflect  not  the  com- 
bination of  a  fable ;  but,  wrought  upon  the  page  of 
the  chronicler  or  of  the  elder  dramatist,  follow  the 
current  of  events,  as  it  flows  on  in  historic  succes- 
sion, most  be  made  the  first  subjects  of  our  re- 
marks ;  and  we  will  then  pass  to  those  dramas, 
which  aro  more  properly  and  strictly  Ms  own.  To 
these  historical  plays,  then,  whatever  may  be  their 
original  materials,  the  power  of  the  Peel  hae  com- 
municated irresistible  attraction  \  not,  as  Samuel 
Johnson  would  wish  ns  to  believe,  **  ay  befaig  not 
long  soft  or  pathetic  without  aoma  idle  oonceit  or 


contemptible  equivocation!"  not  '*by  checking 
and  blasting  terror  and  pity,  aa  they  are  rising  in 
the  mindf  with  sudden  frigidity,"  but  by  the  stronf^ 
est  exerUons  of  the  higlMst  poetry ;  and  by  com- 
manding^ with  the  royalty  of  genins,  every  aveaua 
to  the  numan  heart.  For  the  troth  of  what  wo 
assert,  wo  wiU  ssake  onr  appeal  to  the  fiantic  and 
soul-piannng  lamentations  of  Constance  in  '<King 
John;"  to  the  scene  between  that  monarch  ami 
Hubert ;  and  between  Hubert  and  young  Arthur ; 
to  the  subsequent  scene  between  Hubert  and  hfai 
murderous  sovereign,  when  the  effects  of  the  re- 
ported death  of  Artnur  on  the  popniaee  are  de- 
scribed, and  the  murderer  quarrels  with  his  agent . 
to  tho  scene,  finally,  m  which  the  king  dies,  \aA 
which  condtides  the  play. 

For  the  evklence  of  tne  power  of  onr  great  Poet 
we  might  appeal  also  to  ssany  oeenaa  and  deacrip 
Uons  even  in  "Biehani  H. ;"  though  of  all  Ma 
historical  dramas  tUa,  perimps,  iatke  lea 


•  This,  perbans,  may 
tmmsr  xr%ht*a  9i«aM  " 


be  aflimsd  also  af  •<  A  Mid 
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natio  interest.  Of '*  Richard  IL'*  we  my  My 
mth  Mr.  Skottowe,  that,  ^  though  it  it  an  ezmiiute 
poem,  it  is  an  indiffweat  play."  But  in  the  drama 
which,  in  its  historic  order,  succeeds  to  it,  we  re- 
aaftTO  Ml  ample  compensation  for^any  failure  of  the 
dramatist  tn  **  Richard  II."  In  every  page  of  "Henry 
IV.,'*  both  the  eerious  and  the  comic,  Shakspeare  "it 
himself  aaain :"  and  our  &ncy  is  either  elevated 
or  amused  wtthaoi  the  intemiptioo  of  a  single  die* 
oordMttorwwhafaoteriitietMitimeat.  Worcester, 
indeedi  says, 

"And  nit  no  Hule  reason  bids  us  speed 
To  aare  our  heads  by  raising  of  a  head," 

and  is  thus  guilty  of  a  quibble ;  an  offence  of  which 
the  Prince,  on  two  occasions,  shows  himself  to  be 
capable ;  once  when  he  sees  Falstaff  apparently 
dead  on  the  field  of  Shrewsbury ;  and  once  when, 
on  his  accession  to  the  throne,  he  appoinii  his 
fitther's  Chief  Juatice  to  a  continuance  in  his  high 
office :  and  these,  as  I  believe,  are  the  sole  in- 
stances of  our  Poet's  dalliance  with  his  Cleopatra, 
for  whose  love  he  was  content  to  lose  the  world, 
throughout  the  whole  of  the  serious  parts  of  this 
lou  and  admirable  drama. 

The  succeeding  play  of  ", Jfenry  Y."  bears  noble 
testimony  to  the  poetic  and  the  dramatic  aupremacy 
of  Shakspeare :  to  the  former,  more  ee|>eciaUy  in 
its  three  fine  choruses,  one  of  tham  servmg  as  the 
prologue  to  the  play,  one  opening  the  third  act,  and 
one  (fescribing  the  night  proceeding  the  battle  of 
,  Agincourt:  to  the  latter,  in  every  speech  of  the 
iCug's,  and  in  the  for  greater  part  of  the  remaining 
dialogue,  whether  it  be  comic  or  tragic  "  Henry 
v.,"  nowever,  is  sullied  with  some  weak  and  silly 
scenes ;  and,  on  the  whole,  is  certainly  inferior  in 
dramatic  attraction  to  its  illustrious  predecessor. 
But  it  is  a  very  fine  production,  and  fai^— &r  above 
the  reach  of  any  other  English  writer,  who  has  been 
devoted  to  the  service  of  Uie  stage. 

Of  "  Henry  VL,"  that  drum  mdtnimpattkut^,  as 
it  has  happily  been  catWd  by  a  man  of  ffenius,*  who 
ranged  himself  with  the  advocates  of  Snakspeare,  I 
shaU  not  take  any  notice  on  the  present  occasion, 
as  the  three  parU  of  this  dramatized  history  are 
nothing  more  than  three  old  plays,  corrected  by  the 
hand  of  Shakspeare,  and  here  and  there  illustriout 
with  the  fire-drops  wiiich  fell  from  his  pen.  Though 
we  consider  them,  therefore,  as  poesessin^  much 
attraction,  and  as  disclosing  Shakspeare  in  their 
outbreaks  of  fine  writing,  and  in  their  ttrong  cha- 
racteristic poctriature,  we  shall  now  pass  them  by  to 
proceed  without  delay  to  their  dramatic  successor, 
^  BiehMxd  lU."  Of  «  Richard  II.,"  fine  as  it  oo- 
casioaaUy  b  in  poetry,  and. rich  in  sentiment  and 
pathos,  we  have  remarked  that,  with  reference  to 
the  other  productions  of  its  great  author,  it  was  low 
in  the  s<nfe  of  meriu  In  "Richard  11."  he  found 
an  insufficient  and  an  unawakening  subject  for  his 
genius,  and  it  acted  drowsily,  and  as  if  it  were  half 
asleep :  but  in  the  third  Richard  there  was  abun- 
dant excitement  for  all  its  powers  ;  and  the  victim 
of  Tudor  malignity  and  caluomy  rushes  fi^m  the 
scene  of  our  mighty  dramatist  in  all  the  black  effi- 
ciency of  the  demoniac  tyrant.  Besklea  Sir  Tho- 
mas Mere's  history  of  Richard  of  Ok>ster,  our  Poet 
had  the  assistance,  aa  it  seems,  of  a  play  upon  the 
same  subject,  which  had  been  popular  before  be 
began  his  career  upon  the  stage.  Adhering  ser- 
vilely neither  to  the  historian  nor  to  the  old  dramas 
tist,  Shakspeare  contented  himself  with  selecting 
from  each  of  them  such  parts  as  were  suited  to  his 
purpose;  and  with  the  materials  thus  obtained, 
compounded  with  others  supplied  by  his  own  inven- 
tion, he  hs»  produced  a  drama,  which  cannot  be 
read  in  the  cloeet,  or  aeen  in  its  representation  on 
the  stage  without  the  strongest  agitation  of  the 
nund.    The  character  of  Richard  is  drawn  with 


*  The  Isis  Mr.  Maartos  Morgaiin;  who  wrote  a 
ekMiuem  essay  on  the  dranatle  ekaraeier  of  Falstaff. 


inimit^ilaeflbet;  attdliitlMaaBQr  ^artiofihaavk 
ecution  of  the  drama,  thara  b  nothmg  among  afl* 
the  creations  of  poetry  mora  splendid  and  terrific 
than  the  dream  of  Clarence.  But  thb  noble  effort 
of  the  tragic  power  is  not  altogether  faultless. 
Some  of  its  scenes,  as  not  promotmg  the  action  ol 
the  driuna)  are  superfluous  and  even  tedious  ;  and 
the  violation  of  history,  for  the  porpose  of  introdu* 
cing  the  deposed  queen,  Margaret,  upon  the  stage, 
may  reasonably  be  censored.  I  am  not  certam, 
howeverf  that  I  should  be  satisfied  to  resign  her  oa 
the  requisition  of  truth.  Her  curses  are  thrilling, 
and  their  fulfilment  is  awfol.  Shakspeare,  as  it 
may  be  remarked,  has  accumulated  uncommitted 
crimes  on  the  head  of  the  devoted  Richard.  By 
the  hutorian,  this  tnonarch  is  cleared  of  th^  deatKa 
of  Clarence  and  of  Anne,  hb  ti-ifo :  to  the  latter  of 
whom  be  is  said  to  have  approved  himself  an  afiec* 
tionate  husband ;  whilst  the  murder  of  Clarence 
is  imputed  to  the  intrigues  of  the  relations  of  hb 
sbter^in-law,  the  queen.  Hb  hand  certainly  did 
not  shed  the  blood  of  the  pious  Henry  ;  and  even 
his  assassination  of  the  two  illegitimate  sons  of  fab 
brother.  Edward,  is  supported  by  very  question- 
able evidence,  for  there  is  reason  to  think  that  the 
eldest  of  these  young  princes  walked  at  his  uncle'a 
coronation;  and  that  the  youneest  escaped  to 
meet  his  death,  under  the  name  of  rerkin  Warbeck, 
fitmi  the  hand  of  the  first  Tudor.  But  the  scene  of 
Shakspeare  has  stamped  deeper  and  more  indelible 
deformity  on  the  memory  of  the  last  sovereign  of 
tife  house  of  York,  than  all  the  sycophants  of  the 
Tudors  had  been  able  to  impress  ;  or  than  all  that 
the  impartiality,  and  the  acute  research  of  the  mo- 
dern historian  nave  ever  had  the  power  to  erase. 
We  are  certain  that  Richard  possessed  a  lawful 
title  to  the  throne  which  he  filled :  that  he  was  a 
wbe  and«patriotic  sovereifn :  that  hb  death  was  a 
calamity  to  hb  country,  which  it  surrendered  to  a 
race  of  usurpers  and  tyrants,  who  trampled  on  its 
liberties,  and  stained  its  soil  with  much  innocent 
and  rich  blood: — to  that  cold-blooded  murderer 
and  extortioner,  Henry  YIL — to  that  monster  of 
cruelty  and  lust,  his  ferocious  son :  to  the  sangui 
nary  and  ruthless  bigot,  Mary :  to  the  despotic  and 
unamiaUe  Elizabeth ;  the  murderess  of  a  suppliant 
queen,  of  kindred  blood,  who  had  fled  to  ner  for 
protection.  Such  was  the  result  of  Bosworth'a 
field,  precedodj  as  it  was  on  the  stage  of  Shak* 
speare,  by  visions  of  bliss  to  Richmond,  and  by 
visions  or  terror  to  Richard.  But  Shakspeare  wrote 
with  ^1  Uie  prejudices  of  a  partisan  of  the  Tudors  : 
and  fit  a  time  also  when  it  was  still  expedient  to 
flatter  that  detestable  family. 

Hb  next  task  was  one  of  yet  greater  difficulty  r— 
to  smooth  down  the  rugged  features  of  the  eighth 
Henry,  and  to  plant  a  wreath  on  the  brutal  and 
blood-stained  brow  of  the  odious  father  of  Eliza* 
beth.  This  task  he  has  admirably  executed,  and 
without  oflfering  much  vtolation  to  the  truth  of  hie* 
tory.  He  has  judiciously  limited  his  scene  to  that 
period  of  the  tyrant's  reign  in  which  the  more  db- 
gusting  deformities  of  his  character  had  not  yet 
been  revealed — to  the  death  of  Catharine,  the  lafl 
of  Wolsey,  and  the  birth  of  Elbabeth:  and  the 
crowned  savage  appears  to  us  only  as  the  eenerous, 
the  munificent,  the  magnanimous  monarch,  striking 
down  the  proud,  and  sopportins  witJi  a  strong  arm 
the  humbfe  and  the  oppressed.  But  the  whole 
pathos  and  power  of  the  scene  are  devoted  to  Ca- 
tharine and  Wolsey.  On  these  two  characters  the 
dramatist  has  expended  all  his  force ;  and  our  pity 
is  inseparably  attached  to  them  to  the  last  moment 
of  their  lives.  They  expire,  indeed,  bedewed  with 
our  tears.  Of  this,  the  last  of  Shakspeare's  dra- 
matic histories,  it  may  be  remarked  that  it  b  writ* 
ten  in  a  style  different  from  that  of  iu  predeoee- 
sort :  that  It  is  less  interspersed  with  comic  scenes ; 
that  in  its  serious  parts  its  diction  is  more  stately 
and  formal :  more  elevated  and  figurative :  that  ita 
figures  are  longer  and  more  consistently  austainedt 
that  it  b  more  rich  in  theatric  exhibitioa,  or  ia  tha 
■peataola,  aa  Arbtoda  aalb  it,  and  by  wIiom  H  li 
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anymtltiitiTe  reader  these  distioguuhinf  charmetere 
oMhe  dramatic  history  of  Henry  VllL  must  be 
imfficieiiay .  ohvioos ;  and  we  can  oriy  wonder  that 
the  same  mind  should  produce  such  fine  pieces  as 
those  of  "  Henry  IVV  *•  Richard  UL,»'  and 
•*  Henry  VHI.,"  each  written  with  a  pen  appropri^ 
ate  to  Itself,  and  the  last  with  a  pen  not  employed 
in  any  other  instance. 

If  we  were  to  pause  in  this  stage  of  our  prograae. 
we  nnght  confidently  affirm  that  we  had  suggested 
to  the  minds  of  our  readers  such  a  mass  or  poetic 
and  dramatic  genius  as  would  be  sufficient  to  excite 
the  ireneral  interest  of  an  intellectual  and  literary 
people.  But  we  are  yet  only  in  the  vestibule  which 
opens  into  the  magnificence  of  the  palace,  where 
flbakspeare  is  seated  on  the  throne  of  his  great- 
ness. The  pUys,  which  we  have  hitherto  been 
considering,  are  constructed,  for  the  most  part, 
with  materials  not  his  own,  sopplied  either  by  the 
accient  chronicler,  or  by  some  preceding  dramas 
dst ;  and  are  wrought  up  without  any  reference  to 
«nat  essential  portion  of  a  drama,  a  plot  or  fable. 


Need!  versa  b 

To  iHastrate  what  I  mean,  let  nk  contemplate 
Portia,  Desdemona.  Imogen,  Rosalind.  Beatrice,, 
Cordelia,  and  Ophelia*  They  are  Mjually  amiable 
and  affectionate  women;  equallv  faithful  and  at* 
tached  as  wives,  as  firiends,  as  daughters :  two  of 
them,  also,  are  noted  for  the  poignancy  and  spariilo 
of  their  wit :  and  vet  can  it  be  said  that  any  one  of 
them  can  be  mistaken  for  the  other ;  or  that  a  single 
apeech  can  with  propriety  be  transfsrred  fit>m  Uio 
lips  of  her  to  whom  it  has  been  assigned  by  her 
dramatic  creator  7  The^r  are  all  known  to  us  as  th« 
children  of  onefamify,  with  a  general  resemblance, 
and  an  individual  dtscrimination.  Benedict  and 
MerCutio  are  both  young  men  of  high  birth:  of 
known  valour ;  of  playfbl  wit.  deTightug  itselT  ia 
nleasaatTT  and  fiDlic :  yet  are  they  not  distingoished 
beyumi  the  nossibiKty  of  their  being  confiiunded  7 
80  intimatefy  eonwrsant  is  our  great  dramatist 
with  the  varieties  of  human  nature,  that  he  scatters 
character,  as  a  king  on  his  accession  scatters  gold, 
among  the  populace ;  and  there  la  not  one,  perhaps. 


But  when  he  is  dkengaged  from  the  incumbrances  of  his  subordinate  atenU,  who  has  not  his  peculiai 


to  which  he  had  submitted  ia  his  histories,  he 
aumes  the  fiill  character  of  the  more  perfect  dra- 
matist ;  and  discovers  that  art,  for  which,  equally 
vrith  the  powers  of  his  imagination,  he  was  cele- 
brated by  Ben  Joiison.  In  some  of  his  plays,  in- 
deed, we  acknowledge  the  looseness  with  which  his 
Able  is  combined,  and  the  careless  hurry  with  which 
he  accelerates  its  close :  but  in  the  greater  triumphs 
of  his  cenuis,  we  find  the  fable  artificiaUy  planned 
and  solidly  constrttcted.  Ia  '*The  Merchant  of 
Venice."  m  **  Romeo  and  Juliet,"  in  *'  Lear,"  in 
'<  Othello,'*  and,  above  all,  in  that  intellectual  won- 
der, *<  The  Tempest,"  we  may  observe  the  fiUile 
managed  with  the  hand  of  a  master,  and  contribop 
ling  its  eflTect,  with  the  characters  and  the  dialogae, 
to  amuse,  to  agitate,  or  to  surprise.  In  that  beau- 
tiful pastoral  drama,  '<  As  You  Like  It."  the  sudden 
disappearance  of  old  Adam  from  the  scene  has 
been  a  subject  of  regret  to  more  than  one  of  the 
commentators :  and  Samuel  Johnson  wishes  that 
the  dialogue  between  the  hermit,  as  he  calls  fasm, 
and  die  usurping  duke,  the  result  of  which  was  the 
conversion  of  the  latter,  had  not  been  omitted  on 
the  stage.  But  old  Adam  had  fulfilled  the  purposes 
of  his  dramatic  existence,  and  it  was,  tnerefbre, 
properly  closed.  He  had  discovered  bis  honest  at- 
tachment to  his  young  master,  and  had  experienced 
his  young  master's  gratitude.  Ho  was  brought  into 
a  place  of  safety ;  and  his  fortunes  were  now 
blended  with  thos^  of  the  princely  exiles  of  the 
IbresU  There  was  no  further  part  for  him  to  act ; 
and  be  passed  naturally  firom  the  etage.  no  longer 
the  object  of  our  hopes  or  our  iears.  On  the  sub- 
ject 01  S.  Johnson's  wish  respecting  the  diatogue 
Detw«»en  the  old  rdigimtt  man  and  the  gaiUv  di&e, 
we  may  shortly  remark,  that  nothing  oouU  have 
been  more  ondraroatic  than  the  intervention  of  such 
a  scene  of  dry  and  didactic  morality,  at  such  a 
crisis  of  the  drama,  when  the  minds  of  the  audi- 
ence were  heated,  and  hurrying  to  its  approacfainc 
close.  Like  Felix  in  the  sacTM  history,  the  royal 
criminal  misht  have  trembled  at  the  lecture  of  the 
ndy  man :  out  the  audience,  probably,  would  have 
been  irritated  or  asleep.  No!  Shaaspeare  was 
not  BO  i^orant  of  his  art  as  to  require  to  be  in- 
stnicted  m  it  by  the  author  of  Irene. 

But  it  was  in  the  portraiture  of  the  human  mind : 
hi  the  specific  delineation  of  intellectual  and  moral 
man.  that  the  genros  of  Shakspeare  was  pre-emi* 
tenOy  conspicuous.  The  curious  inquisition  of  hia 
eye  into  the  characters,  which  were  passing  beneath 
its  glance,  cannot  be  made  too  much  the  subject 
ef  ow  admiraOon  and  wonder.  He  saw  them  not 
aidy  mder  their  broad  distinctioiis,  when  they  be- 
etme  obviooB  to  the  common  observer ;  but  he 
beheld  them  in  thefar  nicer  tinto  and  shatfings,  by 
which  they  are  diversiiled,  though  the  ton*  oTtbenr 
I  nay  be  the  moia. 


lien  lorsues  mm  not  m  me  very  aci  01  oyn^ } 
I  great  sool  of  Macbeth,  maddened  and  bursting 
deraocamalated guilt;  and  <'thetmiimtatedan3 
mttaMe  FahtatT,**  (as  he  is  called  by  S.  Johnson, 


Ibaitiires  and  a  compTerion  of  his  own.  So  mighty 
is  our  Poet  as  a  dramatic  creator,  that  charactera 
of  the  mosto] 
perfection  ani 
The  oMcotive 
ineflkiency  of  Hamlet ;  the  melancholy  of  Jaques, 
which  dravrs  sobiects  of  moral  reflecticii  firom  every* 
objeet  around  him  ;  and  the  hilarity  of  Mereoti^ 
which  ibrsakes  him  not  in  the  very  act  of  dyixw  i 

the  great  sool  of  M^"   "^  — ^^— ^  ^-i  • ^- 

under  aocmralated 

inimitable  Falstair,    , 

in  the  single  outbreak  of  enthnsiaam  extorted  flvnt 
him  by  the  wonders  of  Sha^kspeare's  pace)  revdl- 
ittg  in  the  tavern  at  Easteheap,  or  jesting  on  the 
field  of  Shrewsbury,  are  all  the  creatures  of  onr 
plastic  intellect,  and  are  absolote  and  entire  fai  then 
kind.  MallgBity  and  tavenge  constitnte  the  foun* 
dation  oni  whieh  are  oonstracted  the  two  v«ry  dissi* 
mikr  characters  of  Shyloek  and  Ia|o.  Bot  fhera 
b  something  terrific  aaid  eten  awfiil  m  the  inexora 
btTity  of  the  Jew.  whibt  there  is  nothing  bnl  mean*' 
ness  in  the  aitdices  of  tha  TeneiiaB  staadard*' 
bearer.  They  are  both  men  of  vigorous  aid  acufl^ 
understandings :  we  hate  them  both  ;  but  our  ha 
tred  of  the  former  is  mingled  whh  involuntary  re* 
spect ;  of  the  latter  our  detestation  is  made  mora 
intensely  strong  by  its  association  with  contempt. 

In  his  representation  of  madness,  Shakspearo 
must  be  regarded  as  inimatably  exodleM  ;  aadth«* 
picture  of  wis  last  degradation  of  humanity,  with 
nature  always  (w  his  model,  is  divenafied  By  hiM' 
at  his  pleasure.  Even  ovor  the  wreck  of  the  hwaba  • 
mind  ne  throws  the  variegated  robe  of  character* 
How  difierent  is  the  genuine  insanity  of  Lear  Bnm 
the  assumed  insanity  of  Edcar,  with  whkh  it  ia 
immediately  confironied  ;  and  how  distinct,  agaia^ 
are  b^  of  these  firom  the  disorder  which  prevails 
in  the  Drain  of  the  loot  and  the  tender  Ophdia. 

In  one  illustrious  effort  of  his  dramatic  power^ 
our  Poet  has  had  the  confidence  to  produce  tw» 
delineations  of  the  same  perversion  pt  the  hoaiaa- 
heart,  and  to  present  them,  at  once  similar  and  diin 
similar,  to  the  examination  of  our  wondering  eyes. 
In  iWon  and  Apemantus  is  exhibited  tho  same  de- 
fiNmity  of  misanthropy :  but  inlho  fbmer  it  springs 
corruption  of  a  noble  mim^  stricken  and 
'  by  the  ittgMitade  of  his  spades  ;  ia- 


er  fooc  and  chei 

» braa^iM  aafignity.    la  eacAi  of  Ihem,  as  tha 
B  has  a  dilaraBtpafaatoga^  so  has  it  ad 


laid  proatrale  by  1 
the  latter,  it  is  a  1 
bitter  i 
into  I 
vicel 

With  BOoh  aaiathaacy  with  aB  dm  fia«  and  anb*- 

tle  worioaga  of  Nature  m  Imr  action  ea  the  hamaa 

heart,  it  ia  not  vronderfid  that  ow  g^ai  dtraamtiBt 

should  poaseaB  aa  abadhtfa  ctntdefmwm  tha  paa» 

iaigoi;  tad  AoaUbaablalaiiBlaflkthagaOif  aadi 
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of  thtm  IS  the  bapubeof  Us  futcy  may  direct. 
Wlien  we  follow  Macbeth  to  the  chamber  of  Dun- 
can :  when  we  stand  with  him  hy  the  enchanted 
caldron ;  or  see  him,  under  the  mflictton  of  con* 
science,  glaring  at  the  spectre  of  the  biood-boUered 
Banquo  in  the  possession  of  the  royal  chair,  horror 
is  by  our  side,  thrilling  in  our  veins,  and  bristling  in 
our  hair.  When  we  attend  the  Danish  prince  to 
his  midniffht  conference  with  the  shade  of  his  mur- 
dered father,  and  hear  the  ineffable  accents  of  the 
dead,  willing,  but  prohibited,  '^  to  tell  the  secrets  of 
his  prison-house,"  we  are  appalled,  and  our  facul- 
ties are  suspended  in  terror.  When  we  see  the 
faithful  and  the  lovely  Juliet  awaking  in  the  house 
of  darkness  and  corruption  with  the  corpse  of  her 
hu^nd  on  her  bosom :  when  we  behold  the  inno* 
cent  Desdemona  dying  by  the  hand,  to  which  she 
was  the  most  fonoly  attached:  and  charging  on 
herself,  with  her  latest  breath,  tne  guilt  of  her  mur- 
derer :  when  we  witness  the  wretchedness  of  Lear, 
contending  with  the  midnight  storm,  and  strewing 
his  white  locks  on  the  blast;  or  carrying  in  his 
withered  arms  the  body  of  his  Cordelia  murdered 
in  his  cause,  is  it  possible  that  the  tear  of  pity 
should  not  start  from  our  eyes  and  trickle  down  our 
cheeks  7  In  the  forest  of  Arden,  as  we  ramble  with 
^ts  accidental  inmates,  our  spirits  are  soothed  into 
cheerfulness,  and  are,  occasionally,  elevated  into 
ipuety.  In  Uie  tavern  at  Eastcheap,  with  the  wit^ 
and  debauched  knisht,  we  meet  with  ''JLaughter 
holding  both  his  sides:"  and  we  surrender  ear- 


selves.  willingly  and  delighted,  to  the  inebriation  of 
his  induence.  We  could  dwell  for  a  long  summer's 
day  amid  the  fertility  of  these  charming  topics,  if 
we  were  not  called  from  them  to  a  higher  npon  pC 
poetic  enjoyment,  possessed  b^  the  genius  oTShak- 
speare  iloQe,  where  he  reigns  sole  lord,  and 
whore  his  subjects  are  the  wondrous  progeny  of  his 
ovrn  creative  imagination.  From  whatever  quarter 
of  the  world,  eastern  or  northern,  England  may 
hare  originally  derived  her  elves  and  her  fairies, 
Shakspeare  undoubtedly  formed  these  little  beings, 
as  they  flatter  in  his  scenra,  from  an  idea  of  his 
own :  and  they  name  from  his  hand,  beneficent  and 
friendly  to  man ;  immortal  and  invulnerable ;  of 
such  oorporeal  minuteness  as  to  lie  in  the  bell  of  a 
Qowslip ;  and  yot  of  suoh  power  as  to  disorder  the 


-"  to  bedim 


The  noontide  sun ;  call  forth  the  imiUoons  winds : 
And  nwlzt  (he  green  sea  and  the  azured  vault, 
Set  roaring  war.** 

little  ethereal  people  our  Poet  has  assigned 
and  occupations  in  perfect  consistency 
'  nature ;  and  has  sent  them  forth,  in  the 

arrav  of  fancy^Jto  gambol  before  us^  to  asto- 
d  delight  us.    They  resemble  nothmg  upon 

but  if^they  could  exist  with  man,  they  would 
1  speak  as  they  act  and  speak,  with  the  inspi- 
at  our  PoeL  m  '•The  Tempest,"  and  "A 
nmer  Night's  Dream."  In  contrast  with  his 
**  a  spirit  too  delicate,"  as  the  servant  of  a 

*'  to  act  her  earthy  and  abhorred  com- 
:"  but  ready,  tmder  tne  control  of  hu  philo- 


onrthi 

aot  am 


Ariel, 
wiicii, 
■sands 
oo|»hic 


**  To  answer  his  best  plessure,  be  k  to  fly, 
To  swim ;  to  dive  into  the  fire ;  id  ride 
On  the  eurlM  clouds ;» 

in  eotttrasC  with  this  aerial  being,  the  imagination 
of  Shakspeare  has  formed  a  monster,  the  offspring 
*  ti  a  liag  and  a  demon  ;  and  has  introduced  him 
pnto  the  scene  with  a  mind  and  a  character  ap^- 
fviatoly  and  strictly  his  own.  As  the  drama,  into 
Kvliich  are  introduced  these  two  beings^  beyond  the 
aolisn  of  Matoro,  as  it  is  discoverable  on  this  earth, 


the  loftiest  aspirations  of  the  biunan  mind  in  tbo 
ages  which  are  yet  to  come.  The  groat  Mihon*s 
imagination  alone  can  be  placed  in  comiietiiinn 
with  tlial  of  Shakspeare  ;  and  even  M.ilton's  must 
yield  ihe  palm  to  that  which  is  dis^>layed  in  *'  A 
Midsonimer  Night's  Dream,"  and  m  tSe  alniosl 
divine  "  TempesU" 

But  having  sported  a  wtiye  with  the  fairies, 

as  on  the  rands  with  printless  fest 


The  J  chase  the  ebbing  Neptune," 


**  in  the  spiced  Indian  air. 


They  dance  their  ringlets  to  the  whistling  wind,*' 

the  mighty  Poet  turns  from  their  bowers,  "  over- 
canopimi  with  luscious  woodbine,"  and  plants  us 
on  "  the  blasted  heath,"  trodden  bv  the  weird  sis- 
ters, the  Fates  of  the  north ;  or  leads  us  to  the 
dreadful  cave,  where  they  are  preparing  their  in* 
femal  caldron,  and  singing  round  it  the  incantations 
of  hell.  What  a  change,  from  ail  that  is  fascina- 
ting, to  all  ttiat  is  the  most  appalling  to  the'fancv ; 
and  yet  each  of  these  scenes  is  the  product  of  the 
same  astonishins  intellect,  delic hting  at  one  time 
to  lull  us  on  beds  of  roses,  witn  the  spirit  of  Or 
pheus,  and  at  another  to  curdle  our  blood  by  thrown 
mg  at  us  the  viper  lock  of  Alecto.  But  te  show 
his  supreme  conunand  of  the  super-human  world, 
our  royal  Poet  touches  the  sepulchre  with  his  ma- 
gic rod,  and  the  sepulchre  opens  "  its  pond'rous 
and  marble  jaws^"  and  gives  its  dead  to  "  revisH 
the  glimpses  of  the  moon."  The  belief  that  the 
deao,  on  some  awful  occasions,  were  permitted  to 
assume  the  semblance  of  those  bodies,  in  which 
they  had  walked  upon  earth  ;  or  that  the  world  cf 
spirits  was  sometimes  disclosed  to  the  eye  of  mor> 
tality,  has  prevailed  in  every  age  of  mankind,  in 
the  most  enlightened  as  well  as  in  the  most  dark. 
When  philosophy  had  attained  its  widest  extent  of 
power,  and  had  enlarged  and  refined  the  intellect, 
not  only  of  its  parent  Greece,  but  of  its  pupil 
Rome,  a  spectre  is  recorded  to  have  shaken  the 
firmness  of  Dion,  the  scholar  and  the  friend  of 
Plato ;  and  another  to  have  assayed  the  constancy 
of  the  philosophic  and  the  virtaous  Brtitos.  In  the 
superstitious  age  of  our  Elizabeth  and  of  her  Scot- 
tish successor,  the  belief  in  the  existence  of  ghosts 
and  apparitions  was  nearlj  universal :  and  when 
Shakspeare  produced  upon  his  stage  the  shade  of 
the  Danish  sovereign,  there  was  not.  perhaps,  a 
heart,  amid  the  crowded  audience,  which  did  not 
palpitate  with  fear.  But  in  any  a^e,  however  little 
tainted  it  might  be  with  superstitioas  credulity, 
would  the  ghost  of  royal  Denmark  excite  an  agita. 
ting  interest,  with  such  a^ful  solemnity  ia  he  Intro 
duced,  so  sublimely  terrible  is  his  tale  of  woe,  and 
such  are  the  effects  of  his  appearance  on  the  per- 
sons of  the  drama,  who  are  its  immediate  wit- 
nesses. We  catch,  indeed,  the  terrors  of  Horatio 
and  the  young  prince ;  and  if  the  illusion  be  not 
so  strong  as  to  seize  in  the  first  instance  on  our  own 
minds,  it  acts  on  thrm  in  its  result  from  theirs. 
The  melancholy,  which  previously  prejed  on  the 
spirits  of  the  youthful  Hamlet,  was  certainly  height- 
ened into  insanity  by  this  ghostly  conference ;  and 
from  this  dreadful  moment  his  madness  is  partly 
assumed,  and  partly  unaffected.  It  is  certain  that 
no  spectre,  ever  brought  upon  the  stage,  can  be 
compared  with  thisphantom,  created  bv  tne  power 
of  Shakspeare.  Tlie  apparition  of  the  host,  in 
"  The  Lover's  Progress,"  by  Fletcher,  is  too  con- 
temptible to  be  mentioned  on  this  occasion:  the 
spirit  of  Almanzor's  mother,  in  "  The  Conquest  of 
Granada,"  by  Dryden,  is  not  of  a  higher  class ;  and 
even  the  ghost  of  Darius,  in  "The  Persians,"  of 
the  mighty  and  sublime  ^8chylus,(shrinks  into  insig- 
nificance before  this  of  the  murdered  Majesty  of 
Denmark.  For  his  success,  indeed,  in  this  instance, 
Shalcspeare  is  greatly  indebted  to  the  superior  aw- 
fulness  of  his  religion ;  and  the'  use  which  he  has 
made  of  the  Romish  purgAiory  must  be  regarded  as 
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ffftpremely  felidtoat.  When  the  imaginatioo  of 
Bhakspeare  sported  without  control  mmid  those 
ereations  of  its  own,  it  unquestionably  lifled  htm 
high  above  any  competition.  As  he  plays  with  the 
iatries  in  their  bowers  of  eglantine  and  woodbine  ; 
cr  directs  the  operations  in  the  magic  cave  ;  or  calls 
the  dead  man  from  the  **  cold  obstruction  **  of  the 
tomb,  "  to  make  night  hideous.'*  he  may  challenge 
the  poets  of  ^y^ry  age,  from  tnat  of  Homer  to^e 
Dresent,  and  be  usarless  of  the  event.  But  eHmr 
from  his  isaorance  of  them,  which  is  not  easily  cre- 
dible, or  &oro  bis  disregard  to  them,  or  rather,  per- 
haps, from  his  desire  to  escape  from  their  yoke,  he 
violates  without  remorse  the  dramatic  ui'itiej  of 
time  and  place,  contenting  himself  to  preserve  the 
uniljr  of  action  or  des:gii,  without  which,  indeed, 
nothing  worthy  of  the  name  of  composition  can 
exisL  And  who  steps  forward,  in  this  instance  of 
liis  IJcentious  liberty,  as  the  champion  of  Shak- 
■peare,  but  that  very  criiic  who  brings  such  charees 
against  him  as  a  poet  and  a  dramatist,  that,  if  they 
were  capable  of  being  substantiated,  would  overturn 
iiim  from  his  lofty  pedestal ;  and  would  prove  the 
object  of  our  homage,  during  two  centuries,  to  be  a 
little  deformed  imace,  wliich  we  had  with  the  most 
•illy  idolatry  mistaken  fur  a  god  7  But  Johnson's 
defence  of  Shakspeare  seems  to  be  as  weak  as  his 
attack ;  though  in  either  case  the  want  aC  power  in 
the  warrior  is  concealed  under  the  dare  of  his 
ostentatious  arras.  It  is  uaquestionab^  that,  since 
the  dayj  of  the  patrician  of  Argos,  recorded  by 
Horace,*  who  would  sit  for  hours  in  the  vacant 
theatre,  and  give  his  applause  to  actors  who  were 
not  there,  no  man,  unattended  bv  a  keeper,  ever 
mistook  the  wooden  and  narrow  platform  of  a  stage 
for  the  fields  of  Philiopi  or  Agincourt^  or  the  painted 
canvass,  shifting  unaer  his  eye,  for  the  palace  of  the 
Ptolemies  or  the  Caesars;  or  the  walk,  which  had 
brought  him  from  his  own  house  to  the  theatre,  for 
a  voyage  across  the  Mediterranean  to  Alexandria ; 
or  the  men  and  women,  with  whom  he  had  probably 
conversed  in  the  common  intercourse  of  lile^  for  old 
Romana  and  Grecians.  Such  a  power  of  illusion, 
quite  incompatible  with  any  degree  of  sanity  of 
mind,  has  never  been  challenged  by  any  critic,  as 
attached  to  poetry  and  the  stage  ;  and  it  is  adduced, 
in  his  accustomed  style  of  argument^  by  Johnson, 
only  for  the  purpose  of  confounding  his  adversaries 
with  absurdity,  or  of  baffling  them  with  ridicule. 
But  there  is  a  power  of  illusion,  belooginc  to  ge- 
nuine poetry,  which,  without  overthrowing  uie  rea- 
son, can  seize  upon  the  imagination^  and  make  it 
■ubservient  to  its  purposes.  This  is  asserted  by 
Horace  in  that  oflen  cited  passage : 

**  Ille  per  extentiim  funem  mlW  ptwse  rfdetur 
Ire  poeia,  meum  qui  pectus  inaimer  angH, 
Irrfcat,  muteet  (kUH  terrorlbiis  implec 
Ut  magos ;  et  modo  me  Thebis  modo  ponh  Achenla.** 

Assisted  by  the  scenery,  the  dresses  of  the  actors, 
and  ihoir  use  adaptation  of  the  voice  and  coante* 
nance  to  the  deeign  of  the  poet,  this  illusion  becomes 
■o  strong  as  intimately  to  blend  us  with  the  fictitious 
personages  whom  we  see  before  us.  We  know, 
indeed,  that  we  are  seated  upon  benches,  and  are 
spectators  only  of  a  poetic  fiction :  but  the  power, 
whiuh  mingles  us  with  the  agents  upon  the  stage,  is 
of  such  a  nature  that  we  feel,  as  it  were,  one  intep* 
•St  with  them :  we  resent  the  injuries  which  they 
rafter,  we  rejoice  at  the  good  fortune  which  betides 
them:  the  pulses  of  our  hearts  beat  in  harmony 
with  theirs  ;  and  as  the  tear  gushes  fVom  their  eyes, 
it  swells  and  overflows  in  ours.  To  account  for 
this  influence  of  poetic  imitation,  for  this  contagion 
of  lepresented  paasioo  belongs  to  the  netaphysi- 
ctan,  the  sole  business  of  the  critic  is  to  remark 
and  to  reason  firon  the  fact.  It  if  unquesUonable 
that  our  imapnationsare,  to  a  certain  extent,  under 
the  control  of  authentic  poetry,  and  especially  of 
that  poatry  which  employs  the  scenic  imitation  for  ila 
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instrument  llie  vtrean  ef  psMioB,  Wm  ft  UraMi. 
of  electricity,  rushes  Srwn  the  actpr  to  ut,  and  w% 
are  as  unabfe  as  we  are  unwilling  to  resist  it.  Noiv 
it  is  this  feeling,  which  constitutes  the  poetic  pr^ 
babilitv  of  what  we  see  and  hear,  and  which  mnf 
be  violated  by  an  injudicious  and  lawless  shifting  <if 
the  scene.  If  our  passions  be  interested  by  aa 
action  passinz  at  a  place  called  Rome,  it  moat 
shock  and  chin  them  to  have  our  attentions  hurried 
suddenly,  without  any  reason  for  the  discontinuance 
of  the  act'on,  to  a  place  called  Alexandria,  separa- 
ted  by  the  int  ^rvention  of  a  thousand  miles.  Let 
us  sup|H>se^  then,  that  in  the  ftilness  of  the  scenic 
excitement,  a  friend  at  our  elbow,  with  the  impaa^ 

and  to 


sible  fibre  of  a  Johnson,  were  to  i 
say,  "  What !  are  you  mad  7  Know  you  not  where 
you  are?  in  Drury  Lane  theatre?  within  a  few 
htmdred  yards  of  your  own  chambers  in  I^ncohi't 
Inn,  and  neither  at  Rome  nor  at  Alexandria  f  and 


perceive  yon  not  that  the  oM  man  whom  yon  mep 
there  on  his  knee,  with  his  hands  clencfied,  and  hit 
eyes  raided  in  imprecation  to  heaven,  is  our  old 
friend,  Oarrick,  who  is  reciting  with  nwch  projMiety 
some  verses  made  by  a  man,  long  since  m  hn 
grave  7  Tes !  GarricB,  with  wnom  you  conversed 
not  many  hours  ago ;  uid  who,  a  few  hours  hence, 
will  be  talking  with  his  fiiends,  over  a  comfortable 
supper,  of  the  effectt  of  his  present  mimidcry  7" 
If  we  should  be  thus  addressed,  (and  a  sudden  sniftp 
ing  of  the  scene  may  produce  an  equal  dissipatioa 
of  the  illusion  which  delights  us,)  should  we  be 
thankful  to  our  wise  (Kend  for  thus  informing  oar 
understanding  by  the  bitemiption  of  oar  foeilngs  T 
ShouM  we  not  rather  exclaim  with  the  Ar||iye  nMie 
of  Horace,  when  purged  by  hettebofo  iule  lus  senses^ 

•^—^  cui  idc  extorta  volupias 

£(  dempcus  per  vim  mentis  gradssUnos  error.*' 

With  the  illusion  of  the  poetic  or  dramatic  imita- 
tion, established  as  an  unquestionable  truth  in  our 
minds,  let  us  now  turn  and  consider  the  dramatic 
unities  in  their  origin  and  effect.  The  unity  of 
action,  indeed,  may  bo  thrown  altogether  from  oof 
notice ;  for,  universally  acknowledged  to  be  essen- 
tially necessary  to  the  drama,  and  constituting  what 
may  bo  called  its  liring  principle,  it  has  escaped 
from  violation  even  by  our  lawless  Poet  himselC 
The  drama,  as  we  know,  in  Greece,  derived  its  ori* 
gin  from  the  choral  odes,  which  were  sung  at  cerlaia 
seasons  before  the  altar  of  Bacchus.  1^  these,  m 
the  first  instance,  was  added  a  dialogoe  of  two  pef^ 
sons ;  and,  the  number  of  speakers  being  sube»' 
quenUy  increased,  a  resular  dramatic  fable  was,  at 
length,  constructed,  ana  the  dialogue  usnrped  the 
prime  honours  of  the  performance.  But  the  choras» 
though  degraded,  could  not  be  expelled  frov  the 
scene,  which  was  once  entirely  its  own ;  aikL  con* 
secreted  by  the  regard  of  the  people,  it  was  forced 
upon  the  acceptance  of  the  dramatist,  to  act  with  it 
in  the  best  manner  that  he  could.  It  was  stationed, 
therefore,  permanently  on  the  stage,  and  made  to 
occupy  its  place  vrith  the  ftgents  mio  were  to  qoi^ 
duct  the  action  of  the  fable.  From  the  otreunistiiace 
of  its  being  stationary  on  the  stage,  \t  secured  thn 
strict  observancii  of  the  unity  of  place :  ibr  with  m 
stage,  which  was  never  vao^t,  ^nd  consequently 
with  only  one  scene,  the  Grecian  dramatist  coolo 
not  remove  his  agents  whithemoever  he  oleased.  in 
accommodation  to  his  immediate  convenience  |  W 
on  thi  spot,  where  the  scene  opened,  he  was  ooito 
strained  to  retain  them  till  the  action  pf  the  drani% 
was  closed,  and  what  ooal4  not  consistentlvbe 
acted  was  necessarily  lonsigned  to  narration.  This 
was  a  heavy  servitude  to  the  dramatist  t  bat  it  bad 
its  compensations  ir»  uninterrupted  feeling,  aiui  in 
the  greater  coaser<ation  of  probability,  to  the 
unity  of  time,  as  time  is  more  pliant  to  the  imeg^ 
nation  than  placr,  the  Orecia|i  dramatist  seens  to 
havepaid  little  J  any  regard,  fn  the  Agamemnon 
of  ^schylus.  the  firs  npujk  have  only  just  an- 
noimced  t^  Mycena  the  fall  of  Troy,  idien  the 
herald  arriyes  with  the  tidings  cf  the  yicisrioan 
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]ffaygiaU»  fheFetopoaneraB,  obaCrncMl 
pMsa{«  was  by  a  tMnpMt,  whh  the  eeleritr  nearij 
«f  «  ny  of  ligat ;  uid  in  the  Trachinis  or  Sopho- 
cles, a  joomey  of  aboot  one  hundred  and  twenty 
■nles  IB  anronylished  daring  the  redtation  of  a 
hundred  venee.  The  tranagreasion  of  the  omitj 
«f  line  waa  not,  perhaps^  niKh  the  mihject  of  the 
«nditor*e  calculation,  or  u  any  decree  of  his  cofr* 
With  his  mind  intent  on  toe  still  occupied 


ocupied 

jtage  and  the  unchanging  scene,  he  was  ready  to 
we&ome  the  occuirence  of  any  new  event,  or  to 
listen  with  pleasure  to  any  new  narration  of  iacts 
heyond  the  stage,  without  pausing  to  investigate  the 
poet's  due  apportionment  of  mt.  If  the  soene 
liad  been  shifted,  the  leeHngs  of  the  spectator  would 
liave  been  outimsed  by  sucE  an  infringement  of  the 
muty  of  place.  When  the  arbitranr  separation  of 
the  drama  into  acts  was  aoooomlishea  by  the  Roman 
dramatists,  the  obsenrance  of  the  unity  of  place 
became  more  easy,  though  still  it  was  not  to  be 
•bandoned.  An  act  constitutes  a  portion  of  the 
sicfSon  of  a  drama,  at  the  close  of  which  the  stage 
Is  racated  and  the  curtain  drops.  K  during  the 
act,  the  scene  be  shifted,  the  unity  of  place  is  bro- 
ken ;  the  prolwbility  or  the  dramatic  imitation  is 
diminished,  and  our  fiMlings  are  certainly  oflended : 
but  an  the  iaterral  between  act  and  act,  the  scene 
flwy  be  removed  to  any  place  where  it  may  suit  the 
cmvenience  of  the  ooet  to  plant  it,  to  Venice  or  to 
Cyprus ;  and  any  lapse  of  time  may,  readily  and 
nvtlKMit  abaurdUy,  be  imagined  to  intervene.  The 
acliooof  the  dnuna  must  necessarily  be  maintained 
ane  and  endre,  and  then,  with  the  scene  stationanr 
4ttring  the  act,  all  the  dramatic  unities  will  be  md- 
ibienUy,  if  not  rigidly,  preserved.  As  we  know 
nothing  of  the  tragic  writers  of  Borne,  all  their 
works  having  perished,  with  the  exception  of  those 
of  Seneca,  tram  which  not  any  thing  of  value  can 
be  learned,  we  cannot  decide  whetMr  or  not  they 
ivvled  themselves  of  the  liberty  which  they  had 
abtaUied  by  this  dlmion  of  their  plays  Into  acts  ; 
and  th»t  their  plays  were  divided  into  acts,  like  those 
4f  the  Roman  comic  writers,  we  are  assured  by 
Horace  when  he  tells  the  ""— 


'*  ITevs  minor,  nen  sit  qolnto  producnor  acta 
Fabula,  fcc«*e 

Bat  If  thev  did  not  assert  the  Ubertyi^  which  they 
tmd  gained  by  thus  breaking  the  contmued  repre- 
maMm  of  the  Oredan  theatre,  thev  had  them- 
«dve8  eaAy  t9  Mame ;  Ibr  they  certamfy  nossessed 
Ihe  means  of  eileclively  preserving  all  tha  power  of 
4he  unities  at  a  ver^  small  expense  of  diffnniltjr  and 
laboar.  It  is  for  his  inattention  to  the  integrity  of 
ihe  scene  during  the  continuance  of  each  single  act 
<hat  I  conceive  Shakspeare  to  be  principally  cen- 
surable ;  and  the  variety,  to  which  we  are  instract- 
isd  to  look  as  the  consequence  of  his  lawlessness  in 
iMs  instance,  to  be  an  insufficient  compensation  for 
4he  outrage  of  probability,  for  the  frequent  violation 
<of  oar  feelings,  and  for  the  vicious  example  with 
«Mch  he  has  corrupted  the  good  taste,  and  has 
.diminished  the  efficiency  of  the  English  stage.  A 
Fscent  commentator,  however,  has  discovered,  and 
ft9  seems  to  applaud  himself  on  the  felicitous  dis- 
covery, that  our  great  bard  has  been  iaithful  to  one 
•oiiity  dr  the  drama,  though  he  has  treated  the  others 
with  ^Ksregard— that  he  has  been  foithlul  to  the 
4nilty  of  feeUng— to  fhe  unitv  of  feeling !  What ! 
"When  he  transports  us  from  the  revels  and  the  wit 
«f  FalstaiT  to  the  council  chamber  of  the  politic 
Bolingbroke,  to  the  military  array  of  the  young 
Percy,  to  the  field  of  Shrewrfittry,  to  the  castle  of 
the  plaSntiir  Northomberland.  The  tragedies  of 
ftowe,  and  the  comedies  of  Con|p»eve  ma^  vannt  of 
4heir  unity  of  feeling  t  but  that  mixed  species  of  dra- 
«ia^4n  which  Shakspeare  delights,  will  admit  the 
«rane  of  any  other  tmity  hi  prsforoooa  to  that  of 
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If  the  limif  nmerihsd  to  —  oa  the  ptanwa  oa. 
casion  wouM  anmit  of  such  a  dis<piisitinii,  I  wooU 
submit  to  my  readers  an  analysis  of  one  of  out 
Poet's  finest  plays,  that  I  might  distinctly  thow  how 
much  he  has  loot  by  his  neglect  of  the  dramatic 
unities ;  and  how  much  nsore  effectually  he  mi^ 
have  wrought  for  his  purpoee  if  he  had  not  disdain- 
ed or  been  luo  idle  to  solidt  thfor  assistance.  Iq 
two  fines  of  supreme  fiutian  and  nonsense,  Joh» 
s^eays  of  him, 

"  Existence  mw  him  spurn  her  bennded  reign ; 
And  panting  time  loilHl  after  him  in  vain.» 


If  he  spum'd  the  rei^  of  enstenoe.  he  must  have 
plunged  into  some  illunitable  void,  if  therebe  such, 
m  the  infinity  of  space  ;  and  what  is  the  idea  in- 
tended to  be  oonveved  by  **  Panting  time  toilmg 
after  him  in  vain,"  I  will  confess  that  I  do  not  pre- 
cisely comprehend.  I  conclude,  however,  that  oi 
these  lines  the  first  refers  to  the  super-human  cre»- 
tures  of  the  dramatist's  invention,  to  his  fairies,  his 
magicianfi,  and  his  ghosts ;  and  these,  indeed,  are 
proud  evidences  of^his  imaginative  powers  ^  and 
that  the  second,  in  the  ludicrous  image,  which  it 
presents,  of  old  Time,  panting  and  toiling  in  vain  to 
catch  the  active  and  runaway  Poet,  must  allude  to 
the  contempt  occasionally  discovered  by  our  law^ 
less  bard  for  probability  and  the  limitation  of  time ; 
and  this,  of  which  any  scribbler  may  be  guilty,  is, 
in  truth,  the  most  efiective  dispraise.  But  it  is  mora 
wonderful  that  Shakspeare.  who  may  be  regaitled 
as  the  fiuher  of  the  cnglisn  dranm,  accon^ished 
so  much  for  its  perfection,  than  that  he  fiuled  to 
accomplish  more. 

We  have  now  considered  this  extraordinary  man 
as  the  fiver  of  a  poetic  soul  to  historic  narration, 
as  the  framer  of  a  dramatic  feble,  and  excelling 
equally  in  the  sublime,  the  pathetic,  and  the  liidi> 
crous :  as  luxuriating  bv  himseU^  in  a  sort  of  tnao- 
cessible  glory,  in  a  worfd  of  his  own  imagination; 
as  neglecting  the  dramatic  unities,  either  frt>m  ig- 
norance of  their  effect,  or  fi-om  an  indolent  dislike 
of  their  restraint.  We  have  made,  in  short,  a  cur- 
sory survey  of  his  excellencies  and  his  defects.  His 
diction  only  now  remains  to  be  the  subject  of  oar 
attention ;  and  in  this  subordinate  portion  of  the 
drama,  we  shall  find  him  to  be  as  superior  to  com- 
petition as  he  b  in  the  characteristic  and  (he  ima- 
ginative. His  diction  is  an  instrument,  which  ia 
admirably  adapted  to  all  his  purposes.  In  his  tra- 
gic strains,  it  sounds  every  note  of  the  gamut :  and 
IS  either  sublime  or  tender,  vehement  or  pathetic, 
with  the  passion  of  which  it  is  the  organ «  in  do* 
scription  it  b  picturesque,  animated,  and  glowing ; 
and  erery  where  its  numbers  are  so  narmonious,  so 
varied,  almost  to  infinity,  in  their  cadence  and  their 
pauses,  that  they  give  to  the  ear  a  perpetual  feast, 
in  which  there  is  no  satiety.  As  the  diction  of 
Shakspeare  rises  in  his  higher  scenes,  without  ef^ 
fort  or  tumour,  to  the  soUime  of  poetry,  so  does  it 
fall,  in  his  comic,  wnh  fodlity  and  grace,  into  the 
humility  of  prose.  It  has  been  charged  with  being 
harsh  and  un|^rammaticaL  I  believe  it  to  be  hanA 
and  unrhythmical  (I  confine  the  remarkj  of  coursoi 
to  the  verse  portion  of  it)  only  when  it  has  been 
deformed  by  the  perverse  industry  of  tasteless  com- 
ntators,  lefernng  us  to  incorrect  transcrintioas 
authorities ;  and  to  the  same  cause  may  ne  as- 
cribed, as  I  am  satisfied,  many,  if  not  all,  of  its 
grosser  grammatical  errors.  It  will  not,  indeed,  in 
every  instance,  as  we  are  willing  to  allow,  abide 
the  rigid  analysis  of  grammar:  for  it  sometimeo 
impresses  the  idea  forcibly  and  distinctly  on  the 
mind  without  the  aid  of  regular  grammar,  and  with 
out  discovering  the  means  by  which  the  exploit  has 
been  achieved.  As  one  example  of  this  powet 
of  Shakspeare's  diction,  among  many  of  a  similar 
nature  which  might  be  addocei^  we  will  transcribe 
the  often-cited  answer  of  Claudio  to  his  sister,  in 
*'  Measure  for  Measore,**  respecting  the  unknown 
terrors  of  deatn.  The  expressions  m  Italics  eo»- 
voy  their  maauaigwith  gnibt  Meancy  to  the  hoar* 
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rr*!  or  •ih*  reader**  miiMl ;  but,  if  Mibinitted  to  the 
phiioeophical  snumnarieu  ■  examinauon,  thoy  will 
not  ••nly  stand  under  it ;  and  they  ma^  puzzle  us  to 
accottnt  UK'  their  effect  in  the  cdiumuDicatiou  of  the 
poel'a  ideal. 

'  ATj  but  to  ffie.  and  go  we  know  not  where  i 
To  fte  in  cold  obttruetion^  and  to  roi : 
T%i9  sensible  warm  motion  to  become 
mA  kneaded  elod  ;  and  the  delighted  spirit 
To  bache.in  flerj  flooda  ;  or  to  ruide 
In  thrilling  regione  of  thick 'ribbed  ice : 
To  be  iniprNK>ii*d  m  the  viewleee  wiitde ; 
And  blown  with  reMless  violence  aUirt 
The  pendent  world :  or  to  be  wone  than  worst 
Of  those  that  lawless  and  uncenain  thoughts 

Imagine  bowlings ! ^*iis  too 'horrible ! 

The  weariest  and  most  loathed  worldly  life, 
That  age,  ache,  penury,  impraaonaieui 
Can  lay  on  nature,  is  a  paradise 
To  what  we  fear  of  death." 

T^is  entire  passage^  terminating  at  "  howling,"  is 
deficient  in  grammatical  oorrtctnees,  Cor  it  contains 
an  antecedent  not  succeeded  by  a  conseouent: 
but  is  there  a  reader  of  taste  who  would  wish  it  to 
1m  any  thing  but  what  it  is  7  As  for  those  barba- 
risms of  the  double  negatire  and  the  double  com- 
parative, which  Malone  is  studious  to  recall  from 
the  old  copies  into  Shakapeare's  text,  I  have  already 
declared  my  conviction  that  they  are  falsely  charged 
opon  Shakspeare.  They  are  not  to  be  fouiul  in  those 
effusions  or  bis  muse  which  issued  from  the  press 
under  his  own  immediate  inspection;  and  they 
must  assuredly  be  considered  as  the  illiterate  errors 
of  an  illiterate  transcriber. 

I  coold  now  easily,  and  the  task  would  be  delight- 
ful to  me,  produce  examples,  from  the  page  of 
Shakspeare,  of  all  the  excellencies  which  I  have 
attributed  to  his  diction ;  of  its  sublimity,  its  force, 
its  tenderness,  tis  pathos^  its  picturesque  character, 
Its  sweet  and  ever  varymg  harmony.  But  1  have 
already  very  far.  transgressed  the  limits  {trescribed 
to  me  in  my  volume ;  and  I  most  restrain  myself. 
When,  therelbre,  I  have  cited,  at  the  close  of  what 
I  am  now  writing  the  description  by  Jaques,  in 
^  As  vou  Like  it/^  of  the  seven  ages  of  man,  as  an 
evidence  ^  Sltfdcspeare's  power  to  touch  the  most 
familiar  topics  into  poetry,  as  the  Phrygian  mo- 
narch could  touch  the  basest  substances  into  gold, 
I  shall  conclude  this  long  and.  as  I  fear,  this  fatiguing 
treatise  on  Shakspeare  and  nis  works,  by  askmg  if 
he  be  not  a  mighty  genius,  sufficiently  illustrious 
and  commandinj{  to  call  forth  the  choice  spirits  of 
a  learned  and  mtellectual  century  to  assert  his 
greatness,  and  to  manm  in  his  triumph  to  lame  7 

Tes,  master  of  the  human  heart !  we  own 
Thy  sovereijrn  sway ;  and  bow  before  thy  rhrone  : 
Where,  rich  y  deck*d  with  laurels  never  sere, 
k  stands  aloli,  siid  baffles  Tiriie*s  career. 
There  warbles  Poesy  her  aweeceat  aong : 
There  tlie  wlM  Paatfions  wait,  thy  Ta»al  thrnnc. 
There  Love,  there  Hate,  there  J«>y  in  turn  presides  ; 
And  roey  Laughter  holding  both  hit  tide: 
At  thy  command  the  varied  tumult  rolls : 
IVow  Pity  melts,  now  Terror  chills  our  souls. 
Now,  as  thou  wavsac  the  wlzard.nid,  are  seen 
The  Fays  and  Elves  quick  glancing  o'er  the  green : 
^     And,  as  the  rooon  her  perfect  orb  displays. 
The  little  people  sparkle  in  her  rays. 
There,  mid  the  lightning's  blaze,  and  whirlwlndv 

howl. 
On  the  acath'd  heath  the  iktal  aictera  scowl : 
Or,  aa  kell*s  cuMron  bubbles  o'er  the  flainr. 
Prepare  to  do  a  deed  without  a  name. 

These  are  thy  wonders.  Nature's  darling  birth ! 
And  Fame  exuftingbears  thy  name  o*er  eurtit. 
There,  whsre  Rome's  eagie  never  stooped  for  blood, 
By  hallowed  Oanges  and  MissourPs  flood : 
Where  the  bright  eyelkb  nf  the  Morn  unclose ; 
And  where  Dsy*s  steeds  in  golden  stalls  repose ; 
Thy  peaeefVil  triumphs  spread :  and  mock  theprMe 
OrPelia'e  Youth,  and  Julius  alattghter-dyed. 

In  ages  far  lemou,  when  Albion's  state 
Hath  touched  the  mortal  limit,  narked  by  Fate : 
When  Arts  and  Science  fly  her  naked  shore : 
And  ths  workl's  Empress  shall  be  great  no  more : 
Then  Aostralasia  shall  thy  sway  prslong ; 
And  hsr  rich  chiss  echo  Wteh  thy  song. 


There  myriads  Kill  shall  laugh,  or  drop  the  tear, 
At  FaitKaff'a  tiuniotur,  or  the  woea  of  Lear: 
Man,  wave.like,  following  man,  thy  powers  admlrp{ 
And  thou,  my  SAa/irpejrr,  reign  iil[tlmeexpta>>. 

C.  S. 

Nevetead  Mbey, 

^dug.  \th,  l(fi25. 


SHAKSPEARE'S  WILL. 

rnOM    THE    OKIOINAL    fit    TRB    OmCB    Or  TRB 
PBCBOOATIVX  COUBT  OW  CABTBBBUBT. 


Fieestsio  quinto  die  Martii,  Afm»  Regm  Damimi 
nottri  Jaeoiti  nunc  Regis  AngluBy  ^  dttdmo  quoar^ 
to.  et  SeotieB  quafdragenmo  nuno,  Axmo  IJomini 
1616. 

In  the  name  of  God,  Amen.  I  William  Shak- 
speare of  Stratford  upon  Avon,  in  the  county  cf 
Warwick,  gent,  in  perfect  health  and  memory  (uod 
be  praiaetT!)  do  make  and  ordain  thia  my  last 
will  and  testament  in  manner  and  form  following ; 
that  is  to  say : 

Ftnt,  I  commend  my  soul  into  the  hands  of  God 
my  creator,  hoping,  and  assuredly  believing,  through 
the  only  merits  of  Jesus  Christ  my  Saviour,  to  be 
made  partaker  of  life  everlasting ;  and  my  body  lo 
the  earth  whereof  it  is  made. 

Item,  I  nve  and  bequeath  unto  my  daughter 
Judith,  one  nondred  and  fifty  po«mds  of  lawful  Eng- 
lish money,  to  be  paid  unto  her  in  manner  and  form 
following;  that  is  to  say,  one  hundred  pounds  in 
discharge  of  her  marriage  portion  within  one  year 
aAer  my  decease,  with  consideration  after  the  rate 
of  two  shillings  in  the  pound  for  so  long  a  time  as 
the  same  shall  be  unpaid  unto  hor  after  my  dvcoase  ; 
and  the  fifty  pounds  residue  thereof^  upon  her  sur- 
rendering of,  or  giving  of  such  sufficient  security  as 
the  overseers  of  this  my  will  shall  like  of,  to  sur- 
render or  grant,  all  her  estate  and  right  that  shall 
descend  of  come  unto  her  afler  my  decra<e,  or  thai 
she  now  hath,  of,  in,  or  to,  one  copyhold  tenement, 
with  the  appurtenanccfl,  Ivin^  and  being  in  Strat- 
ford  upon  Avon  aforesaid,  m  the  said  county  of 
Warwick,  being  parcel  or  holden  of  the  manor  of 
Rowin^on,  unto  my  daughter  Susanna  Hall,  and 
her  heirs  for  ever. 

Item,  1  give  and  bequeath  unto  my  said  dai»hter 
Judith  one  hundred  and  hAy  pounds  more,  if^ah,*, 
or  any  issue  of  her  body,  be  UvinE  at  the  end  cf 
three  years  next  ensuing  (he  da^  of  the  date  of  this 
my  will,  during  which  time  my  executors  to  pay  her 
consideration  from  my  deceai»e  according  to  the  rate 
aforesaid  :  and  if  she  die  within  the  said  term  with* 
out  issue  of  her  bodv,  then  my  will  is,  and  I  do  give 
and  beoueath  one  liundred  pounds  thereof  to  my 
niece  Elixabeth  Hall,  and  the  fifty  pounds  to  be  aet 
forth  by  my  executors  during  the  life  of  my  stater 
Joan  Hart,  and  the  use  and  pmfit  thereof  rcsming, 
shall  be  paid  to  my  said  sister  Joan,  and  after  her 
decea<«e  the  said  fifty  pounds  shall  remain  amongst 
the  children  of  my  saiil  sister,  equally  to  be  divided 
amongst  tliem  ;  hut  if  my  said  daughter  Judith  he 
living  at  the  end  of  the  said  three  years,  or  any 
issue  of  her  body,  then  my  will  ia,  and  so  I  drvbe 
and  bequeath  the  aaid  hundred  and  fifty  pounda  to 
be  set  out  by  my  executors  and  overseers  for  the 
best  benefit  of  hor  and  her  iaaue,  and  the  stock  not 
to  be  paid  unto  her  so  long  as  sho  shall  be  married 
and  covert  baron ;  but  my  will  is,  that  she  shall 
have  the  consideration  yearly  paid  unto  her  during 
her  life,  and  after  her  decease  the  said  stock  ana 
consideration  to  be  paid  to  her  children,  if  she  have 
anv,  and  if  not,  to  ner  executors  and  assigns,  she 
living  the  s^  terra  after  my  decease :  provided 
that  if  such  husband  as  she  shall  at  the  end  of  the 
said  three  years  be  married  unto,  or  at  any  [time] 
■lUr,  do  wfieieBtlj  aimr^  tnto  Wi  and  die  issu* 
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of  her  body,  lands  answerable  to  the  portion  by  this 
my  will  given  unto  her,  an'i  to  be  adjud^'cd  so  by 
my  executors  and  overseers,  then  my  will  is,  that 
the  said  hundred  and  Udy  pounds  shall  be  paid  to 
iiuch  husband  as  shall  maku  uuch  assurance,  to  his 
own  use. 

Jtern,  I  give  and  bequeath  unto  my  said  sister 
Joan  twenty  pounds,  and- all  my  wearing  apparel, 
lo  be  paid  and  delivered  wiihin  one  year  after  my 
decease ;  and  I  do  will  and  devise  unto  her  the 
hou«e,  with  the  appurtenances,  in  Stratford,  wherein 
she  dwelleth,  for  her  natural  life,  under  the  yearly 
rent  of  twelve-pence. 

//em,  I  give  and  bequeath  unto  her  three  sons, 

William  Hart, Hart,  and  Michael   Hart,  five 

pounds  apiece,  to  be  paid  within  one  year  aficr  my 
decease. 

Item.  I  give  and  be'itieath  unto  the  said  Eliza- 
beth Hall  all  my  plate  (except  my  broad  silver  and 
gilt  bowl,)  that  I  now  have  at  the  date  of  this  my 
will. 

Ilenij  I  i^ive  and  bequeath  the  poor  of  Strat- 
ford aforesaid  ten  pounds  ;  to  Mr.  Thtjmas  Combe 
my  sword  ;  to  Thomas  Russel,  esq.  five  pounds  ; 
and  to  Francis  Collins  of  the  borough  of  Warwick, 
in  the  county  of  Warwick,  gent,  thirteen  pounds 
six  shillings  and  eight-pence,  to  be  paid  within  one 
year  after  my  decease. 

/tern,  I  give  and  bequeath  to  Hamlet  [Hamnet] 
Sadler  twenty-six  shillings  cisht-pence,  to  buy  him 
a  ring ;  to  William  Reynolds,  gent,  twenty-six 
shillings  ei^ht-pence,  to  buy  him  a  ring:  to  my 
godson  William  Walker,  twenty  shillings  m  gold; 
to  Anthony  Nash,  gent,  twenty-six  shilhngs  ei^bt- 
pence  ;  and  to  Mr.  John  Nash,  twenty-six  shilhngs 
ei^t-pence ;  and  to  mv  fellows,  John  Hcmyng'e, 
Richard  Burbage,  and  Henry  Cundell,  twenty-six 
shillings  ei^ht-pence  apiece,  to  buy  tliem  rings. 

Item,  I  give,  will,  bequeath,  and  devise,  unto  my 
daughter  Susanna  Hall,  for  better  enabling  of  her 
to  perform  this  my  will,  and  towards  the  perform- 
ance thereof,  all  that  capital  messuage  or  tenement, 
with  the  appurtenances,  in  Stratford  aforesaid, 
called  The  New  Place,  wherein  I  now  dwell,  and 
two  messuages  or  tenements^  with  the  appurte- 
nances, situate,  lying,  and  bcmg  in  Henley-street, 
within  the  borough  ot  Stratford  aforesaid  ;  and  all 
my  bams,  stahlos,  orchards,  gardens,  lands,  tene- 
ments, and  hereditaments  whatsoever,  situate, 
lying,  and  being,  or  to  be  haii,  received,  perceived, 
or  taken,  within  the  towns,  hamlets,  villages,  fields, 
and  grounds  of  Stratford  upon  Avon,  Old  Stratford, 
Bijshopton,  and  Welcomhcj  or  in  any  of  them,  in 
the  said  county  of  Warwick;  and  also  all  that 
messuage  or  tenement,  with  the  appurtenances, 
wherein  one  John  Robinson  dwelleth,  situate,  lying, 
and  being,  in  the  Blackfriars  in  London,  near  the 
Wardrobe  :  and  all  other  my  lands,  tenements,  and 
hereditaments  whatsoever :  to  have  and  to  hold  all 
and  singular  the  said  premises,  with  their  appurte- 
nance<(,unto  the  said  Susanna  Hall,  for  and  during  the 
term  of  her  natural  life  ;  and  after  her  decease  to  the 
first  son  of  her  body  lawfully  issuing,  and  to  the  heirs 
males  of  the  body  of  the  sa^id  first  son  lawfully  issu- 
ing ;  and  for  default  of  such  issue,  to  the  second  son  of 
her  body  lawfully  iwiiing,  and  to  the  heirs  males  of 
the  body  of  the  said  second  son  lawfully  issuing ;  and 
for  default  of  such  heirs,  to  the  third  son  of  the  body 
of  the  said  Susanna  lawfully  issuing,  and  to  the  heirs 
males  of  the  bedy  of  the  said  third  son  lawfully  issu- 
ing ;  and  for  default  of  such  issue,  the  same  so 
to  be  and  remain  to  the  fourth,  fifth,  sixth,  and 
aeventh  tons  of  her  body,  lawfully  issuing  one  after 
another,  and  to  the  heirs  males  of  the  bodies  of  the 
said  fourth,  fifth,  sixth,  and  seventh  sons  lawfully 
issuing,  in  such  manner  as  it  is  before  limited  to  be 
and  remain  to  the  first,  second,  and  third  sons  of  her 
body,  and  to  their  heirs  males ;  and  for  default  of 
aucn  issue,  the  said  premises  to  be  and  remain  to 
my  said  niece  Hall,  and  the  heirs  males  of  her  body 
lawfully  issuing ;  and  for  default  of  such  issue,  to 
my  daughtor  Judith,  and  the  heirs  males  of  her 
body  lawfully  isauing ;  and  for  default  of  such  iuue, 


to  the  right  heirs  of  me  the  said  William  ShakspemrB 
for  ever. 

Item,  I  give  untOL  my  wife  my  second  best  bed| 
with  the  furniture. 

Item,  I  give  and  bequeath  to  my  said  daughter 
Judith  my  broad  silver  gilt  bowU  All  the  rest  of 
my  goods,  chatties,  leases,  plate,  jewels,  and  house- 
hold stuff  whati^oever,  after  my  debts  and  legacies 
paid,  and  my  funeral  expenses  discharged,  i  giv^i 
devise,  and  beaueath  to  my  son-in-law,  John  Hall, 
gent,  and  my  daughter  Susanna  his  wife,  whom  I 
ordain  and  make  executors  of  this  my  last  will  and 
testament.  And  I  do  entreat  and  appoint  the  said 
Thomas  Russell,  esq.  and  Francis  Collins,  gent,  to 
be  overseers  hereof.  And  do  revoke  all  former  wills, 
and  publish  this  to  be  my  last  will  and  testament. 
In  witness  whereof  I  have  hereunto  put  myhaiid,  the 
day  and  year  first  above  written. 

By  me  WILLIAM  SHAKSFEABE. 

fVitnen  to  the  pubUehing  hereof^ 

Fra.  Collyns, 
Julius  ShaW, 
John  Robinson, 
Hamnet  Sadler, 
Robert  Whalcott. 

Probatumfuit  tetiamentum  tUjjroier^pium  eqpnd  ham^ 
don,  coram  Magiftro  PviUiam  Byrde,  Legvm 
Doetare,  ^.  vieetimo  eecundo  dU  menau  J^^*^ 
Anno  nmrnini  1616;  juramento  Johannis  HaU 
unittM  ex.  cui,  4^c,  de  bene,  ^.  juraL  reseruota 
poteetate,  4^.  Susann4B  HaU^  aXL  ex,  ^  earn 
cum  veneritf  ^cpctUur,  4^e, 


THE  MEMORY 

or  MY  BSLOTSO 

MR.  WILLIAM  SHAKSPEARE, 

AND  WHAT  HE  HATH  LEFT  US. 


To  draw  no  envy,  Shakspeare,  on  thy  name, 
Am  I  thus  ample  to  Xhy  book  and  &me : 
While  I  confess  thy  writings  to  be  such. 
As  neither  man  nor  Muse  can  praise  too  much* 
'Tis  true,  and  all  men's  suffrage.     But  these  wayt 
Were  not  the  paths  I  meant  unto  thy  nraise. 
For  silliest  ignorance  on  these  may  lignt, 
Which,  when  it  sounds  at  best,  but  echoes  right ; 
Or  blind  affection,  which  doth  ne'er  advance 
The  truth,  but  gropes,  and  urgeth  all  bj^  chance ; 
Or  crafty  malice  might  pretend  this  praise. 
And  think  to  ruin,  where  it  seemM  to  raise. 
These  are,  as  some  infamous  bawd  or  whore 
Should  praise  a  matron.  What  could  hurt  her  more  7 
But  thou  art  proof  against  them,  and  indeed 
Above  th'  ill  fortune  of  them,  or  the  need. 
I  therefore  will  begin.     Soul  of  the  age  I 
Th'  applause  !  delight !  the  wonder  of  our  stage ! 
My  Shakspeare,  rise !  I  will  not  lodge  thee  by 
Chaucer,  or  Spenser,  or  bid  Beaumont  lie 
A  little  further,  to  make  thee  a  room  i 
Thou  art  a  monument  without  a  tomb. 
And  art  alive  still,  while  thy  book  doth  live, 
And  we  have  wits  to  read,  and  praise  to  give. 
That  I  not  mix  thee  so,  my  brain  excuses, 
I  mean  with  great,  but  disproportion'd  muses : 
For  if  I  thought  my  judgment  were  of  years, 
I  should  commit  thee  surely  with  thy  peers, 
And  tell  how  far  thou  didst  our  Lily  outshine, 
O^  sporting  Kid,  or  Marlow's  mighty  line. 
And  though  thou  hadat  spial)  Latm  and  Isiss  Greek, 
From  thence  to  honour  thee,  I  will  not  teek 
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For  BMBM ;  but  eaU  forth  Unind'ring  Ewbjluiy 

Euripiidec,  ttnd  Sophocles  to  us, 

Pftcuvius,  AociiWy  him  of  CordovA  dead. 

To  live  afptin,  to  hear  thy  biukm  tread, 

And  ehake  a  eta^e :  or  when  thjr  bocIu  were  on, 

Leave  thee  alone  for  the  comparison 

Of  all,  ^t  insolent  Greece,  or  haughty  Rome 

Sent  forth,  or  since  did  from  their  whes  come. 

Triumph,  mv  Britain,  thou  hast  one  to.  show, 

To  whom  aU  scenes  of  Europe  homage  owe. 

He  was  not  of  an  age,  but  for  all  time ! 

And  all  the  Muses  stiu  were  in  their  prime. 

When,  like  ApoUo,  he  came  forth  to  warm 

Our  ears,  ow  like  a  Mercury  to  charm ! 

Nature  herself  was  proud  of  his  designs, 

And  joy'd  to  wear  the  dressing  of  his  lines ! 

Which  wore  so  richly  spuiu  and  woven  so  fit. 

As  since,  she  will  vouchsaM  no  other  wiu 

Th^  merry  Greek,  tart  Aristophanes, 

Neat  Terence,  witty  Piautus,  now  not  please ; 

But  antiquated  and  deserted  lic^ 

As  they  were  not  of  Nature's  family. 

Tet  must  I  not  give  Nature  all :  thy  art, 

My  gentle  Shakspeare,  must  enjoy  a  part. 

For  UKMlch  the  poet*s  matter  nature  be. 

His  art  doth  give  the  fashion.    And  that  he 

Who  casts  to  write  a  living  line,  must  sweat, 

iSuch  as  thine  are)  and  strike  the  second  heat 
rpon  the  Muse's  anvil ;  turn  the  nme. 
And  himself  with  it,  that  he  thinks  to  frame  ; 
Or  forihe  laurel,  he  may  gain  a  scorn. 
For  a  good  poet's  made,  as  well  as  uom. 
And  such  wert  thoa.    Look  how  the  father's  face 
Lives  in  his  issue  :  even  so  the  race 
Of  Shaksueare's  mind  and  manners  brightly  shines 
In  his  welMumed.  and  true  filed  lines : 
In  each  of  which  ne  seems  to  shake  a  lance, 
As  brandiah'd  at  the  eyes  of  ignorance. 
Sweet  Swan  of  Avon !  what  a  sight  it  were, 
To  MO  thee  in  our  water  yet  appear. 
And  make  those  slights  upon  the  banks  of  Thames, 
That  so  did  take  Enza,  and  our  James ! 
But  stay.  I  see  thre  in  the  hemisphere 
Advanc'd,  and  made  a  constellation  there ! 
Shine  forth  thou  star  of  poets,  and  wiih  rage, 
Or  influenee,  chide,  or  ctieer  the  drooping  stage, 
Which,  since  thy  flight  from  hence,  hath  moum'd 

like  night,  % 

And  despairs  day,  but  for  thy  volumes'  li^ht. 

Bsjf  JoiisoN. 


I  ojt 

WORTHT  MASTER  SHAKSPEARE, 

AND  HIS  POEMS. 


A  mirn  reflecting  ages  past,  whose  clear 

And  equal  sur&ce  can  make  things  appear, 

Distant  a  thousand  years,  and  represent 

Them  in  their  lively  colours,  just  extent : 

To  outrun  hasty  time,  retrieve  the  fates, 

Bowl  back  the  neavens.  blow  ope  the  iron  gates 

Of  death  and  Lethe,  where  confused  lie 

Great  heaps  of  ruinous  mortality ; 

hi  that  deep  dusky  dungeon,  to  discern 

A  royal  f^ost  from  chuns ;  by  art  to  learn 

The  physiognomy  of  shades,  and  give 

Them  sadden  birth,  wood'ring  how  oft  they  live  ; 

What  story  coldly  tells^  what  poets  feign 

At  second  hand,  and  picture  withput  brain, 

Senseless  and  soulless  shews  :  To  give  a  stage,^ 

Ample,  and  true  with  life,^>voice,  action,  age, 


As  Plato's  year,  and  new  scene  of  the  world. 
Them  unto  us,  or  us  to  them  had  hurl'd : 
To  raise  o«r  ancient  sove.  eigne  from  their  hersci 
Make  kin^s  his  subjcois ;  by  exchanging  verse 
Enlive  their  pale  trunks,  that  the  present  age 
Joys  in  their  joy  and  trembles  at  their  rage : 
Yet  so  to  temper  passion,  that  our  ears 
Take  pleasure  in  their  pain,  and  eyes  in  tears 
Both  weep  and  smile  ;  fearful  at  plots  so  sad. 
Then  laughing  at  our  fear ;  abus'a,  and  glad 
To  be  abus'd;  affected  v^ith  that  truth 
Which  wo  perceive  is  false,  pleas'd  in  that  ruth 
At  which  wc  start,  and,  by  elaburato  play, 
Tortur'd  and  tickl'd ;  by  a  crah»like  way 
Time  past  made  pastime,  and  in  ugly  sort 
Disgorgins  up  his  ravin  for  our  sport :-~— 

Whife  iiie  plebeian  imp,  from  lofly  throne. 

Creates  and  rules  a  world,  and  works  upon 
Mankind  by  secret  engines ;  now  to  move 
A  chilling  pity,  then  a  ricorous  love : 
I'o  strike  up  and  stroke  down,  both  joy  and  ire  ; 
To  steer  the  affections  :  and  by  heavenly  fire 
Mould  us  anew,  stul'n  firom  ourselves  i 

This, — and  much  more,  which  cannot  be  exprest 
But  by  himself,  his  tongue,  and  his  own  breast,— 
Was  Bhakspeare's  freehold ;  which  his  cunning  brain 
Improv'd  by  favour  of  the  ninefold  train  :— 
The  buskin'd  muse,  the  comick  aueen,  tne  grand 
A^nd  louder  tone  oi  Clio,  nimble  band 
And  nimbler*  foot  of  the  melodious  pair, 
The  silver-voic'd  lady,  the  roost  fair 
Calliope,  she  whose  speaking  silence  daunts, 
And  she  whose  praise  the  heavenly  body  chanta. 

These  jointly  woo'd  him,  envying  one  another  ; 
Obey*d  by  all  as  spouse,  but  lov'd  as  brother  ;— 
And  wrought  a  curious  robe,  of  sable  grave,. 
Fresh  green,  and  pleasant  yellow,  red  most  hrmve. 
And  constant  blue,  rich  purple,  guiltlesa  white, 
The  lowly  russet,  and  the  scarlet  bright : 
Branch'd  and  embroider'd  hke  the  pamted  spring ; 
Each  leaf  match'd  with  a  flower,  and  each  string 
Of  golden  wire,  each  line  of  silk  :  there  ran 
Italian  works,  who«e  thread  the  sisters  spun  ; 
And  there  did  sing,  or  seem  to  sing,  the  chtHc* 
Birds  of  a  foreign  note  and  various  vmce ; 
Here  hangs  a  mossy  rock  ;  there  plays  a  fair 
But  riiiding  fountain,  purled :  not  the  air^ 
Nor  clouds,  nor  thuixfer,  but  were  Ihring  drawn " 
Not  out  of  common  tiffany  or  lawn. 
But  fine  materials,  which  the  Muses  know. 
And  only  know  the  countries  where  they  grow 

Now,  when  they  could  no  longer  him  enjoy. 
In  mortal  garments  pent,.— Death  may  destroy, 
Tliey  say,  his  body ;  but  his  verse  shall  live. 
And  more  than  nature  takes  our  hands  shall  give : 
In  a  less  volume,  but  more  strongly  bound, 
Shakspeare  shall  breathe  and  speak ;  with  laurel 

crown'd. 
Which  never  fades ;  led  with  ambrosian  meat ; 
In  a  well-lined  vesture,  rich  and  neat  :— 
So  with  this  robe  they  clothe  him,  bid  him  wear  it ; 
For  time  shall  never  stain,  aor  envy  tear  iu 

The  friendly  admirer  of  his  Endowneats, 

I.  M.  & 

These  admirable  verses  were  first  prefixed  lo  tha 
second  folio  printed  in  1639 :  they  are  here  placed  as  a 
noble  tribute  from  a  contemporary  to  the  genius  of  our 
Immortal  Poet.  Conjertnro  has  been  vainly  emplo^red 
upon  the  initials  I.  M.  8.  afRxed.  I  entirely  subscribe 
to  Mr,  Boa(len*s  opinion  that  they  .are  from  the  pen  ef 
€t€orge  Chapman  ;  the  ctructure  of  the  verse  and  the 
phraseokijry  bear  roarka  of  )ili  hand,  and  ibe  vain  of 
poetry  such  as  wottkl  do  honour  to  his  genius. 

8.  W.  ft 
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THE  PREFACE  OF  THE  PLAYERS. 

Prefixed  to  the  First  Folio  Edition  published  in  1623, 

TO  THE  GREAT  VARIETY  OF  READERS^ 

From  ihe  most  able,  to  him  that  can  but  spell :  there  yon  are  nunaber'd.  Wo 
had  rather  you  were  weigh'd.  Especially,  when  the  fate  of  all  Bookes  depends 
upon  your  capacities :  and  not  of  your  heads  alone,  but  of  your  purses.  Weft  1  it 
is  now  publique,  and  you  wil  stand  for  your  pri\iledge8  wee  know :  to  read,  and 
censure.  Do  so,  but  buy  it  first.  That  doth  best  conuncnd  a  Booke,  tbe  Stationer 
saies.  Then,  how  odde  soever  your  braines  be,  or  your  wisedomes,  make  youi 
licence  the  same,  and  spare  not.  Judge  your  sixe^pen'orth,  your  shillings  worth, 
your  five  shillings  worth  at  a  time,  or  higher,  so  you  rise  to  the  just  rates,  and 
welcome.  But,  whatever  you  do.  Buy.  Censure  will  not  drive  a  Trade,  or  make 
the  Jacke  go.  And  though  you  be  a  Magistrate  of  wit,  and  sit  on  the  Stage  at 
Black-Friers,,  or  the  Cockpit,  to  arraigne  Playes  dailie,  know,  these  Playcs  have 
had  their  triall  alreadie,  and  stood  out  all  Appeales ;  and  do  now  come  forth  quitted 
rather  by  a  Decree  of  Court,  than  any  purchased  Letters  of  commendation. 

It  had  bene  a  thing,  we  confesse,  worthie  to  have  bene  wished,  that  the  Authc^ 
himselfe  had  lived  to  have  set  forth,  and  overseen  his  owne  writings ;  But  since  il 
hath  bin  ordain'd  otherwise,  and  he  by  death  departed  from  that  right,  we  pray 
you,  doe  not  en  vie  his  Friends,  the  office  of  th^ir  caie  and  paine,  to  have  elected 
and  published  them ;  and  so  to  have  published  them,  as  where  (before)  you  wero 
abus'd  with  divers  stolne,  and  surreptitious  copies,  maimed  and  deformed  by  the 
frauds  and  stealthes  of  injurious  impostors,  that  exposed  them :  even. those  are  now 
offered  to  your  view  cur'd,  and  perfect  of  their  limbes ;  and  all  the  rest,  absolute  irr 
their  nimibers,  as  he  conceived  th6 :  Who,  as  he  was  a  happie  imitator  of  Nature^ 
was  a  most  gentle  expresser  of  it.  His  mihd  and  hand  went  together :  and  what 
he  thought,  he  uttered  with  that  easinesse,  that  wee  have  scarse  received  firom 
him  a  blot  in  his  papers.  But  it  is  not  our  province,  who  only  gather  his  works, 
and  give  them  you,  to  praise  him.  It  is  yours  that  reade  him.  And  there  we 
hope,  to  your  divers  capacities,  you  will  finde  enough,  both  to  draw,  and  hold  you : 
for  his  wit  can  no  more  lie  hid,  then  it  could  be  lost.  Reade  him,  therefore ;  and 
againe,  and  againe :  And  if  then  you  doe  not  Hke  him,  surely  you  are  in  some  ma- 
nifest danger,  not  to  understand  him.  And  so  we  leave  you  to  other  of  his  Fdendsy 
whom  if  you  need,  can  bee  your  guides :  if  you  neede  them  not,  you  can  leade 
yourselves,  and  others.    And  such  readers  we  wish  him. 

John  Hkminox, 
Henrir  Coivdrll. 
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TEMPEST, 


PRELIMINARY  REMARKS. 


U  'pHE  Tpmpest  and  the  Midsoimner  Nicht^s  DrMtm 
-">  (says  Warburton)  ar«  the  ntiblest  smirta  of  that 
sublime  and  amazine  imagination,  peculiar  to  SKak- 
speare,  which  soars  siboTe  the  bouDOsof  nature,  without 
forsaking  sense  .or,  more  (voperlv,  carries  nature  along 
wkh  him  beyond  her  established  Umiis." 

No  one  has  hitherto  discorered  the  norel  on  which  this 
play  is  founded ;  yet  Collins  the  poet  told  Thomas  War* 
ton  that  the  plot  waa  taken  from  tne  romance  of  *  Aurelio 
And  Isabella,*  which  was  freouently  printed  during  the 
sixteenth  century,  sometimes  id  three  or  four  languages 
in  the  same  volume.  In  the  calamitous  meioal  indispo- 
sition which  vlshed  nour  Collins  his  memory  failed  him ; 
and  he  most  probably  substituted  the  name  of  one  norel 
Ibr  another :  the  fable  of  Aurelio  and  Isabella  has  no 
relatkm  to  toe  TempesL  Mr.  Malone  thought  that  no 
auch  tale  or  romance  everexiAed ;  yet  a  friend  of  the 
late  Mr.  James  Boewell  told  him  that  he  had  some  years 
ago  actually  perused  an  Italian  norel  which  answered 
ColUtts'  descnption ;  but  his  memory,  imfiMtunataly,  did 
not  enable  him  to  recover  it. 

Mv  friend,  Mr.  Douce,  in  his  valuable  *  Illustrations 
of  Shakspeace,'  published  in  1807,  had  suggested  that 
the  outline  of  a  considerable  part  of  this  play  was  bor- 
rowed from  the  aca)unt  of  8ir  Oeorge  Somers'  voyage 
and  shipwreck  on  the  Bermudas  in  leoo ;  and  had  point- 
ed out  some  peasages  which  confirmed  his  suggestion. 
At  the  same  time  it  appears  that  Mr.  Malone  was  enga- 
ged in  inveatigadng  the  relations  of  this  royage :  andhe 
subsequently  printed  the  results  of  his  researches  in  a 
pamphlet,  which  he  distributed  among  his  friends; 
wlwireln  he  shows,  that  not  only  the  tkle  but  manv  paa^ 
sages  in  the  play  were  suggested  to  Shakapeare  by  the 
account  of  the  tremendous  Ttmpe»t  which,  in  July. 
1609,  dispersed  the  fleet  carrying  supplies  from  England 
to  the  infant  colony  of  Virginia,  and  wrecked  the  vessel 
in  whkh  Sir  Oeonra  Some.s  and  the  other  principal 
commanders  had  sailed,  on  one  of  the  Bermuda  Islands. 

Sir  Oeur^  Somers,  Sir  Thomas  Gates,  and  Captain 
Newport,  with  nine  ships  and  five  hundredpeople,  sailed 
from  England  In  May,  1000,  on  board  the  Sea  Venture, 
which  was  called  Me  Jkhniraf»  Skip  ;  and  on  the  25tb 
of  July  she  was  parted  from  the  net  by  a  terrible  tern- 
peeL  which  lasted  iorty-elghi  hours  and  scattered  the 
whole  fleet,  wherein  soma  of  them  lost  their  masts  and 
others  were  much  distressed.  Seren  of  the  ressels, 
however,  reached  Virginia ;  and,  after  landing  about 
three  hundred  and  flfty  persons,  again  set  sail  for  Eng- 
land. Two  of  them  were  wrecked,  in  their  way  home, 
on  the  point  of  Ushant;  the  others  returned  safely  to 
England,  ship  after  ship,  in  ItilO,  bringing  the  news  of 
the  supposed  k)es  of  the  Admiral's  ship  and  her  crew. 
During  a  great  part  of  the  year  1610  the  fate  of  Somers 
and  Oates  was  not  known  in  England ;  but  the  latter, 
having  been  sent  home  br  Lord  Delaware,  arrived  in 
Auguat  or  September.  The  Council  of  Viririnia  putn 
lished  a  narrative  of  the  disasters  which  baid  befallen 
the  fleet,  and  of  their  miraculous  escape.  Previously 
however  to  its  appearance,  one  Joordan,  who  probably 
returned  from  Vfrginia  in  the  same  ship  with  Sir  Thomas 
Oatea,  published  a  pamphlet  antiUed  "  A  Discovery  of 
the  Bannudaa,  otherwise  called  The  ble  of  DiveU  ;  by 
Sir  Thomaa  Gates,  Sir  Oeorge  Somen,  and  Captain 
Newport,  with  divers  other*  :•*  in  which  he  relates  the 
Ctrcumstancea  of  the  storm.  "  They  were  bound  for 
Virginia,  and  at  that  time  in  »•  N.  latfcude.  The  whole 
crew,  amounting  toone  hundred  and  flfty  persona,  weary 
with  pumping,  had  given  aU  for  lost,  and  began  to  drink 
their  strong  waters,  and  to  take  leave  of  each  other, 
intending  to  commit  themselves  to  the  mercy  of  tlie  ssa. 
Sir  Oeorge  Somers,  who  harf  sat  three  days  and  nighu 
on  the  ixx>p,  with  no  food  and  llule  rest,  at  length  desert- 
ad  land,  and  encouraged  them  (nuuw  from  wearineeo  i 
hating faOeMmdeepyiowMiamBltbfipamfa,   Thay 


complied,  and  fortunatelv  the  ship  was  driven  and 
Jemuned  between  two  roekOf  last  lodged  and  hiekad  Ihr 
further  budging."  One  hundred  and  flfty  persona  cot 
on  shore ;  end  by  means  of  their  boat  and  akiff  (for  thia 
was  half  a  mne  from  land)  they  saved  such  pan  of  their 
goods  and  provisions  as  the  water  had  not  spoiled,  all 
the  tackliniir  and  much  of  the  iron  of  their  ship,  which 
was  of  great  service  to  them  in  fllting  oiK  another  veasel ' 
to  carry  them  to  Virginia. 

**  But  our  delivery,"  saya  Joordan,  **  was  not  mors 
strange  in  falling  so  opponunelv  and  happily  upon  the 
land,  aa  [thani  our  feeding  ana  pmvlsion  waa,  neyond 
our  hopes,  and  all  men's  expectations,  asost  admiralile ; 
for  the  Islands  of  the  Bermuaaa,  aa  erery  man  knoweth 
that  hath  heard  or  read  of  them,  were  never  inhabited 
by  any  Christian  or  Heathen  people,  but  ever  estsMned 
and  reputed  a  mo»t  prodigious  and  inckanted  plaee,  af- 
fonllog  nothing  but  gusts,  storma,  aiKl  Ibul  weather; 
which  made  every  navigator  and  mariner  to  avoid  them 
aa  Scylla  and  Charybdis,  or  aa  they  would  shunne  the 
Divell  himself:  and  no  man  was  ever  heard  to  make  lor 
this  place :  but  as,  against  their  wils,  thev  have,  by 
storms  ana  dangerounesse  of  the  rocks  lying  seven 
leagues  into  the  sea,  suffered  shipwracke.  Yet  did  wa 
flnoe  there  the  t^re  so  temperate  and  the  country  as 
aboundantly/ruitfuU  of  all  flt  necessaries  for  the  sustan^ 
tation  and  preservation  of  man's  life,  that,  moat  hi  a 
manner  of  sJ)  our  provision  of  bread,  beere,  and  victual 
being  quite  spoiled  in  lying  long  drowned  in  salt  water 
notwithstanding  we  were  there  for  the  space  of  niM 
months,  we  were  not  only  well  refreshed,  oomlbrted 
and  wkn  good  satiety  contented,butout  of  the  aboundanoi 
thereof  provided  us  some  reasonable  quantity  aikl  pro 
portion  of  provision  to  carry  us  for  Virginia,  and  lo  mate 
tain  ourselves  and  that  company  we  eond  there  >— 
wherefore  my  opinion  aincerely  of  this  islaiid  la,  thai 
whereaa  it  hath  beene,  and  is  stiil,  accounted  the  mosi 
dangerous,  unfortunate,  and  Ibrlome  place  of  the  world, 
it  ts  in  truth  the  richest,  healthfullest,  and  [moatl  pleas- 
ing land  (the  quantity  and  bignease  thereoToonaiaered,) 
and  merely  nativall,  as  ever  man  set  foots  upon.** 

The  publication  set  Ibrth  by  the  Council  oif  Vinniia, 
entitled.  "  A  true  Declaration  of  the  Estate  ofthe  Coloay 
of  Virginia,  fcc  1610,"  relates  the  same  laeu  and  events 


in  beuer  language,  and  Shakapeare  probably  derived  Wa 
thought  of  working  these  adventures  opinio  a  dn* 


first  t 


matic  form  from  an  allusion  to  ihs  drama  in  this  piece. 

*'  These  islands  of  the  Bermudas,"  says  thia  nanaiivia| 
**  have  ever  been  accounted  as  an  inehaunted  pUa  of 
rocks,  and  a  deeert  inhabitation  for  diveilo  ;  but  all  tho 
fairies  of  the  rocks  wore  but  flocks  of  birdes,  aad  all  tha 
dive  Is  that  haunted  the  woods  were  but  herds  of  swine." 
->Whai  is  there  In  all  thia  TVmgieatt  Ofmsbdie  that 
should  discourage  us  ?     • 

The  coven  allusions  to  several  dreumsiaiices  In  iha 
various  narratknis  of  this  Vovage  have  been  illusiratad 
with  great  ingenuity  by  Mr.  Malone ;  and  many  of  iham 
will  no  doubt  have  alreadv  struck  the  reader,  bat  wa 
muA  content  ourselves  with  a  reference  to  hte  mora  de- 
tailed accounc 

The  plot  of  this  pl^  Is  very  tUmpla,  faidependentof 
the  maaic ;  and  Mr.  Malone  has  pointed  out  two  souroaa 
fttrni  whence  he  thinks  Shakapeare  derived  suggasiloBa 
for  k.  The  one  Is  a  play  by  Roben  Green,  entitled 
'  <  The  Comkal  History  of  Alpbonsua  King  of  Arragon :«« 
the  other  is  the  Sixth  Metrical  Tale  of  George  Turber- 
ville,*  fooned  on  the  fourth  novel  of  the  fourth  day  of  tbt 
Decamerone  of  Boccaccfo,  to  which  he  la  probablyln- 
dabted  for  the  hint  of  the  marriaae  of  Clartbel.  The 
magic  of  the  piece  ia  unquestionably  the  creation  of  the 
great  bard  himself,  auggaslad  no  doubt  by  the  popular 


*  Tragk;al  Tales,  tranalated  by  Torbervilla  in  tin*  of 
1^  HPiAlea,  oiii  ftf  nuMUa  IttUlajiib  Ike  Sf o  ISST. 
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noCkms  reKpecAng  the  Bermudas.  B(r.  Malone  confesses 
Chat  the  hints  furnished  br  Oreen  are  so  slieht  as  not  to 
J^ract  from  the  merit  of  Shakspt^are,  am!  I  hare  there- 
fore not  thought  it  necessary  to  follow  him  in  hi-i  ana- 
lysis. The  late  Dr.  Vincent,  the  bisrhly  respected  Dean 
of  Westminster,  pointed  out  a  pamaee  in  Maffeltan^s 
Voysffe  to  the  South  Pole,  which  is  to  be  found  in 
"Eden's  History  of  Traraile,"printwl  in  1577,  that 
nay  have  furnished  the  first  idea  of  Caliban,  and  as  it 
M  curious  in  itself,  I  shall  renture  to  transcribe  it.  **  De- 
partyni;  from  hence,"  says  Eden,  "  they  saylcd  m  the 
49  degre  and  a  halfe  unaer  the  pole  antartixe ;  where 
Oeing  wyntered,  they  were  inforced  to  remayne  there 
for  the  space  of  two  monethes,  all  which  (yme  they  saw 
QO  man :  except  that  one  day  by  chance  they  espyed  a 
man  of  the  stature  of  a  gyant,  who  came  to  the  haven 
dauneing  and  nngingt  and  shortly  after  seemed  to 
east  dust  oyer  his  head.  Th<!  captayne  sent  one  of  his 
men  to  the  shore  yrith  the  shippe  bdate.  wno  made  the 
lyke  si§fne  of  peace.  The  which  thyng  the  ?iant  seeinsr, 
was  out  of feare.  and  came  with  the  camaynp'^  servant, 
10  his  presence,  into  a  Uule  islands,  when  he  sawc  the 
captayne  with  certayne  of  his  company  about  him,  ho 
WM  greatly  amazed ;  and  matle  si^es,  holding  up  hfn 
hande  to  Aeoven,  signifying  thereby  that  our  men  came 
from  thenee.  This  giant  was  so  byg  that  the  head  of 
one  of  our  roeii  of  a  meane  stature  came  but  to  hii 
waste.  He  was  of  mod  corporation  and  well  made  in 
all  partee  of  his  bodle,  with  a  large  visage  painted  with 
divers  colours,  but  for  the  most  parte  yclow.  Uppon  his 
cheekaa  were  paynted  two  hartes.  ami  red  circles  about 
his  eyes.  The  hoare  of  his  heao  was  coloured  whyie, 
and  his  apparell  was  the  skynne  of  a  beast  sowed  to- 
gether. This  beast  (aa  seemed  unto  ns)  had  a  ]ar;rc 
head,  and  groat  eares  lyke  unto  a  mule,  with  the  Nvl y 
of  a  cammell  and  tayle  of  a  horse.  The  feet  of  ili'e 
gyaot  were  foMod  In  the  sayde  skynne.  after  the  manner 
or  ehooea.  He  had  In  his  hande  a  bvg:<?e  and  shone 
bowe ;  thesleyng  whereof  was  made  of*  a  sine  we  of  that 
beaste.  He  had  also  a  bundle  of  long  arrowes  made  of 
reede*,  feathered  aAer  the  manner  of  otirs,  typie  with 
sharp  stones,  in  the  stead  of  iron  heades.  The  captayne 
caused  him  to  eate  and  drinke,  and  gave  him  many 
thingea,  and  amenf  other  a  great  looking  glasse,  in  the 
which  aa  soon  as  he  sawe  his  owne  likeness,  was  so- 
daynly  aAvyde,  and  started  backe  with  suche  violence, 
that  he  orerthrewe  two  that  stood  nearest  about  liim. 
When  the  captayne  had  thus  gyven  him  certayne  haukes 
bellea,  with  also  a  lookyn?  glasse,  a  combe,  and  a 
payre  of  beadas  of  glasae,  he  sent  him  to  lande  with 
ibure  of  his  owne  men  well  armetl.  Shortly  after,  they 
•awe  another  gyant  of  somewhat  greater  stature  with 
Ilia  bowe  and  arrowes  in  his  hande.  As  he  drew  nearer 
onto  oar  men  hee  laide  his  hande  on  his  head,  and 

?»lnted  up  towards  heaven,  and  our  men  did  the  lyke. 
he  captayne  sent  his  shippe  boate  to  bring  him  to  a  little 
lalande.  beyng  In  the  haven.  This  giant  was  very 
ir»etabie  and  pleasaunt  He  aoong  and  dctunaedj  and 
In  his  daunsfngleft  the  print  of  his  feete  on  the  ground. 
After  other  xr.  dayes  were  past,  there  camo  fourc 
other  glauntes  without  any  weapons,  but  had  hitl  their 
bowea  and  arrowes  in  ceriaine  bushes.  The  captayne 
retayned  two  of  these,  which  were  youngest  and  best 
maae.  He  tooke  them  by  a  deceite,  in  thi»  manner; 
that  givtna  them  knyves,  shcares,  looklns^-glaascM, 
belles,  beadesof  chrystall,  and  such  other  triMes,  he  so 
lyiled  their  handes,  that  they  could  holde  no  more ;  then 
caused  two  pairs  of  shackefs  of  iron  to  be  pntt  on  their 
tegges,  making  stgnes  that  ho  would  also  give  them 
'hoae  chaynes,  whfch  Jhey  lilted  very  well  becauso  they 
were  macie  of  bright  and  shining  metall.  And  whereas 
they  could  not  carry  them  bycause  theyr  hands  were  full, 
the  other  giants  would  have  carryed  them,  but  the 
eaptayno  would  not  suffer  them.  When  they  feh  tlie 
ahackels  fast  about  theyr  \e%?ea,  they  began  to  doubt ; 
but  the  captayne  did  put  them  in  comfort  and  bade  them 
Mand  stUle.  In  flnc.  when  they  sawc  how  thry  were 
deceived,  they  roared  lyke  bulles,  and  crved  upon  theyr 
great  den'lt  Seteboa.  to  help  them,  they  say  that 
when  any  of  them  dye,  there  appenre  x  or  xl  devils 
leaping  and  daunting  about  the  bodje  of  the  dead,  and 
seeme  to  have  thevr  botlica  paynied  with  divers  cojours, 
and  that  among  other  there  is  one  scene  bigcer  than  the 
residue,  who  makcth  great  mirih  with  rejoysin?.    This 

Ct  devyll  thoy  call  Setebosj  and  call  the  Icsae  Che- 
^  One  of  these  g lantes  which  they  tooke,  declared 
by  signea  that  he  liad  seen  dcvylles  with  two  homes 
above  theyr  heades,  wkh  long  htare  dmtne  to  Iheyr 
feete,  and  that  they  ca<t«  forth  fyre  at  theyr  throaiea 
OOth  before  and  behind.  The  captayne  named  these 
people  Patagoni.  The  moste  parte  of  them  weare  the 
Wynnes  of  such  beastes  whereof  I  have  8p<»ken  before. 
They  ly  ve  of  raw  fleahe,  and  a  certaine  sweete  rooto 
which  they  call  capar.** 
UMbtfi,  M  WM  Siif  ■>«(#  olMnrad  by  Dr.  r axaiv,  ti 


merely  the  metathesifl  of  Cannlba].  Of  the  Cannlbab 
a  lone  account  is  given  by  Eden,  ubi  oupra. 

**  The  Tempest,"  says  the  judidous  Schlegel,  "  has 
little  action  and  proeressive  movement;  the  union  of 
Ferdinand  and  Miranda  is  fixed  at  their  first  meeting, 
and  Proepera  merely  throws  apparent  obstacles  in  their 
way ;  the  shipwrecked  band  go  leisurely  about  the 
i<<land ;  the  attempts  of  Sebastian  and  Antoni«j  on  the 
life  of  the  King  of  Naples,  and  of  Caliban  and  his 
dnmken  companions  against  Prospero,  are  nothing  but 
ft  feint,  aa  we  foresee  that  they  will  be  completely  frus- 
trated by  the  magical  skill  of  the  latter ;  nothing  remain* 
therefore  but  the  punishment  of  the  guilty,  by  dreadful 
(iights  which  harrow  up  their  consciences,  the  discovery, 
and  final  reconciliation.  Yet  this  want  Is  so  admirably 
concealed  by  the  most  varied  display  of  the  faacinatione 
of  poetry  and  the  exhilaration  of  mirth ;  the  details  ot 
the  execution  are  so  very  attractive  that  it  requires  no 
small  degree  of  attention  to  parcel  ve  that  the  denoocroeni 
|4,  in  some  measure,  already  contained  in  the  expositiou. 
The  history  of  the  love  of  Ferdinand  and  Miranda,  de- 
veloped in  a  few  short  scenes,  is  enchantingly  beautiful : 
an  affecting  union  of  chivalrous  magnanfmfiy  on  the 
one  part,  and,  on  the  other,  of  the  virgin  openness  of  a 
heart  which,  brought  up  far  from  the  world  on  an  unfn- 
habited  island^has  never  learned  to  disguise  its  innocent 
movements.  The  wisdom  of  the  princely  hermit  Pros- 
pero hos  a  marical  and  mysterious  air ;  the  impression 
nf  the  black  falsehood  of  the  two  usurpers  is  mitigated 
by  the  honest  gossiping  of  the  old  and  faithful  Gonxalo  ; 
Trinculo  and  Stcnhano,  two  good-for-nothing  drunk- 
ards, find  a  wonny  associate  in  Caliban ;  and  Ariel 
hovers  sweetly  over  the  whole  aa  the  personified  genius 
of  the  wonderful  fable. 

"  Caliban  has  become  a  bye-word,  as  the  etrancs 
creation  of  a  poetical  iroa.?inarion.  A  mfacture  of  the 
gnome  and  the  savage,  half  demon,  half  brute ;  In  his 
behaviour  we  perceive  at  once  the  traces  of  hia  native 
disposition,  and  the  influence  of  Proeprero's  education. 
The  latter  could  only  unfold  his  understanding,  withouL 
in  the  slightest  degree,  taming  his  rooted  malignity :  n 
is  as  if  the  use  of  reason  and  human  speech  should  be 
communicated  to  a  stupid  ape.  Caliban  Is  malicious, 
cowanlly,  false,  and  base  in  nis  inclinations ;  and  yet  he 
is  essentially  different  from  the  vulgar  luiavesof  a  civi- 
lized world,  as  they  are  occacionally  portrayed  by 
Sbakspeare.  Re  is  rude,  but  not  vulgar ;  he  never  falls 
into  the  prosaical  and  low  familiarity^of  his  drunken  as- 
sociates, for  he  is  a  poetical  being  In  his  way ;  he  always 
speaks  too  in  verse.*  He  has  picked  tip  every  thing 
dissonant  and  thorny  in  language,  outofwhich  he  haa 
composed  his  vocabulary,  and  of  the  whole  variety  of 
nature,  the  hateful,  repulsive,  and  pettily  deformed  havs 
alone  been  impressed  on  his  imagination.  The  magical 
world  of  spirits,  which  the  staff  of  Prospero  has  aasesk- 
bled  on  the  island,  casts  merely  a  faint  reflection  Into 
his  mind,  as  a  ray  of  light  which  falls  Into  a  dark  cave, 
incapable  of  communicating  to  it  either  heat  or  illumina- 
tion, merely  serves  to  put  in  motion  the  poisonous  va- 
pours. The  whole  delineation  of  this  monster  is  incop- 
ceivably  consistent  and  profound,  and  notwttbstandfeiff 
its  hatefulnesi!,  by  no  means  hurtOil  to  our  (eeUngs,  M 
the  honour  of  human  nature  Is  left  untouched. 

*'  In  the  zephyr-like  Ariel  the  Imasre  of  air  is  not  to  bs 
mistaken,  his  name  even  bears  an  allusion  to  h ;  on  the 
other  hand,  Caliban  signifies  the  heavy  element  of 
earth.  Yet  thoy  are  neither  of  them  alleeorical  personi- 
fications, but  beings  individually  determined.  In  gens- 
ral  we  find,  in  t>ie  Midsummer  Ni?ht*s  Dream.  In  the 
TeropMt,  in  the  magical  part  of  Macbeth,  and  wherever 
Sbakspeare  avails  himi»clf  of  the  popular  belief  fai  the 
invisible  presence  of  spirits,  and  the  possibility  of  coming 
In  contact  whh  them,  a  profound  view  of  the  Inward  His 
of  Nature  and  her  mysterious  springs ;  which,  it  is  ims, 
ought  never  to  be  altogether  unknown  to  the  genuine 
poet,  as  poetry  is  altogether  incompatible  wHh  mechani- 
cal physics,  but  which  few  have  possessed  In  an  e<itial 
degree  with  Dante  and  himself."t 

It  seems  probable  that  this  play  was  written  fn  I01I . 
at  all  events  between  the  years  1609  and  1614.  It  anwan 
from  the  MSS.  of  Venue  that  the  Tempest  was  acted, 
by  John  Heminge  and  the  rest  of  the  Klng^s  Company, 
before  Prince  Charles,  the  Lady  Elizabeth,  aiid  tns 
Prince  Palatine  Eloaor,  in  the  beginnhig  of  the  year  MIS 


*  Schlegel  is  not  (^uite  correct  in  asserting  that  Calihao 
"  attoaya  apeake  in  verse."  Mr.  Steevena,  )l  Is  true, 
endeavonrea  to  give  a  metrfeal  form  to  some  of  his 
speeches,  which  were  evidently  intended  for  prose,  sjid 
they  are  therefore  in  the  present  edition  so  printed. 
Sbakspeare,  throughout  his  plays,  frequently  Introduces 
short  prose  speeches  In  the  midst  of  blank  verse. 

t  Lectures  on  Dramatic  Literature  by  Aug.  WtIL 
Schlegel,  translated  by  John  Blacic,  1818.  Yok  IL  p 
178. 
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TEMPEST. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED.' 


Aloitso,  King  of  Nuples. 

SssAiTiAsr,  hia  Brother. 

Pxo«PXKO.  the  rightful  Duke  o^MUui. 

Ahtohio,  Att  Brother^  the  umrpmg  Duke  o/MiluL 

Pbadxwaiid,  Son  to  the  King  o/^Napleib 

GoivzAi.0,  an  honeat  old  C<mn$euor  of  Naples. 

Calxbaiv,  a  aavoge  and  dtfcrmed  Slave, 

Taihculo,  a  Juttr, 

Stephaito,  a  drunktn  Butler, 

Maater  i^a  Skip,  Boatewain,  and  Marinert, 


MiKAiTDA,  Daughter  to  Prmpero. 

AaiEL,  an  airy  Sjnrit, 

Iris,         n 

Ckkxs,     f 

Juno,        >  SphUMk 

N/mpht,  1 

Reapers,   '^ 

CMk0r  SpirilM  attending  on  Profpero. 


SCENE,  Oie  Sea,  with  a  Shin 
unmhaUted  lahmd. 


;  q/ynDordemt 


ACT.  I. 

8CENB  I.— Or  a  Ship  oT  Sea.  A  Storm,  wth 
Ttmnder  and  lightning.  Enter  a  Ship-master 
and  a  Boatswain, 

Maater. 

BoATSWAIir, — 

BoolB.    Here,  master :  what  cheer  t 

MemL    Good :  speak  to  the  mariners :  fall  to*t 

jarely,*  or  we  run  oarseWes  aground :  bestir,  be- 

stir.  {Exit. 

Enter  Mariners, 

Boo^    Heigh,  my  hearU ;  cheerly,  cheerly.  my 

hearts;  yare,  yare:  Take  in  the  top-sail;  Tend 

to  the  master's  whistle.— >Blow  till  thou  burst  thy 

vind|  if  room  enougl^i 

Enter  Alohso,  Sbbastiait,   Aivtorxo,  Fsmsi- 
VAWD,  OoirzALO,  and  othera. 

Akm.  Grood  Boatswain,  have  care.  Where's 
the  master  7  Play  the  men.' 

Boata.    I  pray  now,  keep  below. 

Ant.    Where  is  the  master,  boatswain  ? 

Boata,  Do  you  not  hear  him  7  You  mar  our  1»> 
6our !  keep  your  cabins :  you  do  assist  the  storm. 

Chn.    May,  good,  be  patient. 

Hoots,  when  the  sea  is.  Henee !  What  care 
these  roarers  for  the  name  of  king  7  To  cabin : 
silence  ;  trouble  us  not. 

Gon.  Good;  yet  remember  whom  thou  hast 
aboard. 

Boata,  None  that  I  more  lore  than  myself.  Tou 
are  a  counsellor ;  if  you  can  command  these  ele- 
meats  to  silence,  and  work  the  peace  of  tlie  pre- 
sent,* we  will  not  haad  a  rope  more  ;  use  vour 
authority.  If  you  cannot,  ^ivo  thanks  you  uave 
Itred  so  long,  and  make  yourself  reatW  in  your  cabin 
lor  the  mischance  of  the  hour,  if  it  so  hap. — 
Cheerly,  good  hearts. — Out  of  our  way,  I  say. 

[ExiL 

Osn.  I  have  great  comibrt  from  this  fellow : 
■neUiinks,  he  hath  ao  drowning  mark  upon  him ;  his 
eomplexioQ  is  perfect  gallows.  Stand  fast,  good 
fcte,  to  his  hanging !  make  the  rope  of  his  destiny 
our  cable,  for  our  own  doth  tittle  advantage  !  tfhe  be 
not  bom  to  be  hanged,  our  case  is  miserable.  [Exeunt, 


1  From  the  Folio  Edition  of  1038. 

9  Thai  i^  readily,  nimbly. 

•  That  Is,  set  wkh  sDirit,  behave  Iiki»  men.  Thus 
Barei  in  his  Alvearie :  "  To  play  the  man,  or  to  show 
himself  a  vallam  man  in  any  matter.  Se  vlrum  pris- 
bere.»    t.tM, 

**  Ykeioys  and  peers  of  Turkey  o/oy  the  m«n.** 
TcunberkUne,  1600. 

A  The  praaent  inatant. 

6  In  Smithes  Sea  Oranunar,  1637, 4to.  under  the  aRi« 
fki  How  ID  handle  a  Ship  in  a  Scorroe  t— '*  I^t  usl|e  as 
nie  with  our  main  eouraa  y  that  is,  to  hale  the  tacks 
aboondL  the  sheet  close  ail,  the  hollog  eet  um  and  the 
kAlm  ohI  eloiA  ahoflSiL*) 


Re-^nter  Boatswain. 
Boait.    Down  witli  the  top-mast ;  yare ;  lower| 
lower;  bring  her  to  try  with    main  course.*     [A 
cry  Within.]    A  plague  upon  this  howling  1  they  are 
louder  than  the  weather,  or  our  office. — 

JSe-cnler  Ssbastiav,  Abtoitio,  and  CrovzALO. 

Yet  ajgaka  I  what  do  you  hear  7  Shall  we  gnre  o^ar, 
and  drown  7  Have  you  a  Bund  to  sink  7 

iSa6.  A  pox  o'  your  throat !  you  bawling,  blae> 
phemous,  uncharitable  dog  I 

Boata.    Work  you.  then. 

AnL  Hang,  cur,  hang !  you  whoresoB,  iaaolear 
noise-maker,  we  are  less  afraid  to  be  drowned  thtS 
thou  art. 

Oon.  Ill  warrant  him  from  drowniiiB ;  though 
the  ship  were  ao  stronger  than  a  nut-shell,  and  aa 
leaky  as  an  unsunched"  wench. 

Boata.  Lay  her  a-hold,  a^hold ;  set  her  two 
courses ;'  oCto  sea  again,  lay  her  off. 

Enter  Mariners,  wet. 

Mar,    Att  kMt !  to  prayers,  to  prayers  1  all  lost  I 

\B9emi 

Boata.    What,  must  our  mouths  be  cold  7 

Gen.    The  king  and  prince  at  prayers  I  let  us 
assist  them, 
For  our  ease  is  as  theirs. 

Seb.    I  am  out  of  patience. 

Ant,    We  are  merely*  cheated  of  oar  lives  hf 
dnmkards. — 
This  wide-chapned  rascal ;— 'Would,  thou  might's! 

lie  (frowning, 
The  washing  often  tides ! 

Gofk  Hell  be  hanged  y«t| 

Though  every  drop  of  wati*r  swear  against  it, 
And  gape  at  wid'st  to  glut'  him. 
[A  eonfuaad  noiaa  within,]    Meroy  on  ual-^We 
split,  we  split  !-^Farew«>li  my  wife  a^d  children  !—• 
Farewell,  brother ! — We  split,  we  split,  weaplit.^** 

AnL    Let's  all  sink  with  the  king.  [EadL 

Seb.     Let's  take  leave  of  him.  [Exit. 

Oon.  Now  would  I  give  a  thousand  furlongs  of 
sea  fi)r  an  acre  of  barren  ground ;  long'*  heath, 


6  Mr.  Steerens  says  incop-tintnt^  but  the  roeaniug  Is 
evideuL  In  Beftumom  and  Fletcher's  Mad  I«ov«r 
Chiias  says  to  the  frightened  prissieas ; 

■  Down,  you  dog,  then  j 

Be  quiet  and  be  ataunch  too,  no  ifmndationa, 

7  The  eeuraea  are  the  main  sail  and  fore  sail.  2b  la^ 
a  ahip  a»hold,  is  tohring  nor  to  lie  as  near  the  wind  as 
she  can,  in  order  to  keep  clear  of  (lie  land  and  gei  hsf 
out  to  sea. 

8  Merely t  absolutely,  entirely ;  Jfere,  Lat. 

9  To  englut,  to  awailow  him. 

10  Inntead  ot—long  heaih,  brown  ftirso,  kc.  Sh*  Tho 
masHamnBrieads-.^>i^,  heath,  6rvem,  fune,  «^enii 
I  have  no  deuU  rightly. 
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Act  < 


i: 


broim  fone,  any  thing :  The  wiDs  ahoTa  be  done  ! 
but  I  would  &tn  die  a  dry  death.  [ExiL 

8CENE  n.     The  Idamd  :  b^ore  the  Cdl  o/Proe- 
pero.    EtOer  Proipebo  ami  Mixahda. 
JIfira.  If  by  your  art,  my  dearest  father,  you  have 
Put  the  wild  waters  in  this  roar,  allay  them : 
The  sky,  it  seems,  would  pour  down  stinkinc  pitch, 
But  that  the  sea,  mountiiL?  to  the  welkin's  cheek, 
Dashes  the  fire  out.    O,  f  have  sufier'd 
With  those  that  I  saw  suflfer !  a  brave  vessel, 
Who  had  no  doubt  some  noble  creature  in  her, 
Dash*d  all  to  pieces.    O,  the  cry  did  knock 
Against  my  very  heart  I  Poor  souls !  they  porLsh^d, 
Had  I  been  any  god  of  i>ower,  I  would 
Have  sunk  the  sea  within  the  earth,  or  e*er* 
It  should  Uie  good  ship  so  have  swallowed,  and 
The  freighting*  souls  within  her. 

Pro.  Be  collected: 

No  more  amaxement :  tell  your  piteous  heart, 
There's  no  harm  done. 
AUro.  O,  woe  the  day ! 

pfif.  No  harm. 

I  have  done  nothing  but  in  care  of  thee, 
'Of  thee,  my  dear  one !  thee,  my  daughter !)  who 
^rt  ignorant  of  what  thou  art,  nought  knowing 
Of  whence  I  am ;  nor  that  I  am  more  better* 
Than  Prospero,  master  of  a  fliU  poor  cell, 
And  thy  no  greater  father. 

Mira,  More  to  know 

Did  never  meddle*  with  my  thoughts. 

Pn,  Tis  time 

I  should  mibrm  thee  further.    Lend  thy  hand. 
Ami  pluck  my  magick  garment  from  me.—- So : 

[Xic^s  dotDfi  ku  mande. 
Lie  there,  my  art.*— Wipe  thou  thine  eyes ;  have 

comfort. 
The  direful  spectacle  of  the  wreck,  which  t«i|chM 
The  very  virtue  of  compassion  in  thee, 
I  have  with  such  provision  in  mine  art 
So  safely  order'd,  that  there  is  no  soul— 
No,  not  so  much  perdition  as  an  hair. 
Betid  to  any  creature  in  the-vessel 
Which  thou  heard*st  cry,  which  thou  saw'st  sink. 

Sit  down ; 
For  thou  must  now  know  fUrther. 

iitira.  You  have  often 

Begun  to  tell  me  what  I  am ;  but  stopp'd 
And  left  me  to  a  bootless  inquisition ; 
Concluding,  SUnf,  walyH, — 

Pn,  The  hour's  now  come ; 

The  very  minute  bids  thee  ope  thine  ear ; 
Obey,  and  be  attentive.    Can'st  thou  remember 
A  time  before  we  came  unto  this  cell  7 
I  do  not  think  thou  can'st ;  for  then  thou  wast  not 
Out*  three  years  old. 
Mira.  Certainly,  sir,  I  can. 

Pro.  By  what  7  by  any  other  house,  or  person  7 
Of  any  thing  the  image  tell  me,  that 
Hath  kept  with  thy  remembrance. 

Mira:  Tisfaroffj 

And  rather  like  a  dream  than  sn  assurance 


That  my  remembrance  warrants :  Had  I  not 
Four  or  five  women  once,  that  tended  me  7 

Pro.   Thou   had'st,  aad  more,  Miranda:   Bui 
how  is  it. 
That  this  lives  in  thy  mind  7  What  seest  thou  els« 
In  the  dark  backward  and  abysm*  of  time  7 
If  thou  remember'st  aught,  ere  thou  cam'st  here. 
How  cam'st  thou  here,  thou  may'st. 

Afira.  But  that  I  do  not. 

Pro.    Twelve    years    since,  Miranda,   twelve 
years  since. 
Thy  &ther  was  the  duke  of  Milan,  and 
A  prince  of  power. 

Mira.  Sir,  are  not  you  my  fatlier  ? 

Pro.  Thy  mother  was  a  piece  of  virtue,  and 
She  said— thou  wast  my  daughter ;  and  thy  fatfaet 
Was  duke  of  Milan ;  and  his  only  heir 
A  princess ; — no  worse  issued. 

Mira.  O,  the  heavens ! 

What  foul  play  had  we,  that  we  came  from  thence  7 
Or  blessed  was't  we  did  7 

Pro.  Both,  both,  my  sirl : 

By  foul  play,  as  thou  say'st,  where  we  heav'd  thence ; 
But  blessedly  holp  hither. 

Afiro.  O,  my  heart  bleeds 

To  think  o'  the  teen*  that  I  have  turned  yOu  to^ 
Which  is  fitun  my  remembrance  I    Please  you 
further. 

Pro.  My  brother,  and  thy  uncle,  call'd  Antonio^ 
I  pray  thee,  mark  me,— that  a  brother  should 
Be  so  perfidious ! — he  whom,  next  thyself 
Of  all  the  world  I  lovM,  and  to  him  put  ^ 
The  manaf e  of  m^  state  ;  as,  at  that  time. 
Through  all  the  signiorie^  it  was  the  first, 
And  Prospero  the  prime  duke  ;  being  so  rq>uted 
In  dignity,  and,  for  the  liberal  arts. 
Without  a  parallel ;  thoee  being  all  my  study. 
Tile  government  I  cast  upon  my  brother. 
And  to  my  state  grew  stranger,  being  transported. 
And  wrapped  in  secret  studies.    Thy  false  uncl^* 
Dost  thou  attend  me  7 

Mira.  Sir.  most  heedfully. 

Pro.  Being  once  perfected  how  to  grant  suits, 
How  to  deny  them ;  whom  to  advance,  and  whom 
To  trash*  for  overtopping ;  new  created 
The  creatures  that  were  mine ;  I  say,  or  chang'd 

them, 
Or  else  new  form'd  them :  having  both  the  key 
Of  officer  and  office,  set  all  hearts  i'  th'  state 
To  what  tune  pleas'd  his  ear ;  that  now  he  was 
The  ivy,  which  had  hid  my  princelv  trunk, 
And  suck'd  ray  verdure  out  on't.— Tfiouattend'stnoC. 
Mira.  O  good  sir,  I  do. 
Pro.  I  pray  thee  mark  me. 

I  thus  neglecting  worldly  ends,  all  dedicate 
To  closeness,  uid  the  bettering  d'my  mind 
With  that,  which,  but  by  being  so  retir'd. 
O'er-priz'd  all  popular  rate,  in  my  false  brother 
Awak'd  an  evil  nature :  and  my  trust. 
Like  a  good  parent,*  °  did  beget  of  him 
A  falsehood,  in  its  contrary  as  great 


I  K  e.  or  ever,  ere  ever ;  signifjring,  in  modem  ^ug- 
ttih,Mon«rfAanafanylH»«. 

a  Instead  ot freighting  the  first  folio  ttaiS^Jraughttng. 

8  The  double  superlative  is  In  frequent  use  among 
our  elder  wrkers. 

4  To  mrddU,  Is  to  mix,  or  to  tnterfere  with. 

5  Lord  Burleiffh,  when  he  put  offhls  gown  at  nighi, 
used  to  say  "Lte  there,  Lord  Treasurer.>*'    "^  " — 


TuUer^a 
Holy  Stale,  p.  ^SI.  «^      .     .      . 

6  Out  is  used  for  entirely,  quite.    Thus  in  Act  Iv: 
«'Andbeaboyrighioi«t»»  ,     ^       „.        ^ 

7  Jibyem  was  the  old  mode  of  spelling  abjfts  ;  from 
Its  French  original  abisme. 

8  2V«n  Is  grief,  sorrow. 
0  3b  frnsJI  means  to  cheek  the  pace  orprogress  of 

uiv  one.  The  term  Is  said  to  be  still  in  use  among 
sportsmen  In  the  North,  and  sfgnifles  to  correct  a  dog 
for  misbehavkiur  in  pursuing  the  game  ;  or  overtopptng 
or  outtunning  the  rest  of  (he  pack.  Tra»he»  are  clogs 
strapped  round  the  neck  of  a  dog  to  prevent  his  over- 1 

^MA  has  given  four  InstancM  firam  Hammond«s  works 
^Ite  ironl  in  ^Ods  MBM.    <« Clog  and  irtwA*'   "^^ 


cumber  and  trash" — "to  troth  or  overslow" — and 
"  forcalowed  and  trashed.** 

There  was  another  WQfd  or  tfie  same  kind  used  in 
Falconiy  (from  whence  Shakspeare  very  frequently 
draws  his  etmilles ;)  **.  Traeeing  n  when  a  hawK 
raises  aloft  sny  fowl,  and  soaring  with  ll,  st  length 
descends  (herewith  to  the  ground." — Dietionarium 
Ruetieum,  1704. 

Probably  tMs  term  is  used  by  Chapman  In  his  ad 
dressto  the  reader  prefixed  to  his  translation  of  Homer 


"  That  whosesoever  muse  dares  use  her  wing, 
When  his  muse  flies  she  will  be  traeaH  by  his. 

And  show  as  if  a  Bernade  should  spring 
Beneath  an  Eagle." 
There  Is  also  a  passage  Inthe  Bondocaof Beamnon* 
and  Fletcher,  wherein  Caiatach  says : 

"I  fled  too. 
But  not  so  fast :  your  Jewel  had  been  lost  then. 
Young  Hengo  there,  he  traakt  roe,  Nennius.** 
I.  e.  checked  or  stopped  ray  flighL 

II  rather  think  it  will  be  found  that  the  Editors  hava 
been  very  precipitate  in  changing  trace  to  traeh  In 
OtlMllo,Aetll.  BceneL    Bee  note  oo  that  naasafa. 
11  AUudiaf^the  eb#Mnra(|pn  ciMi  a  Iktber  ibova  thp 
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Ai  my  tniflt  WM )  wUch  had,  indeed,  no  Umit, 

A  cmofidebce  sans  bound.    He  beinf  thua  lorded, 

Not  only  whh  what  m^  revenue  yielded. 

Bat  wbat  my  power  mif^bt  elie  exaoL— like  one, 

Wbo  having,  unto  tnlti^  by  telling  <m  it. 

Made  such  a  sinner  of  ms  memory^ 

To  credit  his  own  lie,*— he  did  beliere 

He  was  indeed  the  duke ;  out  of  the  sobatitution, 

And  executing  the  ontwara  face  of  royalty, 

With  all  prerogatire : — ^Hence  his  ambition 

Growing,-- Dost  hear  7 

JMSro.  Tour  tale,  sir,  would  cure  deafness. 

Pro,  To  have  Jio  screen  oetween  this  part  he 
play'd 
And  him  he  play'd  it  for,  he  needs  wiH  he 
Absolute  Milan :  Me,  poor  man  I— my  library 
Was  dukedom  large  enough  ;  of  temporal  royalUes 
He  thinks  me  now  incapule :  confederates 
(So  dry  he  was  for  sway)  with  the  king  of  N^es, 
To  ^re  him  annual  tribute,  do  him  homage ; 
Subject  his  coronet  to  his  crown,  and  bend 
The  dukedom,  yet  unbow'd,  (alas,  poor  Milan !) 
To  most  ignoble  stooping. 

Jfiro.  O  the  heavena  . 

Fro,  Mark  his  condition,  and  the  event ;  then 
ten  me, 
If  this  might  be  a  brother. 

JIfira.  I  should  sm 

To  think  but*  noUy  of  my  grandmother : 
Ck>od  wombs  have  borne  bad  sons. 

Pro.  Now  the  condition. 


This  king  of  Naples,  being  an  enemy 
To  me  inveterate,  hearkena  my  brother^ 
Which  was,  that  he  in  lieu'  o*  the  premises,— 


Of  homage,  and  I  know  not  how  much  tribute,— 
Should  presently  extirpate  me  and  mine 
Out  of  the  dukedom ;  and  confer  fair  Milan, 
With  all  the  honours,  on  my  brother :  Whereon, 
A  treacherous  army  levied,  one  midnight 
Fated  to  the  ponoae,  did  Antonio  open 
The  gates  of  Miian ;  and,  i'  the  dea[d  of  darkness. 
The  ministers  for  tM  purpose  hurried  thence 
Me.  and  thy  crying  self. 

Jnbro.  AUck,  for  pity  1 

I.  not  remembering  how  I  cried  out  then, 
WiH  cry  it  o'er  again ;  itisahint,^ 
That  winngs  mine  eyes  to't. 

JVd.  Hear  a  litde  further. 

And  then  Fll  bring  thee  to  the  present  business 
Which  now's  upon  us ;  without  the  which,  this  story 
Were  most  impertinent. 

JMira;  Wherefore  did  they  not 

That  hour  destroy  us  7 

Pro,  Well  demanded,  wench ; 

My  tale  provokes  that  <{Qestion.    Dear,  they  durst 
not; 

iSo  dear  the  love  my  people  bore  me)  nor  set 
L  marie  so  bloody  on  the  business ;  but 
With  colours  fairer  painted  their  foul  ends. 
In  few,  they  hurried  us  aboard  a  iMrk ; 
Bore  us  some  leagues  to  sea ;  where  Uiey  preparM 
A  rotten  carcos  of  a  boat,  not  rigg'd. 


common  rate  of  men  has  generally  a  son  betow  iL  He- 
'fomnlUii  noxm. 

1  "Who  having  made  his  memory  such  a  sinner  to 
truth  as  to  credit  his  own  lie  by  telling  of  it." 

S  Tooke,  In  Ms  Diverstons  of  Parley,  has  clearly 
wn  that  we  use  one  word,  But.  in  modem  English, 
.or  two  words  Bot  and  But,  originally  (in  the  Anglo 
Saxon)  very  different  in  signiflciition,  though  (by  re- 
peated abbreviation  and  oorrupdon)  approaching  In 
sound.  Bot  is  the  imperative  of  the  A.  8.  Botau,  to  ooot. 
But  is  the  Imperative  of  the  A.  8.  Be-uUm,  to  be  out. 
By  this  means  all  the  seemingly  anomalous  uses  of  But 
may  be  ezplelned ;  I  must  however  content  myself  with 
relerring  the  reader  lo  the  Diversions  of  Purley,  vol.  i. 
P.  190.  Merely  remarking  that  Imt  (as  distinguished 
from  Boi)  and  befoul  have  exactly  the  same  meanlnir. 
ThL  In  modem  English.  toitkouU 

S  In  lieu  of  the  premises ;  that  is,  «in  eonotderaUon 
of  the  nremises,~fcc.*>  This  seems  to  us  a  strange  use 
ofthisFn     ' 


ji  strange  use 

French  word,  yet  It  was  not  then  dnosual. 

'•But  takes  their  oaths  in  tmu  of  hot  assisnuice.» 


and  FUtehtr^9  Propketeoo, 


Nor  tackls^  saU,  nor  mast )  the  very  rata 
Instinctively  had  quit^  it ;  there  they  hoist  ua. 
To  cry  to  the  sea  tliat  roar*d  to  us:  to  sigh 
To  the  winds,  whose  pity,  sighing  oack  agaiBy 
Did  us  but  loving  wrong. 

3ftra.  Alack!  what  trouble 

Was  I  then  to  you  * 

Pro,  O!  a  cherubim 

Thou  wast,  that  did  preserve  me !  Thou  didst  8mil% 
Infuse    with  a  fortitude  from  heaven, 
When  I  have  dock'd'  the  sea  with  drops  foil  aalt; 
Under  my  burden  groan*d ;  which  raisM  in  me 
An  undergoing  stomach,'  to  bear  up 
Against  what  should  ensue. 

Mira,  How  came  we  ashore  7 

Pro.  By  Providence  divine. 
Some  food  we  had,  and  some  fiesh  water,  that 
A  noble  Neapolitan.  Gonzalo, 
Out  of  his  charity,  (who  being  then  appointed 
Maater  of  this  design,)  did  give  us ;  with 
Rich  garments,  linens,  stuns,  and  necessaries, 
Which  since  have  steaded  much ;  so,  of  hk  f  la* 

tleneas. 
Knowing  I  lov*d  my  books,  he  fumish'd  m^ 
From  my  own  library,  with  volumes  that 
I  prize  above  my  dukedom. 

Mira.  'Would  I  mi^t 

But  ever  see  that  man ! 

Pro,  Now  I  arise  :— 

Sit  still,  and  hear  the  last  of  our  8e»-aoinnr« 
Here  in  this  island  we  arriv'd ;  and  here 
Have  I,  thy  school-master,  made  thee  more  pi)  It 
Than  other  princes  can,  that  have  more  time 
For  vainer  hours,  and  tutors  not  so  caxefuU 

Mira.  Heavens  thank  you  forHJ    And  now  C 
pray  you,  sir, 
n>*or  still  'tis  beating  m  my  mind,)  your  reason 
For  raising  this  sea-storm7 

Pro.  Enow  thus  for  forth.— 

By  accident  most  strange,' bountifol  fortune, 
Now  my  dear  lady,  hath  mine  enemies 
Brought  to  this  shore :  and  by  my  preacience 
I  find  my  zenith  doth  depend  upon 
A  most  auspicious  star ;  whose  influence 
If  now  I  court  not,  but  omit,  my  fortunes,. 
Will  ever  after  droop. — ^Here  cease  mors  <piestioiw  j 
Thou  art  inclin*d  to  sleep ;  *tis  a  good  dulness, 
And  give  it  way ;— I  know  thou  can'st  not  choose.— 
[MinAVjBA  tiatpa. 
Come  away,  serrant,  come :  I  am  ready  now  ; 
Approach,  my  Ariel ;  come. 

EnUr  AniSL. 

Ari.  All  hail,  great  master  1   grave  air,  hail!  I 


To  answer  thy  best  pleasure ;  be't  to  fly. 

To  swim,  to  dive  into  the  fire,  to  ride 

On  the  curi'd  clouds* :  to  thy  strong  bkiding^  tank 

Ariel,  and  all  his  quality*. 

«  ^'  .,  Hast  thou,  spirit, 

PerformM  to  point>"  the  tempest  that  I  bade  thee  7 


oiomaeh  is  a  steMsm  rtooktUom 


4  Hint  is  here  for  cause  or  oubjeel.  Thus  in  a  future 
passage  we  have:—"  Our  hint  of  woe.»» 
'  S*"''  w"  commonly  used  r^r  quitted, 

6  To  deek^  or  deg,  is  still  used  iii  the  northern  eonn- 
Ues  lor  to  opnnkle. 

7  An  undergoing 

•  '"SP*^  OT/rem«  of  mind  to  bear. 

6  This  is  imitated  In  Fletcher's  FaithAd  Bhspherdsai ; 

"— tell  me,  sweetest. 

What  new  servke  i^w  is  roeetest 
For  the  satyre ;  shau  I  stray 
In  the  middle  air,  and  suy 
The  sailing  racke,  or  nfanbly  take 
Hold  by  the  moon,  and  gently  make 
Suit  to  the  pale  queen  or  algut. 
For  a  beame  to  give  thee  light? 
Shall  I  dive  into  the  sea, 
And  bring  thee  coral,  making  way 
Throuf  h  the  rising  waves,  £c» 
9  Ariel's  qualttjf  is  not  his  confederates,  but  the  nsiMrv 

••^if?"^.*^  "  ?  ■P*'*^  Momioiijiealion  in  oprtRHng 
lOL  e.  to  the  minutest  artJcfe,  literally  from  thsFienSL 

a  point  i  so  in  the  Chances, 


"- — -areyouaOflt? 
7h  pointt  Bir^* 
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Act  I. 


An,  To  erenr  article. 
I  boarded  thelung's  skip ;  now  on  Che  beak*, 
Now  in  fhe  waist,  the  deck,  in  erery  cabin. 
I  flam'd  amazement :  8onietimet,  I'd  divide, 
And  barn  in  many  placei ;  on  the  top-mast. 
The  yards,  and  bowsprit,  would  I  flame  distinctly, 
,Thett  meet,  and  join :  Jove's  lightnings,  the  pre- 
cursors 
O*  the  dreadfiil  thunder-claps,  more  momentary 
And  sight-out  running  were  not :    The  fire,  and 

cracks 
Of  sulphurous  roaring,  the  most  mishty  Neptune 
SeeraM  to  besiege^  ana  make  his  bold  wavos  tremble, 
Yea,  his  dread  tndenl  shake. 

iVo.  My  brave  spirit ! 

Who  waa  so  firm,  so  constant,  that  this  coil* 
Would  not  infect  his  reason  ? 

Art,  Not  a  soul 

But  felt  a  fever  of  the  mad*,  and  play'd 
Some  tricks  of  desperation :  AH,  but  manners, 
Plung'd  in  the  foaming  brine,  and  quit  the  vessel, 
Then  all  a-fire  with  me  :  the  king's  son,  Ferdinand, 
Wilh  hair  up-staring  {then  like  reeds,  not  hair,) 
Was  the  first  man  that  leap'd ;  cried.  Hell  ii  empty j 
And  all  the  devUe  are  here. 

Pro,  Why,  that's  my  spirit ! 

But  wap  not  this  nigh  shore  7 

Aru  Close  by,  my  master. 

Pro,  But  are  they,  Ariel,  safe  7 

An,  Not  a  hair  perbh'd ; 

On  their  sustaintng  ferments  not  a  blemian. 
But  fresher  than  be  ore  :  and  as  thou  bad'st  me. 
In  troopt  I  have  dispersM  them  'bout  the  isle : 
The  king's  son  have  I  landed  by  himself; 
Whom  I  left  cooling  of  the  air  with  sighs, 
In  an  odd  ansle  of  the  isle,  and  sitting, 
His  arms  in  tnis  sad  knot. 

Pro,  Of  the  king's  ship, 

The  mariners,  say,  how  thou  hast  dispoaM, 
And  all  the  rest  o'  the  fleet  7 

ArL  Safely  in  harbour 

Is  the  king's  ship ;  in  the  deep  nook,  where  once 
Thou  calrst  me  up  at  midnight  to  fetch  dew 
From  the  still-vexM  Bermoothes,^  there  she's  hid ; 
The  mariners  all  under  hatches  stow'd ; 
Whom,  with  a  charm  join'd  to  their  suffer'd  labour, 
I  have  left  asleep :  and  for  the  rest  o'  the  fleet, 
Which  I  disper*  ij  they  all  have  met  again  ; 
And  are  upon  (ho  Mediterranean  tAeJ 
'Bound  saaly  home  for  Naples  j 
Supposing  that  they  saw  the  kmg's  ship  VTreck'd, 
Ann  his  groat  person  perish. 

Pro,  ,  Ariel,  t3iy  charee 

Exactly  is  performed :   but  thero's  more  woiii : 
What  IS  the  time  o'  the  day  7 

ArL  Past  the  mid  seaaon. 

Pro,  At  least  two  glasses :  the  time  'twixt  six 
and  now 
Must  by  us  both  be  spent  most  preciously. 

ArL  la  there  more  toil  7  since  thou  must  give  me 


Let  me  remember  thee  what  thou  haJt  promised, 
Which  IB  not  yet  perform'd  me. 

Pro,  How  now  7  moody? 

What  ia't  thou  can'st  demand  7 

ArL  My  liberty. 

Pn»  Bolbrethetimebeoot?  no  more. 

Art,  I  pray  thee 

Remember,  I  have  done  thee  worthy  service : 
Told  thee  no  lies,  made  no  roistakings,  serv'd 
Without  or' grudge  or  gfurablings:  thou  didst  pro- 
mise 
To  bate  mo  a  fiill  year. 


1  The  beak  was  a  strong  pohited  body  ac  the  head  of 
ancient  galleys ;  l(  is  uded  here  for  the  forecaftle  or  bolt. 
spriL  The  vwst  is  the  pan  between  the  quarter^leck 
and  the  TorecasUe. 

3  Coil  IS  tuiiUef  lunaUL 

%  That  IS  such  a  fever  as  madmen  feel  when  the 
Iranitc  iU  m  on  them. 

4  The  epithet  here  applied  to  the  Bermudas  will  be 
MM  Qodentood  by  thoea  who  have  seen  the  chafing  of 


Pro,  Doit  thou  jbrget 

From  what  a  torment  I  did  frae  thee? 

Asi.  No. 

Pro,  Thou  dost ;  and  think'st  it  much,  to  traad 
the  ooxa 
Of  the  salt  deep  ;— - 

To  run  upon  the  sharp  wind  of  the  north ; 
To  do  me  business  in  the  veins  o'  the  earth. 
When  it  is  bak'd  with  firosL 

Ari,  I  do  not,  sir. 

Pro,    Thou  lioat,  malignant  thing!   Bast  thoa 
forgot 
The  foul  witch,  Sycoraz,  who,  with  age  and  envy, 
Waa  j^rown  into  a  hoop  7  hast  thou  forgot  her  1 

An,  No,  sir. 

Pro,  Thou  hast:  where  waa  she  bom  7 

speak :  tell  me. 

Ari,  Sir,  in  Argier.* 

Pro,  O,  was  she  so?  I  most. 

Once  in  a  month,  recount  what  thou  hast  been. 
Which  thou  forget'st.  This  damn'd  witch,  Sycorax, 
For  mischiefs  manifold,  and  sorceries  twribfe 
To  enter  human  hearing,  from  Argier, 
Thou  know'st,  was  banish'd  ;  for  one  thing  she  did, 
They  would  not  take  her  life :  Is  not  this  tmcf 

ArL  Ajj  sir. 

Pro,  Tnis  blue-ey'd  hag  was  hither  brought  with 
child. 
And  here  was  left  by  the  sailors :  Thou,  my  slave, 
As  thou  report^st  thyself,  was  then  her  aervant : 
And,  for  thou  wast  a  spirit  too  delicate 
To  act  her  earthly  and  abhorr'd  commands. 
Refusing  her  grand  heats,'  she  did  confine  taeey 
By  help  of  her  more  potent  ministers. 
And  in  her  most  uhmitiga^le  race, 
Into  a  cloven  pine  ^  within  vriiicji  rift 
Imprison'd,  thou  didst  pamfiiBy  r'**"**" 


A  doxen  years ;  within  which  nace  she  die4, 
And  left  thee  there;  where  tiioa  didst  vent  tOf 

groans. 
As  fast  as  mill-wheels  strike :  Then  waa  this  ialaady 
(Save  for  the  son  that  she  did  liUer  here, 
A  froekled  whelp,  hag-bom)  not  honoored  with 
A  human  shape.  . 

Ari,  Tea ;  Caliban  her  son. 

Pro,  Dull  thing,  I  say  so ;  he,  that  Caliban, 
Whom  now  I  keep  in  service.    Thon  best  know'st 
What  torment  I  did  find  thee  in :  thy  groans 
Did  make  wolves  howl,  and  penetrate  the  breaata 
Of  ever-angrv  bears :  it  was  a  torment 
To  lay  upon  the  damn'd^ which  Sycoraz 
Coula  not  again  undo ;  it  was  mine  art. 
When  I  arriv'd.  and  heard  thee,  that  inade  gape 
The  pine,  and  let  thee  out. 

An,  I  thank  thee,  maater. 

Pro.  If  thou  move  mnrmnr'st,  I  will  read  an  oai| 
And  peg  thee  in  his  knotty  entrails,  till 
Thou  hast  howl'd  away  twelve  winters. 

ArL  Pardon,  maater: 

I  will  be  correspondent  to  command. 
And  do  my  spnghting  gently. 

Pro,  Do  so  I  and  after  two  dayi 

I  will  discharge  thae» 

Ari*  lliat's  my  noUe  maates  I 

What  shall  I  do7  say  what  7  what  shall  I  do7 

Pro,  Go,  make  thyself  like  a  nymph  o'  the  iaA{ 
be  sabject 
To  no  sight  but  thine  and  mine ;  invisible 
To  every  eyeball  else.    Go,  take  this  shape. 
And  hither  come  m't :  go  hence,  with  diligence. 

[£mt  Ariel, 
Awake,  dear  heart,  awake !  thou  haat  alept  well ; 
Awake  I 


the  sea  over  the  rui^ged  rocks  by  whk:h  they  are  sur- 
rounded, and  which  renders  access  to  them  so  diffieuU. 
It  Was  thon  the  current  opinion  that  Berynudas  was  in- 
habited  by  moitstars  and  deviU.  Bcieboa,  tiM  god  of 
Caliban**  dam,  was  an  American  devil,  worshipped  by 
the  giants  of  Patagonia. 

ft  L  e.  waves,  or  the  sea.    F^f,  Wr, 

«  The  old  £ngJish  nana  otjilgUn 

7  BehMte,  eommattdt 
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TEMPEST. 


JUtra.  Tie  itrangeneM  of  your  f  tory  put 
Heavmesa  in  mo. 

Pro»  Shake  it  off :  Come  on; 

We*ll  visit  Caliban,  my  slave,  who  Bever 
Tielda  us  kind  answer. 

Afira.  'Tis  a  villain,  sir, 

I  do  not  love  to  look  on. 

Pro.  But,  as  'tis, 

We  cannot  miss'  him :  he  does  make  our  fire. 
Fetch  in  our  wood ;  and  serves  in  ofiices 
That  profit  us.    What  ho!  slave !  Caliban! 
Thou  earth,  thou  !  speak. 

CaL  nVithin,}        There's  wood  enotigh  within. 

Pro,  Come  forth,  I  say ;  there's  other  business 
for  theo : 
Come  forth,  thou  tortoise !  when  7* 

Re-^mier  Artcx.,  like  a  Water'nymph. 

Fine  apparition !  My  quaint'  Ariel, 
Hark  in  thine  ear. 

jiru  My  lord,  it  shall  be  done.  [Emt. 

Pro.  Thou  poisonous  slave,  got  by  the  devil  him- 
self 
Dpon  thy  wicked  dam,  come  forth  1 

EnUr  Calxbav. 

Cat.  As  wicked  dew  as  e'er  my  mother  brtish'd 
With  raven's  feather  from  unwholesome  fen, 
Drop  on  you  both !  a  south-west  blow  on  ye, 
And  bKsCer  you  all  o'er ! 

Pro.  For  this,  be  sure,  to-night  thon  shall  have 

Side-stitches  that  shall  pen  thy  breath^up ;  urchins* 
Shall,  for  that  vast*  of  night  that  they  may  work 
All  exercise  on  thee :  thou  shalt  be  pmch'a 
As  thick  as  honey -combs,  each  pinch  more  stinging 
•Thttki  boes  that  made  them,  i 

CaL  I  mast  eat  my  dinner. 

0%is  island's  mine,  bjr  Sycorax  my  mother. 
Which  thou  tak'st  from  me.    When  thoa  catnest 

first. 
flhoa  strok'dst   me,   and   mad'at  mneh  of  me; 

would'st  give  me 
Wat«r  wHh  berries  in't ;  and  teach  me  how 
•To  bane  the  bigger  light,  and  how  the  less, 
T%at  bum  by  day  and  night :  and  then  I  lovM  thee, 
And  shew'd  thee  all  the  qualities  o'  the  isle, 
Hie  firash  springs,  brine  pits,  barren  place,  and  fer- 
tile: 
Cursed  be  I  that  did  so  I—All  the  charau 
Cf  Sycorax.  toads,  beetles,  baU,  light  on  yon  I 
For  I  am  all  the  subjects  that  you  have. 
Which  first  was  mine  own  king :  tnd  here  you  sty 

ma 
In  this  hard  rock^  whilM  yoa  do  keop  from  me 
The  rest  of  the  island. 

Pro,  Thou  most  lyinf  slave. 

Whom  Btrlpes  may  move,  not  kindness :  i  have  us'd 

tb«e, 
Filth  as  thou  art.  with  human  eare ;  and  lodg'd  thee 
In  mine  own  cell,  till  thou  didst  seek  to  viirfate 
Tlie  honour  of  my  child. 


1  L  e.  wo  cannot  do  without  him.  The  phrase  Is  still 
common  in  the  midland  counties. 

9  This  is  a  common  expression  of  hnpatlence.    Tide 
note  on  King  Richard  II.  Act  i.  Scene  1. 
.  3  Q»uun<~nere  means  brisk,  spruce,  do.TMrous,  fh>m 
the  French  cointe, 

4  X^ehitu  were  fhlrles  of  a  particular  cla::s.  Hedge- 
hogs were  also  called  urehirufi  and  it  is  probable  tliat 
the  sprites  were  so  named^  because  they  wore  of  a  mis- 
chievous kind,  the  urchtn  being  anciently  deemed  a 
very  noxious  animal.  Shak^peare  acain  mentions  these 
fairy  beings  in  the  Merry  Wives  of  Windsor. 
•«  Like  urchins,  ouphes,  and  Tairics  green  and  whlte.»» 
|n  the  phrase  stUl  current,  "a  little  urchhi,"  the  idea  of 
the  fairy  still  remains. 

6  Thai  vast  of  night  Is  that  space  of  night  Bo,  in 
Hftmlet : 

**  In  the  dead  waste  and  middle  of  the  night,"  nox 
taata,  midnight,  when  all  thingi  are  quiet  and  still, 
tomklng  the  world  appear  one  great  oolohabited  toa^te. 
Id  the  piwtnnnology  of  ahdem  tfoMi  riilouary  being* 


Cal.  O  ho,  O  ho !— Vould  it  had  been  dono  t 
Thou  didst  prevent  me  ;  1  had  peopled  elso 
This  isle  wiili  Calibans. 

Pro.  Ahborred  slave ; 

Whicli  any  prmt  of  goodnesH  will  not  take, 
Bein;;  capable  of  all  ill !  I  pitied  thee, 
Took  pains  to  make  thee  speak,  taught  theo  each 

hour 
One  thinv  or  other ;  when  thou  didst  not,  savage^ 
Know  thine  own  meamn?,  but  wouldst  gabble  like 
A  thing  most  brutish,  I  cndow'd  thy  purposes 
With  words  that  made  them  known :  Bot  thy  vile 

race, 
Though  thou  didst  learn,  had  that  in't  which  good 

natures 
Coald  not  abide  to  be  with  *  therefore  wast  thon 
Deservedly  confin'd  into  this  rock, 
Who  hadst  dcscr^'d  more  than  a  prison. 

Cal.  You  taught  me  language  ;  and  my  profit  on't 
Is,  I  know  how  to  curse  :  The  red  plague  rid*  joQy 
For  Ifarning  me  your  language ! 

Pro,  Hag-seed,  hence ! 

Fetch  us  in  fbel ;  and  be  quick,  thou  wcrt  best. 
To  answer  other  business.    Slirug'st  thou,  malice  7 
If  thou  neglect'st,  or  dost  unwillingly 
What  I  command,  I'll  rack  thee  with  old  crampa  j 
Fill  all  thy  bone:*  with  aches:^  make  thee  roar, 
That  beasts  shall  tremble  at  thy  dm ! 

CaL  No,  'pray  thee  !— 
I  must  obey :  bis  art  b  of  such  power,  [Aiid$* 

It  would  control  my  dam's  god,  Setebos,* 
And  make  a  vassal  of  him. 

Pro.  So,  alave;  hence! 

[Exit  Calibajt. 

Ec-enUr  Abifx  inuisible.  placing  and  MtngtHg! 

Tt,kdikaiid  joUowmg  him, 
ARIEL'S  SONG. 

Come  unto  Ouiae  ydbno  aandM, 

And  then  take  hcmd» : 
Court*ned  when  yon  have,  and  ki$f?d^ 

(  The  wild  wavea  whiat*) 
JFwrt  itfcatly  here  and  there; 
Andy  tweet  imrite$,  the  burden  bear* 

Hark,  hark! 
Bur,  Bowgh,  wowgh.  [dS^peraei^ 

The  umteh-^gt  Aor  Jk  ■ 
Bur,  Bo^ygh,  wowg/i.  [diepert€dlj^ 

Harky  hark  !  I  hrar 
The  Btrain  of  ntrutting  ehanHeter* 
Cry,  Cock-a-doodle-doo, 

Pkr.  Where  should  tliis  musick  be  7  i'  the  aar» 
the  earth? 
It  sounds  no  more  ;— and  sure,  it  waits  upon 
Some  god  of  the  island.    Sitting  on  a  baok, 
Weeping  again  the  king  my  father's  wredt, 
This  music  crept  by  me  upon  the  waters; 
Allaying  both  inolr  fury,  and  my  passion, 
With  its  sweet  air :  thence  I  have  followM  i^ 
Or  it  hath  drawn  mo  rather :— But  'tis  | 
No,  it  begins  again. 


had  different  allnmentf  of  time  suitable  to  the  ^ 
and  nature  of  their  agency. 

6  Destroy. 

7  The  word  aeh^a  b  evklently  a  dissyllable  here  and 
in  two  pa:?«age8  of  Tiinon  of  Atiieiis.  The  reader  wtO 
remRmber  the  ^enpclc^tt  clanmur  ihai  nras  raised  agalnal 
Komblo  for  his  adherenrc  ui  the  text  of  Shakspeare  bi 
tluia  nronojincin?  it  as  iho  measure  require*,  "•lifre,'* 
says  Baret  in  \\\h  AIv  -arie,  **  ia  the  verb  of  thissubaun* 
live  Ache,  ch  being  turned  into  k."  And  that  ache  was 
pronounced  in  the  name  way  a«  the  letter  A  U  placed  be- 
yond doubt  by  the  passage  in  Much  Ado  about  Nothing, 
in  which  Margaret  asks  Bcatrire  fbr  what  she  cries 
Heigli  ho,  and  she  answers  fitr  an  A.  1.  e.  ache.  See  the 
Epigram  of  BeywrKMl  adduccd^ln  illustration  of  thai 
pa^aasre.  This  ortbotpyphy  and  nronunciatioo  conti- 
nued even  to  the  timee  of  Butler  ana  SwiA.  It  would  be 
easy  tnproduce  numerous  instances. 

8  "  The  giants  wlien  they  found  themselves  fettered 
roared  like  bulls,  and  cried  upon  Sfteboa  to  help  them  ** 
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Auxt  tingi. 

Ftdl/aihnn  Jhm  %  fadur  lu»; 

of  hi*  6on««  ors  era  mode; 
Tmv  are  jMorb  Cibof  lotre  A»  ^yet ; 

AflCkm^  o/  Urn  that  daih  fiiU, 
But  doth  n^er  a  teo-dumgn 
Into  mputhmg  Heh  and  atrang*, 
StO'njfmplu  houHy  ring  Jum  knell : 


TEMPBST. 


Acvt 


[Bwndgn,  dinff-doBf  . 


Sark  !  now  I  ktar  tkiunj'^dmg-'dongi 

Fkr,  The  ditty  does  remember  my  drown'd  &- 
ther.— 
This  is  DO  mortal  business,  nor  no  sound 
That  the  earth  owes  z'-^I  hear  it  now  above  me. 

Pro,  The  fringed  curtains  of  thine  eye  advancey 
And  say,  what  thou  seest  yond\ 

Mira,  Whatis't?  a  spirit  7 

Lord,  bow  it  looks  about !  BelioTO  me,  sir, 
It  carries  a  brave  form : — But  'tis  a  spirit. 

Pn,  No,  wench;  it  eats  and  sleeps,  and  bath 

such  senses 

As  we  have,  such :  This  gallant,  which  thou  seest. 

Was  in  the  wreck ;  and  but  he's  something  stain'a 

With  grief;  that's  beauty's  canker,  thou  might'st 

call  him 
A  goodly  person :  he  hath  lost  his  fellows, 
And  strays  about  to  find  them. 

Mka,  I  might  call  him 

A  thing  divine ;  for  nothing  natural 
1  ever  saw  so  noble. 

Pro»  It  goes  on,  I  see,        L^f**^ 

As  my  sod  prompts  it :— ^fArit,  fine  Spirit !  rll  fi«e 

thee 
Within  two  days  for  this. 

#hr.  Most-sure,  the  goddess 

On  whom  these  airs  attend ! — ^Vouchsafe,  my  prayer 
Mav  know,  if  you  remain  upon  this  island ; 
Ana  that  you  will  some  good  instruction  give. 
How.  I  may  bear  me  here ;  My  prime  request. 
Which  I  do  last  pronounce,  is,  O  you  wonder  t 
If  you  be  maid,*  or  no  ? 

Mira,  No  wonder,  sir ; 

But,  certainly  a  maid. 

Fa;  Mylangua^tf!  heavens!— 

I  am  the  best  of  them  that  spesJc  this  speech, 
Were  I  but  where  'Us  spoken. 

Fro.  How!  the  best  7 

What  wert  thou,  if  the  king  of  Naples  heard  thee  7 

JFVr.  A  single  thing,  as  I  am  now,  that  wonders 
To  hear  thee  speak  of  Naples :  he  does  hear  me ; 
And,  that  he  does,  I  weep :  myself  am  Naples  : 
Who  with  mine  eyes,  ne'er  since  at  ebb,  behela 
The  king  my  father  wreck'd. 

Jfirc  Alack,  for  mercy ! 

fVr.  Yes,  faith,  and  all  his  lords ;  the  duke  of 
Milan, 
And  his  brave  son,  being  twain. 

Pro,  The  duke  of  Milan, 

And  has  more  braver  daughter,  could  control'  thee, 
If  now  'twere  fit  to  do't :— At  the  first  sij^ht  [Amda, 
They  have  chang'd  eyes ; — Delicate  Ariel, 
I'll  sot  thee  free  for  this ! — ^A  word,  good  sir ; 
I  fear,  you  have  done  yourself  some  wrong  :*  a 
word. 

Mira,  Why  speaks  my  fether  so  ungeatly  7  This 
!•  the  third  man  that  e'er  I  saw ;  the  first 
That  e'er  I  sighed  for :  pity  move  my  father 
To  be  incUn'omy  way ! 


1  I.  e.  oirfui.  To  owe  was  topoeeeee  or  appertain  to^ 
in  ancient  language. 

3  The  folio  of  1683  reads  made,  and  many  of  the  ma> 
dem  edteors  have  laboured  to  persuade  themeelves  thai 
k  wss  the  true  reading.  It  kss  been  joacly  observed  by 
M.  Mason  that  the  question  is  **  whether  our  resders 
Will  adopt  a  natural  and  simple  expression,  which  re- 
quires no  comment,  or  one  which  the  ingenuity  of  many 
comioeniators  has  but  imperfectly  supported.** 

8  To  eontrU  here  signifies  to  coi(fufe,  lo  contradict 
nnanswerably.  The  anclem  meaniM  of  eontrei  was  to 
dteck  or  exhibit  a  contrary  account^  uom  the  old  French 


MIrs-rsllsr. 


you  hatt  Oom  ywnislf  io«i  ^noogf* 


0,ifftvMiH 

And  your  aflbedoo  not  gone  forth,  FU  make  yoa 
The  queen  of  Naples. 

Fro.  Bc^  or ;  one  word  morew-— 

They  are  both  in  either's  powers:  but  this  swift 

business 
I  must  uneasy  make,  lest  too  light  winning  [Anda,  ' 
Make  the  prize  light.— One  word  more ;  I  charge 

thee. 
That  thou  attend  me :  thou  dost  here  usurp 
The  namo  thou  ow'st  not ;  and  hast  put  thyself 
Upon  this  island,  as  a  spy,  to  win  it 
From  me,  the  lord  on'U 

i^.  No,  as  I  am  a  man. 

3fbtk  There's  nothing  ill  can  dwell  m  such  a 
temple: 
If  the  ill  spirit  have  so  fair  an  house. 
Good  things  will  strive  to  dwell  with 't. 

Pro.  Follow  me.— [To  Fsni^ 

Speak  not  you  for  him ;  he's  a  traitor.— dome, 
rll  manacle  thy  neck  and  feet  together ; 
Sea-water  shalt  thou  drink,  thy  food  shall  be 
The  fi'esh-brook  muscles,  wither'd  roots,  and  busks 
Wherein  the  acorn  cradled :  Follow. 

Per.  No; 

I  will  resist  such  entertainment,  till 
Mine  enemy  has  more  power.  \He  drmae, 

Mira,  O  dear  lather, 

Make  not  too  rash  a  trial  of  him,  for 
He's  gentle,  and  not  fearfuL* 

Pro.  What,  I  say. 

My  foot  my  tutor ! — ^Put  thy  sword  up,  traitor ; 
Who  mak'st  a  show,  but  dar'st  not  strike,  thy  con- 
science 
Is  so  possess'd  with  guilt :  come  from  thy  ward 
For  lean  here  disarm  thee  with  this  stick. 
And  make  thy  weapon  drop. 

JUiro.  Beseech  you,  fether ! 

Pro.  Hence ;  hang  not  on  my  garments.     • 

Mira.  Sir,  have  pity ; 

PU  be  his  surety.  »  f/i 

Pro.  Silence ;  one  word  more 

Shall  make  me  chide  thee,  if  not  hate  thee.  What! 
An  advocate  for  an  impostor  7  hush  I 
Thou  think'st  there  are  no  more  such  shapes  as  h^ 
Having  seen  but  him  and  Caliban:  Foolidi  wench! 
To  the  most  of  men  this  is  a  Caliban, 
And  they  to  him  are  angels. 

Afiro.  My  aflTectioaa 

Are  then  most  humble ;  I  have  no  ambition 
To  see  a  goodlier  man. 

Pro.  Come  on ;  obey :  {To  FiAlW 

Thy  nerves  are  in  thev  in&ncy  again, 
And  have  no  vigour  in  them. 

Per.  So  they  are: 

My  spirits,  as  in  a  dream,  are  all  bound  up. 
My  father's  loss,  the  weakness  which  I  feel. 
The  wreck  of  all  mv  fiiends,  or  this  man's  threats. 
To  whom  I  am  subdued,  are  but  light  to  me, 
Misht  I  but  through  my  prison  once  a  day 
Benold  this  maid :  all  comers  else  o'  the  earth 
Iiet  liberty  make  use  of;  qiace  enough 
Have  I  in  such  a  prison. 

Pro.  It  works : — Come  on.— 

Thou  hast  done  well,  fine  Ariel ! — Follow  me. — 

[To  FsKD.  and  MiKA. 
Hark,  what  thou  else  shalt  do  me.         [T*  Auxbl. 

ATtro.  Be  of  comfort ; 


that  Is,  ytoken  a  Jaleehood.  Thus  in  The  Merry  Wives 

**  This  is  not  well,  master  Ford,  this  wrengeyouJ* 
S  Fearful  was  sometimes  used  in  the  sense  offormi- 
dttbUy  terrible f  dreadful^  like  the  French  epouvantabies 
as  may  be  seen  by  consuUug  Cotgrave  or  any  of  our 
old  dicttonaries.  Shakapeare  almost  always  uses  it  In 
this  sense.  In  K.  Henxv  VL  Act  UL  Scene  9,  *<  A  mighty 
and  a  fearful  head  they  are.**  He  has  also  fearfil 
veKtn\  fearful  brvrerji  fcc  fcc  The  verb  to /ear  Is 
most  commonly  used  for  to  fright^  to  terrify,  to  mako 
afraid.  Mr.  Oifford  remarks,  "as  a  proof  how  little 
our  old  dramatists  were  understood  st  the  Restoration, 
thst  Dryden  censures  Jonson  for  an  Improper  use  of  thii 
woid,  ibe  peoM  or  whtoh  he  akoftilksr  mtttaksfi** 
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l%ui  hh  CffMrt  Inr  speech ;  this  m  trnwoiiimiy 
Which  now  c«ine  ut>m  him. 

jPf%  Thou  shall  be  as  free 

As  ■MWirtiiB  winds :  but  then  exactly  do 
All  poiiits  of  my  commaiuL 
-  JbL  To  the  sjltable. 

"IVt^  Coaie,,foRoi«r :  apeak  not  for  him.  [EaeemU. 


ACT  XL 
kcltUft  I.     Anoihtr  Part  of  the  Idand.     Enter 

AlONSO.  SsSASTIAXr,  AXTOKlOy  GONZALO,  A»- 

Gen.  'Beseech  yon,  sir,  be  many;  you  have 


tSo  hare  we  all)  of  joy ;  for  our  •M«p« 
I  mnch  beyoad  oudr  loes ;  onr  faint*  or  woe 
W«0ifliB(ili ;  arery  day,  sooe  sailor's  if^fo, 
The  oMLSters  of  soflse  merchant.*  and  the  merchssft. 
Have  iost  e«lr-theaM  of  ^woe :  but  for  the  rairacie, 
I'MMMw  oar  jM-eserration,  few  in  millions 
Das'  apeak  uke  us :  then  wisely,  good  sir,  wel|^ 
Our  sorrow  wilb  oar  eomlbrt. 

Akttu  Pr'ythee,  peace. 

8A.  His  reeeivaa  eomlbrt  like  cold  porridge. 

Ani,  The  visitor*  will  not  give  him  o'er  so. 
•    ikkL'  Laok,  he's  winding  op  the  watch  of  his  w 
bv  and  bj  it  Will  strike. 

-  aMu  One  V ^Tell. 

Gon.  When  every  grief  is  antertan'd,  that's 


Comes  to  the  entertamer— 

SA.  AdeOar. 

Goik  Dolour  comes  to  him*  indeed;  yoa  have 
apMk^  trtier  than  you  purposed. 

8A,  Tou  have  taken  it  wiseliar  than  I  meant  you 


Gen.  Therefore,  my  lord,— 

AkL  9^,  what  a  spendthrift  is  he  of  his  tongue ! 

JJLon,  I  pr^ythee,  spare. 
• '  'Ofon.  Wan,  1  have :  But  yet— 

S^  He  will  be  talldn^ 

^nL  Which  of  them,  ne.  or  Adrian,  for  a  good 
Wlurcfr,  fisst  bechis  to  crow  ? 

^e6.  The  old  cock* 

AMl'T^t  ooekreU 

BA,  Done:  The  wager? 

.:Aii<.:Alau^te^.       * 

Bfh^  A  match. 

uldir.  ThoiUgh  this  island  seam  to  oe  daseit,— 

«^fia,ba,hat 

Jbd,  So  you've  pay'd. 
'  JifK  ITamhalMtable,  and  almost  Inaocesaiblo, — 

flfe6.  Yet,— 

Adr^  Tet. 

Jixi^  ua  <joind  not  miss  it. 

jidir.'  IV  must  neBds  be  of  subtle,  tender,  and  de- 


llWRQ. 

A\ar, 
8tb. 


8«b. 

■'€hm, 

*  AnL 


Temperance  was  a  dcKcate  weneh.    * 
Ay,  aivl  %  subtle  ;  ai  he  noat  learnedly  de- 

Tba  air  breathes  vpoB  us  here  iA«Mrt  sweetly. 

As  if  it  had  lungs,  and  rotten  ones. 

Or,  as  'twere  peHiimed  by  a  fen. 

Ileie  Is  every  thing  ^drantageeua  to  lifo* 

IVae ;  aava  means  to  live. 

Of  that  there's  none,  or  little. 

How  kiah*  and  laaty  the grasa  lookal  boW 

The  ground,  indeed,  is  tawny. 
WUh  an  ey^  of  green  in't. 


.,  I  See  note  14.  pw  90. 

.    ft  It  was  asoal  to  call  a  mtrthtmt^wttiU  a  merchant^ 

as  wa  now  say  a  mer^umt-man. 

,„  g  He  calls  Oonsalo  the  viaiUtr^  In  allosk^n  to  the  office 

«f  one  who  visits  the  sick  to  give  %Ai\t^  and  conflola-* 

A^mm^ao^j^  ban  timd  fcr  lenuMmAirs,  or  ta^\ 


^  AmA,  Ha  pAfcrnaa  not 

^  8elK  No ;  he  doth  but  mistaka  tha  troth  tataDy. 
Gon.  But  the  rarity  of  it  is  (which  is  indeed  al« 
most  beyond  credit)^'- 

SA.  As  many  vouch'd  rarities  are. 
Gem.  That  our  garments,  beii^  as  they  were, 
drenqhed  in  tKe  sea,  hold,  notwi^tanding.    '   ' 


freshness^  and  glosaes  j  being  rather  new  dy'd  than 
Btain'd  with  salt  water. 

AnL  Ifbutooe  of  his  peckau  could  speak,  would 
it  not  sav,  he  lies  7 

8d^  kji  or  very  wisely  pocket  up  his  report. 

Gon,  Methinks,  our  garments  are  now  as  fireah 
OS  when  we  put  them  en  firat  in  Africk,  at  Ike  mar- 
riage of  the  king'a  fair  daughur  Claribel  to  the 
kipc  of  Tunis. 

^e6.  'Twas  a  aweat  marriage,  aad  wa  prosper 
well  in  our  return. 

AAr,  Tunis  was  never  graced  before  with  aoch  a 
paragon  to  their  queen. 

Gmi.  Not  ainee  widow  Dido'e  time. 

ArU,  Widow?  a  pox  o*  thatl  How  oama  that 
widow  in?  Widow  Didol 

Sefr.  What  if  he  had  said  widower  j&neas  too? 
good  lord,  how  you  take  it  1 

Adr.  Widow  Dido,  said  you?  you  make  me 
study  of  that :  she  was  of  Carthage,  not  of  Ttanis. 

Gba.  This  Tunis,  sir,  was  Garthaga. 

Adr,  Carthage? 

Gon.  I  aMure  you,  Carthage^ 

Ant,  His  word  is  more  than  the  miraetiloua  haip. 

SA,  He  hath  rais'd  the  wall,  and  houses  toob 

AjiL  What  impoasible  amuar  will  he  maka  aaiT 
next?  ' 

8A,  I  think  he  will  carry  thia  island  home  in  Us 
pocket,  and  eive  it  his  son  for  an  apple.  ^ 

AnL  And  sowing  the  keinela  of  it  in  tha  aat, 
bring  forth  r        '  '     ' 


GU.  Ay? 

AnL  Why,  in  good  time.  ^ 

Gen.  Sir,  we  were  talking  thai  our  ncmenta 
seem  now  as  fresh  as  when  we  were  at  Tama  at 
the  marriage  of  your  daughter,  who  is  aotw  <|ua«n. 

AfiL  And  the  rarest  that  e'er  came  tkare. 

SA,  'Bate,  I  beaeech  you,  widow  Dido. 

AnL  O,  wulow  Dido ;  ay.  widvw  Pido. 

€hn.  Is  not,  sir,  my  docd>lat  aa  fraah  ag  tha  lifst 
day  I  wore  it?  I  mean,  in  a  sort.* 

Ant,  That  sort  was  well  fish'd  for. 

€hn.  When  I  wore  it  at  your  dao^itar'a  mar 
riage? 

Aiof^   Tou  oram  theee  woida  into  nuna  ears, 
against 
The  stomwih  of  anr  sense :  'Would  I  had  nater 
Married  my  daughter  there  I  for,  coming  thaaea, 
My  aott  ia  Mat  t  and,  in  my  rate,  she  too, 
Wrho  ia  so  iar  irom  Italv  remov'd, 
I  ne'er  again  shall  see  her.    O  thoa  mine  heir 
or  Naples  and  df  Milan,  what  gtrange  fish 
Hath  made  his  meal  on  thee  1 

Jl'an.  Sir,  bo  amy  liva  ^ 

I  saw  him  beat  the  surges  under  him. 
And  ride  upon  their  backs ;  he  trod  the  water. 
Whose  enmity  be  flung  aalde,  and  breaated 
The  surge  moat  swoln  that  met  him :  his  bold  he«d 
'Bove  the  contentious  waves  he  kept,  and  ear'd 
Himself  witfi  his  good  anna  in  lusty  strike    * 
To  the  shore,,  that  o'er  his  wav»>wom.baaLB>oir'd, 
As  atoopina  to  reTievehim;  I  notdoubt, 
Ho  cam^  uive  Jo  land. 

jBmL  170,110,  he^Mff«:~  — 

8 A,  Sir,  you  amy  thank  yotvaalf  for  this  g^at 
losa; 
ThAt  wbidd  not-bleaa  onr  Europe  with  your  daaglH 

ter. 
But  rather  lose  her  \o  an  African ;  ' 


6  Lu$h  Is  htruHanlf  In  Hke  manner  ^imjmm'Ib  used 
In  A  BAMsammer  Ni^faC's  Dream : 

"  Quite  over-cawopled  with  /<(s<;#0a«  woodblns.'>>>i 
6  That  h,  with  a  fkade  pr  tmatiportinn  df  green. 
"  Red  witb  on  eye  of  bluo  makes  a  porple.*'— '^<M^/e. 
X  A11udh^0  w  Me  wonders  of  Ampbioit^  mtarie    ' 
'rfriMt1%  M  a  mamicr  or  devras. 
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TEMPEM. 


Where  Me,  at  least,  ie  oanuhM  from  your  eye,    % 
Who  hat  cause  to  wet  the  frief  on*t. 
-    AUm,  Pk^ythee,  peace. 

Seb.  You  werekneel'd  to,  and  importun'd  other- 
wise 
By  all  oTos ;  and  the  fair  soul  herself 
Weigh'd,*  between  loathness  and  obedience,  at 
Which  end  o'  the  beam  she'd  bow.    We  have  lost 

your  soiK 
f  fear,  for  ever ;  Milan  and  Naples  have 
More  widows  in  them  of  this  business*  making 
Than  we  brinf  men  to  comfort  them :  the  fault's 
Four  own. 

jUtm.  So  is  the  dearest*  of  the  loss. 

Gen.  My  lord  Sebastian, 

The  truth  you  speak  doth  lack  some  gentleness. 
And  time  to  speak  it  in ;  you  rub  the  sore. 
When  you  should  bring  the  plaster. 

£Mh  Very  welL 

AnL  And  most  chirurgeonly. 

Gofk  It  is  foul  weather  in  us  all,  good  sir, 
When  you  are  cloudy. 

Seb,  Foul  weather? 

Am,  Very  foul. 

Gon,  Had  I  a  plantation  of  this  isle,  my  lord-,— • 

Am,  He'd  sow  it  with  nettle-seed. 

/?s6.  Or  docks,  or  mitllows. 

Oim,  And  were  the  king  of  iL  What  would  I  do  7 

Seb,  *8cape  getting  drunk,  for  want  of  wine. 

Gon,  V  the  commonwealth  I  would  by  contraries 
ISxecute  all  things :  for  no  kind  of  traffic* 
Would  I  admit ;  no  name  of  magistrate  ; 
Ijetters  should  not  be  known  ;  riches,  porerty. 
And  use  of  serrice,  none  :  contracLf  succession. 
Bourn,  bound  of  land,  tiltn,  vineyard,  none : 
No  use  of  metal,  com,  or  wine,  or  oil : 
.  No  occupation  ;  all  men  idle,  all ; 
And  women  too ;  but  innocent  and  pure : 
No  sovereignty  :— 

Seb.  And  yet  he  would  be  king  on*t. 

Am,  The  latter  end  of  his  commmonwealth  for- 
.gets  the  beginning. 

Glom  All  things  in  common  nature  should  pro- 
duce 
Without  sweat  or  endeaTour :  treason,  felony, 
Sword,  pike,  knife,  gun,  or  need  of  any  engine,^ 
>      Would  I  toot  have  :  nut  nature  shoukl  brmg  forth, 
'     Of  iu  own  kind,  all  foison,'  all  abundance, 
To  feed  my  innocent  people.         « 
•  Self,  No  marrying  amonr  his  subjects  7 

Ant.  None,  man  :  all  idle  ;  whoree,  and  knaves. 
(     Oun,  I  would  with  suoh  perfection  gorem,  sk. 
To  excel  the  golden  age.* 

Seb.  *Save  his  majesty  I 

Am,  Long  live  Gohsalo ! 

Chm,    .  And,  do  you  mark  me,  sir  7— 

Alon.  Pr^ythee,  no  more;  thou  dost  talk  no- 
thing to  me. 

Oim,  I  do  well  believe  vour  highness ;  and  did  it 
to  minister  occasion  to  these  gentlemen,  who  are 
ef  such  sensible  and  nimble  lungs,  that  they  always 
use  to  laugh  at  nothing. 

Am*  Twas  you  we  laughed  at. 

G<m,  Who,  lA^  this  kind  of  merry  fooling,  am 
nothing  to  you ;  so  you  may  continue,  and  laugh  at 
nothing  sttR. 

Am,  What  a  blow  was  there  given  7 

Stb,  An  it  had  not  fallen  flat-tong. 

Gon.  You  are  gentlemen  of  brave  mettle :  you 


would  fift  the  mooB  oat  of  her  ^iheee,  if 
continue  in  it  five  weeks  without   ' 


1  1.  e.  Deliberated,  wss  In  suspense. 

3  See  note  on  TwelOh  Night,  Act  v.  8c.  1. 

t  See  Montaigne's  Essays  iranslsted  bv  John  Fk>rlo, 
IbL  1003,  Chap.    "  Of  the  Caniballes." 

4  An  engine  was  a  term  applied  to  any  kind  of  mo- 
«Mns  in  8hakspeare*s  age 

6  FoUan  Is  only  another  word  for  plemy  or  abun- 
donee  of  provhik>n,  but  chiefly  of  the  fruits  of  the  earth. 
In  a  SttbosQuent  scene  we  have>- 

"Safth*s  increase,  and  foison  plenty.*' 

6  See  Monuigne  as  died  before. 

T  Wsibonon  remarks  that "  all  this  dialogue  is  a  fine 
fiSit  on  the  tXopUn  f^rMilioora9v«aissBt.^th^ 


Enter  Aribl,  ineisiUe,  playing  aeilemn  wnuiu   ' 

Seb.  We  would  so,  and  th^n  gjOk  bat4oiviiag»     • 

Am,  Nay,  good  ray  limi»  be;not  angry. 

Gop.  Nc^  I  warrant  you ;  I  will  not  adreature 
my  ditfcroUon  so  weiUy.  .  Witt  .yo«.  l«vgli  aie 
asleep,  for  I  am  very  heavy  7 

Am,  Go  sleep,  and  hear  us. . 

[AU  »Uep  bm  Aloit.  Skb.  m»d  Ajrr. 

AUm.  What,  all  soeoon  asleep  I  I  wish  mine  eyes 
Would,  with  themselves,  shut  up  jny  thoughts  £  | 

find.  -"-T  ■ 

They  are  inclined  to  do  so. 

Seb.  PTease  you,  iif,  ' 

Do  not  omit  the  heavy  .offer  of  it :  -     .  • , 

It  seldom  visits  sorrow  ;  when  it  doth. 
It  is  a  comforter. 

Am,  We  twojr  my  lend. 

Will  guard  your  person,  while  you  tak^  jmv  MtlU 
AmA  watch  your  "^ciy.  i 

AUm.  Tliank  you :  Woadroiw  heavyk 

|Ai.oiiso  sfecpe.    £mU  Aki«u 

SA,  What  a  strange  drowsiness  possesses  then  1 

Am.  It  is  the  quality  o'  the  *^\^ntWi 

Seb%  Why 

Doth  it  not  then  our  ey»-lids  sink  7  J  lind*no|  r. 
Myself  disposed  to  steep.  i    .    -. 

Am.  JSor  J ;  my  i^rits  ar«  ipaWe. 

They  fell  tosether  all,  as  by.  consent ;    .  .  ; 

They  dropp'd,  as  by  a  thunder-atroke..  Wh^tnMghl 
Worthy  Sebastian  7~0,  whatmightl— NotUjOrv;— 
And  yet,'methiiiks,  I  see  it  in  thy.  face,    ,    .     ,  > 
What  thou  should'st  be :  the  occasion  ■yirslrs  thee  } 
and  ) 

My  strong  imapnation  sees  a  crown  ^, 

Dropping  upon  thy  bead. 

Seb.  What,  art  thou  wakisf  7 

Am^  "Da  you  not  hear  me.  speak  7  ' 

^e6.  I  do  ;  and,  purelji 

It  is  a  sleepy  languace ;  and  thou  neak'st         , 
Out  of  thy  i^eep :  What  is  it  thou  didst  sagr  1  -. 
This  is  a  strange  repose,  to  be  asleep 
With  eyes  wide  open ;  standing,  speakingi  inoviag^ 
And  yet  so  fast  asleep. 

Am,  Noble  Sebastian, 

Thou  Ict^st  thy  fortune  sloep--die  rather ;  wuikV|. 
Whiles  thou  art  waking. 

Seb,  Thou  dpst  snore  ^tnpctl/ ; 

There's  meaning  in  thy  snores. 

Am.  I  am  more  serious  than  mv  custom  Z/joa 
Must  be  so  too,  if  heed  me ;  w^ica  to  do^'  ',- 
Trebles  thee  o'er** 

Seb.  Well;  I  am  standing  wmtev^ 

Am,  ril  teach  you  how  Co4ow.  ■ 
-Seb,  Do  so:  tp«|i!b^ 

Hereditary  sloth  instructs  thee.  '     ,- 

Am,  O, 

Ifyou  but  knew  how  you  the  purpose  cheris^  • 
Whiles  thus  you  mock  it !  how,  u  stripping  tt,.  ^ 
You  more  invest  it  !*  £bbing  men,  indeed,     ^    ; 
Most  ofJLen  do  so  near  the  bottom  run, 
By  their  own  fear,  os  sloth, 

Seb.  Pr'ythec,  ny^<m  ;., 

The  settiiM  of  thine  eye,  and  cheeky  prodiJBi 
A  matter  from  thee ;  and  a  birtl^  indeed. - 
Which  throes  thee  much  to  yieldL 


schemes 


impracticable    InconsisCent 
mended.'* 

S  jLnt^to  apparently  mesna  lo  say*       .     . 
more  serious  than  you  usually  are,  If  you  wouk 


,  __,     ,         Miklpi^ 

attention  to  mj  proposals;  which  auention,  if  you  b^ 


stow  h,  will  in  the  end  make. you  thrire  whatjfdu  »e.* 
9  Sebastian  introduces  ther  simile  of  water,  it  iii  ta- 
ken up  by  Antonio,  who  sats  be  will  teachiits  stagnant 
waters  to  flow.  "It  has  alresdy  fearned  to  ebb,**  skys 
Sebastian.  To  which  Antonio  repTics—'^  O,  If  you  but 
knew  how  much  even  that  metaphor,  which  you  o* 
in  jest,  encourages  the  design  which  I  hint  at ;  hew,  in 
stripping  it  of  words  of  their  common  meaning,  and 


Digitized  by 


Google 


THE  NEV^  YORK 
PUBLIC  LIBRARY 


ASTOR,  LENOX 
TILDLN    FOUNDATIONS 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Digitized  by 


Google 


TI1MPB8T. 


Althou^  this  1or4  of-wvak  MaoiBbruce,  thit 
(Who  shall  b0«f  M  little  memoryy 
Whi»o  h«  is  sarth'dO  hath  h«r«  •Imost  penuaded 
(For  he's  a  s^rit  ofpersuasion,  only 
JMhmm  to  pttrauado)  th«  kiiw,  his  son's  alivo ; 
"TTis  as  impossiblo  that  he's  undrowo'df 
As. bo  Utat  sleeps  her«»  swios, 
t  tfdK  I  have  no  hope 

That  he's  undrown'd. 

AkL  O.  out  of  that  no  hope. 

What  great  hope  have  you  1  no  hope,  that  way,  is 
▲wther  way  so  faiifh  in  hope^  that  otob 
^Bihition  cfanot  pierce  a  wink  heyond,* 
But  doubts  daseoToiy  there.  Will  you  grant,  with  me. 
That  Ferdinaad  is  droi    * ' " 


I'd? 


He's 


teUi 


8A. 

AnL 
WWa4he  next  heir  oTNaples  2 

8th.  Claribel. 

AnL  She  that  is  queen  of  Tunis ;  she  that  dwells 
Too  loMues  beyond  man's  Ufe;  she  that  from 

Can  have  no  note,*  imless  the  stm  were  post, 
|l!het  man  i'  the  moon's  too  slow,)  tall  new-born 


Ba  nmgh.andraxoraUe:  she,  from  whom 
We  all  F«re  sea-swallow'd,  though  some  cast  again ; 
And,  by  that  destiny,  to  perform  an  act. 
Whereof  what's  past  is  prologue ;  what  to  come, 
In.your's  and  my  disohsinte,* 

M.  What  stuff  is  this  T-^How  say  you  7 

^iji  tfnie^m^ brother's 4^uffhier's  queen  of  Tunis; 
So  as  she  hear  oC  Naples ;  ^wixt  which  regions 
^ero  is  eoma  iq>ace. 

AnL '  A  space  whose  every  cubit 

to  cry  out.  How  thall  U^  Ctaribd 
futbaektoj" 


>  Allies  7^-K«ep  in  Tunis, 

Apd  ^t  Sebastian  wake  !'-^ay,  this  were  death 
That  now  bath  aeaz'd  them;  why  they  ii^e  no 

•     worse 
Than  now   theymre:    Itaere  be,  that  can  rule 

'         N»ple4. 
A^  weH  as  he  that  sleeps ;  lords,  UisJt  can  prato 
Aa.amplyi  and  unnecessarily. 
At  this  Gonsalo :  I  myself  could  make 
A  chough*  of  w$  deep  chat.    O,  that  you  bore 
The  mind  that!  do  I  whet  a  sleep  were  this 
FaPjroiir  adranisemeni  I  I>o  you  understand  mo  7 
J  1^  Methinks,  I  do« 

r.w4"l-  And  how  does  your  content 

Teader  your  own  good  fortune  7 
^<Ss6.  I  remember, 

you  did  supplan'^  your  brother  Prospero. 

AnL  True: 

And,  lookfhov  well  my  garments  sit  upon  me ; 
much  (eater  than  before  :  My  brother's  servants 
Were,  ^en  mv  fellows,  now  they  are  my  men. 

mt6m  But,  for  your  conscience— 

Aw^  Ay>  sir ;  where  lies  that?  if  it  were  a  kybe, 
'Twould  put  me  to  my  slipper ;  but  I  feel  not 
nis  deity  ip  my  boson  :  twenty  consciences, 
Tkat  stand  ^twizt  me  and  Milan,  candied  be  they. 
And  melt,  ere  they  molest !  Here  lies  your  brother, 
]9o  better*  than  the  earth  he  lies  upon, 
tt'he  ware  that  which  now  he's  like,  that's  dead : 
Whom  I,  with  this  obedient  steel,  three  inches  of  at. 
Can  lay  to  bed  for  ever:  whiles  you,  doing  thus, 
To  the  peipatual  wink  for  aye  might  put 
This  ancient  morsel,  this  sir  Prudence,  who 


J.  Ok.  The  uUDosi  extent  of  the  prospect  of  smMUon, 
"^nt  where  the  eye  can  pass  no  farther. 

1e  commentators  have  U'eaied  this  as  a  remark 


W 

Ohio  Insmncs  of  8bakspeare>s  ignorance  of  geography 
Mt  though  the  real  distance  between  Naples  ami  Tunit 
is  hot  so  immeasurable,  the  intercoorRe  in  early  times 
bomosa  the  NeapoUlans  and  ihe  Tunisians  was  not 
04  frwiuem  as  lo  make  ft  popularly  considered  less  than 
a  formidable  voyafe;  Sbakspeare  may  however  be 
J, In  his  poetical  exaffzeradon,  when  we 
at  jCachvIus  has  placed  the  river  Erfdanus 
Spatak ;  and  that  Appolonius  Rhodius  dsKribes  the 
BJione  and  the  Fo  ss  mseang  hi  one  and  disoharglnf 
liwmoslvas  iaio  the  Oalf  of  V^nioe. 


MAoml 
k  Spa 


Should  not  upbraid  our  course.    For  aU  tha  rast. 
They'll  take  suggesuon,*  as  a  cat  laps  milk  | 
They'll  tell  the  cLck  to  any  business  that 
We  say  befits  the  hour. 

Seb,  Thy  case,  dear  fnend. 

Shall  be  my  precedent:  as  thou  got'st  Milan, 
I'll  come  by  Naples.    Draw  thy  kword :  one  stroke 
Shall  free  thee  o'om  the  tribute  which  thou  pay'st ; 
And  I  the  king  shall  love  theo. 

Ant,  Draw  together : 

And  when  I  rear  my  hand,  do  you  the  likoy 
To  fall  it  on  Gonzalo. 

Seb.  O,  but  one  word. 

[7%  omuerts  dporf. 

Mxuie.    Re-^nter  AaiEL,  mvmbU, 

AH,  My  master  through  his  art  foresees  tha 
danger 
That  vou,  his  friend,  are  in ;  and  sends  me  forth 
For  eLie  his  projects  die,*  to  keep  them  living. 

[SingM  in  GovzALD^s  tor. 
JVhiU  you  htrt  do  wnariug  /is, 
Open-ey'd  otmtmirocy 

hU  tifn/^aotk  take  : 
Ifofltfe  you  keep  a  eartf 
Shake  qff'alumbery  and  htwart : 
Awake  I  awake  i 

AnL  Then  let  us  both  be  sudden. 

Oon,  Nowj  good  angels,  preserve  the  king . 

Xiim.  Why.  how  now,  ho  \   awake  1    Why  \ 
yoa  drawn  ? 

Wherefore  this  ghastly  looking  7 
Gen.     •  Whafs  the  matter  T 

fiMi  Whiles  we  stood  here  securing  vour  reposoi 

Even  now,  we  heard  a  hollow  burst  or  bellowmg 

Like  bulls,  or  rather  lions  ;  did  it  not  wake  you7 

It  struck  mine  ear  most  terribly.     * 
AIotL  I  heard  nothio^^ 

AnL  O,  'twas  a  din  to  fright  a  monster's  ear  \ 

To  make  an  earthquake ;  sure  it  was  the  roar 

Of  a  whole  herd  ol^  lions. 
AUm*  Heard  you  this,  GoBsalDT' 

Gon,  Upon  mine  honour,  sir,  I  heard  a  humming. 

And  that  a  strange  one  too,  which  did  awake  me : 

I  shak'd  3rou,  sir,  and  cried  ;  as  mine  eyes  open'd« 

I  saw  their  weapons  drawn  : — there  was  a  noise. 

That's  verity  :  ^Best  stand  upon  our  guard ; 

Or  that  wo  quit  this  place  :  lot's  draw  our  weapons. 
AUnu  Lead  off  this  ground  \  and  let's  make  fur* 
ther  search 

For  my  poor  son. 

Gon.        Heavens  keep  him  from  these  beasts ! 

For  ho  is,  sure,  i'  the  island. 
Alan,  Lead  away.    ' 

AH,  Prospero  my  lord  shall  know  what  I  have 
done :  \Ande, 

So,  king,  go  safely  on  to  seek  thy  son,       [£aeeufit 

SCENE  ir.  AnoAer  part  «f  the  Ititmd,  Enter 
Calibait,  with  a  burdm  ^  Wood,  A  noioe  of 
MHunoot  hotud, 

CaL  AU  the  infections  that  the  sun  sucks  up 
¥tom  hogs,  fens,  flats,  on  Prosper  fall,  and  make  him 
By  tnch-meal  a  disease  I  His  spirito  hear  me. 
And  yet  I  needs  must  curse.  But  they'll  nor  pinch. 
Fright  me  with  urchin  shows,  pitch  me  i'  the  miro, 
Nor  lead  me,  like  a  fire»brand,  in  the  dark, 


5  What  is  past  is  the  prolo^oe  to  events  which  are  to 
come ;  that  depends  on  whsr  fou  and  I  are  t»  perrorm. 

4  A  chough  IS  a  trird  of  the  jackdaw  kinA 
ft  Suggestion  Is  frequently  used  In  the  sense  of  lemp. 
toii'on,  or  oeduetion,  by  8haJt»peare  and  his  contem. 
poraries.    The  sense  here  is,  that  they  will  adopt  aud 
bear  wlmess  to  any  tale  that  may  be  dictated  to  them. 

6  The  old  copies  read  *'  For  else  his  project  diee,^ 
By  the  transposiUon  of  a  leuer,  this  passage,  which  has 
mueb  puxxled  the  editors.  Is  rendered  more  Inielllelble. 
— "^to  keep  them  Mvlng,»»  relates  to  projects,  and  not 
to  AhnMO  and  GonxtUo,  as  JStoevans  ancl  Johnson  er- 
roneously supposed 
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Out  6tmf  way,  oiileM  he  bid  them ;  bat 
For  ererj  trim  are  thev  set  upon  me : 
Sometimes  like  apes,  t^at  moe'  and  chatter  at  me, 
And  after,  bite  me  ;  then  like  hedge-hogs,  which 
Lie  tumbling  in  my  bare-foot  way,  and  mount 
Their  pricks'  at  my  foot-fall ;  sometime  am  1 
AH  wound  with  adders,  who.  with  cloven  tongues, 
Do  hiss  me  into  madness : — Lk>  !  now !  lo ! 

JEnter  TaiwcULO. 

Here  comes  a  tpirit  of  his;  and  to  torment  me, 
For  bringing  wood  in  slowly  :  Til  fall  flat ; 
Perchance  he  will  not  mind  me. 

Trin,  Here's  neither  bush  nor  shrub,  to  bear  ofi* 
uiy  weather  at  all,  and  another  storm  brewing :  1 
hear  it  sing  i*  the  wind :  yond*  same  black  cloud, 
yond'  huge  one^  looks  like  a  foul  bumbard'  that 
Would  shed  his  liquor.  If  it  should  thunder,  as  it 
did  before,  I  know  not  where  to  hide  my  head  :  yond* 
same  cloud  cannot  choose  but  fall  by  pailfuls. — 
What  have  wo  here  7  a  man  or  a  fish  7  Dead  or 
alive  7  A  fish :  he  smells  like  a  fish ;  a  very  ancient 
and  fish-like  smell ;  a  kind  of,  not  of  the  newest. 
Poor-John.  A  strange  fish !  Were  I  in  England 
now,  fas  once  I  was,)  and  had  but  this  fish  painted, 
not  a  noliday-fool  there  but  would  give  a  piece  of 
silver :  there  would  this  monster  maSte  a  man  ;*  any 
strange  beast  there  makes  a  man  :  when  they  will 
not  give  a  doit  to  relieve  a  lame  beggar,  they  will 
lay  out  ten  to  see  a  dead  Indian.  LcggM  like  a 
man  !  and  his  fins  like  arms  !  Warm,  o*  my  troth  ! 
I  do  now  let  loose  my  opinion,  hold  it  no  longer j 
this  is  no  fish  but  an  islander,  that  hath  lately  suf- 
fered by  a  thunderbolt.  [Thunder.]  Alas  I  the 
storm  is  come  a^n :  my  best  way  is  to  creep 
under  his  garberdine;'  there  is  no  other  shelter 
hereabout :  Misery  acquaints  a  man  with  strange 
bed-fellows.  1  wiU  here  shroud,  till  the  dregs  of 
the  storm  be  past. 

SnUr  SrErRATTO,  tinging;  a  boUU  in  hi*  hand, 

&te,  I  ahail  no  more  to  sea,  to  tea. 

Here  ehaU  I  die  aahore  ;— 
This  is  a  very  sctinry  tune  to  sing  at  a  man's  fu- 
neral : 
WeU|  here's  my  comfort.  [Drinki. 

The  nuuUr.  the  ewahher^  the  boatswainj  and  /, 

The  gunnery  and  his  maUy 
Zav'd  MaH,  Meggf  and  Marian^  and  Margery^ 
But  none  of  us  cared  for  Kate  : 
For  she  had  a  tongue  with  a  tang^ 
Wmdd  cry  to  a  utUoTy  Go,  hang : 
She  lov*d  not  t?te  savour  of  tar  nor  ofpUchj 
Yet  a  tailor  might  scratch  her  where'er er  nhc  did  itch : 
Then  to  sea  boySf  and  let  her  go  hang. 

This  is  a  scurry  tune  too  :  But  here's  my  comfort. 

[Drinks, 
'  CaU  Do  not  torment  me :  O ! 

Su,  What's  the  matter  7  Have  we  devils  here  7 
Do  you  put  tocks  upon  us  with  savages,  and  men 
of  Indo  /  Ha !  I  have  not  scapM  droKv-n'mg,  to  be 
•feard  now  of  your  four  legs  ;  for  it  hath  been  said, 
As  proper  a  man  as  ever  went  on  fotir  legs,  cannot 


I  To  moeim  to  fnake  mouths.    *'To  make  a  moelike 
an  ape.    Distnrquere  o».    Rictum  deducero.'»«— JScrc/. 

3  Pricks  is  the  anciciil  word  (or  pricklcit. 

3  A  bumbard  is  a  black  jack  of  leather,  to  hold 
beer,  fcc. 

A  Lb.  make  a  man's  fortune,    t^-  "     *  *"'' 

mer  Nlghi»s  Dream — 

"  We  arc  all  Tnadr  n 

And  in  the  old  comedy  of  Ram  Allc 

"  9he»8  a  wench 

Was  bom  to  ma&e  us 

5  A  gahctdiTie  was  a  coarse  oi 
ahepherd^s  pelt,  Irock,  or  gaberdine 
Jacket  as  our  porters  wear  over  the  rest  of  their  gar- 
ments." says  CoiCTave.  **  A  kind  of  routrh  casaock  or 
fVock  like  an  Irish  mantle,"  says  PhilirwT  It  is  flrom 
the  low  Latin  Chtlvardina,  whence  the  French  Galvar- 
din  and  Gaban,  One  would  almost  think  Shakspcare 
kad  been  acquainted  with  the  following  passage  in 


mafeshinme  ground:  and  it  shall  be  said  so  %il^ 
while  Ste^iano  breathes  at  nostrils. 

CaL    The  spirit  torments  me :   O ! 

8te,  This  is  some  monster  of  the  isle,  with  four 
legs :  who  hath  TOt,  as  I  take  it,  an  ague :  Where 
the  cievil  should  he  learn  our  language  7  I  will  give 
him  some  relief,  if  it  be  but  for  tnat :  if  I  can  ro^ 
cover  him,  and  keep  him  tame,  and  get  to  Maplei 
with  him,  he's  a  present  for  any  emperor  that  ever 
trod  on  neat's-leather. 

Ced,    Do  not  torment  me,  pr'ythee ; 
I'll  bring  my  wood  home  faster. 

Ste.  lie's  in  his  fit  now  ;  and  does  not  talk  aftef 
the  wisest.  He  shall  taste  of  my  bottle :  if  he  hath 
never  drunk  wine  afore,*  it  will  go  near  to  remove 
his  fit :  if  I  can  recover  him,  and  keep  him  tame,  I 
will  not  take  too  much'  for  him  :  he  shall  pay  Kmt 
him  that  hath  him,  and  that  soundly. 

CaL    Thou  dost  me  yet  but  little  hurt ;  thou  wHt 
Anon,  I  know  it  by  thy  trembling : 
Now  Prosper  works  ufran  thee. 

Ste.  Come  on  ywur  ways ;  open  your  mouth  • 
here  is  that  which  will  give  language  to  you,  cat : 
open  your  mouth :  this  will  shaae  your  shaking,  I 
can  tell  you,  and  that  soundly:  you  cannot  tell 
who's  your  friend :  open  your  chaps  again. 

Trin,  I  should  know  that  voice  :  It  should  be- 
But  he  is  drowned ;  and  these  are  devils ;  O  I  de 
fend  me  ! — 

Ste,  Four  legs,  and  two  voices ;  a  most  Heli^afe 
monster !  His  forward  voice  now  is  to  speak  weli' 
of  his  friend  ;  his  backward  voice  is  to  utter  foul 
speeches,  and  to  detract.  If  all  the  wine  in  my 
bottle  will  recover  him^  I  will  help  his  ague ; 
Come,  Amen !  I  will  pour  some  in  thy  other 

mouth. 

IVm.     Stcphano, — 

Ste,  Doth  thy  other  mouth  catl  me  7  Merey  \ 
mercy !  This  is  a  devil,  and  no  monster :  I  wiQ 
leave  him  ;  I  have  no  long  spoon.* 

Trin,  Stephano! — If  thou  beest  Stephana, 
touch  me,  and  speak  to  me  ^  for  I  am  Trinculo  ;>' 
be  not  afeard, — thy  good  fnend  Trinculo. 

Ste.    If  thou  beest  Trinculo^  come  fbiih  y  PD 

f)ull  thee  by  the  lesser  legs ;  U  any  be  l>incu1o*f 
egs.  these  are  they.  Thou  art  veiy  Trin<^ilby  in- 
deed :  How  cam'st  thou  to  h^  the  siege*  cf  diar 
moon-calf  7  Can  he  vent  Trincufos? 

Trvu  I  took  him  to  be  killed  with  a  thund(^* 
stroke  : — But  art  thou  not  drowned,  Stephano?  I 
hope  now,  thou  art  not  drowned.  Is  the  storm, 
overblo^vn  7  I  hid  me  under  the  dead  moon-calf's'* 

f:aberdine,  for  fear  of  the  storm :  And  art  thou 
iving,  Stephano  7  O  Stephano,  two  N«apolits:ni 
'scajvd ! 

Ste.  Pr'ythee,  do  not  turn  me  about ;  n^ 
stomach  is  not  constant. 

CoL    These  be  fine  things,  an  if  they  be  piA 
sprites. 
That's  a  brave  ^od,  and  bears  celestial  lk]uor  ? ' 
I  will  kneel  to  him.  '  , 

Su.  How  did'st  thou  'scape  7  How  casH'st 
thou  hither  7  swear  by  this  bottle,  how  thou  camV 
hither.  I  escaped  upon  a  butt  of  sack,  which  fh^ 
sailors  heaved  over-board,  by  this  bottle  !    which  \ 


Chaproan^s  version  of  the  fbunh  Book  of  the  Odysssy « 
"  The  sea  calves  savour  was 

So  passing  sowre  (they  stHl  iMiIng  brad  at  sesn) 
It  much  atllicted  us,  fbr  who  can  please 
Trt  /f>  hv  oiM  of  th«flA  aAinA  sea-bred  whales.*'        -  - 
le  who  Indulge  ih  the  iodA, 
s  necessary  for  them  as  A 

ui  Ironical  expression  Ini 
iich  as  he  could  for  him. 
aracters  appropriate  1an« 
jToverbs  in  their  drhik.** 
U  speak y"**  and  **  he  wliA 
eats  with  the  devil  baa  need  or  a  long  spoon.^*  The  las^ 
is  again  used  In  The  Comedy  of  Errors,  Art  I  v.  8c.  3    . 

9  Siege  for  stool,  and  in  the  dirtiest  sense  of  thf 
word.  , 

10  The  best  account  of  the  moon  ealJmMj  be  found  Ir, 
Drayton**  poem  wtth  that  u'tio 
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ind*  ti  tft*Mpk  of  ft  1f«e^  ^»hh  iniae  own  IwikIs, 
since  I  was  cast  ar-shore. 

CaL  I'll  swear^  upon  that  bottle,  to-be  thy  true 
■object ;  for  the  taqoor  is  not  earthly.    . 

St».  Here  ;  swear  then  how  thou  eecap'dst 
■   JVm.  Swam  a^shore,  msn,  like  a  duck ;  I  can 
•wim  like  a  duck,  1*11  be  swnrn. 
>>  Bift.  Here,  kiss   the  book :  Though  thou  canst 
swim  like  a  duck,  thou  art  made  like  a  |oose. 

THit.  O  Stephano,  hast  any  more  or  this? 

Stte.  The  whole  butt,  man;  my  cellar  is  in  a 
t>ck  by  the  se«-side,  where  my  wine  is  hid.  How 
pow,  moisn^cain  how  does  thine  ague  ? 

CaL  Hast  thou  not  dropped  finom  heaven?' 

8u,  Out  o*  the  moon,  I  do  assure  thee  :  I  was 
the  man  in  the  moon,^  when  time  was. 

Cof.  1  have  seen  ihee  in  her,  and  I  do  adore 
thee ;  rov  mistresa  shewed  me  thee,  and  thy  dog, 
•nd  tby  boab. 

-   £te.  CoBte,  swetr  to  that :  kiss  the  book :   I  will 
Ibmish  it  anon  with  new  contents :   swear. 

TVm.  By  this  good  li^ht,  this  is  a  very  shallow 
noBsCer :— I  afeard  of  him  ?— a  very  weak  mon- 
ster : — ^The  man  i*  the  moon  7 — a  most  poor  cre- 
dulous monster: — Well  drawn,  monster,  in  good 
sooth. 

CoL  rn  show  thee    every    fertile  inch  o'  the 
island ; 
And  Twin  kiss  thy  fbot:   I  pr'ythee,  be  my  god. 
:   1>«R.  By    this    liffht,    a   most  perfidious    an 
Anmken  monster ;  wnen  his  god's  asleep,  hell  rob 
Iris  bottle. 

CaL  I'll  kiss  thy  foot :  Fll  swear  n^self  thy 
•libloot. 

Ale.  Come  on  then  ;  down,  and  swoar. 

Trin,  I  shall  laugh  myself  to  death  at  this  pnp- 
py-hesiifod  monster:  A  most  scurvy  monster!  I 
could  find  in  mv  heart  to  beat  him,— 

8tt,  Come,  Viss, 

Triiu  —but  'that   the  poor  monster's  in  drink  : 
AniOboBHhnbla  monster  I 
.  40ldL  ru  show  tfaoo  tbs  boat  sprmgs  ;  Fll  plonk 

thee  berries : 
m  fish  lor  thee,  and  get  thee  wood  enoof^ 
A  pUfOB  npoB  tlio  tyrant  that  I  oevre ! 
ril  boar  him  bo  more  stioks^  but  feUow 
Thou  wondrous  man. 
I  Jkmu-  A  most  ridioohibs  moiMtsr ;    to  mako  a 
wmA^  mi  a  poor  dronkard. 

CoL  I  pr'ythee,  let  me  Imng  thee  where  orabs 
{prow; 
Abd  I  siiih  toy  long  nails  will  dig  thoo  pig-nuts ; 
8hew  thee  a  jav*s  nest,  and  instruct  thee  how 


To  snare  the  nfaibls  marmoset ;  111  bitec  then 
To  dust'ring  fiibords,  and  sometimes  Plfg 
Tonng  Mi^teolta*  fiom  the  rock ; 


I  fiibords,  and  sometimes  rUget  tiMo 
Mils*  fiom  Iho  rock ;   Wilt  thou  go 
with  me? 

Ste*  I  ^'ythce  now,  lead  the  way.  without  any 
■ssu  lnmng.-»Tffacn1o,  the  king  and  all  our  oom- 
MMf  else  being  ^bowned,  we  will  inherit  here. — 
Here ;  bear  my  bottle.  Irettow  Trinculoy  we'U  fill 
Ins  by  and  by  ^gain. 
CaL  iWecsstt,  maater  ;  fanwdLftfewtIL 

[9mg9  dmnkmdg, 
TVtn.  A  howling  monster :  a  omnken  monster. 

Narfdtk  in  firing 
JKL  teqtafinfm 
iWr  oar«s  trsKdlsrfeiy,  nor  wath  Sah  : 

>S»«*Abs  Gb-CMkm, 
JSTos  a  new  maaUr^Chl  a  new  man, 
IVeedqin,  bey-da V I  hey-day,  freedom!  hey-day, 
•'  nreedom! 
Bttk    O  bcavo  monster !  If  ad  the' way.   [EseunL 


1  The  Indians  of  the  laland  of  8.  Sa)Vsdf>r  asked  by 
4gns  whether  Columbus  and  his  companions  were  not 
^onu  down  Jram  heaven, 

2  The  reader  may  consult  a  curious  note  on  this  pas- 
sage in  Mr.  Douce^s  very  Interesting  Illustrations  of 
■bslrmsare  j  where  k  Js  ohMrved  that  Dante  makes 
Cai»  the  nutn  in  the  moon  with  his  bundle  of  sticks ;  or 
In  other  words  dascrihf  tho  moon  bgr  (ha  psiiphrasis 


ACTIO. 


SCENE  h— Before  Prosperous  Ceil.    Btdtr  Ffel( 
DIN  AND,  hetring  a  JJtg. 

Fer,    There  be  Some  sports  are  patnfiri ;  9t^ 
their  hibour  * 

Delight  in  them  sots  oflTi*   some  kmds  eifbkgeiv&t^ 
Are  nobly  undergone  ;    and  most  poor  MacT 
Point  to  rich  ends.    This  my  mean  taric 
Would  be  as  heavy  to  me,  as  odions ;  bat 
The  mistress,  which  I  serve,  quiekOBB  whal^  i 
And  makes  my  labours  pleasures :    O.  phe  is 
Ten  times  more  grntlf<  than  her  i|ither'8  erabbod  \ 
And  he's  composed  of  harshness.    I  nnfst  removn. 
Some  thousanas  of  these  logs,  and  pile  them  np, 
Upon  a  sore  injunction :  My  sweet  mistress 
Weeps  when  she  sees  me  work ;  and  says^  socll 

baseness 
Had  ne'er  like  executor.    I  forgot: 
But  these  swoet  thoughts  do  even  ref^edi  i^y  l4- 
bours ;  '^  '• 

Most  bnsy-less,  when  I  do  it. 

Enter  Miranda  ;  and  Fhospkbo  «r«  ciislanss.^ 

Mira.  Alas,  now !  pray  yo«^ 

Work  not  so  hard :  I  would,  the  lightning  luul 
Burnt  op  those  logs,  that  you  are  enjoinQ  to  pilo  I 
Pra^.  set  it  down,  and  rest  you :  when  this  bum% 
'Twill  weep  for  having  weaned  you  :  Mv  fsbthor 
Is  hard  at  studv  ;  pray  now,  rest  yoursolf  j 
He's  safe  for  tnese  three  hours. 

Fer,  O  most  dear  ipuflre«i| 

The  sun  will  set^  before  I  shall  dischnrgo  . .  i 

What  I  must  strive  to  do. 

Mirtu  Ifvou'n  sk  dowib 

III  bear  your  logs  the  while :  Pray,  giva  me  tJiat| 
ril  carry  it  to  the  pile.  • ' 

Fer.  Nou  precious  creatnao  | .  / 

I'd  rather  crack  my  sinews,  nrotk  mv  book,         •  ( 
Than  you  riiould  such  dishonour  uiulerga^ 
While  I  sit  lazy  by.  / 

Mvrai  It  would  becosto  po 

As  woU  as  it  docs  you :  and  I  should  do  it 
With  much  more  ease ;  for  my  good  will  is  to  it^   • 
And  your's  it  is  against. 

Prpu  ^  Poor  worm !  thou  art  infected ; 

This  visitation  shews  it.  /. 

Jlfira.  Ton  look  wearily^ 

Fer,    No,  noble  mistress ;  'tis  fresh  mommg  wjlli 
me,  y 

When  you  are  hy  at  nighL*    I  do  beseech  yoq^ 
(Chiefly  that  I  might  set  it  in  my  pray«%) 
What  is  your  name  ? 

JUira.  Miranda : — O  my  f^liipr, 

I  have  broke  your  best*  to  say  so  I 

iV.  Adaiir'41IirM^! 

Indeed,  the  top  of  admiration ;  worth  / 

What's  dearest  to  the  world  I  FuU  inany  %  Wj  •  / 
I  have  ey'd  with  best  regard ;  and  ronoy  n  ti«f       , 
The  harmony  of  their  tongues  hath  into  b<MMi«i|«i!/. 
Brought  my  too  diligent  ear :  for  several  virtues 
Havo  I  Uk'a  Mveral  wonen ;  anveti.any(  *   .<4 .        •*. 
With  so  full  soul,  but  aQMefdefbistsa  ksr 
Did  quarrel  with  the  noblest  grace  sbonnr'd^*     ^ 
And  put  it  to  the  foil :  But  you,  O  you. 
So  pdifeec,  and  so  peerless,  tre  created   * 
Of  every  creature's  besC* 


5  A  smaller  spsdes  of  ssa-«nUs»  \ 

4  Pope  chsnged  and  lo  bui  hsrs,  wUhoot  anihoriirf 
we  must  read  and  In  the  sense  of  and  veL 

6  MoUiter  aueterum  etudio  fattenh  fo5orr^^— HbfS 
SaL  11.  1.  a. 

8o,  tn  MscbeA : 

"  The  labour  we  delight  In  phyrfcs  pain.**  . 

6  '*  Tu  mihi  euranun  requfss,  tu  node  vel  stra' 
Lumen."  Tibutt.  lib.  fv.  el.  IS. 

7  See  Ifote  97,  p.  96.  8  See  Note  97,  jp.  %U 

Q  In  the  first  book  of  Sidney's  Arcadia,  a  fovsr  saff 
ofhismisnresst 

**  Shs  Is  herself  of  beat  tkinga  the  eotfceffsn.*' 
In  the  ihlfd  book  thsrs  Is  a  fabls  which  maj  have  baia 
la8bafcspsars*smlnd.  ^^ 
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Aerin. 


Jfira.  *  ■  .1  do  Dot  know 

One  of  my  mx  ;  no  woman's  face  remember, 
^gf^J  frun  my  giasa.  mine  own ;  nor  have  I  seen 
More  that  )  may  can  men,  than  you,  good  friend, 
And  m^  dear  father :  how  features  are  abroad, 
1mi  suUoless  of  j  but,  by  my  modesty, 
rThe  jewel  in  my  dower,)  I  would  not  wbh 
Any  cowpamoa  m  the  world  but  you  ; 
Kor  can  aniaf^ination  form  a  shape, 
Besides  yonrseU^  to  like  of:  but  I  prattle 
Something  too  wildly,  and  my  father's  precepts 
jj.fWeia  oo  ibrgeU 

.fW*  I  am,  in  my  condition, 

Afvinca,  Miranda ;  I  do  think,  a  aing ; 
Q  would,  jftQjt  sol)  and  would  no  more  endaro 
This  wooden  slavery,  than  to  suffer 
The  flesh-fly  blow  my  mouth.— ^— Hear  my  soul 
,     .    .       speak;;— 
The  very  mstant  that  I  saw  you,  did 
My  heart  fly  to  jour  service  ;  there  resides, 
To  jnnke  ne  sl^ve  to  it;  and,  for  your  sake. 
Ami  this  patient  log-man. 

JlfmL  Do  you  love  me? 

Fkr,  O  heaven,  O  earth,   bear  witness  to  this 


My  mistress,  dearest, 


And  crown  ^hat  I  profpss  with  kind  event, 
If  I  speak  true  ;  tf  hollowly,  invert 
What  best  is  boded  me  to  mischief !  I, 
beyond  aH  limit  of  what  else*  i'  the  world. 
Do  love,  price,  honour  you. 

Mira.  I  am  a  fool, 

To  weep  at  what  I  am  glad  of.* 

Pro,  Fair  encounter 

Of 't^  tfaott  rare  affecticms !  Heavens  rain  grace 
On  that  which  breeds  between  them  I 

Fer,  •     Wherefore  weep  you  7 

Mka,    At   mine  unworthiness,  that  dare  not 
offer 
What  I  desire  to  give  ;  and  much  less  take, 
What  r  shall  die  to  want :  But  this  is  trifling ; 
And  all  the  more  it  seeks  to  hide  itself. 
The  bigger  bnlk  it  shows.    Hence,  bashful  cunning ! 
And  prompt  me,  pla'm  and  Jioly- innocence  ! 
I  am  ybor  #ife,  ii  you  will  marry  me ; 
If  not^  III  die  your  maid  :    io  be  your  feUow* 
Tod'iHay  deny  me^  but  Pll^be  your  servant, 
Whether  you  wijl  ^r  no. 

Jrsr. 
And  I  thou  humble  ever. 

Afinn    '  My  husband  ihen? 

•"iPfe^    Ay,  whh  a  heart  as  willing 
As  bondage  e'er  of  freedom :  here's,  my  hand. 

3iinC    Ahd  mine,  with  my  heart  in't :  and  now 
'Atrewell, 
Till  half  an  hour  hence* 
•'Flir.  A' thousand !  thousand  ! 

[J?«««7i/  Fan.  and  Mm. 
•  ^P^.     60  glad  of  this  as  they,  I  cannot  be, 
Who  are  surpris'd  vith  all ;  bat  my  rejoicing 
At  nothing  can  be  more,    rll  to  my  book ; 
For  yet,  ere  sopper  time,  must  I  perform 
Mm  Irasineas  appertainmg.  [Exit. 

SCENE  II.-^.^iMCAsr  y»ar<  of  OW  laUmiL    Enier 
Stsphavo  flniTktifttri.0  ;  Cxhtn ah  faUonmng 

Ste,  Te(  not  ma  8— when  tha  butt  is  out.  we 
wiU  drink  water ;  not  a  drop  before :  therefore  bear 
iapi«iid -board '•« ;  Servant-monster,  drink  to  me. 

Trim.  Servant-monster  ?  the  folly  of  this  island  ! 
Tbay  tay.  -there's  but  five  upon  this  isle :  we  are 
thrne  of  then ;  if  the  other  two  be  brained  like  us, 
(he  atate  totters. 


1  IPAaMlse,  for  whafoeter  else. 

9  Stsevens  observes  justly  that  this  is  one  of  those 
wott(be«  of  nature  which  distinguish  Shakspeare  from 
all  ocher  winters.  There  is  a  kindred  thought  in  Romeo 
•ndJtUiei; 

*<  Back|  foolish  tears,  back  to  four  native  spring ! 

Tonr  trfbutarf  drops  belong  to  wo», 

WUch  you  mJMaking  offer  up  to  joy.** 

t  f.  «.  yo«r  wmptmhm    Malone  has  (^  a  v«fy 


Sifc    Drink,  «tfVMitFmoBa(«r,  fdMD  I  bii  iIm^ 

thy  eyes  are  almost  set  in  thy  bead. 

Trwu  Where  should  they  be  set  else  ?  he  were 
a  brave  mopster  indeed,  if  they  were  set  in  his  taiL 

Ste,  My  man-monster  hath  drowned  lus  tongue 
in  sack  :  for  my  part,  the  sea  cannot  drown  me :  I 
swam,  ere  I  could  recover  the  shore,  five-and* 
thirty  leagues,  off  and  on,  by  this  light. — ^Thon 
shall  be  my  lieutenant,  monster,  or  my  standard. 

7Vm.  Your  lieutenant,  if  you  fist;  he's  no 
standard. 

Ste,   We'll  not  run,  monsieur  monster. 

Trin,  Nor  go  neither :  but  you'U  lie,  like  dogs ; 
and  yet  say  nothing  neither. 

Su.  Moon-cal»,  speak  once  in  thy  life,  if  thoa 
boest  a  good  moon-calC 

Oo^  How  does  thy  honour  ?  Let  me  lick  Ihy 
shoe :  I'll  not  serve  him,  he  is  not  valianL 

TVin.  Thou  liest,  most  isnorant  monster ;  I  aa 
in  case  to  justle  a  constaole :  Why,  thou  de- 
boshed^  fish  thou,  was  there  ever  man  a  coward, 
that  hath  drunk  so  much  sack  as  I  to-day  7  Wilt 
thou  tell  a  monstrous  lie,  being  but  half  a  flah,  and 
half  a  monster  7 

CaL  Lo,  how  he  mocks  me!  wilt  thou  lethim^ 
my  lord  7 

Trin,  Lord,  quoth  he  1 — that  a  moniter  should 
be  such  a  natural  I 

Cat,   Lo,  lo.  again !  bate  him  to  death,  I  pr'Ttho«. 

Sie.  Trincnlo,  keep  a  good  tongue  in  your  lietd ; 
if  you  prove  a  mutineer,  the  next  tree— -The  poek 
monster's  my  subject,  and  he  shall  not  suffer  indi^ 
nity. 

Col,  I  thank  my  noble  lord.  Wilt  ^u  ba 
pleas'd  to  hearken  once  again  to  the  suit  I  mado 
thee  7 

Ste,  Marry  will  I :  kneel,  and  repeat  U;  I  will 
stand,  and  so  shall  Trinculo. 

EfUer  AjiiKL,  m«iM$» 

Cal.  As  I  told  thee  before,  I  am  rabjaot  lo  4 
tyrant ;  a  sorcerer,  that  by  his  oimning  hatb  chatled 
me  of  this  island. 

^ri.  Thou  liest. 

Cal.  Thou  liest,  thoa  jesting  monkey,  thoa  1 
I  would,  4ny-  valiant  master  would  destroy  tho»t 
I  do  not  lie. 

Ste.  Tiiacqlo^  if  you  trouUe  him  any  mora  in 
his  tale,  by  this  hand,  I  will  supplant  aoae  oTfonr 
teeth. 

Trin,  Why,  I  said  nothing. 

Ste.  Mum  then,  and  no  more.-«*[31»  CalibA*.]  ' 
Proceed. 

Cal.  I  say,  by  toroery  he  fot  thb  isle  : 
Froita  me  he  got  it.    Ifthy  greatness  will 
Revenue  it  on  him — ^for,  I  know,  Iboa  dar'st  |        V 
But  this  thing  dare  not. 

SU.  That's  most  certain; 

Cal.  Thou  Shalt  be  lord  of  it,  and  F U  aerra  tbsob 

St€.  How  now  shall  Ihit  be  compaaaed  7  Canat 
thou  hring  me  to  the  party  7  . 

CaL   Yea,  yea,  my  lord;   PIl  yieU  hin    Iheai 
aaleep. 
When  thou  may'st  knock  a  nail  into  hia  head. 

jSn.  Thou  liest.  thoa  canst  not. 

CaL  What  a  pied»  ninn/a  thia?    Thoa  Ntfvy 
patch  !— 
I  do  beseech  thy  greatness,  give  hiin  blows, 
And  take  his  bottUi  from  him ;  whan  that's,  gone, 
He  shall  drink  nought  bat  brine  s  fcrninotahow 

him 
Where  the  quick  freshes'  are.  ,    i 

Ste.    Trinculo,  run  into  no  further  danger;   m- 


apposhe  passage  from  CatuDus ;  bvtL,  as  Mr.  Donee 
remarks,  Shakspears  had  more  probably  tha  pathople 
old  poem  of  The  Nut  Brown  Maid  In  his  recolleeikm. 

4  Drboahedy  this  Is  the  old  orthomphy  of  aebauek. 
ed;  following  ih^  sound  of  the  French  orirlnal.  la 
altering  the  spelling  we  have  departed  from  the  proper 
promtnciation  of  the  word.  _ 

6  He  calls  him  a  pied  nMny/attoding  to  THncoIo'f 
party-coloured  dress,  he  was  a  licensed  rool  or  jester 

0  (tmek  frteket  are  Uvtng  tp^nge.  ^ 
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nursin^ 


mmpi.the-.  BMfuU^iui*  word  further,  vod^  bj  thh 
bona,  rll  turn  my  mercy  out  of  doors,  aad  make  a 
■lock-fish  of  thoe. 

.  Trin,  Why,  what  did  17  I  did  nothing  i  Fll  go 
\irlher  ofll 

SU»  0idst  thou  not  say,  ho  lied  7 

^rt.  ThoQ  host. 

Ste.  Do  I  so  ?  take  thou  thaU  IStrUmt  himJ] 
A9  yoq  like  this,  give  me  the  lie  aootber  tune. 

Triru  I  did  not  give  the  lie: — Out o' your  wilt, 
and  hearing  too?  ■  A  pox  o*  your  bottle !  this  can 
tack,  and  drinking  do. — ^A  murrain  on  your  mon- 
ster, and  the  dovii  take  your  fingers! 

CaL  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

8te.  Now,  forward  with  your  tale.  Pr'ythee 
pUndlXurther  olf. 

CaL  Beat  him  enough  :  after  a  little  lime, 
lU  beat  him  too. 

,SU»  Stand  further. — Come,  proceed. 

*  CaL  Why,  as  I  told  thee,  'tis  a  custom  with  him 
r  the  afternoon  to  sleep :  were  thou  may'st  brain 

him, 
HavuRg  first  sebM  his  books  |  or  with  a  log 
Batter  his  skull,  or  paunch  him  with  a  stakiB, 
Or  cut  his  wezand\  with  thy  knifo  j  Remember, 
Wfmi  to  possess  his  books  ;   lor  without  them 
He's  but  a  sot,  as  I  am,  nor  hath  not 
One  «pirit  to  command :  Th«^  all  do  hate  him, 
As/ootedfy  as  I :  Barn  but  his  books  ; 
He 'has  brave  utensils,  -/for  so  he  calls  them.) 
Whieh,  when  be  has  a  house,  he'll  deck  withal. 
tAiSi  that  most  deeply  to  consider,  is 
The  beauty  of  his  daughter ;  he  himself 
Calls  herib  non-pareii :  I  tierer  saw  a  werann, 
9m  only  flyeorax  my  dam,  and  she ; 
But  she  as  (kr  surpasselh  oyeorax, 


Sne,  Is  it  so  hnre  a  last? 

.    OaL  Ay,  my  lord ;   she  will  become  thy  bed,  I 
'.    '   ,      w^rras^ 
And  bring  thee  forth  brave  brood. 

Su.  Monster,  I  will  kill  this  man :  Me  daiighter 
and  I  WHI  be  ling  ahd  queen :  (save  our  graces  ! ) 
aild  TriBfliifo  and  thyself  aliall  be  viceroys ;— Dost 
tfaoQ  tike  the  plot,  lYinoolo? 

9Vi»i.  Eioellent. 

As.  Give  me  thy  hand  {  I  am  sorry  I  beat  thee  : 
but,  while  thou  livest,  keep  a  good  tongue  in  thy 
hsttd. 

•'   Od.  Within  this  half  hour  will  J|[».be  asleep ; 
tWilttho«  destroy  him  then  7        ^. 

Su,  -  Ay,  en  mine  honour. 

jin,  'niis  win  I  tell  my  master. 
•    CaL  Thou  mak'st  me  merry :  I  am  full  of  plea- 
<"  sure ; 

Le;  ns  be  jocund :  Will  you  troll  the  eateh 
You  taoght  me  but  wblle-ere  7 

Afc  At  thy  request,  monster,  I  will  do  reason, 
anyreaeent  Come  on,  Trincolo,  let  ns  sing. 

[SImgn, 

^toui  'em,  and  tikgug  *em;    and  tkomi  'em,  and 
Jbufem : 

ThoAghl  iifree, 

CaL  That's  not  the  tune. 

[Artxi.  fltqfi  the  tune  an  a  UJbar  and  pipe, 

Ste.  What  M  this  same  7 
.    TVin.  This  is  the  tune  of  our  catch,  played  by 
the  picture  of  No-body.' 


•  .  i  f^eMond,  1.  e.  throat  or  wiodpipe. 

S  The  picture  of  No-bodv  was  a  common  sign.  There 
is  also  a  wood  cut  prefizea  u>  an  old  play  01  No-body 
,«nd  J|onie.body,  which  represents  this  notable  person. 

S  T\t  t^tar^  Is  an  obsolete  verb  with  the  same  mean- 
ing as  i»,  q^my,  or  make,  ojraid. 

'  *."  Y***  •***"  **••'•  ^  *^*  »X"  *•  "W"'^*!  o^  <«*«•» 
and  a/Aer  inetruTnenta,  to  put  the  trauellers  In  feare, 
lie.  bv  evUl  spiritea  that  make  these  soundes,  and  also 
^  call  dluerse  of  the  trauellers  by  their  names,  lu:."— 
JYauele  0/  Marau  Paulue,  by  John  Frampton,  Ato. 
UM.    To  some  of  these  circumstances  Milton  also  al- 


Su,  If  tliou  beee^  a  man,  shew  thyeelf  li^fk/ 

likeness :  if  thou  beest  a  devil,  take't  m  tho«  lW# 

Triru  O,  forgive  mo  my  sins  I 

Ste,  Ho  that  dies,  pays  all  debts :  I  defy  ihee  ^T- 
Mercy  upon  us ! 

CaL  Art  thou  afeard  7'  ) 

Ste.  No,  monster,  not  !•  ;    j 

Co/.  Be  not  afeard  i  the  isle  is  full  of  noisesL-.  ■ 
Sounds,  and  sweet  airs,  that  give  delight,  and  mi$t 

not. 
Sometimes  a  thousand  twangling  instrument*  ^     t 
Will  hum  about  mine  ears ;  andTsometimes  voicep^ 
That,  if  I  then  had  wak'd  after  long  sleep.     .  <  ^ 
Will  make  me  sleep  again :  and  theOy  in  wreiniiPf, 
The  clouds,  methought,  would  open,  and  shewridhe* 
Ready  to  drop  upon  me ;  that,  when  1  wak'd, 
I  crvM  to  dream  again» 

ate.  This  will  provo  a  brave  kingdom  to  om^ 
where  I  shall  have  my  music  lor  nothnig» . ,.        •  , 

Cal.  When  Prospero  is  destroyed. 

Ste,  That  ahall  be  by  and  by:  I  remember, the 
storv. 

iVffi.  The  sound  is  floiag-  aw«y :  le«^  firib^  it, 
and  after,  do  our  work.  .^ 

Ste,  licadf  monster ;    we'll  fi>lloWd-^I  ifiouU^il 
could  see  this  taboror  :*  he  lays  it  on«    . 

Trin,  WUtcome?  rU^Dllow^SUphaBO.  {JTut/^ 

SC£N|^  m,'^,Anoth€r  pari  ^  iht  lsfaw£  JEftUr 
Alorso,'  Sebastiait,  Artohio,  66]fSAL<v 
AsRijiir,  PaAHcxsco,  and  other*,  // 

Oan,  By*r  lakin,*  I  can  g6  no  further,  eif  r  •    ' ' 
My  old  bones  ache  ;  here's  a  roase  tron,  inaeed. 
Through  fbrth-righu,  and  meanders !  by  yoar  ffiU 
tience,  •    ' 

I  needs  must  rest  me. 

Ahn,  Oldloi^l,  leanotUanwtkety   ' 

Who  am  m vself  attach'd  with  wewineM,  '  ^ 

To  the  dulTmg  of  my  sphils :  iit  down,  and  reeC 
Even  here  I  will  put  oh  my  hep^,  and.  seep  it 
No  longer  for  my  flatterer :  he  ie  dmWd,  - 
Whom  thus  we  stray  to  find ;  an^  th*  eert  vwcki 
Our  frustrate  search  on  land  :  Well,  let  him  go. 

Ant,  I  am  right  glad  that  he's  so  oot  of  hopew  ^' 
[Ande  Is  SmhArnnAMU 
Do  not,  for  one  repulse^  fbrsgo  the  porpoee 
That  you  resolv'd  to  ciTcct* 

ScK  The  Deif  atNa^tkiji^ 

Will  we  take  thoroughly.  ^        "  ,  ^ 

Ant,  .    Jjet  h  be  to-ntcht ;    . 

Par.  now  ihcy  are  oppress'd  with  travel,  tney      ^ 
Will  not,  nor  cannot,  use  such  vigilance,  ' . 

As  when  they  are  fresh. 

Stb,  I  say,  to-night ;  no  i|^^* 

Solemn  and  ttran^  mune ;  and  Pnosvuao  efteee, 
invUS^  Enter  aeveral  strange  Shaaae,  kriagiH^ 
in  a  Banquet;  tkey  Hmee  abomi  it  mUk  gemlU  *- 
tione  of  eahtuawns  and  imMng  tha  Mmgf  4^ Is 
eatf  they  depmL 

Aton,  What  harmony  is  this  7  my  good  flieadby 

harkl 
Gon,  Marvellotis  sweet  music  i 
AUm,  Qire  us  kind  keepers*  heavens!    WImI 

were  these  7 
Seb.  A  living  drollery  :f  Now  I  will  believe 
That  there  are  unicorns ;  that,  in  Arabi* 
There  is •  one  tree,  the   phosniz'  throne;*    ope 

phosnix 
At  this  hour  reigning  there. 


"—calling shaiies,  and  beckoning  shadows  dire  ^ 
And  aery  tongues  that  syllable  men*R  names 
Da  sands,  and  shores,  and  deaen  wildemessea,** 
6  By*r  lakin  is  a  contraction  of  By  anr  tadjfkin^  tlfa 
diminutive  of  our  lady. 

6  Shows,  called  DroUeriee,  were  tn  Shakfpeara^ 
time  performed  b?  puppets  only.  From  these  our  mo- 
dern drolls,  exhibited  at  fairs,  fcc  took  their  nan^ 
<*  ▲  living  drollery,**  Is  therefore  a  droUeiy  not  by 
wooden  but  by  living  personages.  ^ 

7**1  myself  have  heard  strange  things  of  this  kind  M 
tree  )  namely,  in  regard  of  the  Bird  Fhonix,  whieh  fa 
■Vgiondto  hcf«  lakiA  thef  04m»  ofthlg  diM  m^ 
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'  ^AH.  PI1  belicre  both ; 

And  wliftt  does  else  wtnt  credit,  come  to  me. 
And  I'll  be  sworn  His  true :  Travellers  ne'er  did  lie, 
Though  fools  at  home  condemn  them. 

Qan,  If  in  Naples 

f  should  report  this  now,  would  they  belieyc  me  7 
in  should  say  I  saw  such  islanders, 
(For,  cerles,'  these  are  people  of  the  island,) 
Who,  though  they  are  of  monstrous  shape,  yet  note, 
Their  manners  are  more  gentle,  kind,  than  of 
Our  human  generation  you  shall  find 
•Many,  nay,  almost  any. 

Pro,  Honest  lord. 

Thou  hast  said  well  y  for  some  of  you  there  present, 
Are  worse  than  devils.  [Ande. 

Ahn.  I  cannot  too  much  rouse,* 

Such  shapes,  such   gesture,  and  such  sound,  ez- 

(Althonih  they  want  the  use  of  tongue)  a  kind 
Of  excellent  domb  difcourse. 

*  Pn,  Praise  in  departmc.* 

[Aside, 
'=  PVw*i.  •Iliey'TaiMsh'd  strmugely. 

jSeb,  No  matter,  since 

^They  have  left  their  nands  behind ;  for  we  have 
_  .     stomachs.— 

•WWt  please  you  ta»te  of  what  is  hero? 

AhC  Not  L 

'iSmu  Fi^j  "'f  7<^  ^^  ^^^  ^«»'  •  When  we 

•  '  were  boys, 

Who  would  believe  that  there  were  mountaineers, 
Dew4appM  like  bulls,  whoM  throaU  had  banging 

attheni 
.Wattets  of  dosh  7  or  thai  there  were  such  me% 
Whose  heads  stood  in  their  breasts  7  which  now 

we  find, 
EMh  piiU«r-0ut  OB  £▼«  for  one,*  will  bring  us 
Good  warrantoC  ^  ^    , 

jdkn.  I  wiU  stand  too,  and  feed. 

Although  my  last :  no  matter,  since  I  feel 
The  be9t  is  past:— Brother,  my  lord  the  duke, 
70lMid  too,  and  do  as  we. 

ThuMdtr  and  Ughtning,  Enter  Annh  Uke  a  Bfarpy  ! 
. .  dtlfi  hu  toingM  upon  the  UMe,  and,  by  quaint  de- 
vieef  the  Bemjuet  vatuAeM, 

Arw  Tou  are  throe  men  of  sin,  whom  destiny, 
/That  hath  to  instrument  this  lower  world. 
And  what  is  in»t,)  the  never-surfeited  sea 
Hath  caused  to  belch  up  ;  and  on  this  island 
Where  man  doth  not  inhabit ;  you  'mongst  men 
Being  most  unfit  to  live.    I  have  made  you  mad : 

[Se«ii^  Aloh.  Se"b.  ^.  droto  their  stacrda. 
And  even  with  such  like  valour,  men  hong  and 


Their  pw 


selves.     You  fools!  I  and  my  fellows 


«per 
-Are  mioislers  of  fate  ;  the  elements 


Of  whom  your  swords  are  tempered,  mav  as  well 
Wound  the  loud  winds,  or  with  bemockM-at  stabs 
ICiU  the^till-closing  waters,  as  diminish 

fcaUed  In  Greek  Aoivii ;)  for  h  was  assured  unto  me, 
'tbatthe  said  Wrd^ed  whh  ihai  tree,  and  revived  of  ii- 
selfe  as  the  uee  sprung  agaiae."— Ho//amr»  Trantla- 

^0  **  Pivae  in  deparU'ngt*>  la  a  proverbial  phrase 
^slirniryiiig,  Do  not  praise  your  entenainmcni  loo  soon, 
iMt  you  should  have  reason  lo  retraa  your  conunen- 


Ono  dowfe*  tht^t  m  my  plume ;  my  Mom  nSm 

isters 
Are  like  invulnerable  :  if  you  could  hurt. 
Tour  swords  are  now  too  massy  for  your  itreagthsy 
And  will  not  be  uplifted ;  But,  remember, 

iFor  that's  my  business  to  you,)  that  you  throo 
>om  Milan  aid  supplant  good  Prospero ; 
ExposM  unto  the  sea,  which  hath  nv^mi  it. 
Him,  and  his  innocent  child :  for  which  foul  deod 
The  powers,  delaying,  not  forgetting,  have 
IncensM  the  seas  and  shores,  yea  all  the  creatures, 
Aeninst  your  peace:  Thee,  of  thy  son,  Alooso, 
They  have  bereft ;  and  do  pronounce  by  me. 
Lingering  perdition  (worse  than  any  deadi 
Can  be  at  once,)  shall  step  by  step  attend 
You,  and  your  ways ;  whose  wraths  to  guard  yoQ 
Srom 

i Which  here,  in  this  most  desolate  isle,  else  ftfls 
Jpon  your  heads,)  is  nothing,  but  heart's  sorrow. 
And  a  clear*  life  ensuing. 

He  vanithet  in  Thunder :  then,  to  tqft  mtme,  ento- 
the  Shapea  agmn,  and  donee  with  mopeand  mowe$, 
and  carry  mU  the  table. 

Pro,  [Ande.^  Bravely  the  figure  of  this  harpy 
hast  thou 
Performed,  my  Ariel ;  a  grace  it  had.  doToonng  t 
Of  my  instruction  hast  thou  nothiiig  'bated. 
In  what  thou  hadst  to  say :  so,  with  good  life,* 
And  observation  strange,  my  meaner  nunisters 
Their  several  kinds  havo  done :  my  high  chanas 

work^ 
And  these,  mme  enemies,  are  all  knit  up 
In  their  distractions :  they  now  are  in  my  power; 
And  in  these  fits  I  leave  them,  whilst  I  visU 
Young  Ferdinand,  (whom  they  suppose  is  drowz^d) 
And  his  And  my  lov'd  darling. 

[Eaeit  VtiOtPTRofmn  timoe, 

Gon,  V  the  name  of  something  holy,  sir,  why 
stand  yOu 
In  this  strange  sure? 

Alon,  O,  it  is  monstrous !  monstrous 

Melhought,  the  billows  spoke,  and  told  me  of  it  | 
The  winds  did  sing  it  to  me  ;  and  the  thunder, 
That  deep  and  dreadful  orean-pipOf  pro^ouncM 
The  name  of  Prosper  ;  it  did  bass  my  trespass. 
Therefore  my  son  i'  the  ooze  is  bedded  ;  and 
ril  seek  him  deeper  than  e'er  plummet  sounded. 
And  with  him  lijere  lie  mudded.  [JBcK. 

SA,  But  one  fiend  «t  a  time, 

I'll  fight  their  legions  o'er. 

JS.  Pll  be  thy  second. 

[Exeunt  Sbb.  and  Avt. 

Gon,  All  three  of  them  are  desperate ;  their  great 
guilt, 
Like  poison  given  to  work  a  great  time  after,* 
Now  *ginB  to  bite  the  spirits  :  I  do  beseech  yoH 
That  are  of  suppler  joints,  follow  them  swiftly. 
And  hinder  them  from  what  this  ectasy* 
May  now  provoke  them  to. 

Adr,  Follow,  I  pray  you. 

Exeunt, 


datkHi.  . 

" '  Ir^'Esch  putter-out  on  five  fbr  one,"  I.  e.  each  tra- 
tett^ :  it  appears  to  have  been  the  custom  to  place  out  a 
sum  Of  money  upon  going  abroad  to  be  returned  with 
anoraloas  Uvterest  If  the  party  returned  safe ;  a  tand  of 
ISMram^of  a  nimbllng  nature. 


0  Balle*.  in  l&ls  dictionary,,  says  that  Aw/e  Is  a  ftea- 
thStroTSitUi'flie  single  rorUcfes  of  the  down.  Coles, 
In  Ws  liinBkjUonary,  16^  Interprets  Jonngdotelehy 
JUMm^  And  hi  a  history  of  most  Manual  Arts,  i6ol, 
^boSriM^dintU  ire  treated  as  synonymous.    Tooke 

—  "s  ihai  this  word  and  others  of  the  same  form  are 
mm  thlUi'thil  past  participle  of  deal ;  and  Ju- 


is  a  portion  of  unploughed  land  left  In  a  Held  ;  Coles, 
in  hia  English  Dictionary,  1701,  has  &y on  dotal  as  a 
cant  word,  and  interprets  it  deal.  I  must  reftr  the  read- 
er to  the  Diversions  of  Parley  for  further  proof. 

6  A  clear  life :  is  a  pure,  blameleaa^  life. 

7  With  good  life,  I.  e.  with  the  full  bent  and  energy 
of  mind.  Mr.  Henley  savs  that  the  expression  Is  stW 
in  use  in  the  west  of  England. 

S  The  natives  of  Africa  have  been  supposed  to  l)e 
possessed  of  the  secret  how  to  temper  poisons  with  b«cJ 
art  as  not  to  operate  till  several  years  Bft«P  they  were 
administered.  Their  drufs  were  then  as  certain  to 
their  effect  as  subthj  in  their  preparation. ^ 

9  Shakspcare  uses  ecstosy  for  any  temporanr  aliena- 
tion of  mhid,  a  fit,  or  madness.  Minsheu's  detelUon  of 
this  word  will  serve  to  explahi  Its  roeanhig  v^erever  H 
occurs  throufhout  the  following  pages.  *•  ^xtasie  or 
trance :  G.  extasc ;  Lat.  exiasis,  abstractio  nieniis.  Esf 
proprieraenUs  emotlo.ct  quasi  ex  aiatione  sua  detarbaOo 
seu  ftirore,  eu  admkatlone,  sea  Umors,  allove  cast! 
decidat."    Quide  to  the  Jifnguesi  WIT. 
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ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I.— P^or«  Prospero's  CeO,  Enter  Ptk09- 

PEHO,  FZRDIXAITD,  and  MXRAKDA. 

Pr0,  If  I  h&re  too  austerely  pimishM  yoa, 
IToifr  eompexuatioa  nwkef  amends  j  for  I 
Have  givea  you  here  a  thread  of  mine  own  life, 
Of  that  (ok  which  I  hve ;  i^iom  ooce  again 
I  tender  to  thy  hand :  au  thy  Texations 
Were  but  my  triak  of  thy  love,  and  thop 
Hast  stranfoly  stood  the  test :  here,  afore  Heavan, 
I  ratiQr  thii  my  rich  gift.    O  Ferdinand, 
Do  not  SB^  at  me,  that  I  boast  her  ofr, 
Por  thou  shalt  6nd  she  will  oatstrip  all  praiee, 
And  make  tt  halt  behind  her. 

JVr.  I  do  believe  it, 

Affuast  an  oracle. 

jPn».  Hien,  as  my  gift,  and  thme  own  aoqaisition 
Worthily  parehas'd,  take  my  daughter:    But 
If  thou  dost  break  her  virgin  knot*  before 
All  sanctimonioos  ceremonies  may 
With  fiill  and  holy  rfte  be  minister'd, 
No  sweet  asjiersion*  shall  the  heavens  let  &11 
To  make  this  contract  grow  ;  but  barren  hate, 
Soor>ey'd  disdain,  and  discord,  shall  bestrew 
The  vaioa  of  your  bed  with  weeds  so  loathly. 
That  you  shall  hate  it  both :  therefore,  take  heed. 
As  Hymen's  lamps  shall  light  you. 

J^r,  As  I  hope 

For  quiet  days,  (air  issue,  and  kmg  life, 
With  such  love  as  *tia  now :  the  murkiest  den, 
The  most  opportnte  place,  tne  strongest  suggestion* 
Oorworser  Oenios  can,  shall  never  melt 
Mine  honour  into  lust ;  to  take  away 
The  ^e  of  that  day*«  eelebfation, 
When  ishftU  think,  or  Phmbos'  steeds  are  foundered. 
Or  night  kept  chain'd  below. 

Fr9»  Fairly  spoke ; 

8h  ^en,  and  talk  with  her,  she  is  thine  own^ 
What,  Afial  $  my  industrious  aerrant  Ariel  1 
£nUr  Abibl. 

An,  What  would  my  potent  master?  here  I  am. 

Frv,  Thou  and  thy  meaner  fellows  your  last 
service 
Did  worthily  perform ;  and  I  must  use  yon 
In  such  another  trick :  go,  brinf  the  ralrnle, 
u*er  whom  I  give  thee  power,  here,  to  this  place : 
Incite  them  to  quick  motion ;  for  I  must 
Bestow  upon  the  e^es  of  these  young  coiiple 
Some  vamty^  of  muie  art ;  it  is  my  promise, 
And  they  expect  it  from  me. 

Ari,  Presently  7 

'  Pro,  Ay.  with  a  twink. 

An,  Before  you  can  say,  Com€f  and  go, 
And  breathe  twice ;  and  ciy,  so,  so; 


1  The  ssme  expnissfon  occors  In  Pericles.  Mr.  Hen* 
toy  saysrtmc  it  Is  a  manirest  allusion  to  the  zones  of  the 
aieienie,  which  were  worn  as  guardians  of  chastity 
toefbrs  raanlage. 
.iSMperMion  Is  here  used  In  its  nriniiiive  sense  of 


.  •  Suneslion* 
ptemming. 
>A  '''SometMHi 


Min^t  at  present  it  is  used  in  h»  flguratire 
of  tlirowiikf  out  Atnis  ef  calumny  and  detraclkm. 

here    means   Itmplatimn  or  wicked 

4  <^  Some  vomflr  of  mine  an  '<  is  some  iUusfon,  Thus 
quoted  by  Warton,  In  his  Dissertation 
Romanorum,  from  Umare,  a  mecrical 

**  The  emperor  said  en  high 
Senea  tfays  is  a  fayry 
Or  ellys  a  eomle." 
iThst  is,  faring  mors  Mom  arvsii^Edbst  "OsfoOofy, 
tha  addWoB  or  vantage  above  measure,  an  overpiuM^ 


or  SMfpfoSMS.*^— AtSMfflC 

BSinmrm  lb 


I  Ibdder  for  cattle,  as  hay,  straw,  and  the 

Hke :  eslsMrs  is  the  old  law  term,  it  is  ftom  eeteutier, 
aMrvsBch. 

.7  The oUedkhns read  Phntd  tmd  TwittedbHm*, 
InOvM*s  Banquet  of  Sense,  by  Oea  Chapman,  IfiM, 

«« — CiipNke  tunU-panta  strew>d  In  Bacchus  twwera.** 
If  tmiU  be  the  name  of  any  flower,  the  old  rsading  may 
■land.  Mr.  Bsnlsy  etiutigiy  cemenas  for  the  old  reading, 
and  eipMw  ptomed  to  soean  fbeed  up  wWi  mire  In  the 
7 lht»Mtan Mm  Ukebsnksof  ditchesilwilM 
T 


Each  one,  trip^ng  on  his  too. 
Will  be  hero  wiih  mop  and  nH>w#!: 
Do  you  love  me,  mastor  ?  no. 

lYo.  Dearly,   my  delicate  Ariel:  Do  not  ap^ 
proach. 
Till  thou  doat  hear  me  call  •* 

ArL  Well  I  conceive.     [£^ 

Pro,  Look,  thou  be  true ;  do  not  give  dallitnco 
Too  much  the  roin  ;  the  suongesl  oaths  are  atrBir 
To  the  fire  i'  the  blood :  be  more  abst<imi<Mis, 
Or  else,  good  nighty  your  vow ! 

Fer,  I  warrant  yoo,  sir  ■ 

The  white-cold  virgin  snow  upon  my  hoait 
Abates  the  ardour  of  my  liver. 

Pro,  WelL— 

Now  come,  my  Ariel ;  bring  a  corollary,* 
Rather  than  want  a  sjpirit ;  appear,  and  j>ertly.^ 
No  tongue ;  all  eyes ;  be  silent.        [S^  mttde:. 
A  Mtuique.    JSnterlAis, 

iria,  Ceres,  most  bounteous  lady,  thy  rich  leas 
Of  wheat,  rye,  barley,  vetches,  oats,  and  peas ; 
Thy  turfy  mountains,  where  live  nibbling  sheeiK 
And  flat  meads  thatch*d  with  stover,'  them  to  keep  ; 
Thy  banks  with  peonied  and  lilied  brims,^ 
Which  spongy  April  at  thy  best  betrims. 
To   make  cold  nymphs  cnaste  crowns;  and  thy 

broom  groves. 
Whose  shadow  the  dismissed  bachelor  loves. 
Being  lass-lorn  j*  thy  pole-dipt  vineyard  : 
And  thy  sea-marge,  steril^  and  rocky-har^ 
Where  thou  thyself  dost  air :  The  queen  o'  the  sky. 
Whose  wat«ry  arch,  and  messenger,  am  I, 
Bids  thee  leave  these;   and  with  her  sovereign 

grace. 
Here  on  this  grasi^plot,  in  this  very  phioe, 
To  come  and  sport:  her  peacocks  fly  amain ; 
Approach,  rich  Ceres,  her  to  entartaift. 
J^afer  Ceres. 

Cer,  Hail,  many-colour'd  messenger,  that  ne'er 
Dost  disobey  the  wife  of  Jupiter  ; 
Who,  with  thy  safiron  wings,  upon  my  flower* 
Diflusest  honey-drops,  refresning  showers  :* 
And  with  each  end  of  thy  blue  bow  dost  crown 
My  bosky"  acres,  and  my  unshrubbM  down. 
Rich  scarf  to  nnr  proud  earth  :  Why  hast  thy  qu^en 
Summoned  me  hither,  to  this  short-grass'd  green  7 

JHs.  A  contract  or  true  love  to  celebrate ; 
And  some  donation  freely  to  estate 
On  the  bless'd  lovers. 

Cer.  Tell  me.  heavenly  bow. 

If  Venus,  or  her  son,  as  thou  dost  know. 
Do  now  attend  the  queen  7  since  they  did  plot 
The  means,  that  dusky  Dis  my  daughter  got. 
Her  and  her  blind  boy's  scandal'd  company 


I  have  forsworn. 


company 


he  derives  from  the  French  verb  totitlier^  which  Cot- 
/frave  interprets,  "  fliihily  lo  mix,  to  mtnrle,  confound, 
or  shuffle  together."  He  objem  to  peotited  imd  kW^ 
because  these  flowers  never  Mow  in  Aprik-A«i  Mr. 
Boaden  has  pointed  out  a  passage  in  Loid  Baeon*sKs- 
say  on  Gardens  which  supports  the  resding  in  the  text. 
"  In  •April  follow  the  double  white  violet,  the  wall.flow. 
er,  the  smek^lr-flower,  the  eowsUp,  flower-de-hices, 
and  lilliea  of  ait  natum ;  rose-mary  flowsra,  cha 
tuUive,  the  double  piotw^  k£.»  Lyie,  tei  his  Hertial, 
says  ene  kind  of  peonie  Is  called  by  scane,  hmMHi  or 
virgin  peonie.  And  Pllny  mentions  the  water*]llly  as 
a  preserver  of  chastity,  B.  jfttvi.  C.  10.  Edward  Penton, 
in  his  "  Secret  Wonders  of  Nature,'*  IM0,  4ln.  B.  vL 
asserts  that  "  the  water-Ully  moniflelh  akogecher  the 
appetite  of  ssnsaanty  and  defends  firom  unehasta 
thoughts  and  dreams  of  venery.»  The  peasage  cer- 
taloly  eains  by  the  reading  of  Mr.  Steevena,  whfch  I 
have,  for  theee  reasons,  retained. 

8  Thst  is,  foroaken  iy  Mo  loss. 

9  Mr.  Douce  remarks  that  this  is  an  elegant  expan- 
sion of  the  following  lines  In  rhaer*s  VirgU  JBneM, 
Ub.lv. 

"  Dame  rainbow  down  thersfiire  with  safhrn  wings  of 

drooping  skowres, 

Whose  huoB  a  thousand  sundry  hues  ngainn  tka  sini 

devoures, 
From  heaven  descending  came.** 

10  Bookv  aerta  are  woody  acfes,  fleMs  inianeelsd  b* 
loznilBflf  iMdga-iviw  tad  capsift 
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AOT  If* 


JHt.  Of  h«r  lockty 

Be  not  «fmd :  I  ine»  %  deity 
Cattinff  the  clouda  towards  Paphot ;  and  her  son 
l>OTe-arawn  with  her :  here  tnought  they  to  have 

done 
Some  wanton  charm  upon  this  man  and  matd^ 
WIu>se  vows  are,  that  no  bed-rite  shall  be  paid 
Till  Hrmen's  torch  be  lighted :  bnt  in  vain  ; 
Mars'  not  minion  is  returned  again  ; 
Her  waspish-headed  son  has  broke  his  arrows, 
Swears  ne  will  shoot  no  more,  but  play  with  spar- 
rows, 
And  be  a  boy  right  out. 

Oct.  Highest  queen  of  state, 

Great  Juno  comet ;  I  know  her  by  her  gait. 
EnUr  Juno. 
Jtmo.    How    does  my  bounteous   sister?    Go 
with  me| 
To  bless  this  twam,  that  they  may  prosperous  he, 
And  honoured  in  their  issue, 
tone, 
fun.  Honour^  riehetf  marrutge-hiemng^ 
Limg  eonAnuanee.  and  increamng^ 
Hcvrfyjitya  be  ttiu  upon  you  ! 
Juno  sin^  her  bUuingn  on  you. 
Car.  EarMa  mertoAe,  andfoison^  pUnty  ; 
Bama  and  gamen  ntver  empty ; 
Ftnes,  wUh  duMCring  bunehet  grovnng  ; 
PlanlM,  with  goodly  Imrden  boning  ; 
Spring  come  to  you,  at  tJtefarihtslf 
In  the  very  end  ofharveal  t 
Maarity  and  want  shall  shun  you  ; 
Ceref  Ueuing  aoiton  you, 
Fkr,  This  b  a  most  majestic  vision,  and 
Harmonious  charmingly  :*  May  I  be  bold 
To  think  these  spirits  f 

Pro.  Spirits,  which  by  mine  art 

I  hare  from  their  confines  callM  to  enact 
My  present  fancies.  * 

Fer.  Let  me  live  hero  ever ; 

.So  rare  a  wondered'  father,  and  a  wife, 
Make  this  place  Paradise. 

[Juico  and  Ccrzs  whisper,  and  send  Iris  on 
employment. 
Pro.  ^   Sweet  now,  silence  ; 

Jbno  and  Ceres  whisper  seriouftly  : 
There's  something  else  to  do :  hush,  and  be  mute, 
Or  else  our  spell  ta  marr'd. 
iris.  Tou  njrmphs,  callM  Naiads,  of  the  wandering 
brooks. 
With  your  sodg'd  crowns,  and  ever  harmless  looks, 
Leaw  your  crisp*   channels,  and  on  this  green 

land 
Answer  your  summons :  Juno  does  command  : 
Come,  temperate  nympns,  and  help  to  celebrate 
A  contract  of  true  love  ;  be  not  too  late. 

Enter  certain  I^ymphs, 
You  sim^buru'd  sicklemen,  ofAugust  weary, 


1    Foiaon    is   abundance.,  particularly  of  har?et-i 
conik 

3  For  ekmrmingfy  harmonioua. 

1  **  Se  rare  a  wondered  Tather,"  is  a  father  able  to 
produce  such  wonders. 

4  Ctiap  cliannelfl;  \.  e.  curled,  from  the  cnrl  raised 

Sr  a  breexe  on  Ihe  surface  of  the  water.    So  in  1  K. 
en.  IV.  Act  i.  8c.  8. 

** —  Hkl  his  erirp  iieod  in  the  hollow  b«nk.»» 

5  In  the  tragedy  oi  Darius,  by  Lord  Bterliiie,  {x-int- 
ed  in  1603,  is  the  following  pasi>age  : 

'*-  Let  greatness  of  her  glany  sceptres  vaunt 

fioC  sceptves,  no,  but  reeds,  soon  bruised  soon 
broken; 
And  let  this  worldly  pomp  om-  wits  enchant. 

All  fades,  ami  scarcelv  leaves  behind  a  token. 
Those  golden  palaces,  those  SDrgeous  halls. 

With  furniture  supcarfluousTy  fair, 
Those  state!  V  courts,  those  sky-encountering  walls, 

Evanieh  all  like  vapours  hi  the  air." 
The  preceding  stanza  also  contains  evidence  of  the  same 
makk  oftliougMwich  Shakspeare. 
**  And  when  the  eclipse  comes  of  our  glory-s  light, 

Then  what  avails  the  adoring  of  a  name  ? 
A  meer  iUuaion  made  to  mode  the  eighty 

Wkose  besi^  «M  bui  (te  abadow  of  a 


tpeoi 
juae* 


Come  hither  from  the  ftnrow, anil  be  mm*f  \ 
Make  holy-day :  your  rye-straw  hats  put  on. 
And  these  fresh  nymphs  encounter  every  oae 
In  country  footing. 
Enter  certain  Reapera,  property  habited:  ihey  Joim 

with  the  Nympha  in  a  grae^ul  danea;  towarda  the 

end  of  w^eh    Pbospbao  alorta  auddenly^  aead 
•oka;  njter  which,  to  a  atrange^  Wfew, mm  esn 
uaed  noim,  they  heavily  vamak. 

Pro,  [Aside.]  I  had  forgot  thatCxil  censpirafcy 
Of  the  beast  Caliban,  and  his  confederates. 
Against  my  life  ;  the  minute  of  their  plot 
Is  almost  come. — [  To  the  Spirita.]    Well  done  ;— 
avoid  ;— no  more. 

Fer.    This  is  strange:    yotir  fiuher's  in  sona 
passion 
That  works  him  strongly. 

Mira.  Never  titt  this  day. 

Saw  I  him  touchM  with  anger  so  distempered. 

Pro,  You  do  look,  my  son,  in  a  mov*d  sort. 
As  if  you  were  dismay 'd ;  be  cheerful,  sir : 
Our  revels  now  are  ended  :  these  our  actwi, 
As  I  foretold  you,  were  all  spirits,  and 
Are  melted  into  air,  into  thin  air : 
And,  like  the  baseless  fabric  of  this  vision,* 
The  cloud-capp*d  towers,  the  gorgeous  palaeea. 
The  solemn  temples,  the  great  glwie  itsell^ 
Yea,  all  which  it  inherit,  snail  dissolve ; 
And,  like  this  insubstantial  pageant  faded,' 
Leave  not  a  rack'  bdbiad ;  Vve  are  soch  atiiff 
As  dreams  are  made  of,  and  our  little  life 
It  rounded  with  a  sleep.— Sir,  I  aa»  vei^d  ; 
Bear  with  my  weakness ;  mv  old  brain  is  I 
Be  not  disturbM  with  my  innrmity  : 
If  you  be  pleasM,  retire  mto  my  cell. 
And  there  repose ;  a  turn  or  two  HI  walk, 
To  still  my  beating  mind. 

Fer,  Mva..  We  wish  your  peace. 

[ExeutiL 

Pi'o,  Come  with  a  thought:—!  thaak  yoii:-^ 
Ariel,  come. 

Enter  Ariel. 

Ari.  Thy  thoughts  I  cle8\  e  to :  What's  thy  plea* 
sure? 

Pro,  Spirit, 

Wo  must  prepare  to  meet*  with  Caliban.  , 

Ari.  Ay,   my  commander :    when  f  presented 
Ceres, 
I  thought  to  have  told  thee  of  it ;  but  I  fear*c^ 
Lest  I  might  anger  thee. 

Pro.  Say  again,  where  didst   thou  leave  these 
varlets  ? 

ArL  I  told  you,  sir,  they  were  red-hot  with  drink- 
ing ; 
So  full  ofvalour,  that  they  smote  the  air 
For  breathing  in  their  faces ;  beat  the  ground 
For  kissing  of  their  feet :  yet  always  bending 
Towards  their  project :  then  I  beat  my  tabor, 
At  which,  like  imbackM  colts,  they  prick*d  their 
ears. 


It  is  evident  that  one  poet  imiiaced  the  etbtr,  and  ll 
Heoms  ))robable  that  Shsrspeare  was  the  imittlor.  The 
exact  perkKt  at  which  the  Tempest  was  prodocsd  fis  not 
known,  but  it  is  thought  nm  earlier  than  1611.  k  war 
first  printed  in  the  folio  of  rass.  Lord  SterKne  also  wrole 
a  tra<?ecly  entitled  Julius  Cinear,  fn  which  there  are  par- 
allel pasrages  to  some  in  Sliak8peare>s  play  on  the  same 
subject,  and  Malone  thinks  the  coincklence  mere  ikas^ 
Bcculcnta). 

6  Faded,  i.  e.  vanished.,  from  the  Laifcrradb.  The 
ancient  English  pareanta  were  shows,  on  the  recepdoo 
of  princes  or  other  festive  occasions ;  they  were  exmbft- 
ed  on  stages  in  the  open  air.  On  these  allegorical  spee 
tncles  very  costly  ornaments  were  bestowed.  Bee 
Warton's  Hi«t.  of  Poetry,  U.  IM,  ^03,  Fabian,  ii.  Itt 
and  above  all  Mr.  Oifibra>s  Ben  Jonson  maaaiw. 

7  A  vapotir  an  exhalation.  See  Bir.  Home  To(Ae*a 
admirable  observatkm  on  thii  passage  in  Ibe  Divsrsluns 
of  r urley,  Vol.  ii.  p.  888^  4to.  ed. 

8  To  eounteractf  to  play  stratagem  against 
ffem. 

** You  may  meet 

With  her  abusive  malke,  and  exempt 
Yourself  from  the  sunicion  of  revenge.** 
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AdrancM  tMr  eje-lids,  Uftod  up  their  wmm, 
A«  they  mieU  ttusie ;  eo  I  ehannM  their  ean, 
Tkftt.  caW-Kke,  they  my  lowing  fbllowM,  through 
TootnM  brier^  sharp  liinee,  pricking  goes,  and 

thorns, 
Which  entor'd  their  frtil  shhu :  at  last  I  left  (hem 
F  the  filthy  mantled  pool  beyond  yonr  cell, 
There  dancing  up  to  the  china,  that  the  ibtxl  lake 
0'<er-8tank  their  feeL 

Pro,  This  was  weU  done,  my  bird : 
Thy  shape  invisible  retain  tnou  still : 
The  trumpery  in  my  house,  go,  bring  it  hither, 
For  stale*  to  catch  these  thieves. 

Ari,  I  go^  I  go.     [EmL 

J^ro.  A  devil,  a  bom  devil,  on  wltose  nature 
Nurture*  can  never  stick :  on  whom  my  pains, 
Homanely  taken,  all,  all  lost,  ijuite  lost ; 
And  as,  with  age,  his  body  uriier  grows. 
So  his  mind  cankers :  I  will  plague  them  all, 
ite-«nl0-  AmiEL  badtn  tifiA  gUsUring  apparel,  ^. 
Even  to  roaring :— Come,  hang  them  on  this  line. 
PBOSPSao  and  Aaixi.  remain  inviabU,    Enter  C  a- 

MBAX,  Stbphaxo^  md  TKincvtAi ;  aU  voeL 

CaL  Pray  you,  tread  softly,  that  the  blind  mole 
naynot 
Boar  a  foot  fall :  we  now  are  near  his  cell. 

Sit*  Monster,  your  fiury.  wfaieh,  vou  say,  is  a 
harmless  fiiiry,  has  done  little  better  tnan  play'd  the 
Jack*  with  oa. 

TVm.  Monster.  I  do  amell  all  liorae-piss ;  at 
wbieh  m  aose  is  in  ereat  indignation. 

Ate.  So  is  mine.  1>o  you  hear,  moaster  7  If  I 
riwuld  take  a  displeasure  againet  you ;  look  you,— 

fWa.  Thou  wert  but  a  lost  monster. 

CaL  Good  mv lord^  give  me  thy  favour  still: 
Be  patient,  for  the  prize  FU  bring  thee  to 
flfaaU  bood*wink  this  mischance ;  therefiire,  speak 

•oftly, 
AlPa  hiiih*d  as  midnight  yet. 

l^rhu  Ay,  bat  to  lose  our  bottles  in  the  pool, — 

Aa.  There  is  not  only  disgrace  and  dishonour  in 
that,  monster,  bat  an  ininnito  loss. 

Trut.  That's  more  to  me  than  my  wetting :  yet 
this  is  your  harmless  faiiy,  monster. 

StB.  I  will  fetoh  off  my  bottle^  though  I  be  o'er 
ewn  for  my  labour. 

CaL  Pr'ythee,  my  king,  be  quiet :  fleestthou  here, 
Tkaa  is  the  mouth  of  the  cell :  no  noise,  and  enter : 
Do  that  good  miachiel^  which  may  make  dus  iidand 
Thine  own  for  ever,  koA  I,  thy  Caliban, 
For  aye  thy  foot-Kdier. 

Ste,  Give  me  thy  hand ;  for  I  do  begin  to  have 
bloody  Ihoochts. 

7m.  O  fans  Stepfaano!  O  peer  I*  O  worthy 
Stephaao!  loo^  what  a  wardrobe  here  is  for  thee ! 

CaL  Let  it  alone,  thou  fool :  it  is  but  trash. 

IVfai,  O,  hoL  monster ;  we  know  what  belongs  to 
a flippeff  :*^-^  king  Stephano ! 

file.  Put  off  that  gown,  Trinculo;  by  this  hand, 
ni  have  that  gown. 

Trim,  Ttkj  graee  shall  have  it 

CaL  Tho  dropsy  drown  this  fool !  what  do  you 


To  doai  thus  OB  each  luggage  7    Let  it  atone," 
And  do  tho  murder  first :  if  he  awake, 
EVmb  toe  to  crown  bell  fill  our  skins  with  pinches ; 
Make  us  strange  stuffi 

Ate.  Be  you  <|uiet,  monster. — ^Mistress  line,  is 
not  this  my  jerkin  7  Now  is  the  jerkin  under  the 
ttae;  now,  lerkin,  you  are  like  to  lose  your  hair, 
and  prove  a  Vald  jerkin. 


t  ffatejfa  the  an  of  fowling,  signified  a  teUt  or  lure 
enecey  I4iJh. 
t  JfMrters  Is  Edtteathnt  In  our  olc  language, 
t  To  ifiay  the  Jack,  was  to  jday  the  Knave. 
4  This  Is  a  hamereas  allustor         ' 


Jluslon  to  the  old    ballad 

'<Kbig  Btephea  was  a  worthy  peor,>«  of  which  lago 
rtngs  a  verse  In  OtheUo. 
g^A  shop  for  the  sale  of  oM  clikhm^-'FnppeHe,  Fr. 

•  The  oH  copy  tMde—**L«t  alone." 
T  Jftrfifwi, 

#  Vhi  taruMte  Is  a  Uad  of  sheU-iah,  I^Mt  oao*'. 


TVjn.  Do,  do:  We  steal  by  hna  tad  lefdyUMl't 
like  your  grace. 
Ste.  I  thank  thee  for  that  jeat ;  here's  a  | 


for't :  wit  shall  not  go  unrewarded,  while  I  am  king 
of  this  country :  Sieal  6v  Une  and  Uudj  is  an  excel* 
lent  pass  of  pato ;  there's  another  garment  for't^ 

TVsn.  Monster,  como,  put  some  lirae^  4ipoa 
your  fingers,  and  away  with  the  rest. 

Cal,  1  will  have  none  ou*t :  we  shall  lose  our  time, 
And  all  bo  tum'd  to  barnacles,*  or  to  apes 
With  foreheads  villanous  low. 

Ste,  Monster,  lay-to  your  fingers ;  help  to  hear 
this  away,  where  m^  hogshead  of  wine  is.  orPU 
turn  ;^ou  out  of  my  kingdom:  go  to,  carry  this. 

THtu  And  this. 

Ste.  Ay  and  this. 
A  noiee  of  Huntera  luard.*     Enter  divert  SnSnta 

in  shape  ^  hounde,  and  kvnt  them  tdtoaij  Fmo^ 

PCRO  an^  AaiKi.  aetling  them  sa. 

Pro.  Hey,  Moantata,  hey ! 

Ari.  Silver  !  there  it  goes.  Silver! 

Pro.  Fury!  Fury]  there,  T^ra^  (besel  ha«k, 
harki 

[Cai..  Stk.  and  Trngn.  are  dnven  saL 
Go,  charge  my  goblins  that  they  grind  their  joints 
With  dry  convulsions ;  shorten  up  their  sinews 
With  aged  cramps ;  And  more  piacl^spotted  naka 

them. 
Than  pard,'"  or  act  o'  mountain. 

An.  Hark,  they  roar 

Pro.  Let  them  be  hunted  soundly :  At  this  .haor 
Lie  at  my  mercy  all  mine  enemies : 
Shortly  shall  all  my  labours  end,  and  thou 
Shalt  have  the  air  at  fireedom :  tor  a  little. 
Follow,  and  do  me  service.  \l 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  L— i?^or«  the  CeU  of  Proapera.     Ater 
Paoppano  m  hie  magie  raftes,  and  Aaisft. 

JPiro.  Now  does  my  project  gather  to  a  head ; 
My  charms  crack  not ;  my  spirits  obey  ;  and  tisM 
Goes  upright  with  his  carriage.    How^s  the  day  7 

Art  On  the  sixth  hour ;  at  which  time,  my  loni, 
Tou  said  our  work  should  cease* 

Pro.  I  did  say  s^ 

When  first  I  rais'd  the  tempest    Say,  my  spiiit, 
How  fores  the  king  and  his  followers  / 

Ari.  Confin'd  together  , 

In  the  same  fashion  as  ^ou  gave  in  charge ; 
Just  as  you  left  them^  sir ;  all  prisoners 
In  the  lime  grove  which  weather-fends* '  Tpur  oell : 
Thev  cannot  budge,  till  you  release.**    The  king, 
His  brother,  and  yours,  abide  all  three  distraetad; 
And  the  Tvmtmdfir  mourning  over  them. 
Brim-full  of  sorrow,  and  dismay:  but  chiefly 
Him  you  term'd,  sir.  TAe  good  aid  lord,  Ganaah; 
His  tears  run  down  his  beard,  like  winter's  drops 
From  eaves  of  reeds:   your  charm  so   stroi^^y 

works  them. 
That  if  vou  now  beheld  them,  your  afiTectioas 
Would  Secome  tender. 

Pro.  Dost  thou  think  so,  spirit  7 

Ari,  Mine  would,  sir,  were  I  human. 

Pro.  And  name  shalL 

Hast  thou,  which  art  but  air.  a  touch,"  a  feeling 
Of  their  afflictions  7  and  shall  not  myseli^ 
One  of  their  kind,  that  relish  all  as  sharply. 
Passion  as  they,  be  kindlier  moVd  than  thou  art  7 


f«ro,  which  andem  ersdality  believed  to  pradvee'tM 
bamacle-sDOss.  Bishop  Hall  refers  to  Jt  in  the  saamd 
Satire  nf  hU  fourth  Book— 

"  That  Scottish  barnade^  If  I  might  chooee. 
That  of  a  worm  doth  wax  a  winged  goose.** 
Oerrard,  in  hia  Hertwl,  XSffJ,  p.  ia91,  gfVes  a  fbll  de 
scriptlon  of  li ;  and  the  worthy  Dr.  Buliein  treats  those 
as  ignorant  and  incredulous,  who  do  not  believe  tn  the 
tran8formaUon.F-.llM/war^  of  Defence^  IStta.  GWi 
ban*B  Barnacle  Is  the  etakie,  or  tree«goose. 

9  See  Tyrwhht's  Chauosr,  Nois  on  ▼.  fi441 

10  Sard,  L  a.  Leopard. 

11  Defende  itfiim  the  teeatktr. 
13  I.  e.  Until  you  releaee  them 
UA« 


Digitized  by 


Google 


TfiMWfiT. 


S^4t. 


•  Thaa^  wkh  th^  Ugh  wrongB  I  ato  tmwk  to  the 

Tet,  with  my  nobler  reas<m,  '(runst  my  (ary. 

Bo  I  take  part :  the  rarer  action  ia 

In  wtoe  than  in  vengeance :  they  betnff  penitent, 

The  sole  drill  of  my  purpose  doth  extend 

Kot  a  frown  (brther :  €ra,  release  them,  Ariel ; 

My  charms  TU,  break,  their  senses  FU  restore, 

And  they  shall  be  themselves. 

Ari.  ni  fetch  them,  sir.     [Eait. 

Pro,  Ye  elves  of  hills,  brooks,  standing  lakes, 
and  groves' ; 
And  ye,  that  on  the  sands  with  printless  ibot 


Is  to  make  midrught-mushrooms  ^  that  rejoice 
To  hear  the  solemn  curfew ;  by  whose  aid 

S^eak  masters  though  you  be'}  I  have  be-dimm*d 
e  noon*tide  son,  call'a  forth  the  mutinous  winds, 
And  'twixt  the  green  sea  and  the  azuHd  vault 
Bel  roaring  war :  to  the  dread  rattling  thunder 
Rave  Ijgiven  fire,  and  rifled  Jove^s  stout  oak 
With  his  own  bolt :  the  strons-basM  promontory 
Have  I  made  shake  ;  and  by  Uie  spurs  pluckM  up 
The  pine,  and  cedar:  graves,  at  my  command. 
Have  waaM  their  sleepers ;  op'd  and  let  them  forth, 
Bt  my  so  potent  art:  But  this  rough  numc 
I  here  abjure^  and,  when  I  have  requii^d 
Some  heavenly  music,  (which  even  now  I  do,) 
To  work  mme  end  upon  their  senses,  that 
Tliia  airy  charm  is  for,  FII  break  my  staff, 
3tinr  it  certain  fathoms  in  the  earth, 
Anct.  deeper  than  did  ever  plummet  sound, 
FU  drown  my  book.  [Solemn  mutie, 

Mt^enier  Ar»i.  :  tfitr  hh%  Aloitbo,  teith  a  frta^ 
fie  gkbartj  aUended  by  Gonsax^  ;«^bbaitia]v 
■  tmd  Airroirio  m  Wu  manner,  aUeiuUdbv  Asnr  ah 
amd  FxAircisco :  They  off  enter  the  ctrele  whuA 
PsosPKRO  had  made^  and  there  etand  charmed; 
mkkh  Phosfbro  ohaernngy  epeahe. 

A  solemn  air.  and  the  best  comforter 

To  an  unsettled  fancy,  cure  thy  brains, 

'Now  useless,   boil*d   within   thy   skull* !    Iliere 

stand. 

For  you  are  spell-stopp'd. - 

Holy  Oonzalo,  honourable  man. 
Mine  eyes,  even  sociable  to  the  shew  of  thine, 
Pall  fellowly  drops. — The  charm  dissolves  apace ; 
And  as  the  mommg  steals  upon  die  night. 
Melting  tlie  darkness,  so  their  rising  senses 
Be^  to  chase  the  ignorant  fumes  that  mantle 
Their  clearer  reason. — O  my  good  Gonzalo, 
My  true  preserver,  and  a  loyw  sir 
To  him  thou  follow^st ;  I  will  pay  thy  graces 
Home,  both  in  word  and  deed.^-Most  cruelly 
Didst  thou,  Alonso,  use  roe  and  my  daughter : 
Thy  brother  was  a  flirtherer  in  the  act ; — 
TWi'rt  pinch'd  fbrH  now,  Sebastian.— Flesh  and 

Uood, 
,Toa  brother  mine,  that  entcrtain'd  ambition, 
EzpeU*d   remorse^  and  nature ;  who  with  i 


(Whose  inward  pinches  therefore  are  most  strong,) 
Would   here  have  kill'd  your  king;  I  do  forgive 

thee, 
Ummtiiral  though  thou  art !— Their  understanding 
BegJBi  to  swell ;  and  the  approaching  tide 


1  This  speech  is  in  some  measure  borrowed  from 
Medea's^  In  Ovid ;  the  expressions  are,  many  of  them 
In  the  Old  translation  by  Qoldfng.  Bui  the  ezqidsiie 
Ikiry  Imagery  is  8hakspeare>s  own. 

^  Thai  Is ;  ye  are  puwerful  anxiUaries,  hnLweak  if 
left  10  yourselves.  Your  emptoyments  an  of  the  trivial 
nature  before  memfc>ned. 

S  So  to  MMs.  Night's  Dream-. 

'  ^^*"  *A*1  roadmen  have  such  eetithhtm^nltnB.** 

4  Remoree  leptt^,  tendemeee  ef  heart;  nature  Is 
mmtural  «^ecti0H,  ^  * 

•  This  was  Um  received  opInlM  mIb  Ftkfkr* 
lMn»  B.  |y  81. 1».— 


Will  ahonl^  fill  Ike  reaaonahla  flharas^ 
That  now  U4»  fb«l  and  nuddy.    Not  one  of  thegi, 
That  yet  loeks  on  me,  or  would  know  no  :<— Ariel, 
Fetch  me  the  hat  and  rapier  in  my  cell ; 

\Emit  AmiKu 
I  wUl  di»-case  me,  and  myaelf  preaeM, 
Aa  I  was  sometime  Milan :«^uicUyy  spirit; 
Tliou  shalt  ere  long  be  free. 

Ariel  re-enterK,  stngtii^,  and  hiStpe  le  atlxre 
Prospbro. 
Ari.  Where0^  hee  snofcs  tAcre  surlc  /.* 
Inaweo^'eheXLIUe: 
There  I  eemeh  when  otnis  do  cry. 
Onthebafebaehldojly, 
After  aetmmerj  wurrHy  t 
Merrily u  merrily^  ehaU  I  live  nev,    ■ 
Under  Ae  bUmom  that  hauge  cnthehm^ikK 
Pro.  Why,  that's  my  dainty  Ariel ;  1  shall  misa 
thee; 
But  vet  thou  shalt  hasM  freedom :  so,  so,  ao— 
To  the  king's  ship,  invisible  as  thou  art : 
There  shalt  thou  find  the  mariners  asleep 
Under  the  hatches ;  the  master,  and  the  boatswi^ 
Being  awake,  enforce  them  to  this  p1ft6e ; 
And  presently,  I  pr'ythce. 

An.  I  drink  the  air  before  me  and  return 
Or  e'er  year  poise  twice  beat.  [Etni  ARlfeL. 

Oon.  All  tonnent,  trouble,  woader,  .and  atoaza 


Inhabits  here :  Some  heavenly  power  guido  ua  . 
Out  of  this  fearfiil  eomtry !  i 

Pro.  Behold,  sir  k^ 

The  wronged  duke  of  Milan,  Proapero : 
For  more  assurance  that  a  hving  prince 
Does  now  speak  to  thee,  I  embntee  thy  body; 
And  to  thee  and  thy  company,  I  bid 
A  hearty  welcome. 

Atan.  Whe>r*  thou  becit  he,  or  no 

Or  some  enchanted  trifle  to  abuse  me. 
As  late  I  have  been,  I  not  know :  thy  'pnlfte 
Beats,  aa  of  fleahand  blood;  and^sinete  latfirthec^ 
The  affliction  of  my  mind  amends,  with  whieh, 
I  fear,  a  madness  held  me :  this  miist  erave  . 
fAn  if  this  be  at  all)  a  moet  strange  iCocy. 
Thy  dukedom  I  resign ;  and  do  entreat 
Thou  pardon  me  my  wrm^ :«— But  how  should 

Prospero 
Be  living,  «Ba  be  here  ? 

Pro.  First,  noble  fiiei^ 

Let  me  embrace  thine  age ;  whoae  honow  cannot 
Be  measm'd,  or  confinM. 

GoR.  Wbelhar  this  be, 

Or  be  not,  FII  not  awear. 

Pro.  Tou.do  yet  last* 

Some  subcilties*  o'  the  isle,  that  ma  not  let  yon 
Believe  things  certain :— Welcome,  my  firiends  adl : 
But  you,  my  brace  of  locds,  were  I  so  niinded, 

[Aeide  to  Sf».  and  Art 
T  here  could  pluck  his  highness'  firown  vpen  you, 
And  justify  you  traitors :  at  tlua  time 
ril  tell  no  tales. 
-   Seb,  The  devil  speaks  in  him.  [Aeide 

Pn,  No?i- 

For  you,  most  wicked  sir,  whom  to  call  brother 
Would  even  infect  my  mouth,  I  do  fergive 
Thy  rankest  faidt ;  all  of  them;  and  rtminre 
My  dukedom  of  Ifaee,  wMdi,  peHbree,  I  know. 
Thou  must  restore. 

Aion.  U  thou  beest  Ptospero, 

Give  us  particulars  of  thy  pneservation  t 
How  thou  hast  met  ua  here,  xyho  three  houm  since" 


"  The  goblins,  fairies,  fiends,  and  fiiries  mad. 
Ranged  in  flowrie  dales,  and  mouataloee  hore, 
Jind  under  every  trembiing  leaf  they  eit," 

6  Whether. 

7  Subtiltiee  are  quatot  deceptive  Inventtons;  the 
word  Is  common  to  ancient  cookery,  to  which  a  die* 
gulsed  or  ornamented  dish  is  so  ieroied. 

8  The  unity  of  time  Is  most  rfgUly  elieorwMl  ia«thls 
pieee.  The  fable  scarcely  takes  up  a  graenr  auanber  of 
hours  than  are  enpk>yed  in  ihe  represemailbB.  Mr. 
Steevens  thinks  that  Shakspeare  purpsealy^lteigned  to 
ahawihe  oavlUanof  thetlne,ihaihe«DOeoi«d«nliaa 
p^y  wfthln  all  the  siriotsat  laws  of  regularity. 
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W6f«wrack*diipoiitUiiktM{  iHmto I  have  Iwrt 
IH»#  riiaqi  Urn  point  of  this  rwnembrmiiQe  is!) 
«hr  4Mr  wm  Fevdiiiud. 

xVw.  I  an  woe*  for't,  fir. 

Irreparable  is  tfie  kMsj  and  Patience 
f  k  ia  pMt  bar  cue. 

I  rather  thtuk. 


T?^* 


Ton  fanve  not  wMiffht  her  help ;  of  wkoae  soft  grace, 
For  the  Uka  loaa,  l  have  her  aovereign  aid, 
And  real  myself  conteoU 

Atom,  Tou  the  like  loss  ? 

iVe.  Aa  great  to  me,  aa  late;  and  portable* 
To  mnko  the  dear  Ums,  have  I  meana  much  weaker 
Than  TOU  may  call  to  comfort  you ;  fori 
HnTO  loat  my  daughter. 

Alon,  A  daughter? 

O  heavens  1  that  they  were  living  both  in  Naples, 
The  king  and <|ueen  therel  that  Uiey  were,  I  wiab 
Myself  were  mudded  in  that  oozy  bed 
Where  my  aoa  liea.    When  (fid  you  lose  your 
danj^hter? 

iVs.  In  this  laat  tempeat.  I  perceive,  these  lords 
At  thw  encounter  do  so  much  admire. 
Hint  they  devour  their  reason ;  and  scarce  think 
Tbek  eyes  do  offices  of  truth,  their  words 
Are  natoral  breath:  but,  howsoever  yon  have 
Been  jnstlad  from  your  senses,  know  for  certain, 
Slut.l  am  Prospero,  and  that  very  duke 
Which  was  thrust  forth  ofMtlan;  who  most  strangely 
Upon  this  shore,  where  you  were  wrecked,  waa 


To  be  the  lord  on't.    No  more  yet  of  this : 
For  'tis  a  chronicle  of  day  by  day. 
Not  a  rektaon  for  a  breakfost^nor 
Befittaup  this  first  meeting.    Welcome,  sir ; 
This  cell's  my  court :  here  have  I  few  attendants, 
And  subjects  none  abroad :  prat  you,  look  in. 
My  dukedom,  simse  vou  have  gfTen  me  again, 
I  wul  reqmte  you  with  as  good  a  thing ; 
At  least,  bring  forth  a  wonder,  to  content  ye. 
As  much  is  me  my  dukedom. 

The  mirmet  tff  Urn  CtXl  opens,  tmd  diacooere  Fexl- 
mmlMD  md  MiAAJfjfA  pU^i$tg  at  cheee. 

JjjBnu  Sweet  lord,  you  play  me  false. 
_  <"•         ^     .  No^  my  deareat  love, 

I  wottU  not  for  the  world.  ' 

Jfnv.  Tes,  for  a  score  of  kingdoms  yon  should 
wraogle,* 
And  I  wouM  eaU  It  foir  pUy. 

^^'•■^  if  this  prove 

A  vision  of  the  island,  one  dear  son 
Shall  I  twice  loae. 

tf  «k  A  most  high  miracle  I 

Ar.  Iliough  theaeas  threaten,  they  are  meicip 
fol; 
f  l^vn  eurs'd  them  without  cause. 

[F«K.  hnteb  to  Alov. 
^^^^  ^  ,  ,  Now  all  the  blessings 

Of  a  1^  iather  oompasa  thee  about ! 
Arise,  and  say  how  thon  cam'st  here. 

JliPB,  Of  wonder! 

wow  many  goodly  creatures  are  there  here  I 
nam  beauteous  mankind  b !  O  brave  new  world, 
Tliat  has  such  people  in't  I 

•^I^    _^      ...  *Tis  new  to  thee. 

Aiern.  What  is  thia  maid,  with  whom  thou  wast 
at  play? 
Your  eld'st  aeauaintance  cannot  be  three  houn 
^  die  the  md<lees  that  hath  sever'd  us. 
And  brought  us  thus  together? 


-FVr,  Sir,  she's  mortelj 

But,  by  immortal  Providence,  she's  min^ ; 
I  choso  her,  when  I  could  not  ask  o^  father 
For  his  advice ;  nor  thought  I  had  one:  sha 
Is  daughter  to  thia  famous  duke  of  MUaA, 
Of  whom  so  often  I  have  heard  renown, 
Dut  never  saw  before ;  of  whom  I  have 
Received  a  second  life,  and  second  father 
This  lady  makes  him  to  me. 

Aion,  I  am  bar's : 

But  O,  how  oddly  will  it  sound,  that  I 
Must  ask  my  child  forgiveness  1 

Pro,  There,  sir,  stop : 

L»et  us  not  burden  our  remembrances 
With  heaviness  that's  gone. 

Cron.  I  have  inly  wept. 

Or  should  have  spoke  ere  Uus.    JU>ok  donyn,  jron 

And  on  tnis  couple  drop  a  bleased  crown ; 

For  it  is  you,  that  have  chalk'd  forth  the  wiyy 

Which  brought  us  hither ! 
Aton,  I  say,  Amen,  Gonzalo 

0on.  Was  Milan  thrust  lirom  Milan,  that,  his 


Should  become  kings  of  Naples  ?  O.  rejoice 
Beyond  a  common  joy :  anid  set  it  nown 
With  sold  on  lasting  pillars :  In  one  voyage 
Did  Claribel  her  husband  find  at  Tbnis ; 
And  Ferdinand,  her  brother,  found  a  wifo 
Where  he  himself  was  lost ;  Prospero  his  *^<'HirdMH, 
In  a  poor  isle ;  and  all  of  us,  ourselves, 
When  no  man  was  his  own.* 

diem.  Give  me  your  haada: 

[To  Fkji.  ami  MsfLA, 
Let  grief  and  sorrow  still  embrace  his  heait, 
That  doth  not  Wuh  you  joy  1 

Oen.  Be'tso!  Amen! 


1 1  am  sorry  for  k. 


HBeamUe. 


Mo-^nitr  Auxx.,  with  the  Master  mnl  B^atawain 

amaaedljf  foUowmg. 

0  look,  sir,  look,  sir :  hen  are  more  of  ust 

1  prophesied,  if  a  gallows  were  on  land, 

Tliis  fellow  could  not  drown : — Now,  blasphenQr, 
That  swear'st  grace  o'erboard,  not  an  oath  on 

shore  7  ^ 

Hast  thou  no  mouth  by  land  7  What  is  the  news  7 

i?oae«.  The  best  news  is,  that  we  have  Sffoly 
found 
Our  kinc,  and  company :  the  next  our  ship, 
Which,  but  three  glasses  since,  we  save  out  aphft,-* 
Is  tight  and  yare,*  and  bravely  rig^d,  as  when 
We  first  put  out  to  sea. 

.Arin  Sir,  all  this  service  } 

Have  I  done  smce  I  went  V  {Amde^ 

Pro,  My  tricksy*  spirit !  \ 

Jlon,   These   are    not   natural   events:    they 
strengthen,  *  »    r  ' 

From'  strange  to  stranger :— Say,  how  came  you 
hither  ? 

BoaU,  If  I  did  thmk,  sir,  I  were  weU  awake, 
I'd  strive  to  tell  you.    We  were  dead  of  sle^p. 
And  (how,  we  know  not,)  all  dapp'd  under  Ka^yh^pi. 
Where,  b«i|  even  now,  with  strange  and  several 

noises 
Of  roaring,  shrieking,  howling,  nnglini^  chai&a, 
And  more  diversity  of  sounds,  all  horrible, 
We  were  awak'd:  straightway  at  liberty:  . 
Where  we,  in  all  ner  trim,  freshly  beheld 
Our  royal,  good,  and  gallant  ship ;  our  master 
Cap'ring  to  eye  her :  On  a  trice,  so  please  you. 
Even  in  a  dream,  were  we  divided  from  diepi. 
And  were  brought  moping  hither.  , 


^^-^iJ^  — a»»  '  eonaelve  ghakspears,  who  wss 
■5«^5*W_5r  wwds,  meant  wrangling  to  be  equi 


SiJ!?v  ^^  ^i^JH^fl^  "^^^  ad^anta«e.  So  in 
5!?gJ- J^."°g'  ^■•"Wteft  to  ths  tennisbagi.  dlitcts 
Ais  anwamsoom  mtaU  tha  -* — ^*- 


ipiaUthsdaanidn-* 

nateh  wfth  such  a  wranvfer, 
of  PssnceshaU  be  dioii^' 


"Hehsth 

That  all  iheeo 

Wkhchassa.** 
•liftSffL**'''''''*?"  *•  eosrsett  but  his  deducUon 
'-^'-•''-    ibal^paani  words  snalirays  lbs  most 


expressive  and  most  appropriate.    To  ttrangte,  lb  the 
language  of  his  time,  was  to  hqft  or  overthwarts  is  run 
back  and  yet  not  cease  to  oootend. 
4  When  no  man  was  m  Me  eeneee  or  had  eelf-poe- 


0  See  Notes.  Be.  1. 

6  Neat,  adroit.  Florio  btlarprsis  *<Pargo1etta  j  qpalnt, 
preny,  nUnbie,  trisie,  lander,  'small.'*    When  we  nm 
member  the  tiny  dimensions  of  Ariel,  wlm  coald  lie  In 
the  beU  of  a  cowslip,  the  epithet,  like  all  thoss  of  th« 
great  pose,  wUl  be  fomid  psculiarly  iqpproprlaie. 
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TEBIPBST. 


A«vY. 


jifi.  Waat  well  done?) 

Pr0,  Bravely,  my  dilij^cnco.  Tlian  sholt  >  [AMtde, 
be  free.  j 

Mmi,  This  IB  as  strange  a  maze  as  e*er  men 
trod: 
And  there  is  in  this  business  more  than  nature 
Was  ever  conduct*  of:  some  oracle 
Must  rectify  our  knowledge. 

Phi.  Sir,  my  liege, 

Do  not  infest  your  mind  with  beating  on' 
The  strangeness  of  this  business :  at  pick'd  leisure, 
Which  shall  be  shortly,  single  Pll  resolve  you 
(Which  to  you  shall  seem  probable')  of  every 
These  happenM  accidents :  till  when,  be  cheerful, 
And  think  of  each  thing  well — Come  hither,  spirit; 


tSet  Caliban  and  his  compamons  free : 

Untie  the  spell.     [Exit  Abiel.]     How  fares  my 

gracious  sir  ? 
Iliere  are  yet  missing  of  your  compailjr 
Borne  fisw  odd  lads,  that  you  remember  not. 

He-enlsr  Ahtsl,  ditomir  •*»  Calibar,  Stsphajco, 
and  TaiircuLO,  m  ihtir  ttolm  aypanL 

8U,  Svery  man  shift  for  all  the  rest,  and  let  no 
man  take  care  for  himself:  for  all  is  but  fortune  :^ 
Coragio,  bully-monster,  Coragio ! 

TVm.  If  these  be  true  spies  which  I  wear  ui  my 
head,  here's  a  goodly  sight. 

Cot.  O  Setebos,  these  be  brave  spirits,  indeed! 
How  fine  my  master  isi  I  am  afraid 
He  will  chastise  me. 

tfsA.  Ha,  ha ; 

What  things  are  these,  my  lord  Antonio ! 
Will  money  buy  them  7 

Aid,  Very  like ;  one  of  them 

Is  a  plain  fish,  and,  no  doiibt,  marketable. 

Pro,  Mark  but  the  badges  of  these  meSy  my 
lords. 
Tlien  sav,  if  they  be  true  :*— This  mis-shapen 

knave, 
Bb  mother  was  a  witch ;  and  one  so  strong 
That  could  control  the  moon,  make  flows  and  ebbs. 
And  deal  in  her  command,  without  her  power : ' 
These  three  have  robb'd  me :  and  this  demi-devil 
rPor  he*s  a  bastard  one)  had  plotted  with  them 
To  take  my  life :  two  or  these  fellows  you 
Must  know,  and  own ;  this  thing  of  darkness  I 
Acknowledge  mine. 

CoL  I  shall  be  pinch'd  to  death. 

AUm,  Is  not  this  Stophano.  my  drunken  butler? 

6«k,  He  is  drunk  now :  Where  had  he  wine  7 

Mm,    And  Trinculo  is  reeling  ripe:    Where 
should  they 
Find  this  grand  liquor  that  hath  gilded  them?*— > 
How  cam^t  thcsi  m  this  pickle  ? 

7Vm.  I  have  been  in  such  a  pickle,  since  I  saw 
Tou  last,  that,  I  fear  me,  will  never  out  of  my 
bottes:  I  shall  not  fear  fiy-blowin^ 

8A,  Why,  how  now,  8tephano7 

8ie,  O,  touch  me  not;  I  am  not  Stephano,  but  a 
cramp. 

Pro.  TouM  be  kinc  of  the  isle,  sirrah? 

8U,  I  should  have  t>een  a  sore  one  then. 

Aim,  This  is  as  strange  a  thing  as  e'er  I  look'd 
on.  [Potnftn^  to  Caltbait. 

Pro.  He  is  as  disproportion'd  in  his  manners, 
As  in  his  shape :— Go,  sirrah,  to  my  cell ; 
Take  with  you  your  companions ;  as  you  look 
To  have  my  pardon,  trin\  it  handsomely. 

Cd,  Ay,  that  I  will:  and  m  be  wise  hereafter. 
And  seek  for  grace :  What  a  thrice  double  ass 
Was  I,  to  take  this  drunkard  for  a  god. 


And  worship  tUs  dull  fool ! 

Pro,  Goto;  awagri 

AUm,  Hence,  and  bestow  your  lagga( 
you  found  it. 

Seb,  Or  stole  it,  rather. 

[Extumt  Cal.  Stx.  md  Tvtir. 

Pro.  Sir,  I  invite  yoyr  highness,  and  your  train 
To  my  poor  cell :  where  you  shall  take  year  reA 
For  this  one  night ;  which  (port  of  it)  FU  wvsttf 
With  such  discourse,  as,  I  not  doubt,  shall  mako  it 
Go  quick  away :  the  story  of  my  life, 
And  the  particular  accidents,  fone  by. 
Since  1  came  to  this  isle :  And  in  the  mora, 
I'll  bring  vou  to  your  ship,  and  so  to  Naples, 
Wliere  I  have  hope  to  see  the  nuptial 
Of  these  our  dear^belov'd  solemnized : 
And  tlicnce  retire  me  to  my  Milan,  wnere 
Every  third  thought  shall  m  my  grave. 

AUm,  I  long 

To  hear  the  story  of  your  lifo,  which  must 
Take  the  ear  strangely. 

Pro,  rn  deliver  all  9 

And  promise  you  calm  seas,  ausnidoos  galea, 
And  sail  so  expeditious,  that  shall  catch 
Your  royal  fleet  far  off.— My  Ariel,— chidc^— 
That  is  thy  diarge ;  then  to  the  elements  / 

Be  free,  and  faro  thou  well  l»*[rfsirfs.]  Pleaae  yoo, 
draw  near.  [Ezinadm 


EPILOGUE. 

SPOKEN   BY   raOSPERO. 

Now  my  diorms  are  all  o'erthrowB, 

And  what  strength  I  have's  mine  own^ 

Which  is  most  faint :  now,  'tis  true, 

I  must  be  here  confin'd  by  you, 

Or  sent  to  Naples :  Let  me  not. 

Since  I  have  my  dukedom  got. 

And  pardon'd  the  deceiver,  dwell 

In  this  bare  island,  by  your  spell  i 

But  release  me  from  my  bands, 

With  the  help  of  your  good  hands,* 

Gentle  breath  of  yours  my  sails 

Must  fill,  or  else  my  proiea  fails,    . 

Which  was  to  please :  Wow  I  want   . 

Spirits  to  enforce,  art  to  eoehaiit|  .  i 

And  my  ending  u  despair. 

Unless  I  be  refiev'd  by  prayer ; 

Which  pierces  so,  that  it  assaultf 

Mercy  itseK;  and  frees  all  faults. 

As  you  from  crimes  would  pardonM  bf^ 
Let  your  indulgence  set  no  fteo* 


pi  is  observed  of  The  Tempeol,  that  Its  plan  Is  wgu- 
lar ;  this  the  author  of  TV  lUtnooi  thinks,  what  I  think 
too,  an  sccidental  effect  of  the  story,  not  intended  or  re- 
garded by  our  author.  But  whatever  might  be  8iMk 
speare^s  intention  in  forming  or  adopting  the  ploC,  hehas 
made  it  instromentai  to  the  produecion  of  many  ehirae^ 


1  Conductor, 

t  There  is  a  vulgar  exprssskm  still  in  use,  of  siroilsr 
import,  "  Still  hammering  at  it.»» 

•  This  parenthetical  paasage  seems  to  mean.^"wben 
1  have  explained  lo  yno,  then  these  strange  events  shaU 
pesm  mere  probable  than  they  do  now.** 


tore,  diversified  with  boundless  inventkm,  i —  ^-.-v--  -^ 
with  profound  skill  in  nawire,  eztenrive  knowlste  of 
opinions,  and  accurate  observsikm  of  bfe^  In  a  Angle 
drama  arc  here  exhibited  princes,  counierMnd  •aUora, 
all  speskin*  in  their  real  characters.  There  is  the 
agency  of  aTry  spirits,  and  of  an  eaitiily  goblhi.  The 
operations  of  magic,  Uie  tumults  of  a  stonn>  the  adven- 
tures  of  a  desert  island,  the  native  sffaiion  of  uncaoghc 
aifecdnn,  the  ponishment  of  gulk,  and  the  Anal  taann 
ness  of  the  pair  for  whom  our  passioM  "^  JJJJqL"* 


equally  Interested.] 


JOB 


5That  is,  work  the  some  effects  ss  the  ssoon  wkhoot 
her  delegated  authority.  .......     .^^    •«•. 

«  The  allusion  Is  to  the  «!»**•  of  the  JUcheinltt.   The 
phrase  of  being  Wlilerf  was  a  ttke  one  for  ostagiftim*. 
Fletcher  uses  h  in  ths  Chances  >^ 
Duke,  Is  she  not  drunk  loo  ? 
Wh.  A  lUile  ir«dWo»er,  sir ;  okl  sack,  oU  bora. 
7  By  your  applcwse.  Jfotse  was  supposed  lo  dissolTO 
aspeU.    Thus  beforabi  this  pbiy>- 

" Hushlbemme) 

Or  else  oar  ^Spett  <»«<»v^^ 


Digitized  by 


Google  - 


TWO  GENTLEMEN  OF  VERONA 


PRELIMINARY   REMARKS. 


rins  ii  one  of  ShakspMre*!  e«rlie«t  \t  not  his  first 
iday.  It  was  not  priuied  until  1603,  bm  it  is  men- 
lloiied  Uy  MerM  in  bU  WU?a  Treasury,  printed  in  1508. 
It  bears  strong  internal  marks  of  an  early  composition. 
Pope  lias  obsenred,  that  <*the  itjrie  of  this  corned v  is 
leee  flgnratire,  and  more  natural  and  onaiTected  than 
th«  greater  part  of  Shakspeare^s,  though  su] 


be  one  ot'the  flret  he  vrrote.^*  Malone  ii  inclined  to  con- 
sider this  to  be  la  consequence  ofthat  rery  circumstance, 
and  that  H  Is  natural  and  unaffected  because  It  wss  a 
youthful  perfiNrmance.  **  Though  many  young  noeis  of 
ordinary  talents  are  led  by  lalso  taste  to  adopt  inflated 
and  figuratire  language,  why  should  we  suppose  that 
■dch  should  hsTS  been  the  conrse  pursued  by  this  mas- 
ter genius  f  The  flcnratire  style  of  Othnilo,  Lear,  and 
Macbeth,  written  wnen  he  was  an  established  and  long 
ancUsea  dramatist,  may  be  ascribed  to  the  additionAl 
knowledge  of  men  and  things  which  he  had  acquired 
during  a  period  of  fliVeen  years :  hi  consequence  of 
which  his  mind  teemed  with  images  and  illustrations, 
and  thoughts  crowded  so  fast  upon  hira,  that  the  con- 
stmctfon,  in  theee  and  some  other  plays  of  a  still  later 
period.  Is  much  more  difficult  and  involved  than  in  the 
productkma  of  Ms  youth.** 

Hanwer  thought  Shakspoare  had  no  other  hand  In 
this  play  than  the  enlivening  It  with  some  speeches  and 
Unee,  which,  he  thinks,  are  easily  distinguished  from 
Che  resL  Upton  peremptorily  asserts,  ''that  if  any 
proof  caA  be  drawn  from  manner  and  style,  this  play 
nnai  be  sent  packing,  and  seek  for  its  parent  elt*c- 
wbere.**  "How  otherwise."  says  he,  "do  painters 
distinguish  copies  fVom  originals,  and  hare  not  authors 
their  paMliar  style  and  manner,  from  which  a  true  cri- 
tie  can  form  as  unerring  judgnient  as  a  painter  ?"  To 
this  Johnson  replies  very  satisfactorily  :  "I  am  afraid 
this  illustration  of  a  critic's  science  will  not  prove  what 
is  desired.  A  painter  knows  a  copy  from  an  original 
by  ntlea  somewhat  resembling  those  by  which  critics 
know  a  translation,  which,  if  it  be  literal,  and  literal  it 
must  be  to  resemble  tiie  copv  of  a  picture,  will  be  easily 
distinguisliedL  Copies  are  anown  from  originals,  even 
wlien  a  punter  copies  his  own  piaure :  so  if  an  author 
should  literally  translate  his  work,  he  would  lose  tho 
manner  of  an  original.  Upton  confounds  the  copy  of  a 
picture  with  the  imitation  of  a  painter's  manner.  Copies 
are  easily  Icnown ;  but  good  imhadons  are  not  detertcil 
wkh  eqoal  osftainty,  and  are,  br  the  best  judges,  often 

'     "         Nor  is  it  true  that  the  writer  has  always 

.  ^^    equally  distinguishable  with  those  of  tne 

painter.  The  peculiar  manner  of  each  arises  from  the 
desirs,  natural  to  every  performer,  of  faciiftatinf  his 
MrtMMqaent  work  bv  recurrence  to  his  former  ineas: 
thb  recurrence  produces  that  repetition  which  is  callfid 
habit.  The  pafatter,  whose  work  is  partly  intellectual 
and  partly  manual,  lias  habits  of  tho  mind,  the  eye, 
and  die  hand ;  tlis  writer  has  only  habiu  of  the  mind. 
Tet  some  painters  have  differed  as  much  from  them- 
•elTsa  as  from  any  other;  and  I  have  been  told,  that 
there  is  little  resemblance  between  the  first  works  of 
Raphael  and  the  last.  The  aame  variation  may  be  ex- 
pected in  writers  \  and,  If  it  be  true,  as  it  seema,  that 
iher  are  lees  subject  to  habit,  the  difference  between 
iheir  works  may  be  yet  greater." 

"  B«  bf  tha  intemai  marks  of  composition  we  may 
dhnoTsr  the  author  with  probability,  though  aeidoui 
with  certainty.  When  I  read  this  play,  I  cannot  but 
think  that  I  find  both  In  the  serious  and  ludicrous 
seanes,  the  language  and  sentlmenis  of  8hakf«peare. 
It  is  not  indeed  one  of  his  most  powerful  effusions ;  it 
has  neither  many  diTersitles  of  cnaracter,  nor  sirikbig 
deUneaHon  of  life,  bm  it  abounds  In  y>oyia<  beyond  most 
•f  Mi  piATs,  and  few  hare  more  lines  or  papsagos 
which,  nnny  considered,  are  eminently  beautiful.  I 
am  yet  Inclined  to  believe  that  it  was  not  very  success- 
ful, and  suspect  that  it  has  escaped  corruption,  only  be- 
cause, being  seldom  played.  It  was  lesa  exposed  to  the 
bAsards  of  transcription.** 

Pope  has  set  what  he  calls  a  mark  of  reprobation 
upon  tlM  low  and  trifling  conceks  which  are  to  be  found 
In  mkt  play.  It  la  true  that  the  familiar  scenes  abound 
#tt  WM  MMi  dOBoeiii^;  b«  Om  poM  vw  not  be 


condenmed  for  adopting  a  mode  of  wrUng  adalMd  by 
his  contemporaries ;  they  were  not  consMered  low  aai 
trifling  in  Sliakspeare's  age.  but  on  ilie  contrary  wefs 
very  generally  admired  and  allowed  for  pure  ud  ge- 
nuine wiL  Yet  some  of  these  scenes  have  much  farci- 
cal drollery  and  invention :  that  of  Launca  wkh  his  doi; 
in  the  fourth  act  is  an  Instance,  and  surely  **  8peed*s 
mode  of  proving  his  master  to  be  in  love  Is  neither  defi- 
cient in  wi^  or  sense." 

"The  tender  scenes  In  this  play,  though  not  m 
highly  wrought  as  in  some  others,  have  often  much 
sweetness  of  sentiment  and  expression."  Bcblegel 
says :  *<  It  is  as  if  the  world  was  obliged  to  aseooH 
mudate  itself  to  a  transient  youthful  caprice,  called 
love."  Julia  may  be  considered  a  light  akctcn  of  ib« 
lovely  characters  of  Viola  and  Imogen.  Her  answer  io 
Lucctta's  adviro  asminst  following  her  lover  In  disguise 
has  been  pointed  out  as  a  beautiful  and  highly  poetical 
passoce. 

**  That  it  should  ever  have  been  a  qnestioD  wWUmt 
this  comedy  were  the  genuine  and  entire  eonpealtloaor 
Bhakspeare  appears  to  me  very  ejtirsofdinary,"  saya 
Mnione.  **  Haomer  and  Upton  never  seem  to  have 
considered  whether  it  were  his  first  or  one  of  hie  latest 
pieces ;— is  no  allowance  to  be  made  lor  the  first  flights 
of  a  young  poet !  nothing  for  the  imiuition  of  a  prece- 
ding celebrated  dramatist,*  which  In  some  of  the  lower 
dialogues  of  this  comedy  (and  these  only)  laay,  I  think, 
be  traced  ?  But  even  these,  as  well  as  the  otiier  yarm  of 
the  play,  ore  perfectly  Shakspearian  (1  do  MX  say  a* 
fntidhed  and  beaiiUful  as  any  of  his  other  plecee  ;)  and 
the  same  judgment  must,  1  conceive,  be  pronounced 
concerning  the  Comedy  ot  Errors  and  Love*s  Laboufa 
Lostt,  by  every  person  who  Is  imlmately  acquainted  wllh 
his  manner  of  writing  and  ttiinking.>* 

Sir  William  Blackstone  ofaeenree.  "  that  one  of  Ika 
groat  faults  of  the  Two  Oentlemen  ofYerona  Is  the  hM- 
lening  too  abruptly,  and  without  preparatioii.  lo  tha 
denouement^  wliich  shows  that  It  was  one  or  Sbak* 
»pcare's  very  eariy  performances."  Dr.  Johnson  la  hiP 
concluding  observations  has  remarked  upon  the  geogra- 
phical errors.  Tfacy  cannot  be  defended  by  annbuting 
litem  to  his  youthful  Inexperience,  fbr  one  of  his  kiest 
producUons  is  also  liable  to  the  same  objection.  T» 
which  Malone  replies :  **  The  truth,  I  beiieTe,  Is,  llmt 
as  ho  neglected  to  observe  the  rulee  of  the  drama  with 
respect  to  tho  uyities,  though  before  he  began  lo  wrlM 
they  had  been  enforced  by  Sidney  In  a  treadee  whicli 
doulxlcss  he  had  read ;  so  he  seems  to  have  thou^ 
tluit  the  whole  terraqueous  globe  was  at  his  command  i 
and  as  he  brought  in  a  child  at  the  begimiiiif  of  a  play, 
who  in  the  founh  act  appears  as  a  woman,  so  heaseaw 
to  have  set  geography  at  defiance,  and  to  have  conri- 
dered  pouiitries  as  inland  or  maritime  Just  as  It  suMed 
his  fancy  or  convenience." 

Some  of  the  incidents  In  this  plaj  may  be  mm 
poacd  to  hare  been  taken  fh>m  The  Areadta,  bo(A  I. 
ch.  vi.  whero  Pyrodea  coneeats  to  head  the  "  * 
The  Arcadia  was  emend  on  the 


IdSS.  The  love  adventure  of  Julia  neemblea  that  af 
Viola  lu  Twelfth  Might,  and  Is  Indeed  common  to  naay 
of  the  ancient  novels. 

Mr«.  Lennox  iuforms  us,  that  the  story  of  Proiraa 
and  Julia  mieht  be  uken  from  a  similar  one  In  "Tke 
Diana"  of  Montemayur.  This  pastoral  romance  was 
transhited  from  the  Spanish  In  Bhakspearo's  time,  l»y 


Ipanish  In  Bhakspearo's  i 
Bartholomew  Young,  and  published  in 


r<iJS 


not  appear  that  It  was  previously  published,  though  it 
was  translated  two  or  three  years  b«nRure  by  one  Thomai 


Wilson,  perhaps  some  parts  of  It  may  have  been  i 
public,  or  Shakspearo  may  have  found  the  tale 
where.  It  has  before  been  obe>irved  that  Meree  meit- 
lions  the  Two  Oentlemen  of  Verona  In  hie  book,  pub> 
lishcd  in  1998,  Malone  conjecturee  that  this  play  wa* 
the  first  that  Bhakspeare  wrote,  and  {daces  the  data  of 
Its  composition  in  the  year  1591. 


•  Malone  points  at  LIDy,  whose  c 
formed  with  great  snccsas  and  adminlleairtylMiii^ 
Bhakipmref  oosiaMBomMt  of  bW  ituumm^m 


Digitized  by 


Google 


TWO  GENTLEMEN  OF  VERONA, 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


DvKB  of  MiLAzr,  Faiker  to  Silvia. 

AifTOiriOi  FaOur  to  Proteus. 
.  Thurio,  ajboluk  Riwd  to  Valentine. 
EoLAMOUR,  Agent  for  Silvia  inker  m 
49fsk]>,  a  ehumieh  Servami  to  Valentine. 
Lauhck,  Servant  to  Proteus. 
PAiTTHiiro,  Servant  to  Antonia. 
HoiSt,  tohere  JtUia  lodgee  m  Jftfibn. 
Outlaws. 


JiTLiA,  a  La^  ef  Verona,  belooed  b^  Pnimau 
SII.VIA,  the  DMe  Banghter,  beloved  6y  Valen- 

tme. 
LucBTTA,  fVakmg'Woman  to  Jvi^ 

Servanta, 


SCENE,  aoiMlmiet  in  Vxroita  :  avmcKntK* 
MiLAif ;  and  on  thefiontiera  qf  Mavtua. 


ACTL 

SCENE  I,— An    open  place  in   Verona,     Enter 
VALXiTTxifs  aand  Protkus. 
Vci/enHne, 
Cbass  to  (MTBuade.  my  loving  Proteu»; 
Home^eepine  youth  have  ever  homely  wits  :> 
Wer't  not,  affection  chains  thy  tender  days 
Tc  the  sweet  glances  of  thy  honourM  love, 
I  rather  would  entreat  thy  company, 
To  see  the  wonders  of  the  world  abroad. 
Than  living  dully  slug^ardiz'd  at  home, 
Wear  out  Uiy  youth  with  shapelesi  idleness.* 
But,  since  thou  lov'st,  love  still,  and  thrive  therein, 
Even  as  I  would,  when  I  to  love  begin. 
Fro.  Wilt    thou   begone  7      Sweet  Valentine, 

adieu  I 
Think  on  thy  Protent,  when  thou,  hsply,  seest 
Some  rare  note-worthy  object  in  thy  travel : 
Wish  me  partaker  in  thy  happiness, 
When  thou  dost  meet  gooa   hap ;   and,  in  thy 

danger. 
If  ever  danger  do  environ  thee, 
Commend  thy  grievance  to  myholy  prayers, 
For  I  will  be  thy  bead's-man,  ValenUne. 


VdL  And  on  a  love^book  pray  for  my  success. 
Upon  some  book  I  love,  Pll  pray  {or  thee. 


Pro. 


VaU  That's  on  some  shallow  story  of  deep  love, 
How  young  Leander  crossM  the  Hellespont.' 

Fro.  That's  a  deep  story  of  a  deeper  love  ; 
For  he  was  more  than  over  shoes  in  love. 

VaL  'Tis  true ;  for  you  are  over  boots  in  love, 
And  yet  you  never  swam  the  Hellespont. 

P/XK  Over  the  boots  ?    nay,  give  me  not  the 
boots.* 

VaL  No,  I  will  not,  for  it  boots  th%e  not. 

JPro.  What? 

VnL  To  be  in  love,  where  scorn  is  bought  with 
groans; 
Coy  looks,  with  heart-sore  sighs ;  one  fading  mo- 
ment's mirth, 
With  twenty  iK*atchful,  weary,  tedious  nights : 
If  haply  won,  perhaps  a  hapless  gain ; 
If  )o«t,  why  then  a  grievous  labour  won ; 
However,  Imt  a  folly  bought  with  «vit. 
Or  elsf  a  wit  by  foHjr  vanquished. 

Pro,  ^  by  your  circumstance,  you  call  me  fool. 

VaL  So,  oy  your  circumstance,*  I  fear,  you'U 
prove. 

Pro»  'TIS  love  you  cavil  at :  I  am  not  Love. 

VaL  I/ove  is  your  master,  for  he  masters  you : 


1  Milton  has  the  same  play  uprm  wonls  in  his  Comus. 
*'  U  ia  for  homely  features  to  keep  horns. 
They  had  their  name  thenre." 

9  The  ezpres«ioi)  ehapeieee  idleneee  Is  admirably 
ezprefsive,  as  implying  that  idleness  prevents  the  gir- 
his  form  or  character  to  the  roamiers. 

%  The  allusion  is  to  Marlow^s  poem  of  Hero  and 
Leander,  which  was  entered  on  the  Stationers*  books 
In  1208,  though  not  published  till  la9&  It  wss  proba. 
biy  cireulatea  in  manuscript  in  the  interim,  ss  wss  the 
cualom  at  that  period.  The  poem  seems  to  have  made 
an  Impresilmi  on  Sbakspeare,  who  appears  to  have 
raMnay.  peruMdk,  for  he  snhi  aUudes  to  it  hi  the 
fj^j^   Andla  AsYottLlialihehMquoiedaliiM 


And  he  that  is  so  yoked  by  a  fool, 
Methinks  should  not  be  chronicled  for  i 

Pro,  Tet  writers  say,    As  in  the  sweeteat  bud 
The  eating  canker  dwells,  «o  eating  love 
Inhabits  in  the  finest  wits  of  aflt 

VaL  And  writers  say.  As  the  most  forward  bud 
Is  eaten  by  the  canker  ere  it  blow, 
Even  so  by  love  the  young  and  tender  wit 
Is  turn'd  to  fidly  ;  blasting  in  the  bud, 
Losinff  his  verdure  even  in  the  prime, 
And  all  the  fair  effects  of  future  hopes. 
But  wherefore  waste  I  time  to  council  thee,. 
That  art  a  votary  to  fond  desire? 
Once  more  adieu :  my  father  at  the  road 
Ejmecta  my  coming,  there  to  see  me  shipped. 

Pro,  And  thither  will  I  bring  thee,  ValentiBa. 

VoL  Sweet  Proteus,  no;  now  let  na  take  oar 
leave. 
To*  Milan,  lot  me  hear  from  thee  by  lettersy- 
Of  thy  success  in  love,  and  what  news  else 
Betideth  here  in  absence  of  thy  friend ; 
And  I  likewise  will  visit  thee  with  nuiM. 

Pre,  All  happiness  bechance  to  thea  hi  Milan  I 

VaL  As  much  to  yon  at  home !  and  so,  farewell ! 
\EA  Valsittxjic. 

Pro.  He  after  honour  hunts«  1  after  love. 
He  loaves  his  friends^  to  dignity  them  more  | 
I  leave  myself  my  friends,  and  all  for  love* 
Thou,  JuUa,  thou  bast  metamorphos'd  am  $ 
Made  me  neglect  my  studies,  kwe  my  tisne, 
War  with  i^ood  counsel,  set  the  world  at  nought  j 
Made  wit  with  musing  weak,  heart  sick  with  thooglftt. 

EnUr  Spxxd. 

Speed.  Sir  Proteas,  save  you:    Sftw  joa  mf 
master  ? 

Pro,  But  now  he  partwi  hence,  to  eabaik  for 
Milan. 

Speod,  Twenty  to  one  then  he  is  shippM  already  ; 
And  I  have  played  the  sheep,*  in  losing  him. 

Pfo,  Indeed  a  sheep  doth  very  often  iUray, 
An  if  the  shepherd  be  awhile  away. 

Speed,  Tou  conclude  that  my  maater  is  a  ahep* 
herd  then,  and  I  a  sheep  7 

Jf^o.  I  do. 

Speed,  Why  then,  my  horns  are  his  horns,  whe- 
ther I  wake  or  sleep. 

Pro.  A  silly  answer,  and  fitting  well  a  sheep. 

Speed,  This  proves  me  still  a  sheep. 

Pro,  True ;  and  thy  master  a  shepherd. 

Speed,  Nay,  that  I  can  deny  by  a  drcumstanee. 


4  A  proverbial  expression,  now  disused,  signifying, 
*  Donn  make  a  laushing-siock  of  me.*  The  Fren^ 
have  a  phrase  Bwllerjom  en  cm 


whkh  Colgrava 

ImerpreUL^to  give  one  the  boou ;  lo  sell  him  a  bsrgaln.* 
Perhaps  deduced  fmm  a  humorous  punishment  at  bar* 
vest  home  feasts  in  Warwickshire. 

fi  Circumetanee  is  used  equivocally.  It  hen  means 
conducts  In  the  preceding  Uns,  efrsumscaniial  da 
duction. 

6  The  construction  of  this  passage.  Is,  "  Let  me  hear 
from  thee  by  letters  to  Milsn,"  I.  e.  addressed  to  Milan. 

7  In  Warwickshire,  and  some  other  counties,  a  efieep 
Is  pronounced  a  sAtp.  Wkhout  this  esplaaalkNH  IM 
Jo«»  nichasHi^  might  aioa|»ihan«lir. 
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ff. 


OF  y^BjQiSJL 


iVi,  It  hlM»  M  ktrd.  bat  PUprov*  It  by  another. 

'  fl)iMitf,  The  Hiephera  eeeks  the  sheep,  and  not 

tfie  sheep  the  abepherd ;  but  I  seek  ray  master, 

and  ny  master  seeks  not  me  :  therefore  I  am  no 

aheep. 

i>Sk  The  aheep  for  fodder  follow  the  shepherd, 
the  shepheed  for  food  follows  not  the  sheep ;  thou 
for  warn  foUoweat  thy  master,  thy  master  for 
wues  Tollows  not  thee  t  therefore  thou  art  a  sheep. 
•    SpMd,  Such  another  proof  will  make  me  cry  baa. 

JPro,  But  doet  thou  hear!  gav^st  thou  my  letter 
to  Julia  7 

Spttd.  Ay,  sir ;  I,  a  lost  motion,  gate  your  Iet> 
ter  to  her,  a  laced  mutton  ;>  and  she,  a  laced 
Muttea,  gare  me,  a  lost  mutton,  nothing  for  my 
labour. 

Fro,  Heroes  too  sbmU  a  pasture  for  such  astore 

of  UUllOBS* 

Speed.  If  the  ground  be  orercharged,  you  were 
best  stick' her. 

iW  Nay,  inlfaat  you  are  astray;  *twere  best 
pound  yon. 

Amm.  Nay,  sh*,  leas  than  a  pound  shall  serye 
me  Mr  carrying  your  letter. 

Pro.  -You  mistake  |  I  mean  the  pound,  a  pinfold. 

Speed,  From  a  pound  to  a  pin  7  fold  it  over  and 
orei^ 
*Tia  threefold  too  little  for  carrying  a  letter  to  your 
lover. 

Pro,  But  what  said  aha  7  did  she  nod  7* 

[Spbxd  nedk. 
'   Speed,  L 

iVeTNcd.  I!  why,  that's  noddy. 

Sp^ed,  Tou  miatook,  nr  7  I  say  she  dad  nod 
and  you  ask  me,  if  ahe  did  nod ;  and  I  aay,  L 

Pro,  And  that  set  together  is— noddy. 

Speed,  Now  you  have  taken  the  paina  to  set  it 
tof^her,  take  it  for  your  paina. 

Tro^  no,  no,  you  shall  have  h  for  bearing  the 
letter. 

Speed,  Well,  I  perceire  I  moat  be  ftin  to  bear 
with  you. 

iVo.  Whr,  sir,  how  do  you  bear  with  me  7 

Speed,  Marry,  sir,  the  letter  won  orderly ;  hav- 
ingaalhing  but  the  word,  noddy,  for  my  pains. 

Pro,  Besbrew  me^  bat  you  1uit>-  &  quick  wit 

Speed,  And  yet  it  cannot  overtake  your  dow 
purse. 

Pro,  CoBBo,  come,  open  the  matter  in  brief: 
What  said  ahe  7 

Speed,  Open  your  parse,  that  the  money  and  the 
matter  nwy  be  both  at  once  delivered. 

Pins.  WeD,  nr,  here  is  for  .your  paina:  What 
aaidshe7  . 

&^eed.  Truly,  air,  I  think  you'll  hardly  win  her. 

Pro,  Why?  GouU'st  tiiou  perceive  so  much 
from  her  7 

S^eed,  Sff,  I  could  perceive  nothing  at  all  iirom 
her ;  no,  not  ao  much  as  a  ducat  for  delivering 
your  letter;  And  being  so  hard  to  me  that  brought 
your  mind,  I  fear  she^U  prove  as  hard  to  you  in 
telling  yoor  amid.  Give  ner  no  token  but  stones, 
for  shew*  as  hard  as  steel. 

Pro,  What,  said  ahe  nothing  7 

Speed,  No,  not  so  much  as--la^  this  fat  /% 
Mtns.  To  testify  your  bounty,  I  thank  you,  you 
nave  testem'd*  me;  in  requital  whereof,  hence- 
foAh  carry  year  letters  yourself :  and  ao,  sir,  FB 
1  you  to  my  master.    ^ 


Pro,    Oo,  go,  begone^  to  aave  your  ahip  tnm 
wreck ; 
Which  canuot  perish,  havinj^  thee  d>oard, 
B«jing  destined  to  a  drier  death  on  shore  t** 
I  roust  go  send  some  better  messenger ; 
I  fear  my  Julia  would  not  deign  my  hnes. 
Receiving  them  from  such  a  worthless  post 


1  Cotgrave  explains  laeed  mutton,  iino  mrce,  putain, 
ffile  de  joye.  It  was  so  establlsh%d  a  term  lor  a  conezan, 
thai  a  lane  in  Clerkenwell,  much  frequented  by  loose 
wotnen,  is  said  in  have  been  thence  called  Mutton  Lane. 

3  Tbeas  words  were  supplied  by  Theobald  to  Intro- 
lues  what  follows.  In  9peed*s  answer,  the  old  spelling 
of  the  affirmative  particle  has  been  retained  ;  otherwise 
rae  eonceh  wotUd  be  unbiteJUgible.  Noddy  waj  a  game 
at  cards. 

9  Tetterff  or  (as  we  now  commonly  call  them,  /e«* 
/«r«,)  from  a  bead  that  was  upon  them,  were  coined  In 
l^^a,  0ir  H.  BpeUnan  says  they  were  a  French  coin  of 
Ss  VUna  «r  190. )  ai^e  doss  not  know  but  that  they 


SCENE  n.     The  oame,    Ggrdm  ^  JuKa'a 
Enter  Jui.ia  eayd  Lvcstta. 

JoL  But  say,  Lucetta,  now  we  are  alone, 
Would'st  thou  then  counsel  me  to  foil  in  love  7 

Xsie.  Ay.  madam ;  so  you  stumble  not  nnheed  • 
ntlly. 

JnL  Ofall  the  fair  reaort  of  gentlemen, 
That  every  day  with  fMLrie^  encounter  me, 
In  thy  opinion,  which  is  worthiest  love  I 

Luc  Please  you,  repeat  their  names,  FD  sboar 
my  mind 
According  to  my  shallow  sinmle  skill. 

ltd.  What  think*st  thou  of  the  fair  Sir  EglamowT 

Imc  As  of  a  knight  well-spoken,  neat  and  fine  j 
But  were  I  you.  he  never  should  be  mine. 

Jfd,  What  think'st  thou  of  the  rich  Mercatio7 

Lmc  Wen  of  his  wealth  ;  but  of  hhnseH;  so,  so, 

JuL  What  think'st  thou  of  the  jentle  Proteus  t 

Imc  Lord,  lord  !  to  see  what  folly  reigns  in  us  ! 

JaL  How  now  I  what  means  this  passion  at  his 
name  7 

Imc  Pardon,  dear  madam ;  *tia  «  pasamg  sbame^ 
That  I,  unworthy  body  as  I  am, 
Should  censure*  thtis  on  lovely  gentJemen. 

JuL  Why  not  on  Proteus,  as  ofall  the  reet  7 

Imc  Then  thuS)— — ^  many  good  I  think  biai 
best 

Jtd,  Your  reason  7 

hoc  I  have  no  other  btit  a  woman*s  reaseB ; 
I  think  him  so,  because  I  think  him  so. 

Jtd,  And  would'st  thou  have  me  cast  my  love  oi 
him? 

X«c.  Ay,  if  you  thought  your  love  not  cast  nwny 

JuR  Why.  he  ofall  tlw  rest  hath  never  mov'd  me. 

Maic  Tet  he  of  all  the  rest,  I  think,  best  loves  ye. 

Jtd,  His  little  speaking  shows  his  love  but  small. 

Lmc  Fire,*  that's  closest  kept,  bums  most  ofall. 

JvL  They  do  not  love  that  do  not  show  their  love. 

Imc  O,  Uiey  Icire  leaat,  that  let  men  know  their 
love. 

JuL  I  would,  I  knew  his  wind. 

Imc  Peruse  this  naper,  madafla. 

JuL  7b /ttfia.— Say,  from  whom  f 

Imc  That  the  contents  will  shew* 

Jul,  Say,  say ;  who  gave  it  thee  7 

Imc  Sir  Valentine's  page ;  and  sent,  1  tUnfc^ 
from  Proteus : 
He  would  have  given  it  yoo,  but  I,  being  in  tha 

Did  in  yonr  name  receive  it ;  pnrdon  the  fauh,  1 
pray. 

Jul,  Now,  by  my  modesty,  a  goodly  broker  V 
Dare  you  prernroe  to  harbour  wanton  Knes  7 
Tn  whisper  and  conspire  against  my  youth  f 
Now,  trust  me,  'tis  an  office  of  great  worth. 
And  you  an  officer  6t  for  the  olace. 
There,  take  the  paper,  see  it  be  retum'd  ; 
Or  else  return  no  more  into  ray  sight 

Imc  To  plead  for  love  deserves  more  f^  than 
hate. 


might  have  gone  for  as  much  In  England.  They  were 
afterwards  reduced  to  ISd,  9d.,  and  finally,  to  eiM 
pence. 

4  Parle  Is  taV^. 

5  To  cenewe,  in  Shakspeare's  time,  generally  sUnl- 
fled  to  give  one's  Judirmcnt  or  opinion.  Thus  In  The 
Wintor*8  Tale«  AcL  ii.  8c  1 : 

•• How  blest  am  I 

In  my  Just  censure.^  in  my  true  opinion  f 

6  Fire  is  he- re  pronounced  is  a  dissyllable. 

7  A  maidunaker.  b  was  somstimoi  used  fot  a  pm- 
ripaa^ 
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OWO  OENTL&BIEN 


JBOV& 


At  Will  you*  iMjrone  7 

Luc  That  voir  may  niminate.  \ExiL 

JuL  And  yet,  I  would  I  had  o^erlookM  the  letter. 
It  were  a  shame  to  call  her  back  again, 
And  pray  her  to  a  fault  for  which  I  chid  her. 
What  fool  is  sbe^  that  knows  I  am  a  maid, 
And  would  not  force  the  letter  to  my  view ! 
Since  maids,  in  modesty,  say  Nof  to  that 
-Which  they  would  have  the  profTerer  construe,  Ay. 
Fie,  fie^  how  wayward  is  this  foolish  love. 
That,  hke  «  testy  babe,  will  scratch  the  nurse, 
And  presently,  all  humbled,  kiss  the  rod  ! 
How  churliaKly  I  chid  Lucetta  hence. 
When  willin^y  I  would  have  hnd  her  here ! 
Sow  aogerly  I  taught  my  brow  to  frown. 
When  inward  joy  enforcM  my  heart  to  smile  I 
My  penance  is,  to  call  Lucetta  back. 
And  ask  permisnon  for  my  folly  past  :"• 
What  ho!  Lucetta  I 

Re-enter  LtrcETTA. 

Ijie.  What  would  your  ladyship  ? 

Jilt  Is  it  near  dinner  time  f 

Ztfe.  I  would  it  were : 
That  you  might  kill  your  stomach'  on  your  meat. 
And  not  opon  your  maid. 

JuL  What  tsH  you  took  up 
Sogingoriy? 

Imc  Nothing. 

JvL  Why  didst  thou  stoop  then  7 

Zmc  To  take  a  paper  up  that  I  let  &1L 

JuL  And  is  that  pi^per  nothing  7 

Imc  Nothing  concerning  me. 

JuL  Then  let  it  lie  for  those  that  it  concerns. 

Jjue.  Madam,  it  will  not  lie  where  it  concerns, 
Unless  it  have  a  false  interpreter. 

JuL  Some  love  of  yours  hath  writ  to  you  in 
rhyme. 

Luc  That  I  might  sing  it,  madam,  to  a  tuno : 
Give  me  a  note :  yoor  ladyship  can  set.' 

JuL  As. little  by  such  toys  as  may  be  possible: 
Best  sine  it  to  the  tune  o{  Light  o*  love, 

Jmc  It  is  too  heavy  for  so  light  a  tune. 

Jilt  Heavy  ?  belike  it  hath  some  burden  Hien. 

Jjue.   Ay;    and  melodious  were  it,  would  you 
smg  it. 

Jilt  And  why  not  you  7 

Luc  I  cannot  reacn  so  high. 

•Alt  Let's  see  your  song : — How  now,  mimon  7 

Luc  Keep  tune  there  stfll,  so  you  will  sing  it  out : 
And  yet,  methinks,  I  do  not  like  this  tunew  . 
,'  JuL  You  do  not  7 

Jjuc  No,  madam ;  it  is  too  sharp. 

Jut  Tou,  minion,  are  too  saucy. 

Taic  Nay,  now  you  are  too  flat, 
j|uid  mtr  tKe  concord  with  too  harsh  a  descant  :* 
There  wanteth  but  a  mean  to  fill  your  song. 

JuL  The  mean  is  drown'd  with  your  unruly  base. 

Lmc.  Indeed,  I  bid  the  base^  for  Proteus, 
r  Jut  This  babble  shall  not  henceforth  trouble  me. 
Here  is  a  coil'  with  protestation  !    . 

[Teart  the  letter. 
Go,  get  you  gone  ;  and  let  the  papers  lie  : 
You  would  be  fingering  them,  to  anger  me. 

Lmc  She  makes  it  strange ;   but  she  would  be 
best  pleasM 
To  be  so  anger'd  with  another  letter.  [JExiL 

JuL  Nay,  would  I  were  as  angerM  with  the  same ! 
O  hateful  hands,  to  tear  such  loving  words ! 


1  First  folio,  ye. 
-9  84omaehy  for  passion  or  obstinacy. 

5  Set  \9  here  used  equivocally ;  in  the  preceding 
speech  In  the  sense  In  which  it  is  used  by  musicians, 
and  in  the  present  line  in  a  qnite  different  sense.  To 
9et  by  in  old  language  aiifnifies,  to  make  account  of,  to 
•atimate.    See  the  first  Book  of  Samuel,  xviii.  30. 

4  Descant  signified  forraerly  wliai  we  now  call  vari- 
.  ^i/tbns.    It  has  been  well  denned  to  be  musical  para- 
phrase.   The  mean  is  the  tenor  in  music. 

6  To  bid  the  base  means,  to  run  fast,  challenging 
another  to  pursue  at  the  rustic  game  called  Base,  or 
Prisonbase.  The  nllueion  is  somewhat  obscure,  but  it 
mears  to  mean  here,  "  to  challenge  to  an  encounter." 

<  1.  e.  buaUe,  stir. 


Injorious  wasps !  to  feed  on  tneh  tmtttk  hoiwj, 

And  kill  the  bees,  tliat  yield  it,  with  ronr  stiBfi  I 

rU  kiss  each  several  paper  for  asrwiraw. 

And  here  is  writ — iund  Julia  ; — unkind  Julia ! 

As  in  revenge  of  thy  ingratittide, 

I  throw  thy  name  against  the  bniistag  sloBes, 

Trampling  contemptuously  on  thy  disdain. 

Look,  here  is  writ^-^ove-toewuiea  Proteus;— 

Poor  wounded  name !  my  bosom,  as  a  bed, 

Shall  lodge  thee,  till  thy  wound  be  thorou|||ily  heai'd ; 

And  thus  I  search  it  with  a  sovereign  kiss. 

But  twice,  or  thrice,  was  Proteus  written  down : 

Be  calm,  good  wind,  blow  not  a  word  tway, 

TUl  I  have  found  each  letter  in  the  letter. 

Except  mine  own  name  ;  that  some  whirlwiml  bear 

Unto  a  rugged,  fearful,  hanging  rock. 

And  throw  it  thence  into  the  raging  sea ! 

Lo,  here  in  one  line  is  his  name  twice  writ,— 

Poor  farUrm  PwteuSf  pasaionate  ProleuMf 

To  the  sweet  Julia; — that  Til  tear  away ; 

And  yet  I  will  not^  sith^  so  prettily 

He  couples  it  to  his  complaining  names : 

Thus  will  I  fold  them  one  upon  another; 

Now  kiss,  embrace,  contend,  do  what  you  wilL 

Re-enter  Lucetta. 
Luc    Madam, 
Dinner  is  ready,  and  your  father  stays. 
Jul.    Well,  let  us  go. 
Lmc    WhaiL  shall  these  papers  lie  like  telMalai 

-here  7 
JuL    If  you  respect  them,  best  to  take  them  upw 
Luc.    Nay,  I  was  taken  up  for  laying  tnem  ddvn : 
Yet  here  they  shall  not  lie,  for*  catching  cold. 
JuL    I  see  you  have  a  month's  mind' to  them. 
Lac    Ay,  madam,  you  may  say  what  sights  yod 
see ; 
I  see  things  too,  although  you  judge  I  wink. 
Jut     Cume,  come,  will't  please  you  go  1 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE  UL-^The  same,    A  Room  ro  Antonio^ 
House.     Enter  Awroif  lo  and  Parthihc. 

AnL  Tell  me.  Panthino.  what  sad>  ^  talk  was  that. 
Wherewith  my  brother  held  you  in  the  cloister  7> 

Pant.    'Twas  of  his  riophew  Proteus,  yhw  son. 

AnL    Why,  what  of  him  7 

Ptmt,  Ho  wonder'd,  that  your  lordAip 

Would  suffer  him  to  spend  his  youth  at  home; 
While  other  men,  of  slender  reputation. 
Put  forth  their  sons  to  seek  prcterment  oot: 
Some,  to  the  wars,  to  try  their  fortune  there  ; 
Some,  to  discover  islandfs  far  away ; 
Some,  to  the  stodioos  univcrsitiee^ 
For  any,  or  for  all  these  exercises. 
He  said,  that  Proteus,  your  son,  was  meet ; 
AikI  did  rc^qucst  me,  to  importune  you, 
To  let  him  spend  his  time  no  more  at  home. 
Which  would  be  great  imiieachraent* '  to  his  aft. 
In  havine  kuown  no  travel  in  his  youth. 

Ant.   Nor  need'st  thou  much  importune  ms  lo 
that 
Whereon  this  month  I  have  been  hammering. 
I  have  considerM  well  his  loss  of  time  ; 
And  how  he  cannot  be  a  perfect  man. 
Not  being  tryM  and  tutorM  in  the  worid  : 
Elxperience  is  by  todustry  achievM, 
And  perfected  by  the  swift  course  of  time : 
Then,  tell  me,  whither  were  I  best  to  send  him  ? 


7  Since.  ^ 

S  <* /or  catching  cokl,"  i.  e.  leet  they  shoukl  catch 
cold,  anciently  a  common  form*  of  expression.  See 
Home  Tooke'B  explanation  of  this  wofd  In  the  flTsi 
volume  of  "  The  Diverdiousof  Purley." 

9  Month^s  mind,  a  longings  pr.)bably  from  "  th« 
longing  of  women,  which  take.^  place  (or  commences, 
at  least)  in  the  ilrsi  month  ofpre^ancy."  This  Is  the 
ingenious  conjecture  of  John  Croff,  Estj.  of  York.  The 
commentators  have  endeavoured  to  refer  this  passage  ygi. 
the  month^s  minds,  or  periodical  celebrations  in  tne- 
mory  of  dead  i>er8ons,  usual  in  times  of  poperv ;— but 
the  phrase  in  this  pface  can  have  no  relation  to  them. 

10  i.  e.  grave  or  serious. 

11  Impeachment  in  this  passage  means  reproaek  flT 
imputation^ 
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SCENE  L 

lace. 


§omfi  m.  OF  VBRONA. 

;    PmtL    I  tlniiky  your  lonbhm  is  not  igntraniy 
&OW  his  companioD,  ^outhfii]  Valentine^ 
▲ttendfl  the  emperor  m  his  royal  court. 

Am.  I  know  it  well. 

JPmU.  Twere  good,  I  think,  your  lordship  i;ent 
'  h*"*  thither : 

There  shall  he  practise  tilts  and  tournaments, 
Hear  sweet  discoursei  converse  with  noblemen ; 
And  be  in  eye  of  every  exercise. 
Worthy  his  youth  and  nobleness  of  birth. 

jinL    I  liae  thy  counsel :  well  hast  thou  advised : 
And,  that  thou  may'st  perceive  how  well  I  like  it, 
The  execution  of  it  shall  make  known  | 
Kven  with  the  speediest  expedition 
I  will  despatch  him  to  the  emperor^s  court. 

f*€mL  To-morrow,  may  it  please  you,  Don  Al- 
phonso. 
With  oth^r  gentlemen  of  sood  esteem. 
Are  joumeymg  to  salute  Uie  emperor, 
And  to  commend  their  service  to  his  will. 
^ .  Jimi.  Good  company ;  with  them  shall  Proteus^o  { 
'And,  in  good  time, — now  will  we  break  with  him.* 

'  Enter  Protzvs. 

Pro,  Sweet  lore  I  sweet  lines !  sweet  life ! 
Here  is  her  hand,  the  agent  of  her  heart : 
Here  is  her  oath  tor  love,  her  honour's  pawn : 
O,  that  oar  &thers  woula  applaud  our  loves, 
Tb  seal  our  happiness  with  their  consents  I 
*  O  heavenly  JuDa ! 

AnL  How  now  7    what  letter  are  you  reading 
there?    * 
'  Prt,  MayH  please  your  lordship,  'tis  a  word  or 

two 
Of'commeadations  sent  from  Valentine^ 
Delif  er'd  by  a  friend  that  came  from  mm. 
AnL  Lend  me  the  letter ;  let  me  see  what  news. 
JVo,  There  b  no  news,  my  lord ;  but  that  he 


How  happily  he  lives,  how  well  belov'd 
A^d  dai^  graced  by  the  emperor ;  ^ 
WlsMng  me  with  hun,  partner  of  his  fortune. 

jfiit    And  how  sUnd  you  affected  to  his  wish  7 

l^e.    As  one  relyinc  on  your  lordship's  will, 
A«d  not  depending  on  nis  friendly  wish. 

Aal   My  will  'is  something  sorted  with  hlB  wish ; 
Mom'  not  that  I  thus  suddenly  proceed : 
T6r  what  f  will  I  will,  and  there  an  end. 
I  an  reeoli'd,  that  thou  shalt  spend  some  time 
With  Yalentinus  in  the  emperor's  court ; 
what  taiaintenance  he  from  his  friends  receives, 
"like  exhibition*  thou  shalt  have  from  me. 
To-morrow  be  in  readiness  to  go : 
Excuse  it  nof,  for  I  am  peremptory. 

Pro,    My  lord,  I  cannot  be  so  soon  provided ; 
■  Please  yoa,  deliberate  a  day  or  two. 

Am,    Look,  what  thou  want'st,  shall  be  seal 
after  thee: 
Komore  of  staj 
Come  OB,  Pant 
T«  hasten  on  his  exi>edition. 

[Exeunt  Aht.  and  Pajit, 

Piro^  ThiM  have  I  shunn'd  the  fire,  for  fear  of 


i  to-morrow  then  must  go.— 
—  J  you  shall  be  employed 


And  drench'd  me  in  the  sea,  where  I  am  drown'd 
I  fear'd  to  tfhew  my  &ther  Julia'a  letter, 

a  be  should  take  eiceptions  to  my  love ; 
with  the  ▼MMe  oiSftioe  own  excuse 
he  exce^flS  most  ajpunst  mv  love. 
O,  how  tUs  aprinc  of  love  resembleth^ 
Hie  imcertain  glorv  of  an  April  dav ; 
Which  now  showf  aU  the  beauty  of  the  eun. 
And  by  and  by  a  cloud  takes  all  away  1 

Jts-enlcr  PAmrRiHO. 

PmL  Sir  Proteus,  TOUT  father  caUs  for  yoa ; 
He  IS  m  haste,  therefore,  I  pray  you  go. 

Pro,  Why,  this  it  m  1  my  heart  accords  thereto ; 
And  yet  a  thousand  times  it  answers,  no^  [E»eynL 


ACT  XL 

Milan.    A  Room  in  <M  Dike's  Po' 
Enter  Valeittiiik  and  Speed. 


Speed,  Sir,  your  glove. 

Vol,  Not  mine :  my  gloves  are  on. 

Speed,    Why  then  this  may  be  youn,  for  this  m 

but  one.^  • 

VaL  Ha!    let  me   see:    ay,   give  it  me,  it*« 
mine: —  • 

Sweet  ornament  that  decks  a  thing  divine  1 
AhSUvia!  SUvia! 

^pecd.   Madam  Silvia!  madam  Silvia!  , 

rtU,  How  now,  sirrah  7  ^ 

Speed.  She  is  not  within  hearing,  sir. 

Vol,  Whv,  sir,  who  bade  you  call  her  7 

Speed,  Vuur  worship,  sir  ;  or  else  I  mietook.  j 

VaL  Well,  you'll  still  be  too  forward. 

Speed,  And  yet  1  was  last  chidden  for  being  too 

slow. 
VaL  Go  to,  sir ;  tell  me,  do  you  kaow  madam 

SUvia  7 
Speed,  She  that  TOur  worship  loves  7 
VaL  Why,  how  know  you  that  I  am  is  kvf  7 
Sp(Md,   Marry,  bv  these  special  marks:    Krat, 
you  have  learned,  like  Sir  Proteus^  to  wreath  yoiv 
arms  like  a  male-content :    to  relish  a  love-song, 
like  a  robin-red-breast ;  to  walk  alone,  like  one  that 
had  the  pestilence  ;  to  sigh,  like  a  school-boy  that 
had  lost  nis  A,  B,  C  ;  to  weep,  like  a  yoqng  wipnch 
'      *    '  *  *         to  fast,  like  one  that 


that  (ears  reUang : 

IF  at  Ti.iii.f  !■■* 


but 


that  had  buried  her  i 
takes  diet  ;*  to  watch,  like  < 
to  speak  puling,  like  a  beggar  at  Hollowwiii.^ 
Tou  were  wont,  when  you  laugfa'd,  to  crow  like  a 
cock ;  when  you  walked,  to  walk  like  one  of  the 
lions  ;  when  you  lasted,  it  was  presently  alter  din- 
ner ;  when  voo  looked  sadly,  it  was  for  want  ot 
money :  and  now  you  are  metamorphosed  with  a 
mistress,  that,  when  I  look  on  you,  I  can  hardly 
think  you  my  master. 

VaL  Are  all  these  things  perceived  in  me  7 

Speed.  Tliey  are  all  perceived  without  you. 

VaL  Without  me  7   ITiey  cannot 

Spud,  Without  jrou !   nay,  that's  certain, 
without  you  were  so  simple,  none  else  would : 
you  are  so  without  these  follies,  that  tbeses| 
are  within  ^ou,  and  shine  through  you  like  the  ^ 
ier  in  an  unnal ;  that  not  an  eye,  that  weMmtB^Ant 
is  a  physician  to  comment  on  your  malady./ <.        ''. 

VaL  But,  tell  me,  dost   thou  know    my  lady 
Sllria? 

Speed,  She  that  you  gaze  on  so,  as  she  aits  at 
supper? 

VaL  Hast  thou  observed  that  7  even  she  I  mean* 

Speed,  Why,  sir,  I  know  her  not. 

VaL  Dost  thou  know  her  by  my  gazing  on  her, 
and  yet  know'st  her  not  7 

Speed,  Is  she  not  hard-bvour'd,  sir  7 

VaL    Not  so  fair,  boy,  as  well  favour'd. 

Speed,  Sir,  I  know  that  well  enough. 

VaL  What  dost  thou  know  7 

Speed.  That  she  is  not  so  fair,  as  (of  you)  weO- 
frvour'd. 

Vtd.  I  mean,  that  her  beauty  is  ezquisitOy  but 
her  favour  infinite. 

Speed,  That's  because  the  one  is  painted,,  and 
the  other  out  of  all  count. 

VaL  How  painted  7    and  how  out  of  count  7 

Speed,    Marry,  sir,  so  painted  to  make  her  fiur^ 
that  no  man  counts  of  tier  beauty. 


i  t  Ol  bceak  the  matter  to  hkn. 

•  mSSSw  Is  aUowance  of 
r^iHSMwMM  tar  a  aIImimL 


4  Reeembleth  fci  pronnnitced  as  If  written  reeembeletk^ 
whieh  makes  it  a  quadrisyllable. 

5  Of»  and  ene  were  aucienUy  pronounced  aUke,  and 
frequemly  wriosn  so. 

9  To  take  diet  is  to  be  under  a  regtm«n  for  a  disease. 
7  The  ftast  of  AH-hanows,  or  All  Sahits,  at  which 
time  the  poor  in  Siafibrdshlre  go  from  parish  to  parish 
a  eouiing,  as  they  call  H  {  1.  e.  begging  andpulinr,  (or 
singing  smallf'fte  Bailey's  Dictionary  expUios  pmingt) 
for  soul  cakes,  and  singing  what  they  call  tbeaouler*s 
song.  These  tanns  point  out  the  eoaditlon  of  this  benevo 
>  ltto«mu»d4lena,whkhwas,Uiaithebetta»aho«ldptayfcril» 
'  Simla  of  ihtftTer'adaiailodmMi 
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VaL    How  astoem'it  thoa  me  7  I  account  of  her 
bMuty. 
SpeML    Tou  nerer  saw  .her  tince  ahe  waa  de- 

VaL    How  long  hath  ahe  been  defonn'd  7 
AyfaeL     Erer  aince  you  loved  her. 
VaL  I  hare  loved  her  ever  aince  I  'aaw  her ;  and 
•tin  I  aee  her  beautiful. 

Spetd.  If  you  love  her,  you  cannot  aee  her. 

Spetd,  Bec&uae  love  ia  blind.  O,  that  you  had 
mine  eyes ;  or  your  own  eyea  had  the  lighta  they 
were  wont  to  have,  when  you  chid  at  Sir  Proteua 
for  going  ungartered !' 

VaL  What  ahould  I  aee  then  7 

Speed,  Tour  own  preaent  folly,  and  her  passing 
deformity :  for  he,  being  in  love,  could  not  see  to 
garter  his  hoae  :  and  you,  being  in  love,  cannot  see 
to  put  on  your  hoae. 

VaL  Belike,  boy,  then  you  are  in  love ;  for  last 
morning  you  coula  not  aee  to  wipe  m^  shoes. 

8peA  True,  sir ;  I  was  in  lOvo  with  my  bed :  I 
thank  you,  you  awinged  me  for  my  love,  which 
makes  me  the  bolder  to  chide  you  for  yours. 

VaL  In  conclusion,  I  stand  affected  to  her. 

flbced.  I  would  you  were  aet,'  ao,  your  affection 
would  eeaae. 

VaL  Last  night  ahe  enjoined  me  to  write  some 
Knea  to  one  she  loves. 

Speed.  And  have  you  7 

VaL  I  have. 

AMedL  Are  they  not  lamely  writ  ? 

Vol,  No,  boy,  Dut  as  well  as  I  can  do  them  :— 
Peace,  here  she  cornea. 

EnUr  SiLyiA* 

Speed,  O  ezcdlent  motion  !'  O  exceeding  pup- 
pet r  now  will  he  interpret  to  her. 

VaL  Madam  and  mistress,  a  thousand  good- 
morrows. 

Ifyeed,  O,  'give  you  good  even !  here'a  a  million 
of  manuera.  [Aeide, 

SiL  Sir  ValenUne  and  aervant,  to  you  two  thou- 


Speed,  He  ahould  give  hA  interest ;    and  ahe 
pvef  it  him. 

f^  As  you  enjoin'd  me,  I  have  writ  your  letter, 
IJnto  the  secret  namelem  fnend  of  yours  j 
.Which  I  was  much  unwilling  to  proceed  m, 
jSut  for  my  duty  to  your  ladyship. 

SiL  1  thank    you,    gentle    aervant:    'tia  very 
clerkly*  done. 

VaL  Now  tniat  me,  madam,  it  came  hardly  off; 
For,  being  ignorant  to  whom  it  goea, 
I  writ  at  random,  very  doubtfulfy. 

SiL  Perchance  you  think  too  much  of  ao  much 
paina? 

VaL  No,  madam,  ao  it  atead  you^  I  will  write, 
Please  you  command,  a  thousand  umea  aa  much : 
And  yet,— 

SiL  A  pretty  period !  Well,  I  guess  the  sequel ; 
And  yet  I  will  not  name  it: — and  yet  I  care  not  ;— 
And  yet  take  this  again  ;— and  yet  I  thank  you ; 
Meaning  henceforth  to  trouble  you  no  more. 

Speed,  And  yet  you  will ;  and  yet  another  vet. 

Val,  What  means  your  ladyship  7   do  you  not 
like  it? 

SiL  Yea,  yes  {  the  lines  are  very  cjuaintly  writ : 
But  since  unwilhngly,  take  them  agau ; 
NaiN  take  them. 

VaL  Madam,  they  are  for  you. 

SiL  Ay,  ay ;  you  writ  them,  air,  at  my  requeat ; 
But  I  win  none  of  them ;  they  are  for  you  : 
I  would  have  had  them  writ  more  movingly. 

VaL  Pleaae  you,  PU  write  your  ladyahip  another. 


SO,  And,  when  it«»  wnt,  for  mf  aako  V«sid  |l 
oyer : 
An<L  if  it  pleaae  you,  so ;  if  not,  why,  ao. 

VaL  If  It  please  me,  madam !  what  thmi  7 

8U,  Why  if  it  please  you,  take  it  fbr  your  labour  i 
And  so  good-morrow,  servant.  [JSxU  Silvia* 

Spee£  O  jest  unseeiK  inscmtable,  invinble, 
As  a  nose  on  a  man's  face,  or  a  weathercock  on  a 

steeple ! 
My  master  sues  to  her ;  and  she  hath  taught  hai 

suitor. 
He  being  her  pupil,  to  become  her  tutor. 
O  excellent  device  !  was  there  overheard  a  better? 
That  my  master,  being  scribe,  to  himself  ahovid 
write  the  letter  7 

VaL  How  now,  air  7  what  are  yon  reasonmg  wit& 
yourself? 

Speed,  Nay,  I  was  rhjrming;  His  you  that  hart 
the  reason. 

VaL  To  do  what? 

JSpeed,  To  be  a  spokesman  from  madam  Silvia. 

VaL  To  whom  7 

Speed,  To  yourself:  why,  ahe  wooa  you  by  a 
figure. 

VaL  What  figure  7 

Speed.  By  a  Tetter,  I  ahould  say. 

VaL  Why,  she  hath  not  writ  to  me  7 

Speed,  What  need  she,  when  she  hath  made  yoo 
write  to  yourself  7  Why,  do  you  not  perceive  4io 
jest? 

VaL  No,  believe  me. 

iSipeed.  No  believing  you  mdeed,  sir:  B«t  did 
you  perceive  hereamestl 

VaL  She  gave  me  none^  except  an  angry  w^r 

Speed.  Why,  she  hath  given  you  a  letter. 

Vat.  That^s  the  letter  I  writ  to  her  friend. 

Speed.  And  that  letter  hath  ahe  deUver'd.  tad 
there  an  end.* 

VaL  I  would,  it  were  no  worae. 

Speed,  rU  warrant  you.  'tis  aa  well ; 
Jbr  often  have  you  writ  to  her  ;  and  «Ae,  i^m 
Or  eae  /or  toant  qfidle  Cune,  could  not  agmk  repi^  / 
Orfeartng  dee  tome  meeeenger,  thai  might  hei  tnmd 

dieooveTf  , 

Heree^  halh  tctughi  her  love  hime^io  write  im2o'W 

lover. 
All  this  I  speak  in  print  j*  for  in  print  I  (bond  il.<^ 
Why  mose  yoo.  sir  7  ^u»  dinner-time. 

VaL  I  have  dined. 


i! 


Speed,  Ay,  but  hearken,  air;  though  the  < 
leon  Love  can  feed  on  the  air,  I  am  one  that  M* 
nourished  by  my  victuala,  and  would  ^n  K^o 
meat :  O,  be  not  tike  your  miatreas ;  be  moved,  b« 
moved.  [BufeuU, 

SCENE  n.    Verona.    A  Room  m  JuUa'a  JXHpa. 
JEnter  Paoraus  a»d  Jitlxa* 

Pro.  Have  patience^  gentle  Julia. 

JuL  I  muat,  where  la  no  remedy. 

Pro,  When  posmbly  I  can,  I  wdl  ratum. 

Jul.  If  you  turn  not,  you  will  return  the  aooner : 
Keep  thia  remembrance  fbr  thy  Julia'a  aake. 

[CHving  tfym^. 

Pro,  Why  then  well  make  exchange ;  here,  tako 
you  this.  i 

JuL  And  seal  the  bargain  with  a  holy  kirn*    *■ 

Pro,  Here  is  ray  hand  for  my  true  conatancy-f 
And  when  that  hour  o'er^alips  main  the  di^^ 
Wherein  I  sigh  not,  Julia,  for  t^^ake. 
The  next  enauing  hour  aome  foul  mischaiiea 
Torment  roe  for  my  love's  forgetfulneaa  I 
My  fhther  ataya  my  coming :  answer  not  t 
The  tide  is  now :  nay,  not  thy  tide  of  teara ; 
lliat  tide  will  atay  pM  longer  than  I  ahould  ; 
____^__  [EjtU  Julia. 


1  Going  unnutered  is  enumerated  by  Rosalind  as  one 
of  the  undoubted  marks  of  love.  "  Then  your  hose 
should  be  ungartered,  your  bonnet  unhanded,"  Ike  As 
Tou  Like  I^  111.  s. 

a  Set,  fbr  seatwl,  In  oppostifcin  to  stand  in  the  prece- 


the  horixon  in  the  west.  It  Is  a  miserable  quibble  hanlly 
•««>»  •▼nianatlon.  •      -^ 

in  signified,  In  8hakspeare*s  thne,  a  j 


worth  explanation. 

otlon  signified,  In  8hakspeare*s  thne,  apwaaf- 
ehow     Speed  means  to  say^  what  a  fine  puppet^ainw 


SMoi 


•nviv       vjfTOu   iuv«iiB  Mr  B*/!  «*nM  m  uim  pi 

ahall  we  have  now  f  Here  la  the  principal 
whom  my  master  will  be  the  Inter — "  ~ 

rtn  was  then  ftoquentfy  called  Iba 
4  1.  e.iaQsai«iR>ltf. 
i^lMM'itiMeotoSiiMu        •L^k^Mi 
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OF  VERONA. 


JaN,  ftrvweH^-Whatl  gone  wtdionC  a  word  I 
'  Ay^  M  tnm  lore  ihoold  do:  it  cannot  vpeak ; 
For  tiuth  hath  better  deeds  than  worda  to  grace  it 
JBnttr  PuiTHiiro. 
PmL  Sir  Ptoteot,  tou  are  itaid  for. 
Rn,  Go ;  I  come,  I  come : — 
Akil  thia  parting  ctiikea  poor  loveri  dmnb. 

[Extuni, 
8CENE  m.—The  mme.     A  Street    EnUr 

liAUVCSf  leading  a  Dog, 
iMmn.  Nay,  'twill  be  this  hour  ere  I  have  done 
.  waepina ;  all  the  kind*  of  the  liaunces  have  this 
very  ftult ;  I  Imve  received  my  proportion,  like  the 
lirodigioos  son,  and  am  scmg  with  Sir  Proteus  to 
UM  Imperial's  court.  I  think,  Crab  mv  dog  be  the 
aoarest-BaUirvd  dog  that  lives :  my  moiner  wecpini^ 
My  father  wailing,  my  sister  crving,  our  maid  howu 
lag,  our  cat  wrin^g  her  hanos,  and  all  our  house 
.  in  a  great  perplexity,  vet  did  not  Uiis  cruel-hearted 
ear  shed  one  tear :  ne  ia  a  stone,  a  very  pebble 
atone,  and  has  no  more  pity  in  him  than  a  dog :  a 
Jew  would  have  wept  to  have  seen  our  parting ; 
why,  my  grandam  having  no  eyes,  look  you,  wept 
lieraelf  blind  at  my  parting.  Nay,  VW  show  you  the 
maimer  iif  it:  This  shoe  is  my  father:— no^  tliis 
left  shoe  is  my  father  ;-~no,  no,  this  left  shoe  is  my 
ly,  that  cannot  be  so  neitherj^— yes,  n 


If  so,  it  is  so ;  it  hath  the  worser  sole  :  This  shoe, 

wHh  the  bote  in  it,  is  mv  mother  j  and  this  my  4a- 

tiiar:  Avvngeance  oo'tf  there  'tis:  now,  sir^  this 

•li^iamy  suter;  lor,  look  you,  she  is  as  white  as 

tt  fily,  and  aa  small  ss  a  wand :  this  hat  is  Nan,  our 

•^  maid ;  I  am  the  dog : — ^no,  the  dog  is  himself  and  I 

*  am  the  dog ;— oh,  me  dog  is  me,  and  I  am  myself: 

.  Ajf  ML  10.    Now  come   I  to  my  father  ;  JPhther, 

jfoar  MBSim^  ;   now  should  not  the  shoe  soeok  a 

wofd  lor  weepmg ;  now  should  I  kiss  my  father ; 

waU  he  weepa  on : — now  come  I  to  my  mother, 

(O,  thai  she  could  sneak  now !)  like  a  wood*  wo- 

mia ;— wall,  I  kiss  her ; — ^why  there  'tis ;  here's 

my  mother's  breath  up  and  down :  now  come  I  to 

my  sister j  mark  the  moon  she  makes:  now  the 

dog  all  thia  while  sheds  not  a  tear,  nor  speaks  a 

word ;  ,but  see  how  I  lay  the  dust  wiu  my  tears. 

EiUer  Pa«TBiiro.  . 

Pm,  hmpoSf  away,  away,  aboaid ;  th^r  master 

la  ihipped,  and  thou  art  to  post  after  with  oars. 

What'a  tha  matter?    wl^  weepest  thou,  man? 

▲way,  asa ;  you  will  lose  the  tide,  if  you  tarry  any 


;lPMar» 


It  is  no  maUer  if  the  ty*d  were  lost ;  for  it 
fa  the  tmkindest  ty'd  that  ever  any  man  ty'd.    • 

Fern,  Whales  the  unkindest  tide? 

I  mm,  Why,  he  that's  ty'd  here  j  Cral^  my  d< 

Pan.  Tot,  man,  I  mean  thoo'lt  lose  the  f 
and,  ta  losing  the  flood,  lose  thy  yoyage ;  and,  in 
loiiag  tfay  vojrage.  lose  thy  master  |  and,  in  losing 
thy  maater,  lose  uy  aervice ;  and  in  losing  thy  ser- 
vlee,— Wmr  dost  taoa  stop  my  mouth  7 

Lamtu  For  fear  thou  shoukl'st  lose  thy  tongue. 

Pom*  Where  should  I  lose  my  tongue  7 

tatnu  In  thy  tale. 
.     Fan.  lathy  tail? 

Lmau  Lose  the  tide,  and  the  yoyage,  and  the 
matfer.  and  the  service;  And  the  tide  1— Why, 
■mn,  irthe  river  were  dry,  I  am  able  to  fill  it  with 
my  tears ;  if  the  wind  were  down,  I  ooohl  drive  the 
boat  with  my  sighs. 

Fan.  CoBM,  come  away,  matt ;  I  waa  sent  to 
caUtboa. 

Xroim.  Sr,  can  me  what  thoa  darest. 

Pan*  Wilt  thou  go? 

£aim.  Wall,  I  will  go.  [Eteetmi. 

8CENB  IV>— Blilan.    A   Room  m  the  Duke's 

PafaoB.    EnUr  TALBimirB,  StLTtA,  Tbu&io, 

tmd  Spxxn. 

SSL  Servant— 

VaL  Mistress? 

iS^psadL  Maater,  Sir  Tbnriofrowaa  on  yon. 


Sveed.  Itot  of  jou.  » 

VaL  Of  my  mistress  then. 

^Deed  'Twere  good  you  knocked  him. 

oiL  Servant,  you  are  sad." 

V<d.  Indeed,  madam,  I  seem  sow  ' 

Tku,  Seem  you  that  you  are  not  ? 

Vai,  Haplv*  I  do. 

IVtu.  So  do  counterfeits. 

VtU,  So  do  you. 

TViu.  What  seem  I,  that  I  am  not  7 

Vol,  Wise. 

7^«.  What  instance  of  the  contrary?  '• 

Vol.  Your  folly.  « 

TVtu.  And  how  quoto^  you  my  folly  ? 

Vol,  I  quote  it  in  your  jerkin. 

Tftu.  My  jerkin  is  a  doublet. 

VaL  Well,  than,  PU  double  your  folly. 

Tku.  How?  ^  ^       ■   '    ^ 

SiL  What,  angry,  Sir  Thmio  ?  do  you  «b«t4« 
colour  ?  » 

VaL  Give  him  leave,  madam ;  be  is  a  kind  of 
camel  eon. 

Thu.  That  hath  more  mind  to  feed  on  your  bloodi 
than  live  in  your  air. 

VaL  You  have  said,  sir.  « 

Tku.  Ay,  sir,  and  done  too,  for  this  timob    * 

Val.  I  know  it  well,  sir ;  you  alwayii  end  eta 

u  beffin.  •    * 


gentlemen,  and 
we  thank  the  giver. 


t  JQ^Isidndred. 
iirt.yMai«Mriwf. 


you  be^in. 

SiL  A   fine  volley  of 
quickly  shot  off, 

VaL  'Tis  indeed,  madam  : 

SiL  Who  is  that,  servant? 

Vol.  Yourself,  sweet  lady ;  for  you  gave  the  fire  i 
Sir  Thurio  borrows  his  wit  from  your  ladjahi|i{a 
looks,  and  spends  what  he  borrows,  kindly  in  your 
cornpai:^. 

Tku,  Sir,  if  you  spend  word  for  word  with, ma, 
I  shall  make  your  wit  bankrupt. 

Val,  I  know  it  well,  sir :  you  have  an  oschequer 
<^  words,  and,  I  think,  no  other  treasore  to  fipva 
your  follower^ :  for  it  appears  by  their  bare  fiveneay 
that  the  V  live  by  your  bare  words.  -r 

SU,  No  more,  gentlemen,  no  more  ;  h^ra  cqpnaa 
my  father.  a  ^ 

Enter  Dukb. 

Duke,  Now,  daughter  Silvia,  yon  are  hard  ^et 
Sir  Valentine,  your  father's  in  good  health  :     . 
What  say  you  to  a  letter  from  your  fiienda 
Of  much  good  news? 

VaL  My  lord,  I  wiU  be  thankful 
To  any  happy  messenger  fi-om  thence. 

Duke*  Know  you  Don  Antonio,  your  conntrymAn  7 

Ved,  Ay,  mv  good  lord.  I  know  the  gentleman 
To  be  of  worth,  and  avortny  estimation.  ^ 

And  not  without  desert  so  well  reputea. 

Duke,  Hath  he  not  a  son  7 

VaL  Ay,  my  good  lord ;  a  son,  that  wdl  d^ 
serves 
The  honour  and  regard  of  such  a  fiitfaer. 

Duke.  You  know  him  well  7 

Vol,  I  knew  him  as  myself;  for  from  our  infiuicy 
We  have  convers'd,  ana  spent  our  hours  togetmr : 
And  though  myself  have  been  an  idle  truant, 
Omitting  the  sweet  benefit  of  time. 
To  clothe  mine  age  with  angel-like  perfbction  l 
Yet  hath  Sir  Proteus,  for  that's  his  nama^      / 
Made  use  and  fair  advantage  of  his  days ;         , 
His  years  but  youna.  but  his  experience  old  ;  ' 
His  head  unmellow'd,  but  his  jud^ent  ripe ;  ^ 
And,  in  a  word,  (for  far  behind  his  worth   ' 
Come  all  the  praises  that  I  now  bestow,)  ' 

He  is  complete  in  feature,*  and  in  mind. 


6  To  quele  is  to  mark,  to  observe,  the  old  psenunoi- 
ation  was  eridently  cote  from  the  French  original. 

6  Feature  In  the  poet^s  age  was  often  nsea  for  form 
or  person  In  general.  Thus  Baret :  "  The  feature 
and  fadon,  or  tbe  proportion  and  figure  of  the  wbola 
body.    Conformatio  quodara  et  flgura  totios  oris  at  cor 

ids.'*    So  ia  Ant.  and  Cleop.  Act.  H.  8c  5. 
' '  Report  the  feature  of  Oetavian.** 


9  Ckasy,  wild,  distractad.i  r    Thus  also  Spenser : 

4Lb.p«lMVir  I      >*WUe]|AlUr/!ater«orhilllBtadl[yMik> 
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TWO  GENTLEMEN 


With  an  good  grace  to  grace  a  geDUetuan. 

DtUu.  Beahrow*  me,  sir,  but,  if  he  make  this 
good. 
He  is  as  worthy  for  an  empress'  love, 
As  meet  to  be  an  emperor*B  counsellor. 
Well,  sir  ;  this  gentleman  is  come  to  me, 
With  commeadaUon  from  great  potentates  ^ 
And  here  he  means  to  spend  his  time  a  while : 
I  think,  'tis  no  unwelcome  news  to  you. 

VaL  Should  I  hare  wish'd  a  thing,  it  had  been  he. 

DtJoe,    Welcome   him    then  according    to  his 
worth. 
Silvia.  I  speak  to  you;  and  ^ou,  SirThurio: — 
For  Valentine,  I  need  not  'cite'  him  to  it : 
PU  send  him  hither  to  you  presently.     [Exit  Duke. 

VaL  This  is  the  eentleman,  I  told  your  ladyship, 
Had  come  along  wiUi  me,  but  that  his  mistress 
Did  hold  his  eyes  lock'd  in  her  crystal  looks. 

SiL  Belike,  that  now  she  hath  enfranchis'd  them 
ITpoa  aome  other  pawn  for  fealty. 


VaL  Nay.  sure,  I  think,  she  holds  them  prisoners 

SiL  Nay,  then  he  should  be  blind ;  and,  being 

How  could  be  see  his  way  to  seek  out  you  7 
VaL  Why,  lady,  lore  hath  twenty  pair  of  eyes. 
7%«.  They  say,  that  love  hath  not  an  eye  at  all. 
VaL  To  see  such  lovers,  Thurio,  as  yourself; 
Upon  a  homely  object  love  can  wink. 
Snter  Protxvs. 
SiL  Have  done,  have  done  ;  here  comes  the  gen* 

tl«man. 
VaL  Welcome,  dear  Proteus  ! — ^Mistress,  I  be* 
seech  you, 
Confirm  his  welcome  with  some  special  favour. 

SUm  ffii  worth  is  warrant  for  his  welcome  hither, 
If  this  be  he  you  oft  have  wish'd  to  hear  from. 

VaL  Mistress,  it  is :  sweet  lady,  entertain  him 
To  be  mv  fellow-servant  to  vour  ladyship. 
SU,  Too  low  a  mistress  for  so  high  a  servant. 
JVa.  Not  so,  sweet  lady ;  but  too  mean  a  ser- 
vant 
To  have  a  look  of  such  a  worthy  mistress. 
-  VdL  Leave  off  discourse  of  disability  : 


lady,  entertain  him  fof  your  servant. 
Fro,  ny  duty  will  I  boast  of,  nothing  else. 
SiL  And  duty  never  yet  did  want  his  meed  ; 
gervantyou  are  welcome  to  a  worthless  mistress, 
pro,  rU  die  on  him  that  says  so,  but  yoursel£ 
SiL  That  you  are  welcome  7 
Fro,  No ;  that  you  are  worthless. 

Enter  Servant. 
Str,  Madam,  my  lord  your  father  would  speak 

with  you.  ^ 

SiL  ni  WMt  upon  hii  pleasure.     {Exit  Servant. 
Come,  S'u-  Thurio, 
Ck>  with  me : — Once  more,  new  servant,  welcome : 
rn  leave  jrou  to  confer  of  home  aflairs  ; 
When  you  have  done,  we  look  to  hear  from  jou. 
Fro,  We'll  both  attend  upon  your  ladyship* 

{Exeunt  Silvia,  Thurio,  and  Spczd. 
'    VaL  Now,  tell  me,  how  do  aU  from  whence  you 
came? 
Fro,  Tour  friends  are  well,  and  have  them  much 

commended. 
VaL  And  how  do  yours  7 
Fro,  I  left  them  aU  in  health. 
VaL  Bow  does  your  lady  7  and  how  thrives  your 

love  7 
Fro,  My  tales  of  love  were  wont  to  weary  you ; 
1  know  you  joy  not  in  a  lovo-discourse. 

VaL  Ay,  Proteus,  but  that  life  is  atter'd  now: 
I  hare  done  penance  for  contemning  love ; 
Whoee  hi|^  Imperious*  thou^ts  have  pumsh'd  me 
With  fakter  fksts,  with  penitential  groans, 
'With  nightly  tears,  and  daily  heart«sore  nghs  ; 
ypf,  in  revenge  of  my  contempt  of  love, 


I  A  petty  mode  of  adjuration  squlvaleot  to  iit  betide 

fl*«C<fe,ferliieks. 

I I  e  >i^f»ertfa^    Thus  In  Hamlst  i  ( 
*  Imtt  ly  lit  Oiar  ftwd  tad  fra'd  »  elay  " 


Love  hath  chas'd  sleep  froA  naj  euliunlM  «mi 
And  made  them  watchers  of  nime  own  hiaarrii  aff» 

row,  .J 

O,  gentle  Proteus,  love's  a  mifihty  lord  ; 
Ana  hath  so  humbled  me,  as,  f  conftsi^  < ; 

There  is  no  woe*  to  his  correction,    . 
Nor,  to  his  service,  no  such  Joy  on  earth  1    :    \\ 
Now,  no  discourse,  except  it  be  of  loVe : 
Now  can  I  break  my  fast,  dine,  sup,  and  ide^ 
Upon  the  very  naked  name  of  love. 

Pro.  Enough ;  I  read  your  fortune  in  your  ^o  ' 
Was  this  the  idol  that  you  worship  so  7       '    ^ 

VaL  Even  she;  and  is  she  not  a  heavenly  sattC? 

Fro.  No ;  but  she's  an  earthly  paraxon.        ■  * 

Vol.  Call  her  divine.  '  «'    -» 

Pro.  I  will  not  flatter  her.  -> 

VaL  O,  flatter  me ;  for  love  delights  ta^praiMft 

Pro.  When  I  was  sick,  you  gave  me  bitter  plU ; 
And  I  must  minister  the  Uke  to  you.  "  -   " 

Vcd,  Then  speak  the  truth  by  her ;  if  aotdhntfe, 
Yet  let  her  be  a  principality,*  ' 

Sovereign  to  all  tne  creatures  on  tlie  earth. 

Pro.  Except  my  mistress. 

VaL  Sweet,  except  not  any,  ■  **^ 

Except  thou  wilt  except  against  thy  lote.    - 

Pro.  Have  I  not  reason  to  prefer  mine  own  f  , 

VaL  And  I  if^ill  help  thee  to  prefer  her  too :  * 
She  shall  be  dicnified  with  this  nigh  honour.-^  * 
To  bear  my  lacty's  train  ;  lest  the  base  earth  "  '• 
Shoi^d  from  her  vesture  chance  to  steal  a  Uss^  ' 
And.  of  so  great  a  favour  growing  proad^  -  '  ' 
Disdain  to  root  the  summer^sw<4ling  flower, 
And  make  rough  winter  everlastingfy. 

Pro.  Why,  Valentine,  what  bra^gardisita  isttS? 

Val.  Pardon  me.  Proteus ;  all  f  can,  is  nothitt 
To  her,  whose  wortn  makes  other  worthies  ootfahv ; 
She  is  alone.  *. 

Pro.  Then  let  her  alone.  '       "^     ' 

Val,  Not  for  the  worid :  why,  man,  the  Is  tiUfte 
own;  '' 

And  I  as  rich  in  having  such  a  jewel,  ^^ 

As  twenty  seas,  if  all  their  sand  were  pearl, 
The  water  nectar,  and  the  rocks  pure  gold. 
Forgive  me,  that  i  do  not  dream  on  thee. 
Because  thou  seest  me  dote  upon  my  love. '       "^ 
My  foolish  rival,  that  her  father  likes, 
Only  for  his  nossesoions  are  so  huge,';    '  j*k  \ 
I9  gone  with  ner  along  ;  and  I  mast  after, 
For  lovQ,  thou  know'irt,  is  full  of  joaloaiy. 

Pro,  But  ahe  loves  you? 

VaL  Ay,  and  we  are  betrothed ; 

Nay.  more,  our  marriage  hour. 
With  all  the  cunning  manner  of  oar  flight,  < 

Determin'd  of :  how  I  must  climb  her  vrindoM  ; 
The  ladder  made  of  cords :  and  all  the  'ineaM\ 
Plotted  ;  and  'greed  on,  for  my  happiness.      \ 
Cvood  Protetis,  go  with  me  to  my  chamber. 
In  these  affairs  to  aid  me  with  thy  counsel 

Pro.  Go  on  before;  I  shall  inquire  you  &rths 
I  must  unto  the  road,*  to  disembark 
Some  necessaries  that  I  neods  moat  nAe ; 
And  then  Fll  presently  attend  you. 

VaL  Will  you  make  haste  7  ... 

jPto.  I  will.—  [£aPt«  Tau 

Even  as  one  heat  another  heat  expels,  ^ 
Or  as  one  nail  by  strength  drives  out  anotfaefy 
So  the  remembrance  of  my  former  love 
Is  by  a  newer  object  quite  forgoftten. 
Is  it  her  mien,  or  Yalentinus'  praise. 
Her  true  perfection,  or  my  false  transgrttsiaB,* 
That  makes  me,  reasonless,  to  reason  thns  t 
She's  fair :  and  so  is  Julm,  that  I  love  ;— » 
Tliat  I  did  love,  for  now  my  love  is  tfaaw'd;     . 
Which,  like  a  waxen  image, 'gainst  a  fll«,*      ^ 
Bears  no  impression  of  the  thing  it  was. .       1  - .  • 
Methinks,  my  aeal  to  Valentine  aa  cold ; 


4  Ko  woOt  no  misery  that  can  be  compared  to  (be 
ponishmeiu  inflicted  by  love. 

6  A  principality  is  an  angel  of  the  Jlrot  Order  '  • 
9  i.  a.  the  terea  where  the  oiSp»  ho  at  Ukc^ar.    ' 

7  Alluding  to  the  figures  made  by  wHches  as  rews- 
sentatfvBS  of  those  they  msant  to  destroy  or  UMnem,  V, 
Macbeth,  JMUBe^tL 
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OF  VERONA. 


Aad  that  I  lore  Uin  not,  m  I  wm  wont : 
O !  bot  I  lovo  his  lady,  too,  too  much ; 
And  that's  tho  reason  1  love  him  so  little. 
How  shall  I  dote  on  her  with  more  advice,* 
That  thus  without  advice  begin  to  love  her  7 
Tis  but  her  picture'  I  have  yet  beheld. 
And  that  hath  dazzled'  my  reason's  light ; 
Bpt  whm  I  look  on  her  perfections, 
There  is  no  reason  but  I  shall  be  blind. 


If  I  ca»  cback  my  errinc  love,  I  will ; 
If  not,  to  compass  her  rll  use  my  skilL 


SCENS  v.— ris 


[ExiL 
Enter  Speed 


A  StreeL 
and  Lauitob. 
Bpmd,  Launce!  by  mine  honesty,  welcome  to 


*  Laun,  Forswear  not  thyself,  sweet  youth ;  for  I 
am  not  welcome.  I  reckon  this  always — that  a 
man  b  never  undone,  till  he  bo  ban^ ;  nor  never 
welcome  to  a  place,  till  some  certain  shot  be  paid, 
ind  the  hostess  say,  welcome. 

Spetd.  Gome  on,  you  mad-cap,  Pll  to  the  ale- 
house with  you  presently ;  where,  for  one  shot  of 
five  pence  tnou  shalt  have  five  thousand  welcomes. 
But,  sirrah,  how  did  thy  master  part  with  madam 
Julia? 

haaOL  M^rry.  after  they  closed  in  earnest,  they 
parted  very  fairly  in  jest. 

AMsdL  But  shall  sne  marry  him  ? 

Lmm.  Na 

Speed,  How  then?  shall  he  marry  her  7 

Laun,  No.  neither. 

AmciL  Wnat,  are  they  broken  7 

LaMM,  No,  thev  are  both  as  whole  as  a  fish. 

Speed,  miy  then,  how  stands  tho  matter  with 
diem? 

Xamu  Marry,  thus:  when  it  stands  well  with 
hiflBL  it  stands  well  witn  her. 

apeed,  YfhMi  an  ass  art  thou !  I  understand  thee 

lamn.  What  a  block  art  thou,  that  thou  canst  not  7 
My  stair  understands  me. 

Smtid,  Whatthousay'st? 

UmM,  Ay,  and  what  I  do  too :  look  thee  Fll  but 
lean,  and*  my  staff  understands  me. 

mMsdL  It  stands  under  thee,  indeed. 

Lam,  Why,  stand  under  and  imderstand  is  all 
one. 

iSpsed.  But  teD  me  true,  willH  be  a  match  7 

VauiL,  Ask  my  dog :  if  ne  say,  ay,  it  will ;  if  he 
■ay^  no,  it  will ;  u  he  shake  his  tau,  and  say  nothing, 
itwilX 

Speed,  Hie  conclusion  is  then,  that  it  will. 

Jjnm,  Tliou  shalt  never  get  such  a  secret  from 
me.  but  by  a  parable. 

'  '  Speed.  'TIS  well  that  I  get  it  so.  But,  Launce, 
how  say'st  thou,^  that  my  master  is  ^ome  a  no- 
table lover  7 

Laun,  I  never  knew  him  otherwise. 

Speed.  Than  how  7 

Inni.  A  notable  lubber,  as  thou  reportest  him 
to  be. 

Speed,  Why,  thou  whoreson  ass,  thou  mistakest 

Laun,  Why,  fool,  I   meant  not  thee ;   I  meant 
thy  master. 
Speed.  I  tell  thee,  my  master  is  become  a  hot 

•  Lbmn.  Why,  I  tell  thee,  I  care  not  though  he 
bom  himself  in  love.  If  thou  wilt  go  with  me  to 
llie  tie-house,  90;  if  not,  th«y  art  a  Hebrew,  a 
JoM.  and  iiot  worth  the  name  of  a  Christian. 

lAeed.  Why? 

Lamn.  Because  thou  hast  not  so  much  charity  in 
thee,  as'te  go  to  the  ale  with  a  Christian.  Wilt 
thou  go  7 

^fied.  At  thy  service.  [£retml, 

^  Tf.  e.  on  further  knowledge,  on  beuer  corurideratJon. 

S  Procous  means  to  say,  that  as  vet  he  had  only 
■ee%6utward  ibrm,  without  havinr  anown  her  long 
aooHilLlo  have  any  acquaintance  with  her  mind. 

nSnded  is  nsed  as  a  trisyllable. 

4  k  »i  vhfli  »ar«  thou  to  thla 


SCENE  Yl.'^The  eame,    An,  Jpmtatfm  fai  *» 

J^alaee.    Enter  Proteus. 

Pro.  To  leave  my  JuHa,  shall  I  be  fcrswora; 
To  love  fair  Silvia,  shall  I  be  forsworn  ; 
To  wrong  my  friend,  I  ^all  be  much  fbrswoni ; 
And  even  that  power,  which  gave  me  finit  my  o«di« 
Provokes  me  to  this  tnreefoki  perjury. 
Love  bade  nie  swear,  and  love  bids  me  forswear  t 

0  sweet  suggesting*  love,  if  thou  hast  aian'di 
Teach  me,  thy  tempted  subject,  to  ezcose  it. 
At  first  I  did  adore  a  twinkung  star, 

But  now  I  worship  a  celestial  sim. 
Unheedful  vows  may  heedfuUy  be  broken  i 
And  he  wants  wit,  that  wanU  resolved  will 
To  leant  hb  wit  to  exchange  the  bad  for  better.-* 
Fie,  fie,  unreverend  tongue  !   to  call  her  bad. 
Whose  soverei^ty  so  oft  thou  hast  jneierr'd 
With  twenty  thousand  soul-coofirmmg  oaths. 

1  cannot  leave  to  love,  and  yet  I  do ; 

But  there  I  leave  to  love,  where  I  should  lov«» 

Julia  I  lose,  and  Valentine  I  lose : 

If  I  keep  them,  I  needs  must  lose  myself; 

If  I  lose  them,  thus  find  I  by  their  lose. 

For  Valentine,  myself;  for  Julia,  Silvia. 

I  to  myself  am  dearer  than  a  fiiend ; 

For  love  is  still  most  precious  in  itself: 

And  Silvia^  witness  heaven,  that  made  bar  &ir' 

Shews  Julia  but  a  swarthy  Klhiope. 

I  will  forget  that  Julia  is  alive. 

Rememb'ring  that  my  love  to  her  is  dead  $ 

And  Valentine  Fll  hokl  an  eaemy. 

Aiming  at  Silvia  as  a  sweeter  friend. 

I  cannot  now  prove  constant  to  mvseU^ 

Without  some  treachery  used  to  Valentine  ;— 

This  night,  he  meaaeth  with  a  corded  ladder 

To  climb  celestial  Silvia's  chamber-window ; 

Myself  in  counsel,  his  competitor  :* 

Now  presenlljT  V\\  give  her  father  notice 

Of  their  disguising,  and  pretended*  flight ; 

Who  all  enrag'd,  will  banish  Valentine : 

For  Thurio,  he  mtends,  shall  wed  his  davghter : 

But,  Valentine  being  gone,  IMl  ouickly 

By  some  sly  trick,  blunt  Thurio's  dufl  . 

Love,  lend  me  wings  to  make  my  punibee  1 

As  thou  hast  lent  me  wit  to  plot  this  drift!   [Bait, 

SCENE  VIL 
Verona.    A  Roam  in  Julia's  Houee, 
and  LucETTA. 


swin, 


Enter  JuviA 


Jul,  Counsel,  Lucetta ;  gentle  girl,  assist  om  ! 
And,  e'en  in  kind  love,  I  do  conjure  thee',— 
Who  art  the  table  wherein  all  my  thouf^ 
Are  visibly  character'd  and  engrav'd,— > 
To  lesson  me ;  and  tell  rao  some  good  meani, 
How,  with  my  honour,  I  may  undertake 
A  joumcv  to  my  loving  Proteiw. 

Imc  Alas  I  the  way  is  wearisome  and  loi^f. 

J»d,  A  true-devoted  pilxrrim  is  not  weaiy 
To  measure  kingdoms  witn  his  feeble  steps ; 
Much  less  shall  she,  that  hath  love's  wings  to  fly  g 
And  when  the  flight  is  made  to  one  so  dear. 
Of  such  divine  perfection,  as  Sir  Proteus. 

Luc  Better  forbear,  till  Proteus  make  retom. 

/ttt  O,   know^st    thou   not,  his  locks  are  09 
sours  food  7 
Pity  tho  dearth  that  I  have  pined  in^ 
By  lousing  for  that  food  so  long  a  time. 
Didst  tnou  but  know  the  inly  touch  of  love, 
Thou  would'st  as  soon  go  kmdle  fire  with  snoVy 
As  seek  to  quench  the  fire  of  love  with  words. 


5  To  euggeet.  In  the  language  of  our  ancestors,  was 
to  tempL 

0  i.  e.  myself  who  am  his  competitor  or  Hvaly  being 
admitted  to  his  counsel.  Competitor  here  means  coq* 
federato,  assistant,  partner.  Thus  in  Ant.  Cleon.  Act  ▼. 
8c.  1. 

Thai  thou  my  brother,  my  competitor 
In  top  of  all  deni^,  my  mate  in  empire. 
Friend  and  eomjMm'on  in  the  front  of  war. 
7  1.  e.  propoeed  or  intended  flight.    The  vert)  ftra* 
i  tendre  has  the  same  signification  In  French. 

STTie  verb  10  w>iMr ,  or  eainMily  requai^  WM  tl|«| 
aoonied  on  the  first  qrVsbl%         '  -^-—        -»— » 
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"t^  t  do  not  fMk  to  quench  your  love'*  hot 

fire: 
But  ainlify  the  fire's^  extreme  rage. 
Leit  It  should  burn  abore  the  bounds  of  roaa6n. 

JftL  The  more  thou  dam!st*  it  up,  the  more  it 
bums ; 
The  current,  that  with  gentle  murmur  glides. 
Thou  know'st,  being  stogp'd,  impatiently  doth  rage ; 
But,  when  his  Mt  course  is  not  hindered, 
He  makes  sweet  music  with  th^  enamel'd  atones, 
Giving  a  f entio  kiss  to  e^ery  sedge 
He  overtueth  in  bis  pilgrimage : 
And  so  by  many  winding  noolm  oe  strays, 
With  willing  sport  to  the  wild  ocean.  ** 

llien  let  me  go,  and  hinder  not  my  course : 
I'll  be  as  patient  as  a  fentle  stream, 
And  make  a  pastime  oF  each  weary  step. 
Till  the  last  step  have  brought  me  to  my  lore ; 
And  there  111  rest,  as,  after  much  turmoil,' 
A  blessed  soul  doth  in  Elysium. 

Luc  But  in  what  habit  will  you  go  along? 

JvL  Not  like  a  woman ;  for  I  would  prevent 
The  loose  encounters  of  lasdvious  men : 
Crentle  Lucetta,  fit  me  with  such  weeds 
As  may  beseem  some  well  reputed  page. 

Imc  Why  then  your  ladyship  must  cut  your  hair. 

Jl»L  No,  girl ;  rll  knit  it  up  in  ailken  strings, 
With  twenty  odd-conceited  true-loye  knots ; 
To  be  fantastic  may  become  a  youth 
Of  greater  tima  thain  I  ahall  show  to  be. 

Lme,  What  fashion,  madam,  shall  I  make  your 
breeches? 

/«/.  That  fits  as  well,  as—"  tell  me,  good  my 
.    lord, 
"  What  conpass  will  you  wear  your  farthingale  ?*' 
Why,  even  what  &shion  thou  best  Uk'st,  Lucotta. 

Jjte,  Tou  must  needs  have  them  with  a  cod- 
piece,^ madam. 

JuL  Out,  out,  Lucetta ;  tbat  will  bo  ill  favour'd. 

Imc'  A  round  bose,  madam,  now*s  not  worth  a 
pin. 
Unless  you  hare  a  cod-pioce  to  stick  pins  on. 

JW.  JUioetta,  as  thou  lov'st  me,  let  me  have 
What  thou  think'st  meet,  and  is  most  mannerly : 
ButlffU  rue,  wench,  bow  will  the  world  repute  me, 
For  undertaking  so  unstaid  a  journey  7 
I  ftar  roe,  it  win  make  me  scandaliz'd. 

/jitdL  If  you  think  to,  then  sUy  at  home,  and  go 
not. 

tfuL  Nay,  that  I  will  not. 

Lmc.  TlteQ  never  dream  on  infamy,  but  go. 
It  Protetis  like  your  journey,  when  you  como. 
No  matter  whoS  displeased,  when  you  are  gone : 
I  fear  me.  he  will  scarce  be  plcoa'd  withal. 

Jul»  litis  is  the  least,  Lucetta,  of  ray  fear: 
A  thousand  oaihs^  an  ocean  of  his  tears, 
And  instances  of  mfmite^  of  love, 
Warmnt  me  welcome  to  my  Protons. 

/jue.  All  these  are  servants  to  deceitful  men. 

Jul.  Base  men,  that  use  them  to  eo  base  effect ! 
Bat  imer  stars  did  govern  Proteus*  birth : 
His  words  are  bonds,  his  oaths  are  oracles ; 
His  love  sincere,  his  tlioughts  immaculate ; 
His  tear9,  pure  messengers  sent  from  his  heart ; 
HM  heart  as  far  from  fraud,  as  heaven  from  earth. 

fjue.  Pray  heaven,  he  prove  so,  when  you  como 
to  him! 

Jul,   Novv,  tis  thou  lov*st  me,  do  him  not  that 
^%ron», 
To  bear  a  hard  opinion  of  4us  truth ; 
Only  deserve  my  love,  by  hving  him ; 


1  Fire  as  a  dii.syllttbl<»,  as  ifapoU  Fier. 

3  1.  e.  closest.  3  Troiible. 

4  Whoever  wishes  to  be  acquainted  with  that  singu- 
lar appendage  to  dresfl,  a  cod^ece,  may  confliili  "  Bui- 
wer»s  Artifl  "lal  Changellns."  Ocular  instruction  may 
be  had  from  the  armour  shown  as  John  of  Oaunt's  in 
the  Tower.  However  offensive  tills  lanoruage  may  appear 
to  modern  6arR.  U  certahily  gave  none  to  any  or  the 
spectators  In  Shakspearo's  daya.  He  only  used  the 
orahisry  langtian  or  his  coatemporaries. 

.   t  The  second  folio  reads—**  aa  Infinite  of  love/'  Ma- 
IjibwyiMQlDnidq^aiUiflalMOf  lows  beoauMba 


And  presently  go  with  mo  to  my  chamber 
To  take  a  note  of  what  I  stand  m  need  o^ 
To  furnish  me  upon  my  longing  journey. 
All  that  is  mine  I  leave  at  tny  dispose. 
My  goods,  my  lands^  my  reputation ; 
Only,  in  lieu  thereof  despatch  me  hence ; 
Come,  answer  not,  but  to  it  presently ; 
I  am  impatient  of  my  tarriance. 


[flMMl 


ACT  in. 

SCENE  I.— Milan.    An  AntirTovm  m  Ab  Duke^ 
Palace.    Enter  Duxx,  Tbu&io,  oad  Protxvs. 

Duke.  Sir  Thuno,  give  us  leave,  I  pray,  awhile} 
We  have  some  secrets  to  confer  about. 

[EsU  Tnirxto 
Now,  tell  me,  Proteus,  whst's  your  will  with  met 

Pro.  My  ^aciouB  lord,  mat  which  I  would  dio> 
cover. 
The  law  of  friendship  bids  mo  to  conceal : 
But,  when  I  call  to  mind  your  gracious  favouit 
Done  to  me,  undeserving  as  I  am. 
My  duty  pricks  me  on  to  utter  that 
Which  else  no  worldly  good  should  draw  from  bo* 
Know,  worthy  prince,  Sir  Valentine,  n#  friend. 
This  night  intends  to  steal  away  your  daughter  % 
Myself  am  one  made  privy  to  tne  ploL 
I  know  you  have  determin'd  to  bestow  her 
On  Thurio.  whom  your  gentle  daughter  hates  f 
And  should  she  thus  be  stolen  away  firom  you. 
It  would  be  much  .vexation  to  your  af  e. 
Thus,  for  my  duty*s  sake,  I  rather  cnoae 
To  cross  my  friend  in  bis  intended  drift,  ^ 

Than,  by  concealing  it^  heap  on  your  bond 
A  pack  of  sorrows,  which  would  press  you  down^    | 
Bemg  unj^evented,  to  your  timeless  grave. . 

T}uke.  Proteus,  I  thank  thee  for  thine  honest  cam 
Which  to  requite,  command  me  while  I  live. 
This  love  of  theirs  mjrself  have  often  seen. 
Haply,  when  they  have  judged  me  fast  aaleep; 
And  oftentimes  have  purpos  d  to  foriiid 
Sir  Valentine  her  company,  and  my  court: 
BuL  fearing  lest  my  jealous  aim*  might  err^ 
And  so  unwortliily  disgrace  the  man, 
(  A  rashness  that  I  ever  yet  have  shum'd,) 
£gave  him  gentle  looks ;  thereby  to  find 
That  which  thyself  hast  now  disclosM  to  ne« 
And,  that  thou  may'st  perceive  my  fear  of  this. 
Knowing  that  tender  youth  is  soon  B0gg«sted% 
I  nightly  lodge  her  in  an  upper  tower, 
The  key  whereof  myselT have  ever  kept; 
And  thence  she  cannot  be  conveyM  away. 

Pro.  Know,  noble  lord,  they  have  devie'd  aneoi 
How  ho  hej^hamber-window  will  ascend, 
And  with  aTorded  ladder  fetch  her  down ; 
For  whicli  the  youthful  lover  now  is  gooe^ 
And  this  way  comes  he  with  it  presently ; 
Where,  if  it  please  yon^  you  may  intercut  hiBb 
But,  good  my  lord,  do  it  so  ctmiiingly. 
That  my  discovery  be  not  aimed  at ; 
For  love  of  you,  not  hate  unto  my  friend,  ^ 

Hath  made  me  publisher  of  this  pretence*. 

Dulce.  Upon  mine  honour,  he  shall  never  I 
That  I  had  any  light  from  thee  on  this. 

Pro.  Adieu,  my  lord ;  Sir  Valentine  is  < 

EnUr  Vaueittine. 

Duku  Sir  Valentine,  whither  away  so  fa*tt 
Vol.  Please  it  your  grace  there  is  a  <  "' 


found 


the  Infinite  of  thoufrht'*  In  Much  Ado  Abool 
^     The  text  seems  to  me  saificiently^'" 
(houifh  we  are  not  used  to  such  construcdon. 


Nothing.  The  text  seems  to  me  saificientlylnieUicibls, 
(houifh  we  are  not  used  to  such  construcdon.  MaloM 
has  citad  an  Instance  of  infinite  used  for  «fi  if{/mtf 


from  Lord  Lonadale^s  Memoirs,  written  In  Iwo. 

6  By  her  longing  journey ^  Julia  means  a  j/ont^f 
which  she  shall  pass  In  longing. 

7  1.0.  guesa.    h\  Romeo  and  Juliet  we  have— 

"  I  ai'm'd  so  near  when  I  supposVl  you  lovHl.»»  ^  , 
^  S  I.  e.  tempted.    Vide  Ilcte  on  Aoi  11. 00.  a,  ^  M 
»io.tfof^ 
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OF  VSBONA. 


Tb«t  stays  to  bear  my  l«tten  to  way  friends, 
And  I  am  ecmg  to  deUTer  theoiu 
Duke,  Be  they  of  moch  import? 
VaL  The  tenor  oftbem  doth  but  ngnify 
My  health,  and  happy  being  at  your  courL 
Duke^  Najir,  then  no  matter;   stay  with  ne  a 
whiie ; 
I  am  to  break  whh  thee  of  rame  aflaira, 
TItat  touch  me  near,  wherein  thou  must  be  secret. 
'Tis  not  unknown  to  thee^that  I  hare  sought 
To  match  my  friend,  Sir  Thurio,  to  my  daughter. 
VaL   I  know  it  well,  my  lord;   and,  sure,  the 
match 
Were  rich  and  honourable ;  besides,  the  gentleman 
Is  full  of  virtue,  bountj,  worth,  and  oualities 
Beseeming  rach  a  wife  as  your  &ir  daughter : 
Cannot  your  grace  win  her  to  fancy  him? 
JhtkM.  No,  trust  me ;   she  is  peevish,  sullen,  fro- 
wardj 
Proud,  disobedient,  stubborn,  lacking  duty; 
Neither  regarding  that  she  is  my  child. 
Nor  fearing  me  as  if  I  were  her  father :   . 
And,  may  t  say  to  thee,  this  pride  of  hers. 
Upon  advice,  hath  drawn  my  love  from  her ; 
AimI  where*  I  thought  the  remnant  of  mine  age 
•Should  have  been  dierish*d  by  her  childlike  <mty, 
I  now  am  fuH  resolv'd  to  take  a  wile. 
And  turn  her  out  to  who  will  take  her  in : 
>T1ien  let  her  beauty  be  her  wedding-dower; 
For  me  and  my  possessions  she  esteems  not. 
Fin/.  What  would  your  grace  have  me  to  do  in 

this? 
Duke,  .There  is  a  lady,  sir,  in  Milan,  here. 
Whom  I  affect ;  but  she  js  nice,  and  coy. 
And  nought  esteems  my  aged  eloquence : 
Now,  therefore,  would  I  have  thee  to  my  tutor, 
(For  long  agnne  I  have  forgot  to  court: 
Besidea,  the  lasJuon  of  the  time  is  chang'd  ;) 
How,  and  which  way,  I  may  bestow  myself 
To  be  renrded  in  her  sun-Dright  eye. 

Vat.  Win  her  willi  gifls,  if  sne  respect  not  words ; 
Dumb  jewels  often,  in  iheir  silent  kind, 
'More  than  quick  words,  do  move  a  woman^s  mind. 
Jhtke.  But  she  did  scorn  a  present  that  I  sent  her. 
yoL  A  woman  sometimes  scorns  what  best  con- 
tents her : 
Send  her  another ;  never  nvo  her  o*er ; 
for  scorn  at  first  makes  aJiep>tove  the  more. 
If  she  do  frown,  'tis  not  in  hate  of  you. 
But  rather  to  becet  more  love  in  you : 
If  she  do  chlde^  His  not  to  have  you  sone ; 
For  why,  the  (ools  are  mad,  if  left  alone. 
Take  no  repulse,  whatever  she  doth  say : 
For,  gel  you  gone,  she  doth  not  mean,  avay  : 
Flatter,  and  praise,  commend,  extol  their  graces. 
Though  ne*er  so  black,  say,  they  have  angels' faces. 
That  man  that  hath  a  tongue,  I  say,  is  no  man. 
If  with  his  tongue  he  cannot  win  a  woman. 
Duke.    But  she,  I  mean,   is  promisM  by  her 
friends 
TTnto  a  youthful  gentleman  of  worth ;  ^ 
And  kept  severed  from  resort  of  men. 
That  no  roan  hath  access  by  day  to  her. 

fiat  Why  then  I  would  resort  to  her  br  night. 
X>uk$.  Ay,  but  the  doors  be  lock'd,  and  keys  kept 
safe. 
That  no  man  hath  recourse  to  her  by  night 

VmL  What  lets,"  but  one  may  enter  at  her  win- 
dow? 
Dukf,  Her  chamber  is  aloft,  far  from  the'groiwd ; 
And  built  so  shelving  that  one  cannot  climb  it 
Without  apparent  hazard  of  his  life. 

VaL  Why  then,  a  ladder,  quaintly  made  of  cords. 
To  cast  up  with  a  pair  of  anchoring  hooks. 
Would  serve  to  scale  another  Hero's  tower, 
Bo  bold  Leander  would  adventure  it. 

puke.  Now,  as  thou  art  a  gentleman  of  blood, 
Advise  me  where  I  may  have  such  a  ladder. 

VoL  When  would  you  use  it  7  pray,  sir,  tell  me 


1  Where  for  icAereas,  often  used  by  old  wriurs. 
9  i.  s.  hkidsrs.  a  i.  e.  cause. 


jDufts.  This  very  night;  lor  Idivis  b  fika  a  cUd, 
That  longs  ibr  overr  thmg  that  ho  can  eome  bj. 

Vol.  By  seven  o^elock  Fll  get  yon  such  a  ladder. 

Duke.  But,  hark  thee ;  I  will  go  to  her  alone  ; 
How  shall  I  best  convey  the  ladder  thither  7 

Vol.  It  will  be  light,  my  loid,  that  you  may 
bear  it 
Under  a  cloak  that  is  of  any  length. 

Duke.  A  clfiak  as  long  as  Uiine  will  serre  the 
turn? 

VaL  Ay,  my  good  lord. 
„,-'^«*».  Then  let  ms  see  thy  cloak ; 

Fll  get  me  one  of  such  another  length. 

Fa/.  Why,  my  cloak  will  serve  the  tarn,  my  lord. 

Duke.  How  shall  I  fashion  me  to  wear  a  cloak  7 

I  pray  thee,  let  mo  feel  thy  cloak  upon  me.— 
What  letter  is  this   same?    What's  here?— TV 

SUviat 
And  here  an  engine  fit  for  my  proceeding? 
Fll  be  so  bold  to  break  the  s«al  for  once.      [rsadb. 
My  thou/fht$  do  Aorbour  toiih  wty  Siivia  nigkify  ; 

And  alavee  they  are  lo  sie,  thai  eend  themjiymg: 
Of  could  their  matter  eome  and  go  a»  Hgktfy, 

Himeelf  would  lod^e  where  aeneden  they  are  tying, 
MvheraJd  thoughte  m  tAv  pure  hooom  reet  them  ; 

While  /,  their  king,  that  thither  them  hnpertmte^ 
Do  cureethe  grace  that  with  mch grace  hath  bUtfd 
them, 

Beeauee  myee(fdo  want  my  eervanUf  fartime  : 
I  curse  myeelf,  Jbr*  they  are  eent  by  me. 
That  they  should  harbour  where  thar  hrd^hoM  Afc 
What's  here? 

Silvia,  thie  night  J  wiB  enjraneki$e  thee  ! 
Tis  so  J  and  here's  the  ladder  for  the  purposes- 
Why,  Phaeton  (for  thou  art  Merop's  son,) 
Wilt  thou  aspire  to  guide  tlie  heavenly  car, 
And  with  thy  daring  folly  bum  the  world  ? 
Wilt  thou  reach  stars  because  they  shine  onthes  7 
Go,  base  intruder !  over-weening  slave ! 
Bestow  thy  fawning  smiles  on  equal  mates ; 
And  think,  my  patience,  more  than  thy  desert. 
Is  privilege  for  thy  departure  hence : 
Thank  me  for  this,  more  than  for  all  the  ^vonn 
Which,  all  too  much,  I  have  bestow'd  on  theo. 
But  if  thou  linger  in  my  territories 
Longer  than  swiftest  expedition 
Wilfgive  thee  time  to  leave  our  rojral  court. 
By  heaven,  my  wrath  shall  far  exceed  the  love 
t  ever  bore  my  daughter,  or  th^8el£ 
Be  gone,  I  will  not  hear  thy  vain  excuse. 
But,  as  thou  lov'st  thy  life,  moke  speed  from  hsncfu 

[Exit  Duxx. 

VaL  And  why  not  death,  rather  than  living  tro> 
roent? 
To  dio)  is  to  be  baaish'd  fitim  myself:     • 
And  Silvia  is  myself:  banish'd  irom  ner. 
Is  self  from  self;  a  deadly  banishment.' 
What  light  is  light,  if  Silvia  be  not  seen? 
What  joy  is  joy.  if  Silvia  be  not  by  ? 
Unless  it  be  to  think  that  she  is  bv. 
And  K^ed  upon  the  shadow  of  penection,* 
Except  I  be  by  Silvia  in  the  night, 
There  is  no  music  in  the  nightingale ; 
Unless  I  look  on  Silvia  in  the  day. 
There  is  no  day  for  me  to  look  upon  t 
She  is  my  essence:  and  I  leave  to  be. 
If  I  be  not  by  her  fair  influence 
Foster'd,  illumin'd,  cherish'd.  kept  alivo. 
I  fly  not  death,  to  fly  his  deadly  doom  ;* 
Tarry  I  here,  I  but  attend  on  death j 
But,  fly  I  hence,  I  fly  away  from  life. 

Enter  PxoTEtra  ofid  Lauvck. 

Pro.  Run,  bar,  run,  run,  and  seek  him  out. 

Zjouh.  So-hol  so-ho! 

Pro.  What  soest  thou? 

JLawu  Him  vre  go  to  find ;  there's  not  a  hut*  atPu 
head,  but  'tis  a  Videntine. 


4  And  feed  apon  the  shadow  of  perie<:tk«n. 

Antmnm  pictnra  iMweft  hiant.    VfrgH. 
&  1.  e.  byjfying.  or  injfying.    ft  Is  a  OaUkJsm. 
6  Launce  Is  still  quibbling,  he  Is  running  down  tha 
Aors  he  started  when  he  ihrai  omersd. 
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AcT.BL 


Pn,  Vsltntiiie? 

Vid.  No. 

Fn,  Who  then?  his  niirit  ? 

VaL  Neither. 

Pro.  What  then  7 

Vol.  Nothing. 

Laun.  Can  nothinff  speak  ?  master,  shall  I  strike  ? 

Ph).  Whom  would^st  thou  strike  ? 

X^nm.  Nothing.  *. 

Pro.  Villain,  forbear. 

Laun.  Why,  air,  HI  strike  nothing :  Ipray you— 

Pro.  Sirrah,  I  say,  forbear :  Friend  Valenune,  a 

word. 
VaL  Itfy  eara  are  stopp'd,and  cannot  hear  good 


80  much  of  bad  already  hath  possess'd  them. 

Pto.  Tlien  in  dumb  silence  will  I  bury  mine, 
For  they  are  harsh,  untunable,  and  bad. 

To/.  Is  Silvia  dead  9 

Pro.  No,  Valentine. 

VaL  No  Valentine,  indeed,  for  sacred  SUvia ! — 
Hath  she  forawom  me  ? 

Pro.  Mo,  Valentine. 

Vol.  No  Valentine,  if  Silvia  have  forawom  me  !— 
'  What  is  your  news  7 

Laun.  Sir,  there's  a  proclamation  that  you  are 
vanish'd. 

Pro.  That  thou  art  banished.  O,  that's  the  news : 
From  hence,  from  Silvia,  and  from  me,  thy  friend. 

Vol.  O,  I  have  fed  upon  this  woe  alreaay. 
And  now  excess  of  it  will  make  me  surfeit. 
Doth  Silvia  know  that  I  am  banished  ? 

Pro.  Ay,  ay  ;  and  she  hath  offer'd  to  the  doom, 
(Which,  unrevers'd,  stands  in  effectual  force,) 
A  Sea  of  melting  pearl,  which  some  call  tears : 
Those  at  her  father's  churlish  feet  she  tendered ; 
With  them,  upon  her  knees,  her  humble  self; 
Wringing  her  hands,  whose  whiteness  so  became 

them. 
As  if  but  now  thoy  waxed  pale  for  woe : 
But  neither  bended  knees,  pure  hands  held  up. 
Sad  sighs,  deep  groans,  nor  silver-shedding  tears, 
Could  penetrate  nor  uncompassionate  sire ; 
But  Vcuentine,  if  he  be  ta'en,  mast  die. 
Besides,  her  intercession  chaf  d  him  sq 
VITheu  she  for  thy  repeal  was  suppliant. 
That  to  close  pnson  he  commanded  her. 
With  many  bitter  threats  of  'biding  there. 

Vol.  No  more ;  unless  the  next  word  that  thou 
speak'st. 
Have  some  malignant  pow'r  upon  my  life : 
If  so,  I  pray  thee,  breathe  it  in  mine  ear, 
As  ending  anthem  of  my  endless  dolour.' 

Pro.  Cease  to  lament  for  that  thou  can'st  not 
help. 
And  study  help  for  that  which  thou  lament'st. 
Time  is  the  nurse  and  breeder  of  all  good. 
Here  if  thou  stay,  thou  canst  not  see  thy  love ; 
Besides,  Ay  staying  will  abridge  thy  lira. 
Hope  is  a  lover's  staff;  walk  hence  with  that, 
And  manage  it  asainst  despairing  thoughts. 
Thy  letters  may  be  here,  tnoueh  thou  art  hence ; 
Which,  being  writ  to  me,  shall  be  deliver'd 


1  Grief. 

S  80  In  Hamlet: 

*'  TheM  to  her  excellent  white  bosom.** 
To  understand  ihls  mode  of  addressing  leuers,  Ice.  it 
^ould  be  known  that  woraeti  anciently  had  a  pocket  in 
the  forepart  of  their  ^ays,  in  which  they  carriril  not 
only  love  letters  and  love  tokens,  but  eren  their  money, 
kc  In  many  parts  of  England  rustic  damnels  still 
continue  the  practice.  A  very  old  lady  infurmed  Mr. 
Steevens,  that  when  it  was  the  fashion  to  wear  very 
prominent  stays  it  was  the  custom  for  etratacem  or  gal- 
lantry to  drop  its  literary  fkvoon  within  the  lh>ni  of 
them. 

S  CktotipM  not  only  signify  those  who  answer  for  a 
Child  In  baptism,  but  the  tattling  women  who  attend  ly- 
ings-in.    Irhe  quibble  is  evident. 

4  hart,  has  two  senses,  mere  and  naked.  Launce, 
quibbling  on,  uses  It  in  both  senses,  and  opposes  the 
naked  female  to  the  water-spaniel  catered  mtk  haira  of 
remofrkakie  Okicftneae. 

**  Conditionf  honest  behaviour  or  demeanour  In 
nving,  a  eu«ume  or  t'aciott.    Mos.  Moris,  /aeon  <k 


Even  in  the  milk-white  boaom  of  thy  love.* 
The  time  now  serves  not  to  exjpostouUe : 
Come,  I'll  convey  thee  through  the  city  gato  ; 
And,  ere  I  part  with  thee,  confer  at  large 
Of  all  tluit  may  concern  thy  love-affairs : 
As  thou  lov'st  Silvia,  though  not  for  thyaeU^ 
Regard  thy  danger,  and  along  with  me. 

Vol.  I  pray  thee,  Launce,  an  if  thou  seest  my  boy 
Bid  him  make  haste,  and  meet  me  at  the  north  gkte 

Pro,  Go,  sirrah,  find  him  out.    Come,  Valentine. 

Vol.  O  my  dear  Silvia!  hapless  Valentine! 

[E^ieunt  VALEnTiKB  and  Pnorsus. 

Laun.  I  am  but  a  fool,  look  you  j  and  yet  I  have 
the  wit  to  think,  my  master  is  a  kind  of  a  knave : 
but  that's  all  one,  if  he  be  but  one  knave.  He 
Uvea  not  now,  that  knows  me  to  be  in  love :  yet  I 
am  in  love  ;  but  a  team  of  horse  shall  not  pluck 
that  from  me ;  nor  who  'tis  I  love,  and  vet  ^tts  a 
woman :  but  what  woman,  I  wiU  not  tell  myself: 
and  vet  'tis  a  milk-maid :  yet  'tis  not  a  maid,  hi 
she  hath  had  gossips' :  yet  'tis  a  maid,  for  she  is 
her  master's  maid,  and  serves  for  wages.  She 
hath  inore  Qualities  than  a  water^spaniel.— which  is 
much  in  a  bare^  christian.  Here  is  tne  cate-Ioig 
fulling  out  a  p<q>er]  of  her  condition.*  Imprimis, 
She  can  fetdi  and  earry.  Why,  a  horse  can  do  bo 
more  ;  nay,  a  horse  cannot  fetch,  but  only  carry  ; 
therefore  is  she  better  than  a  jade,  \ituk,  She  eaa 
mUk;  look  you,  a  sweet  virtue  in  a  niaid  with 
clean  hands. 

EnUr  Speed. 

Speed.  How  now,  signior  Launce  ?  what  news 
with  your  mastership  7 

Laun,  With  my  master's  shin  7  why  it  la  at  sea. 

Speed.  Well,  your  old  vice  stilL  mistake  the  word  : 
What  news  then  in  your  paper  § 

Laun,  The  blackest  news  that  ever  thou  hoard'st. 

Speed.  Why,  man,  how  black  7 

Ijaun.  Why,  as  black  as  ink. 

Speed.  Let  mo  refid  them. 

JLaun.  Fie  on  thee,  jolt-head;  Ihoa  can'st  not 
read. 

SpeetL  Thou  liest,  I  can. 

Laun.  I  will  try  thee :  Tell  me  this ;  Who  bo> 
got  thee  7 

Speed,  Marry,  the  son  of  my  grandfather.* 

Laun.  O  illiterate  loiterer !  it  waa  the  son  of  thy 
grandmother :  tliis  proves  that  thou  canst  not  reaa. 

Speed.  Come,  fool,  come :  try  me  in  thy  paper. 

Laun.  'Hiere :  and  saint  Nicholas*  be  thy  speed  i 

Speed.  Imprimis,  She  eon  tnilk, 

Laun.  Ay,  that  she  can. 

Speed,  Item,  She  brvwa  good  ale, 

llaun.  And  therefore  comes  the  proverb,— Bless 
ing  of  your  heart,  you  brew  good  ale. 

Speed.  Item.  She  can  seto. 

Laun.  That's  as  much  as  to  say,  can  she  so  7 

Speed,  Item,  SJu  can  knit, 

Laun,  What  need  a  man  care  for  a  stock  with 
a  wench,  when  she  can  knit  him  a  stock.* 

Speed,  Item,  She  eon  wath  and  eeeur. 


/aire."    Baret.    The  old  cony  reads  omib'fiVin,  which 
was  changed  to  conditions  by  Rotee. 

6  h  is  undoubtedly  true  inat  the  mother  only  knows 
the  legitimacy  of  ttio  child.  Launce  infers  that  if  Speed 
could  read,  he  must  have  read  this  wdl  known  ooser 
vatlon. 

7  St.  Nicholas  presided  over  scholars,  who  weie 
therefore  called  Sl  Nicholas*  clerks ;  either  becanse  the 
Icfrend  makes  this  saint  to  have  been  a  bishop  while  yet 
a  boy,  or  from  his  having  restored  three  young  scholars 
to  lite.  By  a  quibble  between  Nicholas  and  Old  Nfdk 
highwaymen  are  called  Nicholas*  clerks  In  Henry  IV. 
part  I.  The  parish  clerks  of  London  (hiding  that  scho- 
lars, more  usually  termed  clerks,  were  snder  the  pa- 
irona?e  of  this  saint,  conceived  that  eterjes  of  any  kind 
mieht'have  the  same  right,  and  accordingly  took  him  as 
their  patron,  much  in  the  same  way  as  the  wooloMnbers 
(lid  St.  Blaise,  who  waa  martyred  with  an  Instrument 
like  a  carding  comb;  the  nailroakers  Bl  deu;  atti 
the  booksellers  St.  John  Fort  XoKm 

8  i.  e.  stocking 
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Seem  n. 


<^  VERONA. 


Zmn.  A  «peeMl  virtue;  fw  then  the  need  not 
be  washed  and  aeoarad. 

Speed,  Item,  She  can  tpin, 

JLaun.  Then  may  I  set  the  world  on  wheels,  when 
die  can  spin  for  her  livinf . 

Speed,  Itenu  She  hath  many  nameUee  virtuee. 

Lctttn.  That's  as  much  as  to  say,  bastard  virtues ; 
tliat,  indeed,  know  not  their  fathers,  and  thereibre 
have  no  names. 

Speed.  Here  follow  her  vtecs. 

IJemn,  Close  at  the  heels  of  her  virtuos. 

Speed.  Item,  She  is  not  to  be  kieaed  fasting,  in 
reenect  of  her  brenth. 

Zamn,  Well,  that  fauH  may  be  mended  with  a 
breakfast:  Read  on. 

Speedi  Item,  She  hath  a  eweet  mouth.* 

MJaxai.  That  makes  amends  for  her  sour,  breath. 

Speed.  Item,  She  doth  talk  in  her  eleep. 

Juamn,  It's  no  matter  for  that,  so  she  sleep  not  in 
her  talk. 

Speed,  Item.  She  ia  alow  in  word*. 

LoMH.  O  villain,  that  set  this  down  among  her 
vkes !  To  be  idow  in  words,  is  a  woman's  only 
virtue :  I  pray  thee,  out  with't ;  and  place  it  for 
Iwr  chief  Virtue. 

Speed,  Item,  SHte  is  proud, 

LauH.  Out  with  that  too ;  it  was  Eve'a  legacy, 
and  cannot  be  ta'en  from  her. 

Speed.  Item,  She  hath  no  teeth, 

Ijaun,  I  care  not  for  that  neither,  because  I  love 
crusts. 

Speed.  Item,  She  ie  ctmL 

JLaun.  Well,  the  best  is,  she  hath  no  teeth  to  bite. 
.    Speed.  Item,  She  trill  often  praise  her  Uauor, 

Loan,  If  her  liquor  be  good,  she  shall :  if  she 
will  not.  I  wiU ;  for  good  thmgs  should  be  praised. 

Speed.  Item,  She  ie  tee  UberaL* 

Junm.  Of  her  toiwue  she  cannot ;  for  that's  writ 
down  she  is  slow  oft  of  her  purse  she  shall  not; 
for  that  ni  keep  shut:  now  of  another  thing  she 
mef ;  and  that  cannot  I  help.  Well,  proceed. 
'  Speed,  Item,  She  hath  more  hair  than  wit,'  and 
morefaulta  than  haartf  and  mart  wealth  thanfauUe. 

Laun,  Stop  there ;  I'll  have  her :  she  was  mine, 
and  not  mine,  twice  or  thrice  in  that  last  article  : 
Reheane  that  once  more. 

Speed.  Item,  She  hath  more  hair  ffum  wtl.— 

Laun.  More  hair  than  wit^-^t  may  be ;  Fli  prove 
its  The  cover  of  the  salt  hides  the  salt,*  and  there- 
fore it  is  more  than  the  salt ;  the  hair  that  covers 
the  wit,  is  more  than  the  wit ;  for  the  greater  hides 
the  less.    What's  next? 

Speed.  And  more  fault*  Hum  hairt. — 

£uMn,  That's  monstrous  :  O,  that  that  were  out! 

Speed,  And  mare  wealth  than/aulte, 
laun.  Why,  that  word  makes  the  fouhs  gra^ 
cious.*    Well,  I'll  have  her :  and  if  it  be  a  match, 
r  n  imposaibf 
hat  then  ? 


.iLamn, 


Whv,  then  will  I  tell  thee,  that  thy  mas- 
ter stays  for  thee  at  the  north-gate. 

Speed,  For  me  7 

JLaun.  For  thee?  ay;  who  art  thou?  he  hath 
•taid  for  a  better  man  than  thee. 

Speed,  And  must  I  go  to  him  ? 

Jjeun,  Thou  must  run  to  him,  for  thou  hast  staid 
■o  long,  that  going  wiU  scarce  serve  the  turn. 


1  Speed  uses  the  term  a  eweet  mouth  in  the  sense 
of  a  ewfet  tooth :  but  Launce  chooser  to  understand  it 
in  the  literal  and  laudiiory  8en8e.  Cotsrave  reudera 
**  Friand,  A  tweet-lipe,  daintie-moadied,  sweei'tooth- 
«d,»»*«. 

a  JUberal  [m Ucentioue,free,  franJc^'bejaoA.  hoocstr 
or  decency.  Thus  in  Oiiicllo,  Desdemonda  says  of 
lagD :  *<  is  he  not  a  roost  profane  and  liberal  counsel- 
lot.»» 

8  This  was  an  old  familiar  proverb,  of  which  fitee^ 
vcns  has  given  many  ezamplee.  I  wiU  add  one  from 
JUocio:  "▲  lisly-iosty  wag  feather, more  haire  than 
tot'C" 

4  The  ancient  English  ealt'ceUeer  was  very  dtfTerent 
ffOssllfB  modem,  beinr  a  large  piece  of  plate,  generally 
much  omameued,  with  a  cover  to  keep  the  salt  dsan. 


Speed,  Why  did'st  not  tell  m«  Momr?  *pox  of 
your  love-letters !  [EsiU 

Laun.  Now  will  he  be  swinged  for  reading  my 
letter :  An  unmannerly  slave,  that  will  thnvt  hiso- 
self  into  secrets  1  I'll  after,  to  rejoice  ia  the  boy's 
correction. 

SCENE  II.     Tfie  same.    A  Room  m  the  Duke'a 
Palace,    Enter  Duxx  and  Tnumo ;  Protkus 

behind. 

Duke.  Sir  Thurio,  fear  not,  but  that  she  will  love 
yoti, 
Now  Valentine  is  banished  from  her  sight. 

Thu.  Since  his  exilo  she  has  despisM  me  most, 
Forsworn  mv  company,  and  rail'd  at  me, 
That  I  am  desperate  of  obtaining  her. 

Duke.  This  weak  impress  of  love  is  as  a  figure 
Trench'd*  in  ice  j  which  with  an  hour's  heat 
Dissolves  to  water,  and  doth  lose  his  form. 
A  little  time  will  melt  her  frozen  thoughts. 
And  worthless  Valentine  shall  be  forgot.— 
How  now,  Sir  Proteus  ?  Is  your  countxyman. 
According  to  our  proclamation,  gone  7 

Pro.  Gone,  my  good  lord. 

Duke,  Mj  daughter  takes  his  going  grievously. 

Pro,  A  little  time,  my  lord,  will  kill  Uiat  griet 

Duke,  So  I  believe  ;  but  Thurio  thinks  not  so.-* 
Proteus,  the  good  conceit  I  hold  o/  thee, 
(For  thou  hast  shown  some  sign  of  gooa4ea»it,) 
Makes  me  the  better  to  confer  with  thee. 

Pro,  Longer  than  I-  prove  loyal  to  your  graoa^ 
Let  me  not  live  to  look  upon  3rour  grace. 

Duke.  Tliou  know'st,  how  willingly  I  would  effect 
The  match  between  Sir  Thurio  and  my  daughter. 

-Pro.  I  do,  rav  lord. 

Duke,  And  also,  I  think,  thou  art  not  ignorant 
How  she  opposes  her  against  my  wilL 

Pro,  She  did,  my  lord,  when  Valentine  wan  her*. 

Duke,  Ay,  and  perversely  she  nerseveni  sOb 
What  might  we  do,  to  make  the  girl  forget 
The  love  of  Valentine,  and  love  Sir  Thurio? 

Pro.  The  best  way  is  to  slander  Valentine 
With  fals^ood,  cowardice,  and  poor  descent ; 
Three  things.that  women  highly  bold  in  bate. 

Duke,  Ay,  but  she'll  think  that  it  is  ayoke  in  hate. 

Pro,  Ajf  if  his  enemy  deliver  it: 
Therefore  it  must,  with  circumstance.*  be  spoken 
By  one,  whom  she  eateemeth  as  his  friend. 

Duke,  Then  you  must  undertake  to  slander  him. 

Pro,  And  that,  my  lord,  I  shall  be  loth  to  do : 
'Tis  an  ill  office  for  a  gentleman ; 
Especiallyagainst  his  very*  friend. 

Duke,  Where  your  gooa  word  cannot  advantaga 
him. 
Your  slander  never  can  endamage  him  ; 
Therefore  the  ofBce  is  indifferent, 
Being  entreated  to  it  by  your  friend. 

Pro,  You  have  prevaird,  my  lord :  if  J  can  Jo  it, 
By  aught  that  I  can  speak  in  hik  dispraise, 
She  shall  not  long  continue  love  to  him. 
But  say,  this  we^  her  love  from  Valentine, 
It  follows  not  that  she  will  love  Sir  Thurio. 

7^  Therefore,  as  you  unwind  her  love  t^xMO  him. 
Lest  it  should  ravel,  and  be  good  to  none, 
You.  must  provide  to  bottom  It  on  me  :* 
Which  must  be  done,  by  praising  me  as  much 
As  you  in  worth  dispraise  Sir  Valen^ne. 


There  was  but  one  on  the  dinner  table,  whiob  was 

?>lacod  near  the  ton^  and  those  who  sat  below  it  were, 
ur  the  ipost  part,  of  inferior  condition  to  those  who  sat 
above  it. 

6  Oraciotte  was  somedmes  used  for  favour^,  eoim- 
tenancedy  like  the  Italian  OratiatOf  v.  As  you  Like  It. 
Aa  i.  Be.  9. 

9  i.  e.  eut.  rarv^j  from  the  Fr.  trancher. 

7  i.  e.  with  the  adclition  of  such  incidental  paztfcnlan 
as  may  Induce  belief. 

8  Verjft  that  in,  true  ;  fWtm  the  Lat  verue.  Massfal- 
ger  calls  one  of  his  plays  "  A  Very  Woman." 

9  As  you  unwind  her  love  from  him,  make  me  the 
bottom  on  which  you  wind  it.  A  bottom  is  the  house- 
wife's term  for  a  bail  of  thread  Woond  apon  a  central 
body. 
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IM(».  And,  ProteuB,  w«  dan  tnutyoa  in  ihiikiiid ; 
Because  we  know,  on  Vmlentine's  report, 
You  are  already  lore's  firm  votarj, 
And  cannot  toon  revolt  and  change  your  nind. 
Upon  this  warrant  shall  you  have  access. 
Where  you  with  Silvia  may  confer  at  large ; 
For  she  is  lumpish,  heavy,  melancholy. 
And,  for  your  mend's  sake,  will  be  glad  of  you ; 
Where  you  may  temper  her,  by  your  persuasion, 
To  hate  voung  Valentino,  and  love  my  fiiend. 

Pro.  As  much  as  I  can  do,  I  will  effect : — 
But  you,  Sir  Thurio,  are  not  sharp  enough  ; 
You  must  lay  lime,*  to  tangle  her  desires, 
Bv  wailful  sonnets,  whcrae  composed  rhymes, 
Snould  be  full  fraught  with  serviceable  vows. 

Duke.  Ay,  much  is  the  force  of  heaven-bred  poesy. 

Pro.  Say,  that  upon  the  altar  of  her  beauty 
You  sacrince  your  tears,  your  sighs,  your  heart : 
Write  till  your  ink  be  dry ;  and  with  your  tears 
Moist  it  again  ;  and  frame  some  feeling  line, 
That  may  discover  such  integrity :' — 
For  Orpheus*  lute  was  strung  with  poets'  sinews ; 
Whose  golden  touch  could  soften  steel  and  stones. 
Make  tigers  tame,  and  huge  leviathans 
Forsake  unsound(»d  deeps  to  dance  on  sands« 
After  your  dire-lamenting  elegies, 
Visii  by  night  your  lady's  chamber  window 
With  some  sweet  consort:*  to  their  instruments 
Tune  a  deploring  dump  ;*  the  night's  dead  silence 
Will  well  become  such  sweet  complaining  grievance. 
This,  or  else  nothinjr,  will  inherit  her.^ 

Dwtt,  This  discipUne  shews  thou  hast  been  in  love. 

7^.  And  thy  advice  this  night  TU  {)ut  in  practice : 
TTierefore,  sweet  Proteus,  my  directixUi-giver, 
Let  us  into  the  city  presently 
To  sort*  some  gentlemen  well  skill'd  in  music : 
I  have  a  sonnet,  that  will  serve  the  turn, 
To  give  the  onset  to  thy  good  advice. 
'    DukK,  About  it,  gentlemen. 

Fro.  We'll  wait  upon  your  grace  tfll  after  supper : 
And  afterward  determine  our  proceedings. 

Ihikt.  Even  now  about  it ;  I  will  pardon  you. 

[EjcemU. 


ACTIV. 

8CENE  l^^A  fhnai^  near  fiffantmu    EnUr  etr- 
tam  Out-laws. 

i  Out  Fellows,  stand  fast :  I  lee  a  passenger, 
t  Out  If  there  be  ton,  shrink  not,  but  down 
with'em. 

Enter  VALsirriirE  and  Spksd. 
S  Out  Stand,  sir,  and  throw  ua  that  yon  have 
about  vou ; 
If  not,  we'll  make  you  sit,  and  rifle  you. 

Spied.  Sir,  we  are  undone !  these  are  the  villains 
That  an  the  travellers  do  fear  so  much. 
VaL  My  friends,— 

1  OuL  That's  not  so.  sir ;  we  are  your  enemies, 
f.  Otti.  Peace;  we'D  hear  him. 
8  OtU.  Ay,  by  my  beard,  win  we ;  for  he  is  a 

proper'  man. 
VaL  Then  know,  that  I  have  little  wealth  to  lose ; 
A  man  I  am,  cross'd  with  adversity : 
My  riches  are  these  poor  habiliments, 


1  I.  e.  Ai'nflime. 

S  i.  e.  sincerity,  such  as  wouM  be  manifested  by  such 
Impassioned  wrfiing.  Matooe  suspects  that  a  line  fol- 
lowlfur  this  has  been  loeL 

3  The  old  copy  has  cojteortt  which,  aooording  to  Bul- 
lokar  and  Philips,  signlfled  "  a  set  or  oompanj  of  mu- 
sicians." If  we  print  csiMserl,  as  Maione  would  have 
It,  the  relative  pronoun  their  has  no  owreipondeu  wntd. 
It  Is  true  that  shakapeare  frequently  refers  to  words  not 
expressed,  but  Implied  bi  the  former  part  of  a  sentence. ' 
But  the  reference  here  b  to  eonaort.  as  appears  by  the 
•ubssnueitt  words,  "  to  their  iosuuments." 

4  ^  damp  was  the  aoclem  term  for  a  nwimdul 
elegy.  "^ 


Of  which  if  yon  shonkl  here  diafiinrisli  me. 
You  take  the  sum  and  substance  that  I  have. 

S  OuL  Whither  travel  yon? 

VaL  To  Verona. 

1  Oicf.  Whence  came  yon  7 

VaL  From  Milan. 

8  OuL  Have  you  long  sojourned  there  ? 

Vol.  Some  sucteen  months ;  and  longer  migh 
have  staid. 
If  crooked  fortune  had  not  thwarted  me. 

1  OuL  What,  were  yon  banish'd  thence? 
VaL  I  was. 

2  OuL  For  what  offence  7 

VaL  For  that  which  now  torments  me  to  re* 
hearse : 
I  kiU'd  a  man,  whose  death  I  must  repent ; 
But  yet  I  slew  him  manfully  in  fight. 
Without  false  vantage,  or  base  treacnery. 

I  Out.  Why  ne'er  repent  it,  if  it  were  done  so , 
But  were  you  banish'd  tor  so  small  a  fault  ? 

Vol.  I  was,  and  held  me  glad  of  such  a  doom. 

1  Oui.  Have  you  the  tongues  7 

Vol.  My  youthfiil  travel  therein  made  me  happf, 
Or  else  I  often  had  been  miserable. 

8  Oui.  By  the  bare  scalp  of  Robin  Hood's  Int 
friar," 
This  fellow  were  a  ktn^  for  our  wild  faction. 

I  Out.  We'll  have  him  ;  sirs,  a  word. 

Speed.  Master,  be  one  of  them ; 
It  is  an  honourable  kind  of  thievery. 

Val.  Peace,  villain ! 

t  Out.  Tell  us  this :  have  you  any  tlungto  taka  to  7 

Vai.  Nothing  but  my  fortune. 

8  Out.  Know,  then,  tnat  some  of  us  are  gentlemen^ 
Such  as  the  fury  of  ungovem'd  youth 
Thrust  from  the  company  of  awful*  men : 
Myself  was  from  Verona  banish'd. 
For  practising  to  steal  away  a  lady, 
An  heir,  and  near  allied  unto  the  duke. 

S  Out.  And  I  fix>m  Mantua,  for  a  gentlenum, 
Whom,  in  my  mood,>®  I  stabbed  unto  the  heart. 

I  Out.  And  I,  for  such  like  petty  crimes  an  IImm 
But  to  the  purpose, — (for  we  cite  our  faults, 
That  they  may  hold  excus'd  our  lawless  livos,) 
And.  partly,  seeing  you  are  beautify'd 
With  goodly  shape ;  and  by  your  own  report 
A  linguist,  and  a  man  of  such  perfection. 
As  we  do  in  our  quality' »  much  want ; — 

S  Oui.  Indeed,  because  you  are  a  nniah'd  mai^ 
Therefore,  above  the  rt'st,  we  parley  to  you : 
Are  you  content  to  be  our  geneial  7 
To  make  a  virtue  of  necessity. 
And  live,  as  we  do,  in  this  wilderness  7 

8  Out.  What  say'st  thou  7  wilt  thou  ba  of  our 
consort  7 
Say  ay,  and  be  tlie  captain  of  us  aH  : 
We'U  do  thee  homage,  and  be  rui'd  oy  thee, 
Love  thee  as  our  commander  and  our  kinc. 

1  Out.  But  if  thou  scorn  our  courtesv,  tbon  diest. 

2  Out.  Thou  shall  not  live  to  brag  what  wo  hnva 

offer'd. 
Val.  I  take  your  offer,  and  will  live  with  yov ; 
Provided  that  you  do  no  outrages 
On  silly  women,  or  poor  passengers. 

8  Out.  No,  we  detest  such  vile  base  practicofl. 
Come^  go  with  us,  we'll  bring  thee  to  our  crews, 
And  shew  thee  all  the  treasure  we  have  got ; 
Which,  with  ourselves,  aU  rest  at  thy  dbpose. 

[EsmmL 


5  To  inherit  Is  sometimes  used  by  Shakapeare  fbr 
to  obtain  poeeeoeion  of.  wfehout  any  idea  of  acquiring 
by  Inheritance.  Milion  in  Coraua  has  dieinherit  Chaos, 
meaning  only  to  diapoeoeee  it, 

6  To  «orl,  to  ehooee  ouL 

7  A  proper  man,  was  a  comely,  tall,  or  well  praniw 
tloned  man.    thmo  di  bel  tagiia. 

fl  Friar  Tuck,  one  of  the  associates  of  Robin  Rood. 

9  Awful  men,  men  full  of  awe  and  lespeot  Ibr  tha 
laws  of  society,  and  the  duties  of  Hfb. 

to  Mooefis  anger  or  resentmenL 

11  L  e.  Gonditton,  ptntbaslon.  oecmwtleB,  t  Btekl 
Act  it  Ac  a. 
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OP  VB1I0NA« 


SCENE  IU-MiIml    Cmtrt  ^ikt  Pobof.    Snitr 
Photkos. 
Pm,  Already  have  I  been  false  to  Valentino, 
And  now  I  must  be  as  unjust  to  Thurio. 
Under  the  eoloor  of  conunendtnf  htm, 
I  have  access  my  own  lore  to  prefer ; 
Bnt  Silvia  b  too  lair,  too  true,  too  holT, 
To  be  eormpced  with  my  worthless  gifts. 
When  I  protest  true  loyalty  to  her, 
She  twits  me  with  my  falsehood  to  my  friend ; 
When  to  her  beauty  I  eommend  my  rows, 
She  bids  me  thmk,  how  I  have  been  forsworn 
In  breakinff  faith  with  Julia  whom  I  lov'd : 
And,  nocwithslanding  all  her  sadden  quip8,> 
The  least  whereof  would  quell  a  lover's  hone, 
Tel,  spaniel-like,  the  more  she  spurns  my  We, 
The  more  it  grows  and  fawneth  on  her  still. 
Bnt  here  comas  Thurio;  now  must  wo  to  her 

window. 
And  give  some  evening  music  to  her  ear. 

Enier  Truaio,  and  M^meUmt, 
Tkm.  How  now.  Sir  Proteus?   are   you  crept 

before  us  T 
Pn,  Ay,  gentle  TTiurio ;  for,  you  know,  that  love 
Will  creep  in  service  where  it  cannot  go. 

3!ihi.  Ay,  but,  I  hope,  sir,  that  you  love  not  here. 
Pro.  Sir,  but  I  do ;  or  else  I  would  be  hence. 
Tk».  mo?  Silvia? 
Piro.  Ay,  Silvia,— for  yoor  sake. 
Thu,  I  thank  you  for  your  own.    Now,  gen- 
tlemen. 
Let's  tune,  and  to  it  histily  awhile. 

£mht  Host,  ol •  dtiisiMS  ;  and  JtruA  m  bt^Uek>the». 

Ho&t.  Now,  my  young  guest !   methinks  you're 
allycholly ;  I  pra]^  you.  why  is  it  ? 

/M<.jnarry,  mine    host,   because  I  cannot  be 


[MudefimfM. 


Mmi,  Come,  weHI  have  you  mei^:  VW  bring 
fOD  whore  you  shall  hear  music,  and  see  the  gen- 
daman  that  you  ask*d  for. 

JU.  But  shall  I  hear  him  speak  7 

Hssl.  Ay,  that  you  shall. 

/ul.  That  will  be  music. 

m$t.  Hark!  hark! 

JvL  Is  he  among  these  7 

Moil  Ay :  but  peace,  lets  hear  'em. 

SONG. 

Who  i»  Sylvia?  iVhatuAe? 

J%d  wow  moauu  eomnund  her  ? 
Mohf^fair^  and  vnae  Uth^i 

Tho  heaoena  nteh  grant  did  lend  Aer, 
7%al  the  aughi  admired  be. 

la  ehe  kind,  ae  the  ie/air  ? 

f\gr  beoH^f  Uvea  wUh  kindneaa: 
Jjooe  doth  to  her  Ofoa  repair. 

To  heh  him  o/hia  bUndnem  ; 
And,  bang  help'd,  inhabita  there, 

JTten  to  Silvia  let  ms  aing, 
J%U  SUvia  ia  eaeeOinjf; 
She  eatcela  each  mortal  thmg, 


Upon  the  duU  earth  dwelling  : 
^nerletua  garianda  bring. 


5rt 


BoaL  How  now  7  are  you  sadder  than  you  were 
before  7 
How  doyou,  man  7  the  music  likes  vou  not. 

/«L  You  mistake ;  the  musician  likes  me  not. 

BoaL  Why,  my  pretty  vouth  7 

JuL  He  ptays  Ulse.  fatiier. 

Jissl.  How  7  out  or  tone  on  the  strings  7 

JU.  Not  so;  but  yet  so  false  that  he  grieresmy 
ery  heart-stnnga. 

JffotL  You  have  a  quick  ear. 

JuL  Ay,  I  would  I  were  deaf!  it  makes  me  have 
«<clow  heart. 


I  bidden  jtnns.  hasty,  passionate  reproaches. 


Boat.  I  pereeire,  yon  deli^noi  in  i 

JnL  Not  a  whit,  when  it  jars  so. 

HoeL  Hark,  what  fine  change  is  in  the  music ! 

JuL  Ay ;  that  change  is  the  spite. 

HoeL  Tou  would  have  them  always  play  bnt 
one  thing? 

JuL  I  would  always  have  one  play  but  one  thing. 
But,  host,  doth  this  Sir  Proloua,  that  we  talk  on, 
often  resort  unto  this  gentlewoman  7 

Boat,  I  toll  you  what  Lannce,  his  man,  told  me^ 
he  loved  her  out  of  all  nick.' 

JuL  Where  is  Launce  7 

BoaL  Gone  to  seek  his  dog ;  which,  to-morrow, 
by  bis  master's  command,  he  must  cany  for  a  pire* 
sent  to  his  lady. 

JuL  Peace  f  stand  aside !  the  company  parts. 

Pro,  Sir  Uliurio,  fear  not  you !  I  will  so  plead, 
lliat  you  shall  say,  my  cunning  drift  excels. 

Thu,  Where  meet  we  7 

Pro.  At  Saint  Gregory's  well. 

Thu.  Farewell     [Exeunt  Tru.  and  Muaidanf^ 
Silvia  efpeara  above,  at  her  window. 

Pro.  Madam,  good  even  to  your  ladyship. 

SiL  I  thank  you  for  your  music,  gentlemen : 
Who  is  that,  that  s|>ake  7 

Pro.   One,  lady,  if  you  knew  his  pure  heart's 
truth. 
You'd  quickly  learn  to  know  him  by  his  voioe. 

SU.  Sir  Proteus,  as  I  take  iL 

Pro.  Sir  Proteus,  gentle  lady,  and  your  servank 

SiL  What  is  your  will? 

Pro.  Tliat  I  may  compass  yours. 

SiL  Tou  have  your  wish  ;  my  will  is  even  this,-* 
That  presently  you  hie  you  home  to  bed. 
Thou  subtle,  perjur'd,  false,  disloyal  man ! 
Think'st  thou,  I  am  so  shallow,  so  conceiUess, 
To  be  seduced  by  thy  flattery, 
lliat  hast  deceiv'd  so  many  with  thy  vows 
Return,  return,  and  make  thy  love  amends. 
For  me,— by  this  pale  queen  of  night  I  swear, 
I  am  so  far  from  granting  thy  request. 
That  I  despise  thee  for  tny  wrongful  suit  j 
And  by  and  by  intend  to  chide  mjrself, 
Even  for  this  time  I  spend  in  tallung  to  thee. 

Pro.  I  grant,  sweet  love,  that  I  du  love  a  la4y  | 
But  she  is  dead. 

JuL  'Twere  false,  if  I  should  speak  it ; 
For.  I  am  sure,  she  is  not  bu-ied.  [Aaide, 

ail.  Say,  that  she  be ;  yet  Valentine,  thy  frieiu^ 
Survives ;  to  whom,  thyself  art  witness, 
I  am  betrothM :  And  art  thou  not  asham'd 
To  wrons  him  with  thy  importunacy  ? 

Pro.  I  likewise  hear,  that  Valentine  is  dead. 

SiL  And  so  suppose  am  I ;  for  in  his  grave^ 
Assure  thyself,  my  love  is  buried. 

Pro.   Sweet  lady,  let  me  rake  it  from  the  earth. 

SiL  Go  to  thy  laay's  grave,  and  call  heHs  thenc9| 
Or,  at  the  least,  in  ner's  sepulchre  thine. 

JuL  He  heard  not  that.  [^ids 

Pro.  Madam,  if  your  heart  be  so  obdurate. 
Vouchsafe  me  yet  your  picture  for  my  love. 
The  picture  that  is  hangingin  your  diamber ; 
To  that  FU  speak,  to  that  Til  sigh  and  weep 
For.  since  the  substance  of  your  perfect  seu* 
Is  else  devoted,  I  am  but  a  shadow ; 
And  to  your  shadow  will  I  make  true  love. 

JuL  if  'twere  a  substmice,  you  would,  mKn,d»^ 
eeive  it. 
And  make  it  but  a  shadow,  as  I  am.  -{AndB, 

SiL  I  am  very  loth  to  be  your  idol,  sir ; 
But,  since  your  falsehood  shall  become  you  we^! 
To  worship  shadows,  and  adore  false  shapes, 
Send  to  me  m  the  morning  and  I'll  send  it: 
And  so  good  rest. 

Pro.  As  wretches  have  o'eraiglit^ 

That  wait  for  execution  in  the  mom. 

[Eaeunt  Protevs  :  and  Silvia /rom  oSetnv 

JuL  Host,  will  you  go  7 

BoeL  By  my  halidom,*  I  was  fast  asleep. 


9  i.  e.  Out  of  all  reckoning  or  count  {  reckonings  wsBf 
kept  upon  oicksd  or  notched  sticks  or  tallies. 

S  Halidomf  (says  Mlnsheu.)  an  old  word,  used  by  eM 
countrywomen  by  manner  of^  swearing. 
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TWO  OENTUSMfiN 


Aof  ra 


JmX.  Pray  you,  where  lies  Sir  Piotons  7 

HoiC  Marry,  at  my  house :  Trust  me,  I  think 
'tis  almost  di^. 

JuL  Not  so ;  but  it  hath  been  the  longest  night 
That  e'er  I  watchM,  and  the  roost  heaviest,  i     • 

[ExeunU 

SCENE  m.     SHke  tame.    Enter  Eglamoitk. 

EgL  This  is  the  hour  that  madam  Silvia 
Entreated  me  to  call  and  know  her  mind : 
There's  some  great  matter  she'd  employ  me  in.— 
Madam,  madam ! 

Silvia  appears  abovCf  at  her  window, 

Sa,  Who  calls  7 

Egl,  Your  servant,  and  your  friend  j 
One  that  attends  your  ladyship's  command. 

SiL  Sir  Eglamour,  a  thousand  times  good-mor- 
row. 

EgL  As  many,  worthy  lady,  to  yourself 
According  to  your  ladyship's  impose,^ 
I  am  thus  early  come,  to  Know  what  service 
It  is  your  pleasure  to  command  me  in. 

SiL  O  Eglamour,  thou  art  a  gentleman, 
(Think  not,  I  flatter,  for  I  swear,  I  do  not,} 
Valiant,  wise,  remorseful.'  well  accomplish'd. 
Thou  art  not  ignorant,  what  dear  good-will 
I  bear  unto  the  bantsh'd  Valentine  ; 
Nor  how  my  father  would  enforce  me  marry 
Vain  Thurio,  whom  my  very  soul  abhorr'd. 
Thyself  hast  lov'd ;  and  I  have  heard  thee  say, 
No  grief  <tid  ever  come  so  near  thy  heart, 
As  when  ihy  lady  and  thy  true  love  died. 
Upon  whose  grave  thou  vowMst  pure  chastity.^ 
Sii'  Eglamour,  I  would  to  Valcnune, 
To  Muntua,  where,  I  hear,  he  msikeB  abode  ; 
And,  for  the  ways  are  dangerous  to  pass, 
I  do  desire  thy  worthy  company. 
Upon  whose  faith  ana  honour  I  repose. 
Urge  not  my  father's  anger,  Eglamour, 
But  think  upon  my  grief^  a  lady's  grief; 
And  on  the  justice  of  my  flying  hence. 
To  keep  me  from  a  most  unholy  matcn^ 
Which  neavcn  and  fortune  still  reward  wil 
I  do  desire  thee,  even  from  a  heart 
As  fiill  of  sorrows  as  the  sea  of  sands. 
To  bear  me  company,  and  go  with  mc ; 
If  not,  to  hide  what  1  have  said  to  thee, 
That  I  may  venture  to  depart  alone. 

EgL  Madam,  I  [Mty  much  your  grievances;' 
Which  smce  I  know  they  virtuously  are  placed, 
I  give  consent  to  go  along  with  you ; 
Reckini^  as  little  what  bctideth  me. 
As  mudi  I  wish  all  good  bofortune  you. 
VHicn  will  you  go  7 

SiL  This  evening  comuig. 

EgL  Where  shall  I  meet  you  7 
•    SiL  At  friar  Patrick's  ccll^ 
Where  I  intend  holy  confession. 

Egi.  I  will  not  fail  your  ladyship : 
Oood-morrow,  gentle  lady. 

SiL  Good-morrow,  kind  Sir  Eglamour. 

•  [ExeunL 

SCENE  IV.     7%«  soiiM.     EnUt  Lauhce,  with 
hiM  Dog, 

When  a  man's  servant  shall  play  the  cur  with 
him,  look  you,  it  goes  hard  :  one  that  I  brought  up 
4lf  a  puppy  ;  one  that  I  saved  from  drowning,  when 
three  or  four  of  his  blind  brothers  and  sisters  went 


1  with  plagues. 


1  The  double  superlative  is  very  often  used  by  the 
writers  of  8hakspcare*a  time. 

3  tmpMe  is  injunction^  command  i  a  task  set  at  col- 
lege la  conflequence  of  a  fault  Is  sdli  called  an  impoai- 
Ii9m» 

Bit.  pitiful, 

4  It  wa«  common  in  former  ages  for  widowers  and 
widows  u>  make  vows  of  chastity  in  honour  of  their  de> 
ceased  wives  or  husbands.  Besides  observing  the  vow, 
the  widow  was,  fhr  life,  to  wear  a  veil,  and  a  mourning 
habit.  The  same  distinction  may  have  been  made  in 
nspea  of  male  votarists  j  this  circumstance  mlp^ht  In- 
form  the  players  how  Sir  Eglamour  should  bo  dressed : 
UKl  will  aoeouni  for  8Ilvia»s  having  chosen  him  as  a 
pwaon  in  whom  she  could  confide  without  li\jury  U)  her 


to  it  {  I  have  tasght  him— even  ta  one  would  say 
precisely,  Thus  I  would  teaoh  a  dog.  I  was  sent 
to  deliver  him,  as  a  present  to  mistress  Sihria,  Irom 
my  master ;  and  I  came  no  sooner  into  the  diniagw 
chamber,  but  he  steps  me  to  her  trencher,  and  steiSi 
her  capon's  leg.  O,  'tis  a  foul  thing,  when  a  cur 
cannot  keep'  nimsclf  in  all  companies  !  I  would 
have,  as  one  should  say,  one  that  takes  upon  iiim  to 
be  a  dog  indeed,  to  be,  as  it  were, «  dog  at  all  things. 
If  I  had  not  had  more  wit  than  he,  to  take  a  fault  upokl 
roc  that  he  did,  I  think  verily  he  had  been  hai^^ 
for't :  sure  as  I  live,  he  had  sufler'd  for't :  you  shall 
judge.  He  thrusts  me  himself  into  the  compaay  of 
three  or  four  gentleman-like  dogs,  under  the  duke^ft 
table :  he  had  not  been  there  (bless  the  mark)  a 
pissing  while  ;  but  all  the  chamber  smelt  him.  Otd 
wiOi  the  dogf  says  one ;  What  eur  is  that?  sav^ 
another ;  IVhip  him  out,  says  the  third ;  Haag  hm 
uo,  says  the  duke.  I,  having  beep  acquainted  with 
the  smell  before,  knew  it  was  Crab  :  and  goes  me 
to  the  fellow  that  whips  the  dogs  :  Friend,  quoth  L 

rmean.to  whiplhedogJ  -dy,  iiuirry,^  do /.  quoth 
You  do  him  the  more  wrong,  quoth  I  £  'iuo^s  / 
did  tJte  thing  you  wot  of.  He  makes  me  no  more 
ado,  but  wliips  me  out  of  the  chamber.  How  m^ny . 
masters  would  do  this  for  their  servant  7  Nay.  Pll  hi 
sworn,  I  have  sat  in  the  stocks  for  puddings  he  hath 
stolen,  otherwise  he  had  been  ezecutea :  I  have 
stood  on  the  pillory  for  geese  he  hath  killed,  others 
wise  he  had  suflered  for't :  thou  think'st  not  of  Uiia 
now  !-— Nay,  I  remember  the  trick  you  served  mc. 
when  I  took  my  leave  of  madame  Silvia : '  did  not  I 
bid  thee  still  mark  me,  and  do  as  I  do  7  When  didsf 
thou  see  me  heave  up  mv  leg,  and  make  water 
against  a  gentlewoman's  iarthmgale  7  didst  thoa 
over  see  me  do  such  a  trick  7 

Enter  Proteus  and  Jitlia. 

Pro.  Sebastian  is  thy  name  7  I  like  thee  well. 
And  will  employ  tliee  m  some  service  prasentlf  , 

Jul.  In  what  you  please  ;— I  will  do  what  I  can. 

Fro.  I  hope,  thou  wilt. — How  now,  yoiLwhorttioli 
peasant  I  f  TV  LAPHteE. 

Where  have  you  been  these  two  days  loitering  t 

Ijmn.  Marry,  sir,  I  carried  mistress  Sihrja  the 
doff  you  bade  me.  ^ 

jPro.  And  what  says  she  to  my  little  jewel  7 

Laun.  Mvry,  she  says,  your  dog  was  a  cur  ;  and 
tells  you,  currish  thanks  is  good  enough  for  such  a 
present. 

Pro.  But  she  received  my  dog  7 

l^aun.  No,  indeed,  did  she  not:  here  h^ve  I 
brought  him  back  again. 

Pro.  What,  didst  thou  ofler  her  this  from  me  7 

iMun.  Ay,  sir  ;  the  other  souirrel  was  stoIeiHrom 
mc  by  the  hangman's  boys  in  the  market-place ;  and 
then  1  offered  her  mine  own  ;  who  is  a  dog  as  big 
as  ten  of  yours,  and  therefore  tlie  gift  the  greater. 

Pro.  Go,  get  thee  hence,  and  find  my  dog  tigaia* 
Or  ne'er  return  again  into  my  sight. 
Away,  I  say  :  Stay'st  thou  to  vex  me  here  7 
A  slave,  tliat,  still  an  end*  turns  me  to  shaxne. 
„,'.,,  [Exit  hXVncx. 

Sebastian,  I  have  entertained  thee. 
Partly,  that  I  have  need  of  such  a  youth, 
That  can  with  some  discretion  do  my  business 
For  'tis  no  trusting  to  yon  foolish  lowt ; 
But,  chiefly  for  thy  face  and  thy  beha^our : 
Which  (if  my  augury  deceive  me  not) 

6  In  Shakspeare's  time  grie/a  frequently  sigoMled 
grievances ;  and  the  present  instance  shows  that  In  re- 
turn grievance  was  someUmes  used  in  the  sense  of 

6  7b  reck  Is  to  care  for.  So  in  Hamlet :  **  And  reckg 
not  his  own  read." 

7  I.  e.  ree train. 

6  Still  an  end,  and  moat  an  end,  are  vulgar  azprea- 
sions,  and  mean  perpetually  ^  generally.  See  6ifard*9 
Maasinrery  iv.  282. 

"Now  help,  good  heaven!  'tis  such  an  vncouih 

thing 
To  be  a  widow  out  of  "ferm-dme !  I  • 
Do  feel  such  aguish  qualms,  and  dumiM,  and 
And  shakings  eitMmefHl**  IfteOrdn 
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^  ftspm  nr.  OF  VBBONA* 

Witnew  gooJ  Iwiiifing  up,  fbrtaney  aad  truth : 
Tliereibre  Imow  thou,  for  this  I  eotertain  thee. 
Go  preiently  and  take  ihis  ring  with  thee, 
DehTer  it  to  madam  Silvia  ; 
She  loved  me  weD  deliverM  it  to  me. 

JkI.  It  seems  you  loved  hcrnot,  to  leave  her  token : 
She's  dead,  beUke. 

Pro.  Not  so :  I  tliink  she  lives. 

Jul.  Alas ! 

Pro.  Why  dost  thou  cry,  alas  7 

Ji(/.  I  cannot  choose  but  pity  her. 

Pro.  Wherefore  should'st  thou  pity  her  7 

Jul.  Because,  methinks,  that  she  lovM  you  as  well 
As  you  do  love  your  lady  Silvia : 
.  She  dreams  on  him  that  has  forcot  her  love ; 
Tou  dote  on  her  that  cares  not  for  your  love. 
1^  pity,  love  should  be  so  contrary : 
And  thmitinff  on  it  makes  me  cry,  alas  I 

Pto»  Well,  give  her  that  ring,  and  therewithal 
This  letter ; — Uiat's  her  chamber. — Tell  ray  lady, 
I  claim  the  promise  for  her  heavenly  picture. 
Tour  message  done,  hie  home  unto  my  chamber, 
Where  thou  shalt  find  me  sad  and  solitary. 

[Exit  P&OTEUS. 

Jvl.  How  many  women  would  do  such  a  message  7 
Alas,  poor  Proteus  t  thou  hast  entertained 
A  ibz,  to  be  the  shepherd  of  thy  lambs  : 
Alas,  poor  fool !  why  do  1  pity  him 
That  with  hia  very  heart  despiselh  me  7 

he  feres  her.  he  despiseth  me ; 

I  hnre  him,  1  must  pity  him. 


Because , ^ -y 

This  ring  I  gave  him,  when  he  parted  from  me, 

To  bind  nim  to  remember  my  good-will : 

And  now  am  I  (unhappy  messenger  !) 

To  plead  for  that,  whicli  I  would  not  obtain ; 

To  carry  that  which  I  would  have  refusM ; 

To  piaiaa  hia  faith  which  I  would  have  d'tspraia'd. 

•I  am  my  master's  true  confirmed  love ; 

But  cannot  be  true  servant  to  my  master, 

UnisM  I  prove  false  traitor  to  myself. 

Yet  I  will  woo  for  him  :  but  yet  so  coldly, 

As,  heaven  it  knows,  I  would  not  have  him 

Enter  Silvia,  attended. 
Gentlewoman,  good  day  !  I  pray  you  be  my  mean 
To  bring  me  where  to  speak  with  madam  Silvia. 

SU.  What  would  you  with  her,  if  that  I  be  she  7 

Jifl.  If  you  be  she,  I  do  entreat  your  patience 
To  hear  me  speak  the  message  1  am  sent  on. 

SU.  From  whom  7 

Jtd.  From  my  master,  Sir  Proteos,  madam. 

SU.  O  ! — he  sends  you  for  a  picture  7 

Jul.  Ay,  madam. 

SU.  Ursnla,  bring  my  picture  there. 

[Picture  brought. 
Go,  ftvb  your  master  this :  tell  him  fi'om  me. 
One  Julia,  that  his  changing  thoughts  fbrget, 
Would  better  fit  his  chamber  than  this  shadow. 

Jul.  Madam,  please  you  peruse  this  letter.— 
Pardon  me,  manam  ;  i  have  unadvisM 
Delivered  you  a  paper  that  I  should  not ; 
This  is  the  letter  to  your  ladyship. 

SU.  I  pray  thee  let  me  locdc  on  that  again. 

Jtd.  It  may  not  be  ;  good  madam,  pardon  me. 

SU.  There,  hold. 
I  will  not  look  upon  your  master's  lines : 
I  know  th<nr  are  stufrd  with  protestations. 
And  full  or  new-found  ooths ;  which  he  wi&  break 
As  easdy  as  I  do  tetf  his  peper. 

Jul.  Madam,  he  sends  your  ladyship  thi*  rmg. 

SiL  The  more  shame  for  him  that  he  sends  it  me  ; 
For,  I  have  heard  him  say  a  thousand  times. 


1  i.  e.  ingoodeannut^  lout  de  bon. 

9  To  paeeion  waa  uaed  as  a  verb  formerly. 

S  Fal9e  hair  was  worn  by  the  ladies  long  before  teiga 
were  tn  fashion.  So,  In  *  Northward  Hoe,»  IWT, 
**  There  hi  •  new  trade  come  on  for  cast  gentlewomen 
of  periwig  making.**  PeneMita  are  mentioned  by 
Churchyard  In  one  of  his  earliest  poemn.  And  Barnabe 
Rich,  in  *  The  Honeeile  of  this  Age,>  1613,  has  a  phi- 
Jlppic  against  this  felly.  * 

4  By  grey  eyes  wers  meant  what  we  now  call  biue 
eyes.  Orey,  when  applied  to  the  eyes  is  rendered  by 
ColtS)  til  hw  l>fctiOQtfy«  1979,  Ceruleu»t  glaucue. 


His  Julia  gaYe  it  him  at  hm  diptitur* : 
Though  his  &lse  finger  hath  profimM  the  nngy 
Mine  sliall  not  do  hu  Julia  so  much  wrong* 

Jul.  She  thanks  you. 

SU.  What  say'st  thou  7 

Jul.  I  thank  yon,  madam,  tiiat  yon  tender  her  ; 
Poor  gentlewoman !  my  master  wrongs  her  nmek. 

SU.  Dost  thou  know  ner  7 

Jul.  Almost  as  well  as  I  do  know  myaelf  t 
To  think  upon  her  woes,  I  do  protest, 
That  I  have  wept  a  hundred  several  time*. 

SU.  Belik(^  she  thinks  that  ProUus  hath  fonoek 
her. 

Jul.  I  think  she  doth,  and  that's  her  cause  «f 
sorrow. 

Sil.  Is  she  not  passing  fair  7 

Jul.  She  hath  been  fairer,  madam,  than  she  is: 
When  she  did  think  my  master  lov'd  her  well. 
She,  in  my  iudgment,  was  as  fair  as  you ; 
But  since  she  oTid  neglect  her  looking-gbun, 
And  threw  her  sun-expelling  mask  away. 
The  air  hath  starvM  tne  roses  in  her  cheeka. 
And  pinchM  the  lily-tincture  of  her  face. 
That  now  she  is  become  aa  black  aa  I. 

Sil.  How  tall  was  she  7 

Jul.  About  my  stature :  for,  at  PentecoaL 
When  all  our  pageants  of  delight  were  play\l. 
Our  youth  got  me  to  play  the  woman's  party 
And  I  was  trimm'd  in  madam  Julia's  gown. 
Which  served  me  as  fit,  by  all  men's  judgment^ 
As  if  the  garment  had  been  made  for  me ; 
Therefore,  I  know  she  is  about  my  height. 
And,  at  that  tiaM,  I  made  her  weep  a  good,' 
For  I  did  play  a  lamentable  part : 
Madam,  'twas  Ariadne,  passioning* 
For  Theseus'  perjury,  and  unjust  fli^t , 
Which  I  so  lively  acted  with  my  tean^ 
That  my  poor  mistress,  moved  therewithal^ 
Wept  bitterlY ;  and,  wouM  I  might  be  dead. 
If  I  in  thought  felt  not  her  very  sorrow  1 

SU,  She  18  behoklen  to  thee,  gentle  youth  I^ 
Alas,  poor  lady  1  desolate  and  left! — 
I  weep  myself;  to  think  upon  thy  worda. 
Here,  youth,  there  is  my  purse ;  I  give  thee  thia 
For  tliy  sweet  mistreas'^  sake,  because  thoa  l^y'st 

her. 
Farewell.  \E»it  Sutia. 

Jul.  And  she  shall  thank  you  for\  if  e'er  you 
know  her.— 
A  virtuous  gentlewoman,  mild,  and  beaulifiiL 
I  hope  my  master's  suit  will  be  but  cokl. 
Since  she  respects  my  mistress'  love  ao  naokm 
Alas,  how  love  can  tnfle  with  itself  I 
Here  is  her  picture :   Let  me  see  ;  I  think. 
If  I  had  sucn  a  tire,  Ihis  &ce  of  mine 
Were  full  as  lovely  as  is  this  of  hers : 
And  yet  the  poiinter  fiatter'd  her  a  little, 
Unless  I  flatter  with  myself  too  much. 
Her  hair  is  auburn^  mine  is  perfect  yellow 
If  that  bo  all  the  difierence  m  his  love, 
1*11  gel  me  such  a  cokHi^d  periwig.* 
Her  eyes  are  grey  as  glass  ;*  ana  so  are  nnne  ( 
Ay,  but  her  forehead's  low,  and  mine's  aa  high. 
What  should  it  be,  that  he  respecU  in  her, 
But  I  can  make  respective*  in  myself 
If  this  fond  love  were  not  a  blinded  god  T 
Come^  shadow,  come,  and  take  this  shadow  np, 
For  'tis  thy  ri\nal.    O  thou  senseless  Ibrm, 
Thou  shalt  be  worshipp'd,  kiss'd,  lov'd,  and  adoi'd  ; 
And,  were  there  sense  in  this  idolatry. 
My  substance  should  be  statue*  in  thy  stead. 


5  A  high  forehead  was  then  accoonted  a  fiiatare  emi* 
nently  beautiful.  Our  author,  In  The  Tempest,  shows 
that  low  foreheads  were  In  disesteem. 

with  foreheads  vfttanoue  late, 

6  Ittapectirfy  I.  e.  ronxiderative^  rtgardftd,  v.  Mtt 
chant  of  Venice,  Act  v.  8c.  1. 

7  The  word  ttatue  was  formerly  nsed  to  express  4 
portrait ^  and  sometimes  a  ttatue  was  called  a  pieturt 
Stowe  says  (speaking  of  EIteabeth*s  (Vineral,)  Chat 
when  the  people  beheld  "her  «/aAi4>  or prcltere  lyhig 
upon  the  coflln,  there  was  a  general  sighing. *>  Thus  la 
the  *Clty  Madam,*  by  Massmger.  Sir  John  Frugal  de 
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TWO  GENTr.BMlSX 


Act?. 


Ill  QM  thee  kindly  for  thjr  ml4tf«M  talie* 

Thai  us'd  me  so ;  or  else  hy  Jore  I  vow, 

I  thould  have  aeratdi'd  out  your  anseeing  oyei. 

To  make  my  master  out  offove  with  thee.      [BsiU 


ACT  V. 
SCENE  L—21W  SIMM.   AnMbe^.   fnferEoLA- 

MOITB. 

JEg^  The  smi  be^s  to  gild  the  western  sky ; 
And  now  it  is  about  the  very  hour 
That  Silvia,  at  friar  Patrick's  cell,  should  meet  me. 
She  will  not  fail ;  for  lovers  break  not  hours, 
Unless  it  be  to  come  before  their  time  j 
So  much  they  spur  their  expedition. 

Enter  Silvia. 
See,  where  she  comes ;  Lady,  a  happy  evening ! 

SiL  Amen,  amen !  go  on,  good  Eclamour  I 
Oat  at  the  postern  by  the  abbey  wall; 
I  fear  I  am  attended  oy  some  spies. 

£gL  F«ar  not :  the  forest  is  not  three  lea|nes  off: 
If  we  recover  that,  we  are  sure  enough.      [Exeunt, 

SCENE  IL— 7^  same.    A  Room  in  the  Duke's 

Paiaeo,  EnUr  Tai7Jiio,  PnoTsus,  and  Julia. 

Thu,  Sir  Piroteus,  what  says  Silvia  to  my  suit  7 

Fro.  O.  air,  I  find  her  milder  than  she  was ; 
And  yet  sne  takes  exceptions  at  yonr  person. 

J%u.  What,  that  my  leg  is  too  long? 

Pro.  No;  that  il^btoo  litUe. 

7^.'FU  wear  a  boot,  to  make  it  somewhat 
rounder. 

Pro.  But  love  will  not  be  spurr'd  to  what  it 
loaths.> 

Urn.  What  sa^rs  she  to  my  fiiee  7 

Pro.  She  says  it  is  a  fair  one. 

Tim,  Nay,  then  the  wanton  lies ;  my  face  is 
black. 

Pro,  But  pearls  are  fair ;  and  the  old  saying  is, 
Black  men  are  pearls  in  beauteous  ladies*  eyes. 

JuL  'Tis  true ;  such  pearls  as  put  out  ladies  eyes ; 
For  I  had  rather  wink  than  look  on  them.      [Juide. 

7%u.  How  likes  she  my  discourse? 

Pro.  Ill,  when  you  talk  of  war. 

Thu.  But  Well,  when  I  discourse  of  love  and 

Jteace? 
ut  better  indeed,  when  yon  hold  your 

|K>ace.i.  [juide. 

Thu.  What  says  she  to  my  valour  7 
M^.  O,  sir,  she  makes  no  doubt  of  that. 
JvL  She  needs  not,  when  she  knows  it  cow- 

ardke.  [Amde. 

ThM.  What  says  she  to  my  birth  7 
Pro.  That  you  are  well  derivM. 
JmL  True,  from  a  eentleman  to  a  fool.        {Adde. 
Thu,  Consklers  she  my  possessiooe  7 
Pro.  O,  ay;   and  pities  them. 
Thu.  Wherefore? 
Jul.  That  such  an  ass  should  owe>  them.  [Adde. 
Pre.  That  they  are  out  by  lease.* 
/nl.  Here  comes  the  Duke. 

Enter  DCTKK. 
Duke.  How  now.  Sir  Proteus  7  how  now,  Tliurio  7 
Which  of  yon  saw  Sir  Eglamour  of  late  7 
Thu.  Not  I. 
IVo.  NorL 
Duhe,  Saw  you  my  daughter  7 


IVo.  Neither. 

Duke*  Why,  then  she's  fled  onto  that  peasapt 
Valentine ; 
(Vnd  Eglamour  is  in  her  company. 
*Tis  true ;  for  friar  Laurence  met  them  both, 
As  he  in  penance  wander'd  through  the  Ibrest ; 
Him  he  knew  well,  and  guess'd  that  it  was  she  f 
But,  being  mask'd,  he  was  not  sure  of  it  j 
Besides^  she  did  intend  coi^essioa 
At  Patrick's  cell  this  even :  and  there  she  was  not: 
These  likelihoods  confirm  her  fligfat  frmn  hence. 
Therefore,  I  pray  you,  stand  not  to  discoursoi 
But  mount  3rou  presently ;  and  meet  with  me 
Upon  the  rising  of  the  mountain  foot 
That  leads  tomxls  Mantua,  whither  they  are  fled  : 
Despatch,  sweet  gentlemen,  and  follow  me.  [JEiedU 

7%u.  W  hy,  this  it  is  to  be  a  peevish*  girl. 
That  flies  her  fortune  when  it  follows  her : 
I'll  afler ;  more  to  be  reveng'd  on  Eglamour, 
Than  for  the  love  of  reckless*  Silvia.  [^^ 

Pro.  And  I  will  follow,  more  for  Silvia's  love. 
Than  hate  of  Ej^amour  that  goes  with  her.  [Junt 

JvL  And  I  wUI  follow  more  to  cross  that  love. 
Than  hate  for  Silvia,  that  is  gone  for  love.     [EaeU 

SCENE  in.—JFVofilicri  ^  Mantua.    Tim  Furm 
Enter  Silvia,  and  Out>laws. 

OuL  Come,  come ; 
Be  patient,  we  must  bring  you  to  our  captain. 

8U.  A  thousand  more  mischances  than  this  mm 


sires  that  hts  daufhters  may  uke  leave  of  their  lovers* 
etatueOf  though  ne  had  previouslj  descrfbsd  them  as 
piaures,  which  thej  evidentljr  were. 

1  Mr.  Boswell  thought  that  this  line  should  be  fiven  to 
Julia,  as  well  as  a  suDsequent  one,  and  that  they  were 
meant  to  be  spoken  aside.  They  are  exactly  in  the  style 
of  her  other  sarcastic  speeches ;  and  Proteus,  who  is 
playing  on  Thurlo^s  credulity,  would  hardly  represent 
him  as  an  object  of  loathing  Ut  Silvia. 

2  I.  e.  possess  them,  own  them. 
8  By  Thurio's  poeeeeetone  he  himself  understands  his 


Have  leam'd  me  how  to  brook  this  patiently. 

£  Out.  Come,  brine  her  away. 

I  Out.  Where  is  Uie  gentleman  thai  wna  will 
her? 

S  Out.  Being  nimble-fiM>CMl,  he  hath  < 
But  Moyses  and  Valerius  fbuow  him. 
Go  thou  with  her  to  the  west  end  of  the  i 
There  is  our  captain :  we'll  follow  him  tha^s  fledt 
The  thicket  is  beset,  he  cannot  'scape. 

1  Out.  Come,  I  must  bring  yon  to  of«r  capmin's 
cave: 
Fear  not ;  he  bears  an  honorable  mind. 
And  will  not  use  a  woman  lawlessly. 

SU.  O  Valentine,  tlua  I  endure  ior  thee ! 

[^Mmil 

SCENE  IV.    Another  pari  of  the  Fhreat,    Enter 
Valbhtzitx. 

Vol.  How  use  doth  breed  a  habit  in  a  man! 
Thb  shadowy  desert,  unfrequented  woods, 
I  better  brook  than  flourishing  peopled  towns  t 
Here  can  I  ut  alone,  unseen  of  any, 
And,  to  the  nightingale's  complmning  notes. 
Tune  my  distresseiu  and  record*  my  woes. 
O  thou  that  dost  inhabit  in  my  breast. 
Leave  not  the  mansion  so  long  tenantless ; 
Lest,  growing  ruinous,  the  building  fkll. 
And  leave  no  memory  of  what  it  was  I* 
Repair  me  with  thy  presence,  Silvia ; 
Thou  gentle  nymph,  cherish  thy  forlorn  swain  t— > 
What  halloing,  and  what  stir,  is  this  to-day  7 
These  are  my  mates,  that  make  their  wills  their  la% 
Have  some  unhappy  passenger  in  chase : 
They  love  me  well ;  yet  I  have  much  to  do 
To  keep  them  from  uncivil  outrages. 
Withdraw  thee,  Valentine ;  who^s  this  comes  here  Y 

[Stepeaeid^ 
Enter  Pnormrs,  Stltia,  mMl  Julia. 

Pro.  Madam,  this  service  1  nave  done  far  yoo, 
(Though  you  respect  not  aught  your  servant  doth) 


But  Proteus  chooses  to  uke  the  word  likewise  in 
a  flfurative  ssose,  as  slgnirying  his  mental  endownente , 
ana  when  he  says  they  are  ow<  ^  /eoee,  he  means,  that 
Ibey  an  no  longer  ei^^yed  by  their  master  (who  Is  a 


fool,)  but  are  leased  out  to  another.    Edinburgh  Maga- 
zine. Nov.  1786. 

4  Peevieh  in  ancient  language  signifisd/eo/MA. 

5  i.  e.  careleee^  heedteee.  _ 

6  To  rreortf,  anciendy  dgnifled  lo  emg.  It  is  sUB 
used  by  bird  fandeis  lo  express  the  flat  sssaya  of  a  birt 
to  sing ;  and  is  evidently  derived  firom  the  reeeeder  or 
pipe  with  which  ihev  were  formerly  mughL 

7  "  O  thou  that  dost  inhabit  hi  my  bieast. 

Leave  not  the  mansion  so  k>nf  tenanilees  | 
LeM  growing  ruinous,  the  buildhv  lall* 
And  leave  no  memory  of  what  it  was.** 
It  Is  hardly  possible  (says  Sieevens)  to  point  oat  km 
lines  In  Shakspears  more  iiHur^ahlii  te  mmmAaI^ 
gance  than  the  preceding; 
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IV      •  Of  V%R0I7A« 

To  l»Mr«l  life,  ami  resciia  yon  fram  htip 

Vhmi  would  have  forced  your  booour  and  rour  Io%«. 

Voacksaie  m«,  for  my  meed,  but  one  fiur  look ; 

A  RUMilier  boon  than  thu  1  cannot  bej;, 

And  lo«s  than  tht«,  Vm  vwt*  you  cannot  pre. 

Vt»L  How  like  a  dream  n  thtm  I  see  and  bear ! 
Love,  tend  me  patience  to  forbear  a  while.   [.Aside, 

8iL  O  miserable,  unhappy  that  I  am ! 

Pro.  Unhappy  were  you,  madam,  ere  I  came ; 
Bui,  by  my  ooroiaj,  I  have  made  vou  happy. 

Sm,  Bv  thy  wpfromctk  thou  maik'st  me  roost  un- 
happy. 

JwL  And  me,  when  he  approacheth  to  vour  pre- 
sence. [jimU, 

8iL  Had  I  been  seized  b^  a  hungry  lion, 
t  wouM  have  been  a  breakiast  to  the  beast, 
Ratlier  than  hare  false  Proteus  rescue  me. 
O,  heaven  be  judge,  bow  I  love  Yalendne, 
Whose  life's  as  lender*  to  me  as  my  soul ; 
And  full  as  much  (for  more  there  cannot  be) 
t  do  detest  false  perjur'd  Proteus : 
Therefore  begone,  solicit  me  no  more. 

iVsw  What  dangerous  action,  stood  it  next  to 
death. 
Would  I  not  undergo  for  one  calm  Iqpk  7 
0|  'tis  the  curse  in  lore,  and  still  approv'd,* 
When  women  cannot  lore  where  they're  belor'd. 

8iL  When  Proteus  cannot  lore  where  he's  be- 
lor*d. 
Roifd  oner  Julia's  heart,  thy  first  best  lore, 


For  whoaedear  sake  thou  didst  then  rend  thy  (kith 
Into  a  thouswid  oaths ;  and  all  those  oaths 
Descended  into  perjury,  to  lore  me. 
Thou  hast  no  foith  left  now,'  imless  thou  hadst  two. 
And  that's  for  worse  than  none ;  better  have  none 
Than  plural  foith,  which  is  too  much  by  one : 
Thou  counterfeit  to  thy  true  friend ! 

Pf^  In  kive, 

vrho  respects  friends  7 

J8ii,  An  men  bat  Ptateus. 

Pro.  Nay,  if  the  gentle  spirit  of  moring  words 
Can  no  way  change  you  to  a  miMer  form, 
ni  woo  you  like  a  soldier,  at  arms'  end ; 
And  lore  you  'gatnst  the  ftatnre  of  lore,  force  you. 

8iL  Obearen! 

Pro,  m  force  thee  yieM  to  my  desire. 

VaL  Ruffian,  let  go  that  rude  unciril  touch ; 
Thou  friend  of  an  ill  foshwn. 

Pro.  Valentine  t 

ViU,  ThoneonnMn  friend,  that's  without  foith  or 
lore, 
(For  such  b  a  friend  now,)  treacherous  man ! 
Thou  hast  beguird  my  bo|»es :  nought  but  mine  eye 
Could  bare  persuadad  me  ;  Now  1  dare  not  say 
I  hare  one  friend  ^ire ;  thou  wouM'st  disprove  me. 
Who  skouM  be  trusted  now,  when  one's  right  hand 
Is  peijur'd  to  the  bosom  7  Proteus,   ' 
I  am  sorry  I  most  never  tmst  thee  more. 
But  count  the  world  a  stranger  for  thy  sake. 
Tlie  private  wound  is  deepest :  O  time  most  accurst  1 
'Mongst  all  foes,  that  a  friend  should  be  the  worsti 

Pro,  My  shame  and  guilt  confound  me^-^ 
Forgive  me,  Valentine:  if  hearty  sorrow 
Be  a  sufficient  ransom  for  offence, 


I  tender  it  here ;  I  do  as  truly  suffer. 
As  e'er  I  did  commit. 


Vol.  Then  I  am  paid; 

And  once  again  I  do  receive  thee  honest  :-* 
Who  by  repentance  is  not  satis6ed, 
Is  nor  of  heaven,  nor  earth ;  for  these  are  pleas'd ; 
By  penitence  ih*  Eternal's  wrath's  appeas'd : — 
And,  that  my  love  may  appear  plain  and  free, 


I  i.  e.  as  dear. 

S  approv*d  fs  am0rm*d  by  proof. 

t  The  word  «mw  was  supplied  In  the  folio  of  IMS. 

4  Steerens  eonfoanded  the  phrases  of  to  cry  aim 
Horry  Wives  of  Windsor,  Act  HI.  8c  9)  and  to  give 
ONH,  both  terms  In  archery.  Re  who  gave  aim  sppears 
le  have  been  called  the  marlkf  and  wm  stationed  near  the 
btitis,  to  hirnrm  the  arehers  how  near  their  arrows  fell  to 
the  butt.  We  are  indebted  to  Mr.  Oifford  for  distinguish. 
Inf  the  larms.— Vide  Maooinger^  vol.  H.  p.  37.    Julia 


rms.— Vide  Maaoinger^  vol.  H.  p.  37, 

say  that  she  was  the  mark  that  gavs  dlrcctton 


10 


( 


I  AH  that  wav  roina  in  8ii«4n,  I  gk«  ihtaw 

JJU  O  me,  unhappy  I 

Pro,  Look  to  the  boy* 

VaU  Why,  boy  !  why,  wag  I  how  aow  ?  what  is 
the  inatier?  Look  up;  speak. 

JuL  O  snod  sir,  my  master  cliarg'd  ms  Is « 
a  ring  to  Madam  Silvia  \  whicli,  out  of  my  i 
was  never  done. 

Pro.  Where  ia  Uiat  nn|(,  boy  7 

JuL  Here  'tis :  tliis  is  lU  [Gibbs  •  rsag^ 

Pro.  How!  let  me  see:  why  this  w  tfaa  rm%  I 
gave  to  Julia. 

JuL  O,  cry  you  mercy,  air,  I  have  SHiAook ;  this 
is  the  riof  you  sent  to  wlvia.    ISfoies  aneC/br  fmg. 

Pro.  But,  how  cam'st  ihou  oy  this  ring?  at  my 
depart,  I  gave  this  unto  Julia. 

Jul  And  Julia  herself  did  give  it  ms; 
And  Julia  herself  hath  brought  it  hithar* 

i^«i  How!  JuBa! 

JuL  Behold  her  that  gare  aim*  tn  aU  thy  mAm^ 
And  cntertain'd  them  deeply  in  her  haaits 
How  oft  hast  thou  with  pequry  cleft  the  rooCl* 

0  Proteus,  let  this  habit  make  thee  blnsh  I    t 
Be  thoQ  asham'd,  that  I  have  took  upon  im 
Such  an  immodest  raiment ;  if  ahame  liM 
In  a  disguise  of  love : 
It  is  the  lesser  Uot  modesty  fods, 
Woman  to  change  their  ahapss,  thaa  msb  tksv 

minds. 
Pro,  Than  men  their  minds?  'tistma:  OIm»» 
van  t  were  man 
But  constant,  he  were  perfect :  that  one  arror 
Fills  him  with  foults;  makes  Urn  m  Ihrnn^  ni 

the  sins ; 
Inconstancy  falb  off.  ere  it  begins: 
What  ia  in  Silvia's  face,  but  I  may  spy 
More  fresh  in  Julia's,  with  a  constant  eye  I 

VoL  Come,  come,  a  hand  from  eithar : 
Let  me  be  blest  to  make  this  happj  ckiaa  I 
'Twara  pity  two  such  friends  should  be  hmg  §am. 
Pro,  Bear  witness,  heaven,  I  hare  my  wish  for 

ever. 
/«!.  AndlMMna. 

EfUer  Ottt-lawa,  witk  Dukb  mtd  Tavaia 

One  A  prise,  a  prise,  a  prise  I 

V^  Forbear,  forbear,  I  say ;  it  is  my  Imd  lU 
duke. 
Tour  grace  is  welcome  to  a  man  disgnc'd* 
Banished  Valentine. 

iMbr.  SirValeMinal 

Tkm,  Yonder  ia  Silria;  and  SUria'a  minn. 

VoL  Thufio,  giro  back,  or  else  embrace  thy  iaaA) 
Come  not  withm  the  measure  of  my  wrath : 
Do  not  name  Silria  thine :  if  once  afun, 
Verona  shall  not  hoU  thee.*    Here  she  staad^ 
Take  but  possession  of  her  with  a  toaeh  {<« 

1  dare  thee  but  to  breathe  npon  mr  lofe. 

Tka,  Sir  Vahmtine,  I  cars  not  for  her,  I ; 
I  hold  him  but  a  fool,  that  wiM  endanger 
His  body  for  a  girl  thjM  lores  htm  not : 
I  claim  ner  not,  and  therefore  she  is  thine. 

JDnilcr.  The  more  degenerate  and  base  art  dmity 
To  make  such  means'  for  her  as  tho«  hast  dam^ 
And  leave  her  on  such  riight  eonditiimai 
Now,  by  the  hoiMur  of  mr  ancestry, 
I  do  annland  thy  spirit,  Valentine, 
And  tinnk  thee  worthy  of  an  empress'  loive. 
Know  then,  I  here  forget  all  former  gricft, 
Cancel  all  grudge,  repeal  thee  home  agam.— 
Plead  a  new  state  in  thy  unriraird  merit. 
To  which  I  thus  subscribe,— Sir  Valentinai 


^        ! 


6  I.  a.  of  her  heart,  the  allusion  to  areherr  la  coMk 

DO  cleaving  the  pin  In  shonif  nr  at  the  bsna. 
«  "  Verona  shall  not  Aeld  thee,**  Is  die  rsadii^r  of  Che 


ed,  and  to  cleavin 


onlT  auihcmte  copy.  Thwtbahl  prapoaed  the  rsadtog. 
"  Ailan  shaU  not  behold  tbee.*«  whkh  has  been  iinpmd 
by  all  subsequent  editors,  but  there  ta  no  aMtherhy  for 
the  chaneo.  If  (he  reading  is  errooeens,  Shakspaava 
must  be  held  accountable  for  this  as  waH  aa  aasM  aihac 
errors  In  his  early  productions. 

7  "  7b  make  ouch  mntno  for  her,**  to  make  sneft  «» 
tereot  for,  to  take  such  disingenuous  pains  abooi  War 
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Jkorl. 


Thou  mrt  rcebtleaua,  aiMi  well  dem'd ; 
~Wb9  4ioa  thy  Silvia,  for  thou  ha«t  deiervM  her. 
Vol,  I  thank  your  grace ;  the  gift  hath  made  me 

I  now  beseeco  you,  ior  your  daughter's  sake, 
iTolsraiit  one  boon  that  I  shall  ask  of  you. 

jmce.  I  grant  it  for  thine  own,  whatever  it  be. 

Vol,  These  l>anishM  men,  that  I  have  kept  withal, 
Are  men  endued  with  worthy  qualities  ; 
J^amva  them  what  thev  have  committed  here, 
lAjM  let  them  be  recalrd  from  their  exile : 
They  are  reformed,  civil,  full  of  good, 
Mmd.fit  for  creat  employment,  worthy  lord. 
.    Buke.  Thou  bast  prevailed :   I  pardon  them,  and 

.thee ; 
Dispose  of  them,  as  thou  know'st  their  deserts. 
Come,  let  us  go ;  we  will  include  all  jars* 
With  triumphs,'  mirth,  and  rare  solemnity. 
-   VttL  And,  as  we  walk  along,  I  dare  be  bold 
Whh  our  Xiiecourse  to  make  your  grace  to  smile : 
What  think  you  of  this  page,  my  lord  7 

JhikB.  I   think  the  boy  hath  grace  in  him;  he 


Vat.  -l  warrant  you,  my  lord ;  more  grace  than  boy. 

Duke.  WbMi  mean  you  by  that  saving? 

VaL  Please  you.  FU  tell  you  as  we  pass  along, 
That  you  will  wander  what  hath  fortuned.^- 
Come,  Pvctaus ;  'tis  your  penance,  but  to  hear 
The  story  of  your  loves  discovered ; 
Aiha^Hofte,  one  day  of  marriage  shall  be  yours ; 
One  feast,  one  house,  one  mutual  happiness. 

[Extunt. 


1  Include  is  here  used  for  conclude.  This  is  auoiher 
of  Shakspeare's  Laiioisms :  "  tnc/udo,  lo  include,  to 
shut  In,  to  close  iA.**— Cooper. 

S  TriMpiphi  are  pageants,  such  as  masks  and  shows. 


[In  this  play  there  Is  a  strange  mixture  of  kn^wlettge 
and  ignorance,  of  cars  and  negligence.  The  versifiea 
lion  is  often  excellent,  the  ailuskiBB  are  Jeamed  and  joit : 
but  the  author  conveys  his  heroes  by  sea  from  one  Inland 
town  to  another  iu  the  same  country ;  he  places  the  em- 
peror St  Milan,  and  sends  his  young  men  to  auend  him, 
but  never  mentions  him  more  :  he  makes  Proteus,  arier 
an  interview  with  Silvia,  say  he  has  onlv  seen  her  pic- 
ture ;  and,  if  wo  may  credit  the  old  copies,  be  has,  by 
misiakinf  places,  left  his  scenery  inextricable.  The 
reason  of  all  this  confustoa  seems  lo  be,  that  he  took  )iis 
story  from  a  novel,  whkh  he  sometimes  followed,'  and 
sometimes  forsook,  sometimes  remembered,  and  some- 
times forffou 

That  tnis  play  is  rightly  attributed  to  Shakipesre,  I 
have  Uule  doubL  If  it  be  taken  from  him,  to  whom  shall 
it  be  given  ?  This  quesdon  may  be  ssked  of  all  the  du. 
puted  plays,  exccnc  Tihu  Andronieut ;  and  ft  will  be 
found  more  credible,  that  Shakspeare  might  sometimes 
sink  below  his  biirkest  flights,  than  that  aiiy  other  should 
rise  up  to  his  lowesL  JOilNSOrL' 

Johnson's  general  remarks  on  this  play  are  just,  ex- 
cept that  part  in  which  he  arraij^s  the  conduct  of  the 
poet,  for  making  Proteus  say  he  had  qnly  seen  the  pic- 
ture of  Silvia,  when  It  appears  that  he  had  had  a  per 
Bonal  interview  whh  her.  This  however  Is  net  a  blunder 
of  Shakspeate'B,  but  a  mistake  of  Johnsons,  who  ceM- 
slders  the  passage  alluded  to  in  a  more  literal  sense  tfa»i 
the  author  intenaed  It.  Sir  Proteus,  It  Is  true,  had  sf«n 
Silvia  fur  a  few  moments  ;  but  thou^i  he  could  (brm 
from  thence  some  idea  of  her  person,  he  was  siill  unac- 
quainted wiib  her  temper,  manners,  and  the  qualities  of 
her  mind.  He  therefore  considers  himself  as  having  se^n 
her  picture  only.— The  thought  is  just,  and  elegantly 
expressed.— So,  in  The  Scornful  Lady,  the  elder  I<ove- 
less  says  to  her  : 

I  was  mad  once,  when  I  loved  picturea  ; 

For  what  are  shape  and  colours  else,  but  picture*  '. 


MERRY  WIVES    OF   WINDSOR 


ft" 


PRELIMINART  REMARKa 


A  FEW  of  the  incidents  of  this  Comedy  mieht  have 
■'*'  been  taken  (Vom  an  old  translation  of  11  Pecor&ne 
di  Oiovamtii  Fitrentitut.  The  same  story  Is  to  he  met 
vMi  JD  <  The  Fortunate,  the  Deceived,  and  the  Unfor* 
Alriate  Lovers,  1633.*  A  somewhat  similar  ons  occurs  in 
the  PiacMfoli  Tfottidi  Straparola.  NotU  iv.  JForo/aiv. 

The  adventures  of  Kalata/f  seem  to  have  been  taken 
from  tfiestory  of  the  lovers  of  Pisa  In  *  Taricton's  Ncwcs 
out  of  Pwrgatorlefi  U.  I.  no  date^  but  entered  on  the 
Stationers*  .books  in  1»0.  The  fishwife's  Ule,  in 
<  Westwud  for  Sroeks.*  a  book  fsom  which  Sbakspeare 
borroweO  pan  of  the  fshle  of  CymbeUae,  ivobably  Jed 
him  to  lay  the  Scene  at  Windsor. 

Mr.  Malone  thinks  that  the  foU^ing  line  In  the  earli- 
est edition  of  this  comedy,  *  SattlQce  my  pinnace  to  those 
gqplMi  shores,*  shows  that  It  was  wriuen  after  Sir  Wal- 
lerJUMgfa*s  return  ftrom  Outana  in  1406. 

The  flrBt.«dici0Q  of  the  Merry  Wives  of  Whndsor  was 
printed  in  1003,  and  it  was  probsbly  written  In  1601,  after 
the  two  parts  of  Kins  Henry  1 V.  beimt,  as  it  Is  said,  com- 
posed at  the  desire  of  Quceu  Elizabeth,*  in  order  to  ex* 
hibtt  Falstaff  in  love,  when  all  the  pleasantry  which  he 
could  aflbrd  In  any  other  situation  was  exhausted. 

It  marnot  be  thought  so  clear  that  it  was  written  sfter 
Kinff  Henry  V.  Nym  and  Bardolph  are  both  hanged 
In  that  pl^y,  yei  appear  In  Merry  Wives  of  Whidsor. 


"VThis  story  seems  to  have  been  first  mentioned  by 
Dennis  In  the  Dedication  to  his  alteration  of  this  play, 
underttae  title  of  '  The  Comical  Gallant.*  *  This  Co- 
medy,* says  he,  <  was  written  at  (^ueen  Elizabeth's 
omimaad,  and  t^  her  direction,  end  she  was  so  eager 
t^see  k  acted  that  she  commanded  It  to  be  finished  In 
yMrflMW  dews  ;  and  was  afterwards,  as  tradition  tells 
ni^Tsry  well  pleased  at  the  representation.'  The  in- 
fhUMtlun  prolMAly  came  oriiritislly  from  Dryden,  who, 
ftt>m  his  intimacy  with  Sir  W.  Davenant,  had  opponu- 
nMe«  «r  laandnf  many  panieolars  concerning  6hak. 


Falstaff  Is  disgraced  In  King  Henry  IV.  Part  U.  and  dies 
in  King  Henrv  V.  Yet  in  the  Merry  Wives  of  Windssr 
he  talks  as  If  he  was  still  In  favour  at  court.  ''  If  It 
should  come  to  the  ear  of  the  court  how  I  have  beei) 
transformed,**  Ac. :  and  Page  discountenances  Fcnton'S 
addresses  to  his  daughter,  Areouse  he  kept  companj^ 
with  the  VDtld  Prince  and  Moith  Peine,  These  ciroum' 
stances  seem  to  favour  the  supposition  that  this  play  waa 
wriuen  between  the  first  and  second  parts  efXiUff  Heni 
ry  IV.  But  that  it  was  not  written  then  may  be  cullccted 
from  the  tradition  above  mentioned.  The  truth,  prolia* 
bly  Is,  that  though  it  oueht  to  be  read  (as  Dr.  Johnrnn  ob- 
served,} between  the  second  pait  of  Henry  IV.  and  Henf  y 
V.  it  was  written  after  Khig  Henry  V.  and  after  Sfikk- 
speare  had  killed  Falstaff.  In  obedience  toHheroyAl 
commands,  having  revived  him,  he  found  it  necessaiy 
at  the  same  time  to  revive  all  those  persons  with  whoiif 
he  was  wont  to  be  exhibited ;  Nym,  Bardolph,  Pi»toL 
and  the  Page :  and  disposed  of  them  as  he  found  It 
convenient  without  a  strict  regard  to  their  situ.  .  ns  or 
cstastrophes  in  former  plays. 

Mr.  Malone  thinks  that  The  Merry  Wives  of  Windier 
was  revised  and  enlarged  by  the  author  after  Us  first 
prod  uctk)n.  The  old  edition,  In  1603, 1  ike  that  of  Romeo 
and  Juliet,  he  says,  is  apparently  a  roueh  draught  aud 
not  a  mutilated  or  imperfect  copy.f  TIjc  priM Tse  iline 
when  the  alterations  and  additions  were  made  has  not 
been  ascertained  :  some  passages  in  the  enlarged  copy 
may  assist  conjecture  on  the  subject,  but  nothmg  deci- 
sive can  be  coududed  from  such  evideuce. 

This  comedy  was  not  printed  in  its  present  form  tih 
1633,  when  it  was  published  with  the  rest  of  Shak- 
speare*s  plays  \n  folio.  The  imperfect  copy  of  160a  was 
again  printed  in  1619. 


t  Mr.  Boaden  thinks  that  the  chasms  which  occur  ia 
the  story  of  the  drama  in  this  old  copy  afibrd  cvldepca. 
that  it  was  Imperfectly  taken  down  during  the  lepresen.. 
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TlM  bMUff  aAd  Ttriflly  of  dM  InddMiU,  the  rich  »• 
MmbLkM  of  cbanctara,  and  the  skilAil  conduct  of  the 
plat  or  thifl  delightful  comedy,  ere  unrivalled  in  any 
drama,  ancient  or  modern. 

Falataif,  the  inimitable  FaletalT.  here  again  *  lards  the 
.ean  eanh*— *  a  buu  and  a  wit,  aniunounat,  and  a  man 
arhuimoor,  m  conchaioQa  and  a  laoghhif-atock,  a  jeaier 
snd  a  je9i--che  bom  fMrfect  comic  charadar  that  erer 


wasoxhibliad.*   TteJ«lMMFeal,ika«iprio«ifMik 

.^ ^  ... .. . : j_._vi„  J — :n--^ 

,__„ , JO.  and  r 

ecene  between  them  irresistibly  comic, 
ing  jolly  Boniface  mine  host  of  the  Gaiter;  ajid  faM; 
though  not  least.  Matter  Slender  and  hie  coushi  JHal- 
low,  iri  such  &  group  as  wart  nerec  yet  6<)u«Ua*  bj 
the  pen  or  pencil  of  genius  s 


and  their  two  joyous  wives  are  admirably  dtawn.--m 
Hugh  Kvans  and  Doctor  Cains  no  less  so,  ant!  the  duB 
scene  between  them  irresistibly  comic.    The  sWaggH^ 


PERSONS  R£PB£S£NT£P. 


SfR  Jo  air  Falstaft. 
FsirTOir. 

Shaci.oW|  a  eountru  Justice. 
.Si^jximti^  Cousin  to  Shallow. 

m11:p!«    }twogenilemmdwdlmgatWMMor. 

William  rAOXy  a  Boy.  Son  to  Mr.  Pa^ e. 

Sir  U(7«a  Ktahs,  a  PreUh  Panon. 

Dr.'Caius,  a  French  Physician, 
I  Host  of  Ih*  Garter  Imu 
.  Baroolpb,  ) 
"  Pistol,         >  JbBoioers  of  Palslafr. 


RoBiir,  Page  to  Falatafli: 
SiuPLB,  Servant  to  SltndfiU 
RuoBT,  Servant  to  Dr.  Caiili« 

Mrs.  Ford.  ..   ^ 

Mrs.  Pace. 

Maj.  Arkr  Pagk,  her  Daughter,  m  love  tcM 

Fentoo.  ^ 

MRU.  <iuicxLY,  Servant  to  Dr.  C&iua,  .^ 

Servants  to  Page,  Ford^  ^ 

SCENE,  Windsor,  and  th/t  Parts  9jaeeitL 


ACT  I. 

6CENE  I*  Windsor.  B^ore  Page'e  Bouse. 
,  JETnier  Justice  Shallow,  Sleroer,  and  Sir' 

HVOII  ETARt. 

.  ShsL  6irHi^perMtdem«lMft;  I^ill  nftke 
R  Sur-ehanber  milter  of  it :  if  be  wwo  twenty  Sir 
JohnFsistaffs^  ho  ahall  not  abine  Robert  Siiallow, 


Ir  the  eomtj  of  Glotter,  juatice  of  peace, 


Rudconu^ 

SksL  Ay,  eounn  Sleoder,  and  Cws^'^tontm,^ 
SUm,  Ay,  Mid  rwtoknim  loo ;  end  r  gentleman 

bon,  fliaRter  pRreen;  who  wrttee  himaelf  ofTnigcro  ; 

in  any  bill,  warrant,  quittance,  or  obligation,  anni- 

ShaL  Ay.  that  J  <)o ;  and  have  done'  any  time 
these  three  mindred  years. 

Sien,  AH  his  ■occeMort,  pme  before  him,  have 
dene't ;  and  all  his  ancestors,  that  come  after  him, 
may  i  they  May  gitc  the  dosen  white  luces  ir  their 
coat. 
*  iShtd.  Ir  is  an  old  coat. 

Eva.  The  decen  white  loueee  do  become  an  old 
coat  well ;  il  agree*  well,  passant :  it  is  a  familiar 
beaut  to  man,  and  signiiloe^love. 

Shtd.  The  luce  is  the  fiweh  fish ;  the  aah  fiah  ie 
an  old  eoRK^ 

Slen,  I  may  quarter,  coz  7 

8hai.  You  may,  by  marrying. 

E^a,  It  ia  marrying  indeed,  if  he  qaarter  iL 

ShaL  Not  a  whit. 

JEva.  Ye»f  pe'r-lady ;  if  he  has  a  quarter  of  your 
coat,  there  is  but  three  sltirts  for  younelH  in  my 
■mpie  conjectures  :  but  that  is  rII  one:  If  Sir  John 
FalstafThave  committed  diroaragements  unto  you, 
I  am  of  the  church,,  and  will  be  glad  to  do  my  be- 
nevolence, to  make  atonemenu  and  compromiaes 
between  ypu« 

Shot.  The  Council*  shall  hear  it ;  it  is  a  riot. 

JEva.  It  is  not  meet  the  Council  hear  a  riot ;  there 
is  r.o  tear  of  Got  in  a  riot :  the  Council,  look  you, 
ahall  desire  to  hear  the  fear  of  Got,  and  not  to  near 
a  riot|  take  yoar  visainettts*  in  thai. 


1  airy  was  atlUe  f  >rme>ly  applied  to  prieeta  and  cu- 
leiae  geoeraUy.  DmnimM  being  the  academical  title  of 
a  Beebetor  (baa  cbeTalier)  of  Arts,  was  usually  render- 
ed by  Str  in  English,  and  as  most  clerical  persons  had 
taken  that  degrae,  te  became  usual  to  style  them  Sir. 

9  A  corruption  of  Cuetoe  Roiuhrum.  It  seems  doubt- 
Ad  whetkar  8hakq)eare  designed  Shallow  to  make  thia 
take^^r  thou^  be  gives  him  folly  enough,  he 
hkn  lather  pedaodc  than  illiterate.    Unless  we 
J,  with  Mr.  Melone,  that  te  might  hare  been  hi- 
teiidfeoieihe  aMweviack>ns  used  fai  writs,  *c. 


ShaL  Ha !  o*  my  life,  if  I  wbre  young  agam,  tAe  . 
sword  should  end  it. 

Bvm.  It  is  potter  that  MeiRb  u  the  v*oi^;Vnd 
end  it :  and  there  is  also  another  ddviee  in  mr  praiR| 
which,  pefRdventore,  pringe  goot  dmereiioae  %ith 
i*  :  ^There  is  Anne  Wgeu  which  is  dati^hter  to 
master  George  Pace,  whica  ia  pretty  virginity.'^ 

Slen*  Mistrees  Arnie  Page  7.  Shehaa  »o«ni  kair, 
and  vpeaks  smaH*  like  a  womaR. 

Eva.  It  M  that  fery  persoii  Ibr  all  the  >'orkl.  Ik 
just  as  you  will  desire ;  and  aereit  Uuadted  poonds 
of  VRoneyti,  and  gold,  and  sihrer, «  her  fn^aiMMire, 
npon  his  deatii's  bed  (Got  deliver  to  a  jevful  ieeu>- 
rections !)  give,  when  she  is  able  to  overtake  eeten* 
teen  years  old :  it  w«re  a  goot  motiob,  if  %ve  l^ve 
our  pribbles  and  prabbles,  and  desire  a  marriMe  be- 
tween master  Abraham  and  mistress  Amianke. 

Shtd.  Did  her  graadsire  leave  her  seven  humnnMi 
pounds  ?  • 

Efm,  Ay,  and  her  father  is  aaake  her  a  petier 
penny. 

ShaL  I  know  the  yomig  gentlewdman  |  sh^lhas 
good  gifts. 

J?oa.  Seven  hundred  poonds,  andpoedbilkiee,  b 
good  gills.  •'    ^ 

Shal.  WetL  let  as  see  honest  master  Page':  Is 
Falstalftherer  -  ii 

Eva.  8hai11teHyo«  a  lie?  I  dodespiaoaliar, 
as  I  do  despise  one  that  is  false ;  or,  as  I  deaniSB 
one  that  is  not  true.  The  knight, 'Sir  Johnw  is  there ; 
and,  I  beseech  yon,  be  ruled  by  veer  well-wiiiofs. 
I  will  peat  the  door  [knoehs]  for  master  Page. 
What,  noa  j  Got  pless  your  house  here  I 

JE^nler  Paoe« 

Page.  Who»i  there?  ^ 

Ev^  Here  is  Got*8  plessing,  and  your  fHend, 
and  justice  Shallow :  and  here  young  master  Slen- 
der ;  that,  peradventuresj  shall  tell  you  another  tale, 
if  matters  grow  to  your  likings. 

Page.  I  am  glad  to  see  your  wor^ips  w;en  •  4 
thank  you  for  my  venison,  master  Shallow. 

ShaL  Master  Page,  I  am  glad  to  see  you ;  f/Lvdh 


1 1.  e.  all  the  Shallows  have  done. 

4  It  seems  that  the  latter  part  of  this  speech  should  be 

Sveu  to  Sir  Hugh.  Shallow  has  Just  before  said  the  coat 
an  old  one  ;  and  now,  that  it  is  '  the  luce,  the  fVesh 
fish.*  No,  replies  the  parson,  it  cannot  be  oM  and  fVeth 
too — *  the  salt  fiah  ia  an  old  coaL'  Shakspeare  Is  sup. 
posed  to  allude  to  the  arms  of  Sir  Thomas  Lucy,  who  Is 
said  to  have  prosecuted  him  for  a  misdemeanor  hi  his 
youth,  and  whom  he  now  ridiculed  ondef  the  character 
of  JuBtl':e  Shallow. 

6  The  /ourt  of  Star-chamber  If  meant 

•  Adrlseaient.      7  Soft. 
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Crf  49  It  jvar  flood  hoarC  1 1  wished  your  rentson 
ter ;  it  wu  ifl  kilf d : — How  doth  good  miftrcts 
FiM  ?  Mtd  I  lore*  70a  alwajs  with  mj  heart,  la ; 
with  «7  beavt. 

JHife.  Bir,  I  thank  joa. 

SkaL  Sir,  I  thank  70a ;  b7  7ea  and  no,  I  do. 

Fmgt.  I  am  flad  to  see  700,  good  master  Slender. 

SUm,  How  does  70ur  fallow  greyhound,  sir  7  I 
heard  amy,  he  waa  out-run  on  CoUate.* 

^ag9.  H  eovid  not  be  judgM,  wkr, 

8Un.  TouMl  not  confees,  vou*U  not  confeM. 

8ktd.  That  he  will  not ;— >tia  your  fault,  *tit  70or 
fault :— -*Tit  a  good  dog. 

Pmg9,  A  cur,  mr, 

8kaL  Sir,  he's  a  flood  dog,  and  a  &ir  dog ;  Can 
there  be  more  eaidY  he  is  good,  and  ikir.— It  Sir 
John  FaUtaffhere? 

Fmgt,  Sir,  he  is  within ;  and  I  would  I  could  do 
»  food  office  between  70U. 

jFsa.  It  is  spoke  as  a  christians  ought  to  speak. 

4W.  He  hath  wrong'd  me,  master  Page. 

Pag9,  Sir,  he  doth  in  some  sort  confess  it. 

ShaL  If  it  be  eonfessM,  it  is  not  redress*d  ;  is  not 
that  so,  master  Page  7  He  hath  wronjgM  mo ;  indeed 
he  hath  :-iiua  wwd,  he  hath ;— beliere  me ;— Ro- 
bert Shallow,  esquire,  saith  he  is  wrong'd. 
Hero  comes  Sir  John. 
Sim  JoHv  Falstait,  BampoLPR,  Mtm, 
and  PiBTOL. 

#U.  How,  master  Shallow  ;  Touni  conplaiB  of 


■•tothekiim? 

mydeer,  and  br 
"  '   Botnot* 

L  Tiit,a 
IwiU  8 


■J  «o«r,  mud  broke  opea  my  lodge. 

/y.  Bat  not  kiss'd  your  keeMff's  daughter  7 

Akal.  Tot,  a  pin !  this  shall  be  answer'a. 

/W.  I  will  answer  it  stimicht ;— I  have  Aooa  aO 
Ihas :— That  is  now  answer'd. 

Ahol.  The  Cofmcil  shall  know  this. 

/U.  Twere  better  for  70U,  if  it  wera  kaoiwii  in 
ciansil :  yov'U  be  laoghM  at. 

JCeo.  Pmmm  vcria.  Sir  Jolm,  good  worts. 

PkL  Good  worts  f *  good  cabbage.— Slender,  I 
brake  7e«r  head ;  What  matter  hare  70a  against  me  7 

9km.  Many,  sir,  I  have  HMtter  in  mv  head  against 
fan:  and  aguast  your  coner-catcbing^  rascals, 
Bardolph,  Nym,  and  Pistol.  They  carried  me  to 
Ike  tovera,  and  made  me  drunk,  ajid  afterwards 
picked  my  pocket. 

B^.  Ton  Banbury  cheese  !* 

8km,  Ay,  it  is  no  matter. 

FuL  How  now,  Mephostophilns  7* 

8km,  Ay,  it  u  no  matter. 

N^m.  «ice,Isay!  jMiiea,jMnwa;*  slice!that*s 
my  humour. 

8km,  Whereas  Simple,  my  man  7  can  you  tell, 

£90,  Peace :  I  pray  you !  Now  let  us  mder^ 
•tand  t  There  is  three  umpires  in  this  nuUter,  as  I 
widerstand:  thatis— master  Page, /(Miee<,  master 
Page;  and  there  b  myself; /de&d,  myself;  and 
the  three  party  is,  lastly  and  finally,  nune  host  of 
the  Garter. 

Pagw,  We  three,  to  hear  it,  and  end  it  between 


1  Fir«  folh>.  /  thank.  The  reading  In  the  text  is 
lirom  the  4to.  IMO. 

9  The  Cotjswold  Hills  in  Otoucestershire,  famous  for 
their  Ane  tuif,  and  therefore  excellent  lor  coursing. 

S  Woru  was  the  ancient  term  for  all  the  cabbage 


4  A  common  name  for  cheats  and  sharpers  In  the 
time  of  Elizabeth.  '  By  a  metaphor  Uken  from  those 
that  rub  warrens  and  eonie  ground*.* — Min»heie'*»  DieU 

5  Said  In  allusion  to  the  min  carcass  of  Slender.  80, 
In  Jack  Drum's  Entertainment,  IflOl.  "  Put  off  toot 
ckahes.  and  yuu  are  like  a  Bantmry  Cheeae,  nothing 
but  paring.** 

6  The  name  of  a  spirit,  or  familiar,  In  the  old  story 
book  of  Faustua  :  to  whom  there  is  another  allusion 
Act  U.  8c.  1.  It  was  a  cant  phrase,  probably,  for  an  ugly 
felk»w. 

7  Few  words.  .  ^. 

6 Mill  sixpences  were  used  as  counters:  and  Kmg 
Edward*s  shillings  used  In  the  game  of  shuffle-board. 


£va.  Fery  goot :  I  will  make  a  prlef  ofit  in  my 
note-book  ;  and  we  will  afterwards  'ork  upon  tha 
cause  with  as  great  discreetly  as  we  can. 

Fhl.  Pistol, 

PiM,  He  bears  with  ears.* 

Eva,  The  tevil  and  his  tarn !  what  phrase  is  this, 
Hm  hean  wkh  ear  ?  Why,  it  is  affecUtaoas. 

JFhi,  Pistol,  did  you  pick  master  Slender'spurse7 

8Un,  Ay,  by  these  gloves,  did  he  (or  I  would  I 
might  noTor  come  in  mine  Own  great  chamber  again 
else,)  of  seven  groats  in  mill-sixpences,  and  two 
Edward  shovel-Boards,*  that  cost  me  two  shilling 
and  twopence  a-piece  of  Yead  Miller,  by  those 
gloves. 

Fed.  Is  this  true,  Pistol  7 

Eva.  No  ;   it  is  &lse,  if  it  is  a  pickHpurse. 

PiM.  Ha,  thou  mountain-foreigner !— Sir  John, 
and  master  mine, 
I  combat  challenge  of  this  latten  bilbo  :* 
Word  of  denial  in  thy  labras^*  here ; 
Word  of  denial ;  froth  and  scum,  thou  Heat. 

8km.  By  these  gloves,  then  'twaa  he. 

Nym.  Be  avised,  sir,  and  pass  good  hmnoors :  I 
will  sav,  wuKPryf  trap,  with  you,  if  you  run  the  nat- 
hook*s' *  humour  on  me ;  that  is  the  renr  note  oTit. 

8km,  By  this  hat,  then  he  in  the  red  face  had  it : 
Ibr  though  I  cannot  remeoUier  what  1  did  wbeayoa 
made  me  drunk,  701 1  am  not  altogether  an  ass. 

Fal.  What  sajr  70U,  Scarlet  and  John  7 

Bmd.  Wh7^  sir,  (or  m7  part,  I  say,  the  gentia* 
man  had  drunk  himself  out  of  hit  fire  sentences. 

Eva.  It  is  his  five  senses :  fie,  what  the  igm>- 
rance  is! 

Bmd,  And  being  &p,'*  sir,  was,  aa  thay  aay. 
cashier'd ;  and  so  conclusions  passed  the  carswsa.** 

8km.  A7,  Tou  spake  in  Latin  then  too;  bat  hia 
no  matter :  t*ll  ne'er  be  drunk  whilst  I  live  a^ain, 
but  in  honest,  dvil,  godl7  eompan7,  fi>r  this  tnek : 
Ifl  be  druiOt.  ini  be  drunk  ^th  those  that  hava 
the  fear  of  God,  ajid  not  with  dnrnkon  kntYet. 

Eva.  So  Got  'adge  me,  that  is  avirtuoas  mind. 

Fd.  Tea  hear  att  theae  mattan  darned,  gealla* 
men ;  70a  hear  it. 

Emlio'  MisTEsss  Ainne  Paob,  «oic4  tiaae;  Mit> 

TERss  FoKO  amd  Mf  stkkss  rA.Q%faOiowmg. 

Page.  Na7,  dauglrter,  cmrry  tha  wine  hn  :  well 
drink  within.  [EmU  Airan  Pa«b« 

8km.  O  heaven !  this  is  mistress  Anna  P^a. 

Pagt.  How  now,  mistress  Ford  7 

F<d.  Mistress  Ford,  b7  m7  troth,  70a  ara  vary 
wvU  BMt :  b7  70Qr  leave,  good  miatrass. 

[lasitnf  ksr. 

Pofe.  Wife,  bid  these  gentle 


Come,  we  have  a  hot  venison  pasty  to  uhwm  i 
come,  gentlemen,  I  hope  we  shall  drmk  down  att 
uidiindness. 

[Estunt  all  bat  Sii4i..  Slbvdek,  amd  EvAirs. 

Skm.  I  had  rather  than  forty  shillings  I  had  my 
book  of  Songs  and  Sonnets'*  here  :— 

Enter  Simvlc. 
How  now.  Simple !   where  have  you  been  7  I  mueC 
wait  on  myself,  must  1 1  Tou  have  not  TV  Back 
of  Riddki  about  you,  have  you  7 


9  Latten^  fVom  the  Fr.  Lakon,  Brass.  Jfc'/K  from 
Bilboa  in  Spain  where  fine  sword  blades  were  made. 
Pi?tol  therefore  calls  Slender  •  laeak  bladt  c/  kaaa 
metal,  as  one  of  brass  woald  be. 

10  Lfp:  ^    . 

11  Metaphorically  a  bailiff  or  consuble.  whohooksor 
setxes  debtors  or  malefactors  wkh  a  staff  or  otherwise. 
The  meaning  apparentl7  Is, « If  you  try  lo  bring  me  to 
justice.*  ,     «    ..  .    ^ 

U  Fap  was  erldently  a  cant  term  for  Fookak,  k  may 
have  been  derived  from  the  lulian  Fomm,  which  Fto- 
rio  explains  ♦*  any  wine  that  hath  kiat  bis  force :  used 
also  for  a  man  or  ttoman  without  wit  or  reaaam.**  In 
Hutton's  DicL  15S3,  one  of  the  meanings  of  ths  Lalte 
Vappa  la  a  Ditford  orfooHth  man.  ko. 

18  A  military  phrase  for  running  the  charaya  a  mm 
nament  or  attack  ;  here  used  metaphorieaMyr 

14  Slender  means  a  popular  book  of  Shaknieamls 
lime,  "  Sonrrg  and  ao/mettf»,  wrtuen  by  the  Eerie  ol 
Surrey  and  others:"  and  pubHshed  by  Toiial  la  1««7 
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Sim,  BoA  ^  Jbddtet !  wliy.  did  yoa  not  lend  it 
to  Alie»  Shortcftke  upon  AIlhallowoiAs  last,  a  fort- 
IH|2^^  afore  Michaelmas  7' 

Bk^.  Come,  coz  ;  come,  coz ;  we  stay  for  you. 
A  word  with  you,  coz  :^marry  this,  coz :  There  is, 
••  Hwcre,  a  tender,  a  kind  of  tender,  made  afar  off 
hj  Sir  Hugh  here  ;-i-Do  you  understand  me  7 

Abn.  Ay.  nr,  you  shaU  find  me  reasonable ;  if  it 
be  so,  I  ahiail  do  that  that  is  reason. 

AM.  Nar,  but  understand  me. 

Stem.  So  I  do,  sir. 

Eva.  Give  ear  to  his  motions,  master  Slender :  I 
will  description  the  matter  to  you,  if  you  bo  capacity 
of  it. 

8len.  Nay,  I  will  do  as  mv  cousin  Shallow  says : 
I  pray  yea,  pardon  me ;  he^s  a  justice  of  peace  in 
ktii  coimtry,  simple  thoueh  I  stand  here. 

Eva,  Bat  this  b  not  tne  question ;  the  question 
M  conceminn  your  marriage. 

9.W.  Ay,  there's  the  point,  sir. 

jE^  Bfarry,  is  it ;  the  very  point  of  it ;  to  mis- 
tress Anne  Pa|[e. 

SUn,  Why,  if  it  be  so,  I  will  marry  her  upon 
able  demands. 


unr  rei 

Eva,  But  can  you  affection  the  'oman  7  Ijct  us 
oesamand  to  know  that  of  your  mouth,  or  of  jour 
tipe ;  for  diyers  philosophers  hold  that  the  lips  is 
parcel*  of  the  mouth ; — ^Therefore,  precisely,  can 
you  carry  yomr  good  will  to  the  maid  7 

9kaL  Cousin  Abraham  Slender,  can  you  love 
her? 

Skn,  I  hope,  sir, — I  will  do  as  it  shall  become 
one  that  would  do  reason. 

Eva,  Nay,  GoC*8  lords  and  his  ladies,  you  must 
■peak  Mwntablo,  if  you  can  carry  her  your  desires 
towanu  her. 

ShaL  That  you  must :  Will  you,  upon  good  dow- 
ry, marry  her? 

Afan.  I  will  do  a  f^eater  thing  than  that,  upon 
your  request,  cousin^  m  any  reason. 

SkJ.  Nay,  conceive  me,  conceive  me,  sweet  coz ; 
what  I  do  is  to  pleasure  you,  coz :  Can  you  love  the 
naid? 

SUa.  I  win  marry  her|  sir,  at  your  reouest ;  but 
if  there  be  no  great  love  m  the  beginning,  yet  hea- 
yen  may  decrease  it  upon  better  acquaintance,  when 
nv  are  married,  and  have  more  occasion  to  know 
one  another:  I  nope  upon  familiarity  will  grow  morr 
eoMtempt:  but  if  you  say.  many  htrj  I  will  marry 
her,  that  I  am  freely  dissolved,  and  dissolutely. 

Eva.  It  is  a  fery  discretion  answer ;  save  the  faul* 
is  IB  the  'ort  dissolately :  the  'ort  is,  according  to 
oar  moanng,  resolutely ;— his  meaning  is  good. 

Shd.  Ay,  I  thinit  my  eousin  meant  well. 

8km,  Ay,  or  else  I  woold  I  might  bo  hanged,  la. 
Re-^nUr  AMVit  Page. 

AM>  Here  comes  fair  mistress  Anne : — ^Would 
I  were  young  for  your  sako,  mistress  Anne ! 

Jbmt,  Tho  dinner  is  on  the  table ;  my  father  de- 
■res  your  worshi|is'  company. 

8hd,  I  win  wait  on  him,  fair  nmtrem  Anne. 

Eva,  Od's  pleased  will !  I  will  not  be  absence  at 
dM  grace. 

JJggwiwI  Shallow  and  SiJi  H.  Evans. 

Amu,  WilPt  please  your  woniliip  to  come  in,  air  ? 

Aim.  Nb^  I  tnaak  you,  forsooth,  heartily ;  I  am 
^aty  well. 

Anm,  The  dinner  attends  you,  sir. 

AZm.  I  am  not  fr-faungry,  I  thank  you,  forsooth : 


I  This  Is  an  faicended  blunder.  Theobald  would  in 
Mbsr  soJmss  have  corrected  it  to  Martlemaa 

S  I.  e.  partj  a  law  term,  often  used  in  conJoncdoD 
wfch  hs  synonyms. 

1 1i  wBsfaiuieity  the  custom  In  England  for  persons 
10  %e  Mtsnded  at  msan  by  their  own  servants  wherever 
ihey  dined. 

4  Mm»ter  •/  /mee  here  stenlfles  not  merely  a  fendng- 
■asler,  but  a  penon  who  nad  taken  Ms  roaater*s  de- 
gioa  la  the  seience.  There  were  three  degrees,  a  mas- 
•sff%  a  pR»vosi*s,  and  a  scholars  For  each  of  these  a 
prise  was  played  with  various  weapons,  in  some  open 
plaes  er  aqnare.  Tarhon  the  player  *  was  alkiwed  a 
WMMr'OQ  the  ttd  of  October,  1«7, 'hehcbif  ordinary 


Oo^  ahrrah,  for  aH  you  are  my  man,  go^  wait  opon 
ray  cousin  Shallow^  [£xi(  SrsfPLK.]  A  justice  of 
peace  somotirocs  may  be  beholden  to  his  friend  for  a 
man :— >I  keep  but  three  men  and  a  boy  yet.  till  m^ 
mother  be  dead :  But  what  though?  yet  I  livo  Uko 
a  poor  gentleman  bom. 

Anne.  I  may  not  go  in  withoot  your  worship: 
they  wilt  not  nX  till  you  come, 

SUn.  lYaith.  PlI  eat  nodiing;  I  thank  yoa  n 
much  as  though  I  did. 

Anne.  I  pray  you,  sir,  walk  in. 

SUn,  I  had  rather  walk  here,  I  thank  yoa;  I 
bruised  my  shin  the  other  day  with  playing  at  sword 
and  dagger  ifi-ith  a  master  offence,^  three  yeneya* 
for  a  dish  of  stewed  prunes ;  and,  by  ny  trod^  I 
cannot  abide  the  smett  of  hot  meat  sinco.  Why  da 
your  dogs  bark  so?  be  there  bears  i'  the  townf 

Anne.  I  think  there  are,  sir ;  I  heard  them  talk- 
ed oC 

SUn.  I  love  the  sport  weU;  hot  I  ahafl  aa  too* 
qnarrel  at  it  as  any  man  in  England :— Too  aro 
afraid  if  you  see  the  bear  loose,  are  you  sol  T 

Anne,  Av,  indeed,  sir. 

SUn,  That's  meat  and  drhdi  to  mo  now:  I  h««a 
seen  Sackerson*  kxMe  twenty  times;  «ad  hava 
taken  him  by  the  chain :  bat.  I  warrant  yoa,  tho 
women  have  so  cned  and  ahiiekM  at  i^  that  it 
passM:*— but  women,  indeed,  cannot  akudo  *oai; 
they  are  very  ill-fovoor'd  rough  thmgs. 
IZe-enler  Paok. 

Pa^e.  Come,  gentle 
stay  for  you. 

SUn.  ru  eat  nothing;  I  thank  yoa.  iif. 

Page.  By  cock  and  pye,*  yoa  ahaB  not 
sir :  come,  come. 

SUoy  Nay,  pray  yoa,  lead  tho  ornj. 

Page.  Come  on.  sir. 

SUn.  Mistress  Anne,  yoomelf  ahaH  fo  int. 


WHOM.  Not  I,  air;  pray  yoa,  keep  oo. 

SUn.  Truly,  I  wiU  not  go  first,  traly,  las  I 
not  do  you  that  wrong. 

Anne,  I  pray  you,  sir. 

SUn.  rirratWheaunannorti 
you  do  yourself  wroog,  indeed,  1 

SCENE  n.  The  tame.    Enter  Sim  Huok  BvAm 
and  SiMPLK. 

Eva,  Go  your  ways,  and  ask  of  Doctor  Caiai^ 
house,  which  is  the  way :  and  there  dwoHa  one  odb- 
tress  Quickly,  which  is  in  the  manner  of  hie  anrM^ 
or  his  dry  nur«e,  or  his  oook,  or  hia  loaniry/  his 
washer,  and  his  wringer. 

Atn^k  WeU,  sir. 

Eva.  Nay,  it  is  petter  yet: give  her  thia 

letter ;  for  it  is  a  *omaa  that  altogoAer*a  aeqaoiB- 
tance  with  mistress  Aime  Page:  and  the  letter  ia^ 
to  desire  and  require  her  to  sooeit  your  maator'o 
desires  to  mistress  Anne  Pue:  I  pray  yoa*  hi» 
gone.  I  will  make  an  end  oTmydniaer:  '*^  ' 
pippins  and  cheese  to  come.  \1 

SCENE  m.  A  Room  m  the  Gmler  hm.  Enter 
FALSTArr,  Host,  Basdolph,  Nth,  PmtoL| 
and  RoBTir. 

Fat,  Mine  host  of  the  Garter,— 

Hcet.  What  says  my  bully-rook?    Speak 

larly,  and  wisely. 
Eal.  Truly,  mine  host,  I  muat  tmra  away 

of  my  followers. 


grome  of  her  majeetv*s  chamber.*  The  unfortniwM 
Robert  Greene  played  hIa  master's  prise  at  Leadenhall 
wkh  three  weapons.  Ice.  The  M8.  fhrni  which  tMa 
information  is  derived  is  a  Register  belonging  m  somo 
of  the  Schools  of  the  noble  Science  of  Delonee,  amonc 
the  Sloane  M88.— Bnf.  Hue.  No.  9SI0,  xzvl.  D. 


6  Veney,  or  Venue,  Fr.  a  looch  or  htt  In  the  body  H 
fencing,  kr.. 

•  The  name  of  a  bear  ezhMtod  at  Parts  Oaidsis  la 
Southwark. 

7  1.  e.  passed  all  expresshm. 

8  By  cpek  and  m  was  a  popolar  adjontfsa     ■•• 
Note  on  Henry  IV.  P.  3,  Act  ^  8c.  I. 

9  I.  e.  fauMbr,  fltMBthe  fr  Ummdiert 
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SbtL  Ducwdy  bullj  Herculei;   cashier;    let 

tticm  wag  j'  trot,  trot» 

Fid.  I  sit  at  ten  pounds  a  week. 

Host.  Thou'rt  an  emperor,  Caesar.  Keisar,'  and 
Fheezar,  I  will  entertain  Bardolph  ;  tie  shall  draw, 
he  shall  tap :  said  I  well,  bully  Hector? 

Fal.  Do  so,  good  mine  host. 

Host.  I  have  spoke ;  let  him  follow :  Let  me  see 
thee  fi:oth,  and  lime  :^  I  am  at  a  word ;  follow. 

[Exit  Host. 

Fal.  Bardolph,  follow  him ;  a  tapster  is  a  good 
trade :  an  old  cloak  makes  a  new  jerkin ;  a  with- 
ered  serving-man.  a  fresh  tapster :  Go ;  adieu. 

Bard,  It  is  a  life  that  I  have  desired;  I  will 
^rive.  [Exit  Bard. 

Put.  O  base  Gongarian  wi^^t!  wilt  thou  the 
spigot  wiefd  7 

Nym.  He  was  f^otten  in  drink  :  Is  not  the  humour 
conceited  7  His  mmd  is  not  heroic,  and  there's  the 
humour  of  it. 

Fed.  I  am  gfad  I  am  so  acquit  of  this  tinder-box ; 
his  theils  were  too  open :  his  6Iching  was  like  an 
unskilful  singer,  he  kept  not  time. 

Nym^  The  good  humour  is,  to  steal  at  a  minute's 
rest. 

'  Fist.  Convey,   the  wise  it  call:  Steal!  fob ;  a 
Sco'  for  the  phrase  1 

''  Fal.  Well,  sirs,  I  am  almost  out  at  heels. 
•  Piat.  Why  then  let  kibes  ensue. 

FaL  There  is  no  remedy ;  I  must  coney-catch ; 
I  must  shift. 
'.  Pfrfk  Teung  ravens  must  have  food. 

Fal.  Which  of  you  know  Ford  of  this  town? 

Pial,  I  ken  the  wight;  he  is  of  substance  good. 
,'  #U.  My  honest  lads,  I  will  tell  you  what  I  am 
about. 

PitL  Two  yards,  and  more. 

.FU.  No  quips  now,  Pistol ;  indeed  I  am  in  the 
waist  .tiwo  yards  about;  but  I  am  now  about  no 
waste  J  I  am  about  thrift.  Briefly,  I  do  mean  to 
iliakellove  to  Ford's  wife  ;  I  spy  entertainment  in 
her ;  she  discourses,  she  carves,^  she  gives  the  leer 
of  invitation :  I  can  construe  the  action  of  her  fami- 
liar style,  and  the  hardest  voice  of  her  behaviour,  to 
b^Eniglish'd  rightly,  is,  /  am  ^tr  John.  FaiHeiff*: 
"ie  hath  sti    '   "  " 


PisL  He 


studied  her  well^  and  translated 


her  wen ;  out  of  honesty  into  English 

Nym.  The  anchor  is  deep :   will  that  humour 
|taas?  I 

-  F^  Now,  the  report  goes,  she  has  all  the  rule  of 
her  husband's  purse  \  she  hath  legions  of  angels.* 

PiMt,  As  many  devils  entertain ;  and,  To  mt^  6oy, 
My  I. 

Nym.  The  humour  rises ;  it  is  good ;  humour  me 
the  angels. 

•  FaL  I  have  writ  me  here  a  letter  to  her-:  and  here 
AIMther  to  Page's  wife ;  who  even  now  gave  me  f|[ood 
^os  too«  examined  my  parts  mth  most  judicious 
eyliads:*  sometimes  the  beam  of  her  view  gilded 
ny  ibot,  sometimes  my  portly  belly. 


1  Keyaar  old  spelling  for  Cassar,  the  general  word 
for  an  emperor.  Kings  and  Keysars  is  an  old  phrase 
la  very  common  nse,  Pheezar,  a  made  word  from 
Pheexe,  In  the  Induction  to  Taming  of  a  Shrew. 

<2  To  Troth  beer  and  to  lime  sack  were  tapster*a 
iricks.  Mr.  Hteevens  says  the  first  was  done  by  putting 
seap  m  the  bouom  of  the  tankard ;  the  other  by  mixing 
Ume  with  the  wine  to  make  it  sparkle  in  the  glass. 

8  *  A  /iea  for  the  phrase.*  See  K.  Henry  IV.  Part  3. 
A.  8. 

.  4  It  seems  to  have  been  a  mark  of  kindness  when  a 
Itdy  carved  to  a  gentleman.  So,  In  Viuorla  Corom- 
bona:  "  Your  husband  is  wondrous  discontented.  Vit. 
I  did  noihUigto  displease  him,  I  carved  to  him  at  sup- 
per lime." 

.  6  OoJd  coin. 

9  OHUadea.  French.  Ogles,  wanton  looks  of  the 
$fp9'    Colgrave  translates  it,  *  to  cast  a  sheep's  eye.* 

7  What  distinguishes  the  languaees  of  Nym  from  that 
ofths  other  attendants  on  Falstaff  is  the  constant  repeii> 
tlon  of  this  phrase.  In  the  time  of  Shakspcare  such  an 
affectation  seems  to  have  been  sufficient  to  mark  a  char- 
act«.    SoBM.mudsradramatlsu  have  also  thought  so. 

8  L  e.  attention. 

9  BadUatmrf  an  officer  to  ihs  Sxeheqiier 


Pur.  Then  did  the  ton  on  dunghiU  shine. 

Nym.  I  thank  thee  fi>r  that  humour.*  , 

F^.  O,  she  did  so  course  o'er  my  exteriors  witq 
such  a  greedy  intention,*  that  the  appetite  of  ber 
eve  did  seem  to  scorch  meaup  like  a  burning  glass! 
Here's  another  letter  to  her .  she  bears  the  parse 
too :  she  is  a  region  in  Guiana,  all  gold  and  bounty^ 
I  will  be  cheater*  to  them  both,  aiul  they  shall  be 
exchequers  to  me  ;  they  shall  be  mv  East  and  Went 
Indies,  and  I  will  trade  to  them  both.  Go,  bear 
thou  this  letter  lo  mistress  Page ;  and  thou  this  to 
mistress  Ford :  we  will  thrive,  lads,  we  will  thrive. 

Pitt.  Shall  I  Sir  Pandarus  of  Troy  become. 
And  by  my  side  wear  steel?  then,  Lucifer  take  «U! 

Nym.  I  will  run  no  base  humour  j  here,  take  the 
humour-letter ;  I  will  keep  the  'haviour  of  reputa* 
tion. 

Fal.  Hold,  sirrah  [to  Rob.,]  bear  you  these  let- 
ters tightly;*" 
Sail  like  my  pinnace' >   to  these  golden  shores.-^  ' 
Rogues,  hence  avaunt  I  vanish  like  hailstones,  go ; 
Trudge,  plod,  away,  o'  the  hoof;    seek  snelterf 

pack! 
Falstaff  will  learn  the  humour  of  this  ase, 
French  thrift,  you  rogues ;  myself^  and  cuiirted  page. 
[EmeuiU  Falstaff  and  Robiv, 

Pi$L  Let  vultures  gripe  thy  guts  f  for  gourd  and 
fiiUam»  hol£i, 
And  high  and  low  beguile  the  rich  and  poor: 
Tester*^  I'll  have  in  pouch,  when  thou  shalt  lad^ 
Base  Phry^an  Turk ! 

Nym.  I  iiave  operations  in  my  head|  which  be 
humours  of  revenge. 

Pist.  Wilt  thou  revenge  ? 

Nym.  By  welkin,  and  her  star! 

Pitt.  With  wit,  or  steel  7 

Num.  With  both  the  humours.  I : 
I  will  discuss  the  humour  of  this  love  to  Page 

Pist.  And  I  to  Ford  shall  eke  unfold. 
How  FalstafiT,  varlet  vile. 
His  dove  will  prove,  his  gold  will  hold,  . 
And  his  soft  couch  dome. 

Nym.  My  humour  shall  not  cool :  I  will  incense*  *. 
Page  to  deal  with  poison :  I  will  possess  him  with 
yellowness,'*  for  the  revolt  oTmien  is  dangerous: 
that  is  my  true  humour. 

Pist.  Thou  art  the  Mars  of  malcontents :  I  so- 
cond  thee ;  troop  on.  [Eseimif 

SCENE  IV.  A  Hoom  in  Dr.  Caius'  House.  En 
ter  Mrs.  Quickly,  Simple,  and  Ruqbt. 

Qiiiefc.  What ;  John  Rugby !— I  pray  thee,  go.  to 


the  casement,  and  see  if  you  can  see  wuf  mMter|* 
roaster  Doctor  Caius,  coming:  if  he  do,iiaith,  toa 
find  any  body  in  the  house,  here  will  be  an  old 
abusing  of  God's  patience,  and  the  kinir's  English. 

Rug.  Fll  go  watch.  [Exit  Rdobt. 

Quick.  Go ;  and  well  have  a  posset  for't  seon  at, 
night,  in  faith,  at  the  latter  end  of  a  sea-coal  fire. 


10  Cleverly,  adroitly. 

11  Apm?Mice  wasa  light  vessel  built  for  speed,  and 
was  also  called  a  Brigantine.  Under  the  words  uofa* 
seopfum  and  Celo*  In  Mutton's  Dictionary,  1583,  wa 
have  '  a  Brigantine  or  Pinnace,  a  light  ship  that  goeth 
to  esrpie.*  Hence  the  word  is  used  for  a  go*l>etween. 
In  Ben  Jonson's  Bartholomew  Fair,  Justiee  Overde 
says  of  the  pig.woman,  "  She  has  been  before  Ae. 
punk,  pinruuej  and  bawd,  any  time  thesQ  two  mu^ 
twenty  yoars.»» 

1*3  A  burlesaue  on  a  passage  in  Tamburlaine,  or  the 
Scythian  Shepherd 

"  and  now  doth  ghastly  death 
With  needy  talons  gnpe  my  bleeding  heart. 
And  like  a  harper  tyers  on  my  life." 
Again,  ibid, 

"  Griping  our  bowels  with  retorted  thoughts.** 
IS  In  Decker's  Bellman  of  London.  1640,  among  thoi 
false  dice  are  enumerated  *  a  bale  of  fullams  *— <  a  bate 
of  gordes,  with  as  many  high  men  as  low  men  for  pas- 
sage.*   The  false  dice  were  chiefly  made  at  Fw<«nain» 
hence  the  name.    The  manner  in  which  the>  were 
made  is  described  in.  The  Complete  Oame«er,  ISTt) 
13mo. 
14  Sixpence  1*11  have  in  pocket.       15  Insdgala  . 
1«  ^eaiousjr.  .u 
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An  kfiowt,  ^mlio^kinl  feOqw,  w  ever  Mnrant  shall 
come  in  houva  witnBl ;  and^  I  warrant  rou,  no  tell- 
Ial0|  nor  no  breed-bate  :|  hu  wont  iault  ia^  that  he 
b  ^ven  to  prayer ;  he  ia  something  peeviah*  that 
way :  but  nobody  but  Juu  hia  fault ; — but  let  that 
yasa.    Poter  Simple,  vou  aav,  your  name  ia? 

Sim.  Ay,  for  a  fault  of  a  Letter. 

Qtack,  And  master  Slender'a  your  maater? 

Sim,  Ay,  forsooth. 

Quu^  Does  he  not  wear  a  great  round  beard,' 
like  a  glover's  paring  knife  ? 

Sim,  No,  forsooth :  he  hath  hut  a  Utile  wee  face, 
with  a  little  yellow  beard ;  a  Cain-coloured  beaid.* 
-  Quiek.  A  aofUy-aprighled  man,  b  he  not? 

Sim.  At,  (brsooth :  but  he  i^  aa  tall  a  man  of 
hla  hands.*  aa  any  b  between  thb  and  hb  head ;  he 
hath  fought  with  a  warrener." 

f^tuekd  How  aay  you  9— O,  I  should  remember 
him ;  Does  he  not  hold  up  ms  head,  as  it  were  ? 
and  strut  in  hb  gait  7 

Sims  Yes,  indeed,  does  be. 
'■>  ^uidu  Well,  heayen  send  Anne  Page  no  worse 
fortune  ?  Tell  master  parson  Evana,  I  will  do  what 
I  can  for  your  master :  Anne  b  a  good  girl,  and  I 


JRe-enler  Ruonr. 

Rug,  Out,  alas!  here  cornea  my  maater. 

Qmek,  We  shall  all  beshent  :*  Run  in  here,  good 
yonnj^  roan ;  go  into  thb  doeet.  [ShuU  Simple  m 
the  daset]  He  will  not  stay  lone. — ^What.  John 
Augby !  John,  what,  John,  t  say  K— Go,  John,  go 
inquire  fbr  my  master ;  I  doubt,  he  be  not  well,  that 
he  comes  not  home :— <mJ  cmon,  down,  adown^Of 
^.  [Sings. 

JSnUr  Doctor  Caioa.* 

Caiua.  Vat  b  tou  aing  ?  I  do  not  like  dcse  to^ ; 
Prav  you,  go  ana  yetch  me  in  my  closet  un  boitier 
vei9i  a  b^x,  a  green-a  box ;  Do  intend  yati  apeak  ? 
a-o^roen'a  bor. 

.  Quidc  Kjf  forsooth.  Fll  fetch  it  you.  I  am  glad 
lie  went  not  m  himseu;  if  he  had  found  the  young 
man,  be  would  have  been  horn-mad.  \Aaide. 

Cmum.  /V,  ye,/e,  fe  I  maifm,  H  faiifari  chaud. 
Je  irCtn  wm  a  la  CouTy^-lii  grande  qfftart, 

Qtodb.  Isitthis,  sir? 

Ccu'io.  Ouy  ;  mette  le  cm  men  pocket ;  D^^eche^ 
quickly :— Vere  b  dat  knaye  Rugby? 

Qmck.  Whaty  John  Rugby !  John! 

Rug.  Here,  sir. 

Ccaut,  Tou  are  John  Rugby,  and  you  are  Jack 
Ru£by :  Come,  take-a  your  rapier,  anid  oome  after 
y  ncel  to  de 


«njL 


)  court. 


Hu^»  Tis  ready,  sir,  here  in  the  porch. 

Caxut.  By  my  trot,  I  tarry  too  long :— Od's  me! 
Qu'ay'foubue  7  dore  is  some  simples  in  my  closet, 
dat  I  yill  not  fbr  the  yarld  I  shall  le«ye  behind. 

Q}iick,  Ah  me !  he*U  find  the  young  man  there, 
a^d  bo  mad. 

Caiui,  O  diabUf  (fioMr  /  yat  b  in  my  closet  ? — 


•)  \.  e.  breeder  of  debate,  maker  of  contention. 

9  Fooligh.  Mrs.  Quickly  possibly  blunders,  and 
woald  aay  srserae.  ^ 

8  See  a  Note  on  K.  Henry  V.  Act  iii.  So.  0.       ^ 
*  And  what  a  beard  of  the  geaeral*a  cut.* 

4  It  ia  said  that  Caiu  and  Judas  in  old  piaures  and  ta- 
pestry were  constantly  represented  with  yellow  beards. 
In  an  age  when  but  a  small  part  of  the  nation  could 
read,  ideas  were  freouently  borrowed  lh»m  these  re- 
presentations. One  or  the  copies  reads  a  cane.coloored 
iwaid,  L  e.  of  the  colour  of  cane,  and  the  reading  of  the 
4to.  a  whey-cotoured  beard  fayoars  this  reading. 

•  This  phrase  has  been  yery  imperfectly  explained 
by  the  commentators,  tiiough  they  have  written  '  about 
Ik  and  abmn  It.*  Malone*s  quotation  from  CoCgraye 
#as  near  the  mark,  but  miased  it :  "  Hant  a  la  main, 
Bumm*  a  ia  mairtj  Homme  de  main.  Ji  man  of  hie 
komda  ;  a  man  »f  txteution  or  valour  ;  a  etrikery  like 
eneugh  to  lay  about  him :  proud,  surlie,  sullen,  stub- 
ban.*'  Be  says  thb  truly  yaloable  old  dictionary : 
fiwoi  whk^  it  IS  evident  that  a  tail  num  of  hie  hande 
waa  (MHy  a  free  version  of  the  FHnch  Homme  haul  a 
MlMkfM.   Thii  eqolyocal  use  of  the  words  Haul  and 


Villany?   lamml    [AilfivSimpU  Mrf.]    Rugbj^- 

my  rapier. 

Oifte^  Good  master,  be  eootent. 

Cahu.  Vorefore  sbail  I  be  content-a  ? 

Quick.  The  younv  man  b  an  honest  man. 

Caiue.  Vat  snail  de  honesl^man  do  in  my  closet? 
dere  b  no  honest  man  dat  shall  come  in  my  closet. 

Quick.  I  beseech  you,  be  not  so  flegnaatic ;  hear 
the  truth  of  it :  He  came  of  an  en-aml  to  n»e  from 
parson  Hugh. 

Caiue.  VelL 

Sim.  Ay,  forsooth,  to  desire  her  to— — 

Quick.  Peace,  I  pray  you. 

Caiue.  Peace-ayour  tongue : — Speak-a  your  tale. 

Sim.  To  desire  thb  honest  gentlewoman,  your 
maid,  to  speak  a  good  word  to  mistress  Anne  Page 
fbr  my  master,  in  the  way  of  marriage. 

Quick.  This  is  all,  indeed,  U ;  but  I'll  ne'er  put 
my  finger  in  the  fire,  and  need  not. 

Couis.  Sir  Hugh  send-a  you  ? — ^Ruf^by,  baittex  mo 
some  paper: — Tarry  you  a  litile-awlule.     [fVrilee^ 

Quu^k.  1  am  glad  he  b  so  ouiet :  if  he  had  been 
thoroughly  moved,  you  should  have  heard  him  ao 
loud,  and  so  melancholy  :—But  notwithstanding, 
man,  Fll  do  your  master  what  cood  I  can :  and  thia 
very  yea  aiKi  the  no  is,  the  French  Doctor,  my 
master, — ^I  may  call  him  my  roaster,  look  you,  fbr 
I  keep  hb  house  ^  and  I  wash,  wring,  brew,  bake, 
scour,,  dress  meat  and  drink,  make  tlie  beds,  and  da 
all  myaelf:— 

Sim.  Tis  a  great  charge,  to  come  undei  one  body'n 
hand. 

'  Quidc,  Are  you  avb'd  o'  that  7  you  ahall  find  it 
a  great  charge :  and  to  be  up  early,  and  down  late : 
—Ami  notwithstanding  (to  tell  you  in  vour  ear;  t 
vtould  have  no  words  of  it j)  my  master  nimsclf  b  in 
love  with  mbtress  Anne  Pase :  but  notwithstanding 
thaT, — I  know  Anne*a  mina,— that's  neiihoc  bnro 
nor  there. 

Caiua.  Tou  jack'nape ;  give-a  db  letter'  to  S^, 
Hugh;  by  gar,  it  b  a  shallcage:  I  vill  cut  hia- 
iroat  in  de  park ;  and  I  vill  teach  a  scurvy  jack-a- 
nape  priest  to  meddle  or  make :— you  aaay  begoBM- 
it  is  not  good  you  tarry  here :— by  gar,  I  vill  cut  all 
hb  two  stones ;  by  gar,  he  shall  not  have  a  stone  to 
'trow  at  hb  dog.  [JEUit  Snf  pi.«« 

Quick.  Alas,  he  speaks  but  for  hb  friend. 

Cattle.  It  b  no  matter — a  for  dflt :— do  aoiyirti 
tell-a  me  dat  I  shall  have  Anne  Page  for  asyaalfll. 
— by  gar,  I  vill  kill  de  Jack  priest ;  and  i  h«ye 
appointed  mine  boat  of  de  Jarlene  to  BMaaura  oor 
weapon : — by  gar,  I  vill  myaelf  have  Anne  Pkge. 

Quick.  Sir,  the  maid  lovea  you,  and  all  ah^  ba 
well :  we  must  give  folks  leave  to  prate :  What, 
the  good-jerl*  . 

Cams.  Rugby,  come  to  the  court  vid  ma  ;•— Rjr 
gar,  if  I  have  not  Anne  Page,  I  shall  turn  yeur  hand 
out  of  my  door  :'»Follow  my  beela,  Rugby* 

[EmMmt  CAii;a  iei  Hoonr** 

Quick.  Tou  ahall  have  An  fools-heail}  of  youfw 
own.  No,  I  know  Anne's  mind  for  that :  never  a 
woman  in  Windsor  knows  more  of  Anne'a  i 


tail  will  also  explain  the  expression  a  loll  fellow,  or  a 
tall  man,  wherever  it  occurs.  Mercuiio  ridicules  k  as 
one  of  the  affected  pbrafea  of  the  fsDiastieois  of  hb  a^, 
'  a  very  good  blade,*  *  a  very  tall  man  !*— Aemeo  and 
JulieL  Act  ii.  8c  4.  -y 

6  Tlio  keeper  of  a  warren. 

7  Scolded,  reprimanded. 

8  It  has  been  thought  strange  that  Shakspeare  shooM 
take  the  name  of  Calos  for  his  Frenchman,  as  an  eml* 
nent  physician  of  that  name,  founder  of  Caius  GoUece, 
Oxford,  flourished  iu  Elizabeth's  reign.  But  Shitk* 
speare  was  little  acquainted  with  literary  hlrtory,  and 
without  doubt,  from  this  unusual  name,  supposed  hhn 
to  have  been  some  foreign  qusck.  The  character 
might  however  be  drawn  from  the  life,  for  in  Jack  Do- 
ver's Quest  of  Enqtilrie,  1604,  a  stcry  called  'the  Podia 
of  Windsor,'  ttimsupona  simple  outlaudish  Doctor  Of' 
Pbysicke. 

9  The  goujere,  1.  e.  marine  GaUiate.  The  good* 
jer  and  good  yeare  were  comowo  cormptions  of  thb 
phrase. 
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thn  I  do ;  Bor  otn  do  more  than  I  do  with  Iwr,  I 

thank  bcaTen. 
Fenl.  [fVUhmJ]    Who'i  within  there,  ho  7 
^Mcft.  Who*!  there,  I  trow?  Come  near  the 

house,  I  pray  70a. 

JSni^  Fkittov. 


PaU.  How  now,  good  woman :  bow  dost  thou  7 

Qmkk.  The  better,  that  it  pleases  jrour  good  wor^ 
ship  to  sJik. 

Pent.  What  news  7  how  does  preUy  Mistress 
Anne? 

Quick,  In  truth,  sir,  and  she  is  pretty,  and  honest, 
and  i»entle ;  and  one  that  is  your  friend,  I  can  tell 
yon  that  by  the  way ;  I  praise  heaven  for  it. 

Ftmt.  Shall  I  do  any  good,  thinkest  thou?  Shall 
I  not  lose  your  suit  7 

i^mek,  TVoth,  sir,  all  is  in  his  hands  abore :  but 
notwithstanding,  master  Fenton,  Fll  be  sworn  on  a 
bodk,  she  loves  you  : — Have  not  your  worship  a 
wart  above  your  eye  7 

P\ent.  yes,  marry,  have  I ;  what  of  that  7 

Quidk.*  Well,  thereby  hangs  a  tale  ; — good  faith, 
it  is  such  another  Nan  :•— 4>nt,  I  detest*  an  honest 
maid  as  ever  broke  bread:— We  had  an  hour's 
talk  of  that  wart : — ^I  shall  never  laugh  but  in  that 
maid's  company  1 — But,  indeed,  she  is  £tven  too 
much  to  allicholly*  and  musing:  But  for  you — 
Well,  go  to. 

FefU,  Well,  I  shall  see  her  to- day :  Hold,  there's 
money  for  thee ;  let  me  have  thy  voice  in  my  be- 
half: if  thou  seest  her  before  me,  commend  me — 

Qmdt.  Win  I?  i'faith,  that  we  will:  and  I  win 
teH  yoor  worship  more  of  the  wart,  the  next  time 
we  have  confidence;  and  of  other  wooers. 

nnL  Well,  &rewell ;  I  am  in  great  haste  now. 

[ExiL 

Qindk.  FveweH  to  your  worship.— Truly,  an 
honest  gentleman :  but  Anne  loves  him  not ;  for  I 
know  Anne's  mind  as  well  as  another  does :  Out 
iipon*t !  what  have  I  forgot  ?  [Exit 


ACT  n. 

SCENE  L-^B^cn  Paok's  ffoufe.    Enter  iUis- 

Anesf  Pa«b,  with  a  Utter. 

Mf»  Page,  What !  have  I  'scaped  love-letters 
in  lbs  holvHlay  time  of  my  beauty,  and  am  I  now 
a  mAteet  for  them  7  Let  me  see :  [Readt, 

Jim  aw  ne  reamm  whif  t  iove  jfou  ;  ^er  Vwugh  love 
uae  tmmm/iar  M»  firteiman^*  he  adnuit  him  not  for  hia 
immm.Umr :  Vou  mre  not  yvwngy  no  more  am  If  go 
to  then,  thet^t  ^fmpall^ :  yon  ore  meny^  *o  am  M  ; 
Ha  !  ha  !  then  ihere*a  more  ^^mpotky  :  you  hveeaek, 
«Ml«»4it/;  wemU yom  tUeire  better  ejfmpalhff  ?  Let 
itm^fke  Ait,  mietrem  Page  tat  the  ImmI,  if  the  looe 
1^  a  aaUier  eon  oajlee,)  that  J  lotfe  thee,  I  witt  not 
j«y,  pity  me,*ti$notm  oMioflihe  fhroMe  ;  but  I  say 
Imps  me.    Byrne, 

T^'ne  oiofi  true  hnighif 
By  day  or  mgJd. 
Or  any  land  of  light, 
fVithatthiemi^ 
Phr  thee  tojtght, 

John  FalstaS*. 

What  a  Herod  otioYirj  is  this ! — 0  wicked,  wicked 
world !— one  that  is  well  nigh  worn  to  pieces  with 
afB,  to  show  himself  a  young  gallant  1  What  an  un- 


1  She  means,  Iproteet, 

S  Melancholy. 

t  The  meaninc  of  this  passage  is  at  prcnent  obscure. 
Dr.  Johnson  coujeaured,  with  much  probabiliiv,  that 
ShakspBare  wrote  PhyeieioH,  which  would  render  the 
sense  obvious. 

4  lb  fuMck  was  the  approprinte  terra  for  chopping  off 
the  spun  of  a  knishi  when  Im  was  to  be  deffratled. 
The  meaning  therefore  appeati  10  be  :— "  these  kitigbts 
wlU  degrade  you  for  an  unqualifled  pretender."  Another 
azplaaallon  has  been^ered ;  suppnslnff  this  to  be  a 
coveit  rsflectlon  upon  the  prodigal  dictrfbuiion  of  the 
-     — T  oi  knighthood  by  King  Jara«o.  «  These  knights 


weighod  behaviour  hath  tMa   Flemiah  draakai/ 
picked  (with  the  devil's  name)  out  of  ray  conwr 
sation,  that  he  dares  in  this  manner  assay  asa 
Why,  he  hath  not  been  thrice  in  my  company  I— 
What  should  I  say  to  him  7 — I  was  then  frugal  o 
my  mirth  :— 4ieaven  forgive  um  !— Why,  Fll  eM* 
bit  a  bill  in  the  parliament  foe  the  pntting-down  el 
fat  men.    How  shall  I  be  revenged  on  nim  7  for 
revenged  I  will  be,  as  sure  as  his  goto  are  made  of 
puddings. 

Enter  Mietrote  FonD. 

Mrs,  P\ard.  Mistress  Page !  trust  me,  I  was  go* 
inc  to  your  house. 

Mrg,  Page,  And,  trust  me,  I  was  coming  to  yo«. 
You  look  very  ill. 

Mre.  Fiord.  Nay,  HI  ne*er  believe  that ;  I  hava  to 
show  to  the  contrary. 

Mre.  Page.  'Faitli,  but  you  do,  in  my  mind. 

'Mr$,  Ford.  Well,  I  do  then ;  yet,  I  say,  I  eoaU 
show  you  to  the  contrary :  O,  mistress  Fige^  ^Km 
me  some  counsel ! 

Jlirs.  Page.  What's  the  matter,  woman  7 

Jlfrs.  Ford.  O  woman,  if  it  were  not  for  one  trih 
flini;  respect,  I  could  come  to  such  honour ! 

Mrs.  Page.  Hang  the  tnfle,  woman ;  take  tha 
honour:  What  is  it? — dispense  with  trifles;— 
what  is  it  ? 

Mre.  Fnrd.  If  I  would  but  eo  to  hell  for  an  eter- 
nal moment,  or  so,  I  could  be  knighted. 

Mre.  Page.  What  7--thou  liest !— Su-  Alice  Fordl 

^These  knights  will  hack  /  and  so  thou  ahoukTsI 

not  alter  the  article  of  thy  sentry. 

Mre.  Ford.  We  burn  day-light  :*  here,  read,  read  s 
— ^perceive  how  I  might  l>e  knighted*— I  ahall  think 
the  worse  of  fat  men,  as  long  as  I  have  an  eye  to 
make  dificrcnce  of  men's  liking :  And  yet  he  would 
not  swear :  praised  woman's  modesty :  and  gave 
such  orderly  and  well  behaved  reproof  to  ^dB^ 
comeliness,  that  I  would  have  sworn  his  dispoamon 
would  have  gone  to  the  truth  of  his  words :  but  they 
do  no  more  adhere  and  keep  place  together,  than  die 
hundredth  psalm  to  the  tune  of  Green  eteevee.  What 
tempest,  I  trow,  threw  this  whale^ith  so  many 
tuns  of  oil  in  his  belly,  ashore  at  Windsor?  How 
shall  I  be  revenged  on  him  7  I  think,  the  best  way 
were  to  entertain  him  with  hope,  till  the  wicked  fire 
of  lost  have  melted  him  in  lus  own  grease.— Did 
you  ever  hear  the  like  7 

ilfrs.  Page.  Letter  for  letter ;  but  that  the  name  ol 
Page  and  Ford  dificrs !— To  thy  great  comfort  in 
this  mystery  of  ill  opinions,  here^  tne  twin-brother 
of  thy  letter :  but  let  thine  inherit  first ;  for,  I  pro- 
test, mine  never  shall.  I  warrant  he  hath  a  thoo- 
sand  of  these  letters,  writ  with  blank  space  for  dif- 
ferent  names,  (stire  more,)  and  these  are  of  tha 
second  edition :  He  will  print  them  out  of  doubt  ; 
for  he  cares  not  what  he  puts  into  the  press.*  when 
he  would  put  us  two.  I  had  rather  be  a  giantess, 
and  lie  under  mount  Pclion.  Well,  I  will  find  you 
twenty  lascivious  turtles^  ere  one  chaste  man. 

Mre.  Ford,  Why,  this  is  tlie  very  same :  the  very 
hand^  Uie  very  words :  What  doth  he  think  of  wi  f 

Mre.  Page,  Nay,  I  know  not :  It  makes  me  al- 
raosiTeady  to  wrande  with  mine  own  honesty.  FU 
entertain  myself  like  one  that  I  am  not  aequaintad 
withal ;  for,  sure,  unless  he  know  some  strun  ia 
me,  that  I  know  not  myseU|  he  wotild  never  have 
boarded  me  in  his  fury. 


will  0oon  become  so  haekneyed  ihat  your  honour  will 
not  be  increased  by  becoming  one.'* 

6  A  proverb  applicable  to  superfluous  actions  in  gs* 
ncral. 

6  Mrs.  Page,  who  does  not  seem  to  have  been  Intend* 
ed  in  any  degree  for  a  learned  lady,  is  here  wiihout 
the  least  regard  to  proprietv  made  to  calk  like  aaaailMr 
about  the  press  and  printing.  The  translatrans  of  tiw 
Classics,  as  Wsiion  judiciously  observes,  soon  la* 
nndated  our  poeury  with  nedaniic  alluskms  to  ' 
fable,  otlen  huroduced  as  incongruously  as  the 
of  Pelion  here.  The  nautical  alluskms  In  the 
Ing  passages  are  not  more  annoprialSt  But 
does  not  often  e^  In  this  way. 
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Mn.  FUrd,  Boarding,  ^  jou  it?  1*11  b«  suro to 
koop  him  above  dock. 

JBm.  Pm»  So  will  I;  if  he  come  under  my 
hatches,  FU  never  to  sea  again.  Let*s  be  revenged 
on  him :  let*s  appoint  him  a  meeting ;  give  him  a 
show  of  comfort  in  hia  suit ;  and  lead  him  on  with  a 
6ne-baited  delay,  till  he  hath  pawn*d  hia  horses  to 
mine  Host  of  the  Garter. . 

JHTrt.  /M.  Nay.  I  will  consent  to  act  any  viU 
lany  acainst  him.  that  may  not  sully  the  chariness* 
of  our  nonesty.  O,  that  my  husband  saw  this  letter ! 
it  would  jsive  eternal  food  to  his  Jealousy. 

Mn,  Page,  Why,  look,  where  he  comes ;  and 
my  flood  man  too :  he*s  as  &r  firom  jealousy^  as  I 
am  from  giving  him  cause ;  and  that,  I  hope,  is  an 
unmeasurable  distance. 

Mra,  Eard.  You  ^e  the  happier  woman. 

JIfrs.  Pan.  Let's  consult  together  asainst  this 
greasy  kni^t:  Come  hither.  {Thty  rtHrt. 

Enter  Ford,  Pistoi.,  Paos,  and  Ntm. 

JW.  Well,  I  hope  it  be  not  so. 

Pi$t,  Hope  is  a  curtail*  dog  in  some  affairs: 
Sir  J(4in  affects  thy  wife. 

#brtl.  Why,  sir,  my  wife  is  not  young. 

PitL  He  woos  both  high  and  low,  both  rich  and 
poor, 
Both  younf  and  old,  one  with  another,  Ford : 
He  loves  the  gally-mawfry  |'  Ford,  perpend.* 

/WdL  Love  my  wife  7 

PiaL  With  liver  burning  hot ;  *  Prevent  or  go  thou, 
Like  Sir  Actnon  he,  whh  Ring-wood  at  thy  heels : 
O,  odious  is  the  name ! 

Ford.    What  name,  sir  7 

PitL  The  horn,  I  say :  Farewell. 
Take  heed ;  have  open  eye ;  for  thieves  do  foot  by 

night: 
Take  heed,  ere  summer  comes,  or  cuckoo-birds  do 

sing.—- 
Awf^,  Sir  corporal  Nym.— • 
Believe  it.  Page  ;  he  speaks  sense.  [Exit  Pistol. 

JWd.  I  will  be  patient ;  I  will  find  out  this. 

N}fm,  And  this  is  true.  [To  Paox.I  I  like  not 
the  humour  of  lyins.  He  hath  wronged  me  in  some 
humours  ;  I  should  have  borne  the  humoured  letter 
to  her :  but  I  have  a  sword,  and  It  shall  bite  upon 
my  necessity.  He  loves  your  wife;  there's  the 
short  and  the  long.  My  name  is  corporal  Nym  ;  I 
speak,  and  I  avoiwh.  'Tis  true :— ^ny  name  is  Nym, 
and  Falstaff  loves  your  wife.— Adieu  !  I  love  not 
the  humour  of  bread  and  cheese ;  and  there's  the 
numoorofit.    Adieu.  [£«iiNTM. 

Png€^  Tkt  humour  ofitf  quoth'a  1  here's  a  follow 
frights  humour*  out  of 'his  wits. 

Jf^nL  I  will  seek  out  Falstaff*. 

Page.  I  never  heard  such  a  drawling,  affecting 
rogue. 

IVrd.  If  I  do  find  it,  well. 

Pa^.  I  will  not  beueve  such  a  Catalan,*  though 
the  pnest  of  (he  town  commended  him  for  a  true  man. 

fW.  'Twas  a  good  sensible  fellow :  Well.* 

Ptige.  How  now,  Meg  7 

ilfrs.  Page.  Whither  go  you,  George  7— Hark 
you. 


1  i.  e.  the  caution  which  ought  to  attend  on  It. 

H  A  eurtail  do;  was  a  common  dof  not  meant  for 
sport,  part  of  the  tails  of  siich  dogs  being  commonly  cut 
sin  while  they  are  puppies ;  it  was  a  prevalent  notion 
that  the  tall  of  a  dog  was  necessary  to  him  in  runnlne, 
hence  a  dog  that  missed  his  game  was  called  a  curtail, 
firom  which  cur  is  probably  derived. 

9  A  medley. 

4  Consider. 

6  The  Cfrer  was  anciently  sapposed  to  be  the  Inspl. 
tar  of  amorous  passions.    Thus  In  an  old  Latin  dMch : 
*  Cor  ardec,  pulmo  toqnltur,  fel  commovet  Iras 
Bplen  ridere  (kcK,  eogit  amare  iecttr.* 

6  The  first  folio  reade— JBng/fM.  The  abuse  of  this 
word  hMmawr  by  the  coxcombs  of  the  age  had  been  ad. 
mhably  satirised  by  Ben  Jonson.  AfVer  a  very  peril- 
neat  dlsquWtkni  on  the  real  meaning  and  mie  appUea- 
Hm  of  tha  ivord,  hs  oonchales  thus : 
It 


Mn.  PML  How  bow,  awoet  AMk?  why  ait 

thmi  melancholy  7  ^W 

Ford.  I  melancholy!   I  am  not  melancholy.—* 

Get  vou  home,  Eo. 
Mm,  Ford.  'Faith  thou  hast  some  crotchets  in 

thy  head  now.— Will  you  go,  mistress  Page  7 
JIfrs.  Page.   Have  with  you.— -You'll  come  to 

dinner,  George  7— Look,  who  comes  yonder :  sae 

shall  be  our  messenger  to  this  psitry  knight 

[AMidt  to  Mas.  Fomi>. 
Enter  Mistrbss  QtricKLY. 

Mre.  Ford.  Trust  me,  I  thought  on  her :  she'll 
fit  it. 

Mre.  Page.  You  ore  come  to  see  my  daughtor 
Anne? 

Quick,  Ay,  forsooth;  And,  I  pray,  how  do6a 
good  mistress  Anne  7 

Mn,  Page.  Go  in  with  us,  and  see ;  we  have  an 
hour's  talk  with  you. 

[Eseunt  Mas.  Paoe,  Mrs.  Ford,  and 
Mrs.  Quickly. 

Page.  How  now,  master  Ford  7 

Ford.  You  heard  what  this  knave  told  me ;  die 
you  not  7 

Pfige.  Yes ;  and  you  heard  what  the  other  told 
me? 

Ffrd.  Do  you  think  there  is  truth  in  them  7 

Page.  Hang'em,  slaves !  I  do  not  think  the  kni«ht 
would  offer  it :  but  these  that  accuse  him  in  his  in- 
tent towards  our  wives,  are  a  voke  of  his  discarded 
men  ;  rerv  rogues,  now  they  bo  out  of  service. 

fhrd.  Were  they  his  men  7 
xPage,  Marry,  were  they. 

FmL  I  like  it  never  the  better  for  thatv— Doaa 
he  He  at  the  Garter  7 

Page.  Ay,  marnr,  does  he.  If  he  should  intend 
this  voyage  towards  my  wifo,  I  would  turn  her  looso 
to  him ;  and  what  he  gets  more  of  her  than  sharp 
words,  let  it  lie  on  my  head. 

Ford.  I  do  not  misdoubt  my  wife ;  but  I  would 
be  loath  to  turn  them  together :  A  man  may  be  too 
confident :  I  would  have  nothing  lie  on  my  head ; 
I  cannot  be  thus  satisfied. 

Page,  Look,  where  mv  ranting  host  of  the  Gar 
ter  comes :  there  is  either  uouor  in  his  pate,  or 
money  In  his  purse,  when  he  looks  so  merrily.—* 
How  now,  mine  host  7 

Enter  Host  and  Shallow. 

Host.  How  now,  bull  v-rook  7  thou'rt  a  gentle- 
man :  cavalero-jostice,  I  say. 

Shal.  I  follow  mine  host,  I  follow.— ^^kxtd  even, 
and  twenty,  good  master  Page  1  Master  Page,  win 
you  go  with  us  7  we  have  sport  in  hand. 

Hott,  Tell  him,  cavalero-jusUee ;  tell  hin,  bully- 
rook. 

StiaL  Sir,  there  is  a  fray  to  be  (ought,  batwaen 
Sir  Hugh  the  Welsh  pries^  and  Caiua  the  Fk«nch 
doctor. 

fhrd.  Good  mine  host  o'  tho  Gartar,  a  word  with 
you. 

HoeL  What  say'at  thou,  bnOy^rook  7 

[Th^goatidt, 


•Aep.  But  that  a  rook  by  wearing  a  pled  feather. 
The  cable  hatband,  or  the  three-piled  rufi, 
A  yard  of  shoe-de,  or  the  SwUsen  knot 
On  his  French  gaitera,  should  affect  a  humour, 
O  *tls  worse  than  most  ridiculous. 

Cor.  He  speaks  pure  truth ;  and  now  if  an  hUot 
Have  bat  an  apish  or  fantastic  strain. 
It  is  his  Aaimour.— 

Indmetion  to  Every  Man  Out  of  hie  Humour. 

Steevens  quotes  an  Epigram  from  Humours  Ordinaria, 

I0OT,  (o  the  same  effisct. 

7  I.  e.  a  Chinese,  Cteteid,  OsMay,  being  the  i 


jave  mentioned  the  dexterous  thieving  of  the  peopla 
there  t  hence  a  sharper  or  thief  was  sometimes  called  a 


given  to  Chlna^  by  the  old  travaflers^  some  of  whom 

tbexvj  UK 

CaUuan. 

8  This  and  the  two  preceding  sneechee  ars  aoTllo- 
qules  of  Ford,  and  have  no  connection  with  what  I  agt 
Bays,  who  li  also  makliif  eoauaenis  on  what  had  pM 
ssdwfcboiitatia0dtegtoFoid.     • 
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Skid.  TVjjtovoo  r«o  Paok]  so  with  us  to  behold 
it  7  my  mer^Doet  hath  had  the  meaauring  of  their 
weapona;  ajid,  I  think  he  hath  appointed  them 
contrary  places :  for,  believe  me,  I  hear  the  parson 
u  no  jester.  Hark,  I  will  tell  you  what  our  sport 
shall  l>e. 

HmL  Hast  thou  no  suit  against  ray  knight,  my 
guest-cavalier  7 

Ford,  None,  I  protest :  but  Til  give  jrou  a  pottle 
of  9umt  sack  to  give  me  recourse  to  him,  and  tell 
him,  my  namo  is  Brook ;  only  for  a  iest. 

itotL  My  hand,  bully :  thou  shalt  have  eeress 
and  regress ;  said  I  well  7  and  thy  name  shall  be 
Brook :  It  is  a  merry  knight.— Will  you  go.  Cava- 
liers 7» 

ShaL  Have  with  you,  mine  host. 

P<^ge.  I  have  heard,  the  Frenchman  hath  good 
skill  in  his  rapier. 

ShaL  Tut,  sir,  I  could  have  told  you  more :  In 
these  times  you  stand  on  distance,  your  passes, 
stoccadoes,  and  I  know  not  what :  'tis  the  heart, 
master  Page  :  'tis  here,  'tis  here.  I  have  seen  the 
time,  with  my  long  sword,"  I  would  have  made  you 
four  tall  fellows  skip  like  rats. 

Hott,  Here,  boys,  here,  here !  shall  we  wag  7 

Page,  Have  with  you :— I  had  rather  hear  them 
scold  than  fight.  [Exeunt,  Host,  Shal.  and  Page. 

F*ord.  Thou^  P^o  bo  a  secure  fool,  and  stands 
■o  firmly  on  his  wife's  firailty,  yet  I  cannot  put  off 
my  opinion  so  easily ;  She  was  in  his  company  at 
Pagers  house ;  and,  what  th^  made'  there,  I  know 
not.  Well,  I  will  look  further  into't :  and  I  have  a 
disguise  to  soqpd  Falstaff :  If  I  find  her  honest,  I 
lose  not  ray  labour ;  if  she  be  otherwise,  'tb  labour 
wall  bestowed.  [£xiL 

SCENE  n.    A  Room  in  the  Garter  /nn.    Enter 
Falstaff  and  Pistol. 

JTaL  I  will  not  lend  thee  a  penny. 

PisL  Why,  then  the  world's  mine  oyster, 
Which  I  with  sword  will  open.— 
I  will  retort  the  sum  in  equipage.* 

Eal,  Not  a  penny.  I  have  been  content,  sir,  you 
should  lay  my  countenance  to  pawn :  I  have  grated 
upon  my  good  friends  for  three  reprieves  for  you  and 
your  coach-fellow^  Nym  ;  or  else  you  bad  looked 
through  the  crate  like  a  geminy  of  baboons.  I  am 
damned  in  hell,  for  swearing  to  gentlemen  my  fi-iends, 
you  were  gooa  soldiers,  and  tall  fellows :  and  when 
mistress  Bridget  lost  tho  handle  of  her  fan,"  I  took't 
upon  mine  honour,  thou  hadst  it  not. 

Pitt.  Didst  thou  not  share  7  hadst  thou  not  fif- 
teen pence  7 

FaL  Reason,  you  rogue,  reason :  Think'st  thou, 
I'll  endanger  my  soul  gratit  ?  At  a  word,  hang  no 
more  about  me,  I  am  no  gibbet  for  you :— go.— A 
short  knife  and  a  throng  ;*— to  your  manor  ofPickt- 
hatch,*  go. — You'll  not  bear  a  letter  for  me,  you 
rogue  !  you  stand  upon  your  honour ! — ^Why,  tnou 
unconfioable  baseness,  it  is  as  much  as  I  can  do  to 
keep  the  terms  of  my  honour  precise.    I,  I,  I  my- 


self sometimes,  leaving  the  fear  of  heaven  on  di« 
left  hand,  and  hiding  mine  honour  in  my  necessityi 
am  Gun  to  shuffle,  to  hedge,  and  to  lurch ;  and  yet« 
you,  ro^e.  will  ensconce*  your  rsgs,  your  cat-tp 
mountain  looks,  your  red-lattice*'^ jphrasea.  and 
your  bold-beating  oaths,  under  the  shelter  or  your 
honour !     You  will  not  do  it,  you  7 

Pist,  1  do  relent ;  what  would'st  thou  more  o{ 
man  7 

Enter  Robik. 

Rob,  Sir,  here's  a  woman  would  speak  with  yoih 
FaL  Let  her  approach. 

Enter  Mistress  QtricXLV. 

Quick.  Give  your  worship  good-morrow. 

F<d.  Good-morrow,  good  wife. 

Quick.  Not  so,  an't  please  your  worship. 

Fai,  Good  maid,  then. 

Quick.  I'll  be  sworn ;  as  my  mother  was,  the  first 
hour  I  was  bom. 

Fal.  I  do  believe  the  swearer :  What  with  me  ? 

Quiok.  Shall  I  vouchsafe  your  worship  a  won!  or 
two  7 

Fal.  Two  thousand,  fair  woman ;  and  FU  vouch- 
safe thee  the  hearing. 

Quick.  There  is  one  Mistress  Ford,  sir :— I  ptaVy 
come  a  little  nekrer  this  ways :— I  myself  dwell  with 
master  doctor  Caius. 

/U.  Well,  on :  Mistress  Ford,  you  say. 

Quick.  Your  worship  says  very  true :  I  pray  your 
worship,  come  a  little  nearer  this  ways. 

Fal.  I  warrant  thee,  nobody  bears ; — mine  own 
people,  mine  own  people. 

Quick.  Are  they  so  7  Heaven  bless  them,  and 
make  them  his  servants  I 

Fal.  Well :  mistress  Ford :— what  of  her? 

Quick.  Why,  sir,  she's  a  good  creature.  Lord, 
Lord  I  your  worship's  a  wanton :  Well,  heaven  for- 
give you,  and  all  or  us,  I  pray ! 

FaL  Mistress  Ford :— come,  mistress  Fordy^- 

Quick.  Marry,  thu  is  the  short  and  the  long  of  it; 
you  have  brought  her  into  such  a  canaries*  *  as  'tis 
wonderfiil .    Tlie  best  courtier  of  them  all,  when  th» 


1  The  lolio  of  1633  reads  An-heiree^  which  is  unin- 
telligible:  the  word  In  the  text,  the  conjecture  of  Mr. 
Boaaen,  Malone  considered  the  best  that  had  been  of. 
fkred.  Caualefree  would  have  been  the  orthography 
of  the  old  copy,  and  the  host  has  the  term  IVequeinly  in 
his  mouth.    Mr.  Steevens  substituted  on  hearte. 

3  Before  the  introduction  of  rapiers  the  swords  in  use 
were  of  an  enormous  iencth  and  sometimes  used  with 
both  hands.  Shallow,  with  an  old  man's  vanity,  cen« 
sures  the  Innovation,  and  ridicules  the  terms  and  use  of 
the  rapier.  See  note  on  K.  Henry  IV.  P.  1,  Act  ii.  Sc.  4. 

5  An  obsolete  phrase,  signiryng— <  what  they  did 
there.»  In  Act  Iv.  8c  2.  of  this  play  we  have  again, 
what  make  you  here ;  for  what  do  you  here 

4  Equipage  appears  to  have  been  a  cant  term,  which 
Warburton  coryectured  to  mean  stolen  goods.  Mr. 
Steevens  thinks  it  means  attendance ;  i.e.  <  if  you  wilt 
lend  me  the  money,  I  will  pay  you  aaaln  in  attendance,* 
but  has  failed  to  produce  an  example  of  the  use  of  the 
word  in  that  sense. 

6  1.  a.  hs  who  drawo  along  with  you,  who  is  Jofaied 
with  vou  in  all  your  knavery. 

0  Fans  were  oosUy  appendages  of  female  di^ss  in 
Bhakeoeara^same.  They  constated  of  ostrich  and  thsr 


you,  coach  after  coach,  letter  after  letter,  gift  after 
gift  ;  smelling  so  sweetly  (all  musk,)  and  so  nidi- 
un^,  I  warrant  you,  in  silk  and  gold  ;  and  in  such 
alhg£nt  terms:  and  in  such  wine  and  sugar  of  the 
besL  and  the  fairest,  that  would  have  won  any  wo- 
man's heart ;  and,  I  warrant  you,  thev  could  never 
get  an  eye-wink  of  her.— I  had  myself  twenty  an- 
gels given  me  this  morning :  but  I  defy  all  angob 
(in  any  such  sort,  as  they  say,)  but  in  the  way  of 
honesty  :-:-and.  I  warrant  you,  they  could  never 
get  her  so  much  as  sip  on  a  cup  with  the  proudest 
of  them  all ;  and  yet  there  has  been  earis,  nay, 
which  b  more,  pensioners  :'*butl  warrant  yon.  all 
IS  one  with  her. 


teathers,  fixed  into  handles,  some  of  which  were  made 
of  gold,  silver,  or  ivory  of  curious  workmanship. 

7  i.  e.  go  and  cut  purtea  in  a  crowd,  Ptmes  being 
then  worn  hanging  at  the  girdle. 

8  PickU'hatch  was  in  Turnbull  Sureet,  Cow  Cross, 
Clerkenwell,  a  haunt  of  the  worst  part  of  boUi  sexes. 
The  unseasonable  and  obBtreperoua  irruptions  of  the 
awash-bucklers  of  that  age  rendered  a  hatcK  or  half 
door  with  spikes  upcm  it  a  necessary  defence  to  a  bro* 
ihei,  and  hence  the  term  became  a  cant  phrase  to  ds« 
note  a  part  of  the  town  noteil  for  brothels. 

9  A  aconce  is  a  fonification ;  to  maeonce  Is  thors- 
fore  to  protect  as  with  a  fort. 

10  Mihouae  language.  Red  lattice  windows  formerly 
denoted  an  alehouse,  as  the  chequers  have  done  since. 

11  A  misuike  of  Mrs.  quickly>s  for  quandariea.  Ca 
nary  was,  however,  a  quick  and  lively  dance  menikm 
ed  in  All>8  Well  that  Ends  well,  Aa  ii.  8c  1. 

13  i.  e.  Gentlemen  of  the  band  of  Pensioners.  Tbeh 
dress  was  remarkably  splendid,  and  therefore  likely  to 
attract  the  notice  of  Mtb,  Quickly.  Hence,  Shakspearv, 
in  a  Midsummer  Night's  Dream,  has  selected  the  jokt 
en-coated   cowslips   to  bo  penaionerw  to  tha  fairy 
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#U.  But  what  M^  ilw  to  mo  7  be  briet;  my 
good  ibe  Mercury. 

QinciE,  Mbitt,  she  bath  receiTed  your  letter  ;  for 
the  which  she  u^nlu  you  a  thousand  times:  and 
■he  gives  you  to  oottiy,  that  her  husband  will  bo 
absence  from  his  house  between  ten  and  eleven. 

/U.  Ten  and  eleven  7 

Quick.  Ay,  forsooth;  and  then  you  may  come 
and  see  the  picture,  she  says,  that  you  wot'  of; — 
master  Ford,  her  husband,  wUl  be  from  home. 
Alas !  the  sweet  woman  leads  an  ill  life  with  him ; 
ho's  a  very  jealousy  man  ;  she  leads  a  very  fram- 
pold*  life  with  him.  good  heart. 

JU.  Ten  and  eleven :  Woman,  commend  mo  to 


her ;  I  will  not  fail  her. 

^ttidk.  Why,  you  say  well :  But  I  have  another 
iBossenger  to  your  worship :  Mrs.  Page  hath  her 
hearty  coounendations  to  you  too  ; — and  let  me  tell 
you  in  your  ear,  she's  as  fartuous  a  civil  modest 
wife,  and  one  (I  tell  you)  that  will  not  miss  you 
morning  nor  evening  prayer,  as  any  is  in  Windsor, 
whoe'er  be  the  other :  and  she  bade  roe  tell  your 
worship,  that  her  husband  is  seldom  from  home ; 
but  she  hopes,  there  will  come  a  time.  I  never 
knew  a  woman  so  dote  upon  a  man  ;  surely,  I  think 
you  have  charms,  la ;  yes,  in  truth. 

f^.  Not  I,  I  assure  thee ;  setting  the  attraction 
of  my  good  parts  aside,  I  have  no  other  charms. 

fi^udk.  Blessing  on  your  heart  for*t ! 

fhL  But.  I  pray  thee,  tell  me  this :  has  Ford's 
wife,  and  rajtt'B  wife,  acquainted  each  other  how 
ttiey  love  me  7 

Quick,  That  were  a  jest,  indeed ! — they  have  not 
•o  uttle  grace.!  hope : — that  were  a  trick,  indeed ! 
But  mistress  rage  would  desire  you  to  send  her 
your  little  page  of  all  loves  ;*  her  husband  has  a 
OArvellous  infection  to  the  little  piu^e  ;  and,  truly, 
master  Page  is  an  honest  man.  Never  a  wife  m 
Windsor  leads  a  better  life  than  she  does  ;  do  what 
she  will,  say  what  she  will,  take  all,  pay  all,  go  to 
bed  when  she  list,  rise  when  she  list,  all  is  as  she 
will ;  and,  truly,  she  deserves  it :  for  if  there  be  a 
kmd  woman  in  Windsor,  she  is  one.  You  must 
■end  her  your  page:  no  remedy. 

JW.  Why,  Vmll. 

Qukik.  Nay.  but  do  so  then :  and,  look  you,  he 
may  come  and  go  between  you  both ;  and,  in  any 
casou  have  a  nay  word,^  that  you  may  know  one 
another's  mind,  and  the  boy  never  need  to  under- 
stand any  thing ;  lor  'tis  not  good  that  children 
■hould  know  any  wickedness  ;  old  folks,  you  know, 
have  discretion,  as  they  say,  and  know  the  world. 

Fal.  Fare  thee  well :  commend  me  to  them  both : 

there's  mv  purse ;  I  am  yet  thy  debtor. — Boy,  go 

along  witn  this  woman.— This  news  distracU  mo ! 

[Exeunt  Quickly  and  Robin. 

PfiC.  This  punk  is  one  of  Cupid's  carriers  : — 
Clap  on  more  sails ;  pursue,  up  with  your  fights  ;^ 
Give  firo :  she  is  my  prize,  or  ocean  whelm  them 
all !  [ExU  Pistol. 

JU.  Say'st  thou  so,  old  Jack  7  go  thy  ways ; 
ni  make  more  of  thy  old  bodv  than  I  have  done. 
Will  they  yet  look  after  thee  7  Wilt  thou,  after  the 
expense  or  so  much  money,  bo  now  a  gainer  7 
Good  body,  I  thank  tliee :  Let  them  say,  'tis  grossly 
done ;  so  It  be  fairly  done,  no  matter, 


EnUr  BAADOLrK. 
Bard.  Sir  John,  there's  one  master  Brook  bolow 
would  fain  speak  with  you,  and  be  acquainted  willi 
you ;    and  nath  sent  your  worship  a  morning's 
draught  of  sack.* 

Fal.  Brook  is  his  name  7 
Bard.  Av,  sir. 

FaL  Call  him  in:  [Exit  Baadolph.]  Such 
Brooks  are  welcome  to  mc,  that  o'erflow  such  li- 
quor. Ah !  ha !  mistress  Ford  and  mistress  Page, 
have  I  cncompass'd  you  7  go  to  :  via  r 

Re-enter  Baroolph,  iviih  Ford  di*g%aHd, 
Ford.  Bless  you,  sir. 

Fal.  And  you,  sir :  Would  you  speak  wth  me  ' 
Ford.  I  make  bold  to  press  with  so  little  prepa- 
ration upon  you. 

Fal.  You're  welcome  ;  What's  your  will  7  Give 
us  leave,  drawer.  [«»'  Barik>lph. 

F^rd.  Sir,  I  am  a  gentleman  that  have  spent 
much  ;  my  name  is  Brook. 

Fal,  Good  master  Brook,  I  desire  more  acquaint- 
ance of  you. 

Ford.  Good  Sir  John,  I  sue  for  yours :  not  to 
charge  ^ou  ;  for  I  roust  let  you  understand,  I  think 
myself  m  better  plight  for  a  lender  than  you  are  : 
the  which  hath  something  embolden'd  me  to  thui 
unseason'd  intrusion ;  for  they  say,  if  money  go  be- 
fore, all  ways  do  lie  open. 
FaL  Money  is  a  good  soldier,  sir,  and  will  on. 
fiord,  Trotn^  and  I  have  a  bag  of  money  here 
troubles  me :  if  you  will  help  me  to  bear  it.  Sir 
John,  take  all,  or  half,  for  easing  me  of  the  caiw 
riagc. 

FaL  Sir,  I  know  not  how  I  may  deserve  to  bo 
your  porter. 

Ford.  I  will  tell  you,  sir,  if  you  will  give  me  tho 
hearing. 

FaL  Speak,  good  master  BfDok ;  I  shall  be  glad 
to  be  your  servant. 

Fhrd.  Sir,  I  hear  you  are  a  scholar,— I  will  bo 
brief  with  you  ;■  and  you  have  been  a  man  long 

known  to  me,  though  I  had  never  so  good  meaiUL 
as  desire,  to  make  myself  acquainted  with  you.  I 
shall  discover  a  thing  to  you,  wherein  I  must  very 
much  lay  open  mine  own  imperfection :  but,  good 
Sir  John,  as  you  have  one  eye  upon  my  follies,  as 
you  hear  them  unfolded,  turn  another  mto  the  re- 
gister of  your  own ;  that  I  may  pass  with  a  reproof 
Uie  easier,  sith*  you  yourself  know,  how  easy  it  is 
to  be  such  an  ofiender. 

Fal.  Very  well,  su- ;  proceed. 
Ford,  There  is  a  gentlewoman  in  this  town^  her 
husband's  name  is  Ford. 
FaL  Well,  sir. 

Ford.  I  have  lone  loved  her^  and,  I  protest  to 
you,  bestowed  much  on  her ;  followed  her  with  a 
doting  observance;*  encrossed  opportunities  to 
meet  ner ;  fee'd  every  slight  occasion,  that  could 
but  niggardly  give  me  sight  of  her ;  not  only  bought 
many  presents  to  give  her,  but  have  given  largely  to 
many,  to  know  what  she  would  have  given  :  briefly, 
I  have  pursued  her,  as  lovo  hath  pursued  me  ;  which 
hath  been  on  the  wing  of  all  occasions.  But  what- 
soever I  have  merited,  either  in  my  mind  or  in  my 
moans,  meed,  I  am  sure,  I  have  received  none  ;  un- 
less experience  be  a  jewel :  that  I  have  purchased 


1  To  woi  Is  to  know. 
What  I  found  i 


So  hi  K.  Henry  VIII.  top <  you 


3  Frampold  here  means  fretful,  peevish,  or  vexa- 
nu.  This  obsolete  word  U  of  uncenain  etymology, 
9  Of  all  Unety  Is  an  adjuratjon  only,  and  signifies  n 


more  than  bu  alt  means,  for  the  sake  of  all  love.    It  ts 
•gain  usInI  m  Othello  and  in  A  Midsummer  Night*s 
Dream. 
4  A  watchword. 

8  FixhtM  are  the  waist  doths  which  hang  round  about 
Che  ship  to  Minder  men  from  being  seen  in  fight :  or  any 
place  wherein  men  maycover  themselves,  ana  yet  use 
ibelr  arms.— Plkttf(p«*  World  of  Word*. 

9  It  seems  to  have  been  a  common  custom  m  taverns 
In  Bhakspearefs  time,  to  send  presents  of  wine  from  one 
roen  to  another  either  as  a  memorial  of  friendship,  or 
(as  In  the  prassnt  inscanee)  by  wsj  of  imroductf on  to 


acquainuince.  The  practice  was  continued  as  Iste  as 
the  Restoration.  In  the  PsrUamentary  History,  vol. 
xxH.  p.  114,  we  have  the  following  passage  from  The 
Life  of  General  Monk,  by  Pr.  Price.  **  I  eame  to  the 
Three  Tuus,  before  OuildhaU,  where  the  general  hod 
quartered  two  nights  before  1  entered  the  tavern  with 
a  servant  and  portmanteau,  and  asked  for  a  room, 
which  I  had  scarce  got  into  but  teine  foUotced  me  a*  a 
preeent  from  some  citizens  desiring  leave  to  drink  their 
morning's  draught  with  me."  ,  . 

7  Via,  an  Italian  word,  whfch  Florio  explains  .w 
**  an  adverb  of  encouragement,  on  away,  go  to,  away 
forward,  go  on,  despatch."  It  appears  to  havs  been  a 
common  exclamation  In  8hakspeare*s  time.  Antonfau 
renders  it  ia  LaUn  ya,  age, 

9  Obeervanet  Is  dnigtnt  hsod,  or  atMotloa^-A<|i 
takar. 
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at  aa  UiBuito  rate ;  and  that  halh  taught  oie  to  lay 


FaL  Have  70a  recetred  no 
turn  at  her  hands  7 

Ford.  Nerer. 

FaL  Have  you  importoaad  herto  roch  a  purpose? 

Ford.  Never. 

Fal.  Of  what  quality  was  yoor  lore  then  7 

Ford.  Like  a  fair  house,  built  upon  another  man's 
pound,  so  that  I  have  lost  my  edi&ce,  by  mistsking 
Uie  place  where  I  erected  it. 

#a/.  To  what  purpose  have  you  unfolded  this  to 
me? 

Ford.  When  I  have  told  you  that,  I  have  told  you 
all.  Some  say,  that  though  she  appear  honest  to 
me,  yet,  in  other  places,  she  enlargeth  her  mirth 
so  far.  that  there  is  shrewd  construction  made  of 
her.  Now,  Sir  John,  here  is  the  heart  of  my  pur- 
pose :  Tou  are  a  gentleman  of  excellent  breemng, 
admirable  discourse,  of  great  admittance.'  authen- 
tic in  your  place  ana  person,  generally  allowed*  for 
your  many  warlike,  courtlike,  and  learned  prepa- 
rations. 

FaLO,mr\ 

Ford.  Believe  it,  for  you  know  it:— TTiere  is 
money ;  spend  it,  spend  it,  spend  more  ;  spend  all 
I  have ;  only  give  me  so  much  of  your  time  in  ex- 
change of  it,  as  to  lay  an  amiable  siege  to  the  ho- 
nesty of  this  Ford's  wife :  use  your  art  of  wooing, 
win  her  consent  to  you ;  if  any  man  may,  you  may 
as  soon  as  any. 

Fal.  Would  it  apply  weU  to  the  vehemency  of 
your  affection,  that  I  should  win  what  you  would 
enjoy  7  Methinks  you  prescribe  to  yourself  very 
preposterously. 

Ford.  O,  understand  my  drift !  she  dwells  so  se- 
curely on  the  excellency  ot  her  honour,  that  the  foUy 
of  my  soul  dtres  not  present  iUelf ;  she  is  too  bright 
to  be  looked  against.  Now,  could  I  come  to  her 
with  any  detection  in  my  hand,  my  desires  had  in- 
stance and  argument  to  commend  themselves^  I 
could  drive  her  then  from  the  ward*  of  her  ponty. 
her  reputation,  her  marriage-vow,  and  a  thousand 
other  ner  defences,  which  now  are  too  strongly  em- 
battled against  me :  What  say  you  to't,  Sir  John  7 

FaL  Master  Brook,  I  will  first  make  bold  with 

nr  money  ;  next  give  me  your  hand ;  and  last,  as 
m  a  gentleman,  you  shall,  if  you  will,  enjoy 
Ford's  wOs. 

Fnd.  O  good  sir  I 

FaL  Matter  Brook,  I  say  you  shall. 

Ford.  Want  no  money.  Sir  John,  you  shall  want 
none. 

FaL  Want  no  mistress  Ford,  Master  Brook,  you 
shall  want  none.  I  shall  be  with  her  (I  may  tell 
you,)  by  her  own  appointment ;  even  as  you  came 
in  to  me,  her  assistant,  or  ffo-b«tween,  parted  firom 
me :  I  sav,  I  shall  be  with  her  between  ten  and 
eleven ;  for  at  that  time  the  jealous  rascally  knave. 


her  husband,  will  be  forth.  Come  you  to  me  at 
night ;  you  shall  know  how  I  speed. 

\Fifrd.  I  am  blest  in  your  acquaintance.  Do  you 
know  Ford,  sir  7 

FaL  Hang  him,  poor  cuckoldlr  knave !  I  know 
him  not :— yet  I  wrong  him  to  call  him  poor ;  they 
■ay,  the  jealous  wittoUy  knave  hath  masses  of  mo- 
ney ;  for  the  which  his  wife  seems  to  me  well- 
fitvoured,  I  will  use  her  as  the  key  ct  the  cuckoldly 
rogue's  coffer ;  and  there's  my  harrest^home. 


1  1.  e.  admitted  Into  all.  or  the  greste«  companies. 

9  JUlowed  Is  approved.    0o  in  King  Lear : 

"  If  your  iweet  sway 

jfUew  obedience,**  Itc. 

1 1.  s.  d^enee. 

4  This  is  a  phrase  from  the  Herald's  Office.  Falstaff 
auana  that  he  will  add  mart  UtU»  to  thooe  Ford  io  al- 
rtody  distingmokod  6y. 

6  ftsginala  Scou,  in  his  Dlacovery  of  Witchcraft, 
may  bs  eonsuhsd  concerning  these  demons.  "  Jimai- 
men,'*  he  aays,  «•  was  King  of  the  £aat,  and  Barbatoo 


AffirOL 

Anl  I  would  jroa  knew  ^oid,  rfr;  that  yoa 
mi^t  avoid  him^  n  you  saw  hiok 

JU.  Hang  him,  mechanical  nh-haMm  rogoa' 
I  will  stare  him  out  of  his  ^nts ;  I  wJD  awe  hin 
with  my  cudgel;  it  shall  hang  uke  a  meteor  oHv  tfca 
cuckold's  horns :  master  Brook,  thou  slialt  katom,  I 
will  predominate  o'er  the  peasant,  and  thou  shalt  tto 
with  his  wife. — Come  to  me  sooo  at  ni^t :— FVinPs 
a  knave,  and  I  will  aggravate  hw  stile;*  thou, 
master  Brook,  shalt  know  him  ibr  a  knave  aod 
cuckold  :•— come  to  me  soon  at  night.  [JSxd. 

Ffrd.  What  a  damned  Epicurean  rascal  is  this ! 
—My  heart  is  ready  to  cra^  with  impatience.-^ 
Who  says  this  is  improvident  jealousy  7 — ^My  wife 
hath  sent  to  him,  the  hour  is  fixed,  the  match  is 
made.  Would  any  man  Imve  thought  this  7 — See 
the  hell  of  having  a  false  woman !  my  bed  shall  be 


abused,  my  coffers  ransacked,  my  reputation  gnawn 

at ;  and  I  shall  not  only  receive  this  villanous  wrong, 

but  stand  under  the  adoption  of  abominable  terms. 

and   by  him  that  does  me  this  wrong.    Terms! 

names! 

Barba 

names  of  6ends :  biit  cuckold  !  wittoP  cuckold  !  the 

devil  himself  hath  not  such  a  name.    Page  b  an 

assy  a  secure  1 

be  jealous : 


Amaimon  sounds  well :  Lucifer,  well ; 
ell ;  yet  they  are  devils'  additions,  the 


SCENE  m. 


ire  ass ;  he  will  trust  his  wife^  he  inll  not 
:  I  will  rather  trust  a  Fleming  with  my 
butter,  parson  Hugh  the  Welshman  with  my  cheese, 
an  Irishman  with  my  aqua-vitis*  bottle,  or  a  thief  to 
walk  my  ambling  gelding,  than  my  wife  with  hersdf ; 
then  she  plots,  then  she  ruminates,  then  she  devises: 
and  what  they  think  in  their  hearts  they  may  effect, 
they  will  break  their  hearts  but  they  will  effect. 
Heaven  be  praised  for  my  jealousy ! — ^Eleven  o'clock 
the  hour — ^1  will  prevent  this,  detect  my  wife,  be  re- 
venged on  Falstaff,  and  laugh  at  Page.  I  will  about 
it ;  better  three  hours  too  soon,  than  a  minute  too 
late.    Fie,  lie,  fie !  cuckold  I  cuckold !  cuckold  I 

[ExiL 

JVbuUor  Patk.  Enitr  CAitrs  tmd 
RtruBT.  • 

Caiu*.  Jack  Rugby. 

Rug.  Sir. 

CatMS.  Vat  is  de  clock.  Jack? 

Rug.  Tis  past  the  hour,  sir,  that  Sir  Hug^  pro- 

ised  to  meet. 

CaiuM.  By  gar,  he  has  save  his  soul,  dat  he  is  no 
come :  he  lias  pray  his  Pible  veil,  dat  he  is  no 
come  :  by  gar,  Jack  Rugby,  he  is  dead  already,  if 
he  be  come. 

Rug.  He  is  wise,  sir ;  he  knew  your  worship 
would  lull  him,  if  hti  came. 

Cotus.  By  gar,  de  herring  is  no  dead,  so  as  I  viD 
kill  him.  Take  your  rapier.  Jack ;  I  vUl  tell  yoa 
how  I  vill  kill  him. 

Ruf.   Alas,  sir,  I  cannot  fence. 

Conis.   ViUany,  take  your  rapier. 

Rug.  Forbear ;    here  s  company. 

Enter  Host,  Shallow,  Slkitdks,  amf  Pa0B. 

HoaL  'Bless  thee,  bully  doctor. 

ShaL  Save  you,  roaster  doctor  Caius. 

Page.  Now,  good  master  doctor ! 

Sim.  Give  you  sood-morrow,  sir. 

Caiua.  Vat  be  all  you,  one,  too,  tree,  four,  coma 
for? 

HooL  To  see  thee  fight,  to  see  thee  fbin,"  to  ■«• 
thee  traverse,  to  see  thee  here,  to  see  thee  thera ; 
to  see  thee  pass  thy  punto.  thy  stock,  thy  reverse, 
thy  distance,  thy  montant.*  ts  he  dead,  my  Ethi- 
opian! ia  he  dead,  my  Francisco?    ha,  bully t 


a  great  countle  or  earle.  >*  But  Randle  Holme,  In  his 
Academy  of  Armory,  informs  us  that  "  jimaifmoH  is 
the  chief  whose  dominton  is  on  the  north  part  oT  the  in- 
fernal gulf  i  and  that  Barbatoo  is  like  a  SagiitarlttS, 
and  has  thirty  legions  under  him.'* 

6  A  tame  oontenied  cuckold  knowing  himself  tobs 
one.    From  the  Saxon  witttm,  to  know. 

7  TTsqoebaugh. 

8  The  ancient  term  for  making  a  thrust  bi  ftodiig. 

9  Terms  in  fandng.    The  sloeewb,  Iha  reverse,  &€• 
flrom  the  Italian. 
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or«ldar}*  ha!  ia  he  d««d,  haUj  Stale 7«  is  he 
dead? 

CoMM.  By  gar,  he  it  de  coward  Jack  priest  of  the 
▼orld ;  he  is  not  sh^w  his  &ce. 

Hok,  Thott  art  a  Castilian,  kinf-urinal  I  Hector 
of  Greece,  my  boy ! 

GotiMw  I  pray  you,  bear  vitness  that  me  have  stay 
sis  or  seren,  two,  tree  hours  Tor  him,  and  he  is  no 


8kaL  He  is  the  wiser  man,  master  doctor :  he  is 
a  carer  of  souls,  and  you  a  curer  of  bodies ;  if  you 
should  fight,  you  go  against  the  hair  of  your  pro- 
fessions :  is  it  not  true,  roaster  Page  1 

Pagt,  Master  Shallow,  you  have  yourself  been 
a  peat  fiehter,  though  now  a  man  of  peace. 

ShaL  Bodykitts,  master  Page,  though  I  now  be 
oU,  and  of  the  peace^  if  I  see  a  sword  out^  my  fin- 
cer  itches  to  make  one :  though  we  are  justices,  and 
doctors,  and  churchmen,  master  Page,  we  have 
some  salt  of  our  youth  in  as ;  we  are  the  sons  of 
women,  mMter  Page. 

Page,  'Tis  true,  master  Shallow. 

ShaL  It  will  be  found  so,  master  Page.  Master 
doctor  Caius,  I  am  come  to  fetch  you  home.  I  am 
sworn  of  the  peace  ;  you  have  showed  yourself  a 
wise  phvsiciui,  and  Sir  Hugh  hath  shown  himself  a 
wise  aao  patient  churchman :  you  must  go  with  me, 
master  doctor. 

Hoti,  Pardon,  guest  justice : — ^A  word,  monsieur 
Muck-water.* 

Coras.  Mnck-vater ;  vat  is  dat  ? 

ifest.  Muck^water,  in  our  English  tongue,  is  va- 
lour, bully. 

Canu.  By  gar,  then  I  have  as  much  muck-vater 
as  de  £ngusnman :— Scurvy  jack-dog  priest;  by 
gar.  me  vilcut  his  ears. 

HoaL  He  will  clapper-daw  thee  tightly,  bully. 

CabtM.  Clapper-de-claw  1  vat  b  dat? 

ITos^  That  is,  he  will  make  thee  amends. 

CaiuM.  B  V  gar,  me  do  look,  he  shall  dapper-de- 
law  me :  for,  by  gar,  me  vill  have  it. 

Ho$L  And  1  will  provoke  him  to't,  or  let  him  wag. 

Coras.  Me  tank  you  for  dat. 

HoaL  And  moreover,  bully,~But  first,  master 
gaest,  and  master  Page,  and  eke  cavalero  Slender, 
go  you  through  the  town  to  Frogmore. 

[Amdttoihem, 

Page,  Sir  Hueh  b  there,  is  he  ? 

Umt.  He  is  Uiero :  see  what  humour  he  is  in  : 
and  I  will  bring  the  doctor  about  by  the  fields :  will 
it  do  well? 

8kaL  We  wUl  do  it. 

Page,  ShaL  and  SUn.  Adieu,  good  master  doctor. 
[Esemnt  Page,  Shallow,  and  Slendsr. 

Coras.  By  gar,  me  vill  kill  de  priest ;  for  he  speak 
lor  a  jack-an-ape  to  Anne  Page. 
^  Ho§L  Let  him  die :  but,  first,  sheath  thy  impa- 
tieace  :  throw  cdd  water  on  thy  choler :  fro  about 
the  fields  with  me  through  Frogmore ;  I  will  bring 


1  Heart  of  elder,  Tha  joke  is  that  elder  has  a  heart 
&Cnith. 

9  Butty-etale  and  king-urinalf  these  epithets  will  be 
.jtofflelently  obvious  lo  those  who  recollect  ths  prevalence 
of  empirical  water-doctors.  CaetiUan,  a  cam  word 
(like  Caudan  and  Ethiopian,)  appears  to  have  been  ge- 
nerally used  as  a  term  of  reproach  after  the  defeat  of 
the  Spanish  Armada.  The  HoiC  avails  himself  of  the 
poor  doctor's  Isuorance  of  English  phraseology  in  ap- 

eytng  to  him  these  hish-soandinjr  oj^irobrious  epithets ; 
>  here  means  to  call  him  eovwrd. 
S  Drain  of  a  dunghill. 


4  Sieevens  tried  to  give  some  kind  of  meaning  to 
tliis  passage.    ««  C/y»d  gamet»  says  he,  "  might  mean 
in  those  days  a  professed  buck,  who  was  well  known 
'     ^  s  report  of  his  gallantry  as  he  could  have  been  ' 
unation.**    Warburton  conjectures  that  we  she 
Cry  Aim,  that  Is,  "  Encourage  me,  do  I  not 
k  !**    Thk  suits  the  speaker  and  occasion,  an 
rors  verv  plausible.    See  the  second  scene  of 


by  the  report  of  his  gallantry  as  he  could  have  been  by 
proclamation."  Warburton  conjectures  that  we  should 
read  Cry  JSitn,  that  Is,  "  Encourage  me,  do  I  not  de- 
■srve  it  !**  Thk  suits  the  speaker  and  occasion,  and  is 
Cherefors  verv  plausible.  See  the  second  scene  of  ths 
Ihiid  act  of  this  play,  where  the  phrase  again  occurs. 

5  Heed, 

6  This  is  a  part  of  a  beautIM  little  pastoral,  printed 
•aoi^  8hakspeara*s  Sonnets  in  1600 ;  but  bi  England's 


thee  where  Mn.  Anne  Page  it,  at  a  farmhooae  a 
feasting ;  and  thou  ahalt  woo  her :  Cry'd  game/ 
said  I  well  7 

Caiue,  By  car,  me  tank  you  for  dat :  by  gar,  I 
love  you :  and  I  shall  procure-a  you  de  good  gueet, 
de  earl,  oe  knight,  de  lords,  de  gentlemen,  my  pa- 
tients. 

NoeL  For  the  which,  I  will  be  thy  adversary  to- 
wards Anne  Page  ;  said  I  well  7 

Coras.  By  gar,  'tis  good ;  veil  said. 

HeeL  Let  us  wag  then. 

Coras.  Come  at  my  heels,  Jack  Rng^y.  [Emmi, 


ACT  HI. 

SCENE  I.    A  Field  near  Frogmofre.    Enter  Btm 
HtTOR  Evans  and  Simplx. 

Eva,  I  pray  you  now,  good  master  Blender's 
serving-man,  and  fiiend  Simple  by  your  name, 
which  way  have  you  looked  for  master  Caius,  that 
calls  himself  Deeior  ^  Phytic  7 

Sim,  Marry,  mt,  the  pitlie-ward.  the  park-ward, 
every  way  ;  old  Windsor  way,  ana  every  way  but 
the  town  way. 

Eva,  I  most  fehemently  desire  you,  yoti  will  al- 
so look  that  way. 
Sim.  I  will,  sir. 

Eva,  'Pless  my  soul  I  how  full  of  cholers  I  am, 
and  trempling  of  mind ! — I  shall  be  glad,  if  he  have 
deceived  me: — how  melancholies  1  ami— 4  will 
knog  his  urinals  about  his  knave's  costard.*  when  I 
have  good  opportunities  for  the'  'ork : — ^"pless  my 
soul!  [Simge. 

To  ehaOmo  rivere,  to  wheee/alU^ 
Mdodvme  hirde  nng  madrigeUe  ; 
There  u>iS  we  make  our  pede  s/'raset, 
And  a  thoneandjragrant  poeiee, 
T\fahaUow 
'Mercy  on  me !  I  have  a  great  dispositions  to  cry* 
Mdodioue  birdM  ting  madrigole  ;-— 
IVhen  ae  I  eat  in  PabyUm/— 
And  a  Uunteand  vagram  nones. 
To   • 


Sim,  Yonder  he  is  coming  this  way,  Sir  Hugh* 
Eva,  He's  welcome  :^— 

To  ehaUow  rivere,  to  ujhoeefallt 


Heaven  prosper  the  right  I^What  weapons  is  he  7 
Sim.  No  weapons,  sir :  There  comes  my  masteri 

master  Shallow,  and  another  gentleman  firoaaFrof- 

more,  over  the  stile,  this  way. 
Eva,  Pray  you,  give  me  my  gown ;  or  else  keefk 

it  in  your  arms. 

Enter  Paos,  Shallow,  «md  Slbhoxb. 

Shal,  How  now,  master  parson  7   Good  morrow, 
good  Sir  Hugh.    &eep  a  gamester  from  the  dice, 


Helicon,  1000.  it  is  aoribiited  to  Christopher  Marlowe, 
and  to  i(  is  subioined  sn  answer,  called  *  The  NymplM 
Reply,*  signeo  TgnotOt  which  Is  thought  to  be  the  sig. 
naiure  of  Sir  Waller  Raleigh.  Walton  has  inserted 
them  both  in  his  Complete  Angler,  under  the  character  of 
that  BDiooih  song  which  was  made  by  Kit  Marlowe,  now 
at  least  fifty  years  ago ;  and  an  aneteer  to  it,  whicn  vrar 
made  by  Sir  Walter  Raleigh  In  his  younger  days<->- 
<  Old  fashioned  poetry  but  choicely  good.*  Sir  Hugk 
misrecites  the  lines  in  his  panic..  The  reader  will  M 

of  lh«  ISTtk 


pleased  to  find  them  at  the  end  of  the  play, 
" srslon 


7  This  line  is  from  the  oM 
Psalm: 

"  When  we  did  eil  in  Babylon^ 

The  rieer«  round  about. 

Then  the  remembrance  of  Sion, 

The  tears  for  gfief  Imrst  oul** 

The  word  rivere  in  the  second  line  was  probably 

brought  to  Sir  Hugh's  thoughts  by  ths  line  of  the  madr'^ 

Sil  he  had  just  repeated ;  and  In  his  Mght  he  blends 
e  sacred  and  isrofane  sonn  together.  The  oki  quarto 
has—*  There  lived  a  vian  in  Babyton,*  which  wa**  the 
first  line  of  an  old  song  mentioned  hi  Twelfth  Nighit 
but  the  other  Una  Is  Bort  la  characftr 
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ud  ft  good  ftud«iit  fiom  hb  book,  and  it  is  won- 
derluL 

Sltn,  Ah,  sweet  Anne  Page ! 

Page.  Save  yoU)  good  Sir  Hugh ! 

£va.  *P}esfl  you  from  his  mercy  sake,  all  of  you ! 

ShaL  What  I  the  sword  and  the  word  !  do  you 
study  them  both,  master  parson  ? 

Page.  And  youthful  still,  in  your  doublet  and 
hoae,  thb  raw  rheumatic  day? 

JBva,  There  is  reasons  and  causes  for  IL 

Pttge.  We  are  come  to  you,  to  do  a  good  office, 
master  parson. 

Eva.  Fery  well :  What  is  it? 

Page.  Yonder  is  a  most  reverend  gentleman,  who 
be  like,  having  received  wrong  b)r  some  person,  is 
at  most  odds  with  his  own  gravity  and  patience, 
that  ever  you  saw. 

Shot.  I  have  lived  fourscore  years  and  upward  ; 
I  never  heard  a  man  of  his  place,  gravity,  and  leam- 
in&^so  wide  of  his  own  respect. 

iBwu  What  is  he  ? 

Pmgt,  I  think  you  know  himj  master  doctor 
Caius,  the  renowned  French  physician. 

Eva.  Oot's  will,  and  his  passion  of  my  heart !  1 
bad  as  tiefyou  would  tell  me  of  a  mess  of  porridge. 

Page.  Why? 

Eva,  He  ms  no  more  knowledge  in  Hibocrates 
and  Galen, — and  he  is  a  knave  besides  ;  a  coward- 
ly knave,  as  you  would  desires  to  be  acquainted 
withaL 

Page.  I  warrant  yon,  he's  the  man  should. fight 
withhhn. 

Sien.  0|  sweet  Anne  Page ! 

8haL   It  appears  so,  by  his  weapons: — Keep 
tfiem  asunder ;  here  comes  doctor  Caius. 
Enter  Host,  Caiits,  and  Rugbv. 

Page.  Nay,  good  master  parson,  keep  in  your 
weiuKm. 

Smd.  So  do  you,  good  master  doctor. 

JBooL  Disarm  them,  and  let  them  question ;  let 
them  keep  their  limbs  whole,  and  hack  our  English. 

GanM.  1  pray  you,  let-a  me  speak  a  word  vit 
your  ear :  verefore  vill  you  not  meet  a-me  7 

Eva.  Pray  you,  use  your  patience  :  In  good  lime. 

Cona.  By  gar,  you  are  de  coward,  de  Jack  dog, 
John  ape. 

Eva.  Pray  you,  let  us  not  be  lau^hing-stogs  to 
other  men's  humours ;  I  desire  you  in  &en<bhip, 
and  I  will  one  way  or  other  make  you  amends  : — 
I  will  knog  your  urinals  about  your  knave's  cogs- 
conb,  lor  missing  your  meetings  and  appointments. 

GsMM.  2>ui6fe  .'-—Jack  Rugby, — ^mine  Host  de 
JvUrrey  have  I  not  stay  for  him.  to  kill  him  ?  have 
I  not,  at  de  place  I  did  appoint  \ 

Eva.  As  I  am  a  Christians  soul,  now.  look  you, 
thb  b  the  place  appointed ;  Fll  be  judgment  by 
mine  host  or  the  Oarter. 

HmL  Peace,  I  say  Guallia  and  Gaul,  French 
and  Webb  ;  soul-curer  and  body-curer. 

CaiuM.  Ay,  dat  is  very  good  !  excellent ! 

Moet,  Peace,  I  say ;  near  mine  host  of  the  Gar- 
tor.  Am  I  politic  7  am  I  subtle  7  am  I  a  Machia- 
val  ?  Shall  I  lose  my  doctor  7  no ;  he  gives  roe  the 
potions,  and  the  motions.  Shall  I  lose  my  parson  ? 
my  priest,  my  Sir  Hugh  7  no :  he  gives  me  the 
proverbs  and  the  no-verbs. — Give  roe  thy  hand, 
terrestial ;  so :— Give  me  thy  hand,  celestial :  so. 
-*— Bovs  of  art,  I  have  deceived  you  both  ;  I  nave 
directea  you  to  wrong  places  :  your  hearts  are 
mighty,  your  skins  are  whole,  and  let  burnt  sack 
be  the  bsue. — Come,  lay  their  swords  to  pawn  :— 
Follow  me,  lad  of  peace ;  follow,  follow,  follow. 

ShaL  Trust  me,  a  mad  host : — ^Follow,  gentle- 
f  follow. 

O,  sweet  Anne  Page ! 

[EmuM  Shal.  Slbn.  Pass,  and  Host. 


Omit.  Ha !  do  I  percehro  dat  Y  hav«  jroo  i 
a  de  sot'  of  us  7  ha,  ha ! 

Eva,  This  is  well ;  he  has  made  us  his  vlootiiq^ 
stog.'— I  desire  you,  that  we  may  be  friends ;  and 
let  us  knog  our  prains  together,*  to  be  revenge  on 
thb  same  scall,*  scurvy,  cogging  companion,  tha* 
host  of  the  Garter. 

Caiut.  By  gar,  vit  all  my  heart ;  be  promise  to 
bring  me  vera  b  Anne  Page :  by  gar,  he  deceiv« 
me  too. 

Eva.  Well,  I  wiU  smite  hb  noddles : — ^Pray  yon, 
follow.  [ExewU. 

SCENE  II.     The  ttreet  in  Wmdatn-.    Enter  Mxi- 
TREss  Page  and  RoBxit. 

Mre,  Page.  Nay,  keep  your  way,  little  gallant ;  , 
you  were  wont  to  be  a  (ollower,  but  now  you  are  a 
leader :  Whether  had  you  rather  lead  mme  eyes, 
or  eye  your  master's  heels  7 

Rob.  I  had  rather,  forsooth,  go  before  you  like  a 
man,  than  follow  him  like  a  owarfl 

Mre.  Page.  O  you  are  a  flattering  boy ;  now,  I 
see  you'll  be  a  courtier. 

Enter  Ford. 


Eard.  Well  met,  mistress  Page :  Whither  goyon 7 

Mre.  Page.  Truly,  sir,  to  see  your  wife ;  Is  she 

at  home  7 


Eard.  Ay ;  and  as  idle  as  she  may  hang  toge- 
ther, for  want  of  company :  I  think,  if  your  hus- 
bands were  desul,  you  two  would  marry. 

Mrt.  Page.  Be  sure  of  that, — two  other  hus- 
bands. 

Ford.  Where  had  you  thb  pretty  weather^odt  7 

Mre.  Page.  I  cannot  tell  what  the  dickens  bb 
name  b  my  husband  had  him  of:  What  do  you 
call  your  knight's  name,  sirrah  7 

Rob.  Sir  John  Falstafl*. 

Eard.  Sir  John  Falstaff ! 

ilfrs.  Page,  He,  he  ;  I  can  never  Ut  on's  name. 
There  is  such  a  league  between  my  good  man  and 
he  1— Is  your  wife  at  home,  indeed  7 

F^d.  Indeed  she  is. 

Mre.  Page.  By  your  leave,  sir  ;-^  am  sick,  till 
I  see  her.  [Exeumi  Mrs.  Paoe  and  RoBiir. 

Exrd,  Has  Pase  any  brains  7  hath  he  any  eyes  7 
hath  he  any  thinking  /  Sure,  they  sleep  ;  he  hath 
no  use  of  them.  Why,  thb  boy  will  cany  a  letter 
twenty  miles,  as  easy  as  a  cannon  will  shoot  point 
blank  twelve  score.  He  pieces-out  his  wife's  indi* 
nation  ;  he  gives  her  folly  motion  and  advantaco : 
and  now  she's  going  to  roy  wife,  and  Falst^s  boy 
with  her.  A  man  may  hear  this  shower  snig  in  the 
wind  I — and  Falstaff's  boy  with  her  !—€rood  plots ! 
— tliey  arc  laid  ;  and  our  revolted  wives  share  dam- 
nation together.  Well ;  I  will  take  him  ;  then  tor- 
ture my  wife,  pluck  the  borrowed  veil  of  modesty 
from  the  so-seeming  mbtress  Page,  divulge  Page 
himself  for  a  secure  and  wilful  Acteon ;  and  to 
these  violent  proceedings  all  my  neighbours  shall 
cry  aim.*  [Cloek  atrike^  The  clock  gives  me  my 
cue.  and  my  assurance  bids  roe  search ;.  there  I 
shall  find  FalstaiT:  I  shall  be  rather  probed  for  this, 
than  mocked ;  for  it  b  as  positive  as  the  earth  is 
firm,  that  Falstaff  b  there  :  I  will  go. 

EfUar  Paoe,  Shallow,    Slender,  Host,  Sir 
Hugh  Evans,  Caius,  and  Rctobt. 

ShaL  Page,  ^  Well  met,  master  Ford. 
Ford,  Trust  me     good  knot :  I  have  good  chesr 
at  home  ;  and,  I  pray  you  all,  go  with  me. 
Shal,  I  must  excuse  myself,  master  Ford. 


man,  fell 

mm. 


1  Fool. 

9  Ploutlng'Stock. 

8  L  e.  eealPd-headj  a  term  of  reproach.    Chaucer 

B  on  the  scrivener  who  miswrites  his  verso— 

'  r  long  locks  mayasiihou  hay«  Che  scoM  " 


4  To  cry  o»i»,  In  archery  was  to  encourage  tha 
archers  by  crying  out  aim  when  they  wera  about  to 
shoot  Hence  It  came  to  be  used  (br  to  applaud  or  en 
courage,  in  a  general  sense.  It  seems  that  the  specta- 
tors in  general  cried  aim  occasionally,  as  a  mere  word 
of  encouragement  or  applause  Thus,  In  K.  John,  Ad 
U.  So.  1. 

( It  ill  beseems  this  presence  to  crpaum 
To  thesa  ill  tuned  lepaildoos.* 
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Al.  WhftI  mftde  me  loire  thee  7  let  that  permiade 
thee,  there'e  something  estreordinary  in  thee.  Come, 
I  cannot  cog,  and  aay  thou  art  thia  and  that,  like  a 
many  of  these  lisping  nawthorn  buds,  that  come  like 
women  in  men's  apparel,  and  smell  like  Bucklers- 
bury'  in  simple-time:  I  cannot:  but  I  love  thee; 
none  but  thee :  and  thou  desenrest  it. 

Jtfrs.  i^lird.  0O  not  betray  me,  sir ;  I  fear  you 
lOve  mistress  Page. 

Flal.  Thou  might'st  as  well  say,  I  love  to  walk 
by  the  Counter^gate ;  which  is  as  hateful  to  me 
as  the  reek  of  a  Ume-uln.* 

3fr«.  JFbrd.  Well,  heaven  knows  how  I  love  you ; 
andyou  shsU  one  day  find  it. 

Fhl,  Keep  in  that  mind  ;  1*11  deserve  it. 

Mn,  FM,  Nay,  I  must  tell  you,  so  yoa  do ;  or 
•Ise  I  could  not  be  in  that  mind. 

Rob.  [wUfdru]  Mistress  Ford,  mistress  Ford! 
here's  mistress  Page  at  the  door,  sweating  and 
blowing,  and  looking  wildly,  and  would  needs  speak 
vith  you  presently, 

jPal  She  shall  not  see  me ;  I  will  ensconce  me 
behind  the  arras.^ 

Mn.  FML  Pray  you,  do  so ;  she's  a  very  tattlinfi 
woman.—  [Falsta  rr  hOa  himadj, 

EfiUr  MisTRBss  Paok  and  Robik. 
What's  the  matter?  how  now 7 

Afrs.  Pagt.  O  mistress  Ford,  what  have  you 
done  ?  Tou're  ashamed,  you  are  overthrown,  you 
are  undone  for  ever. 

Mrn,  FML  What's  the  matter,  good  mistress 
Page? 

ilfrs.  Pag€.  O  well-a-day.  mistress  Ford !  having 
an  honest  man  to  vour  husoand,  to  give  him  such 
cause  of  suspicion  f 

Mn,  FonL  What  cause  of  suspicion  7 

Jin.  Page.  What  cause  of  suspicion  7— Out  upon 
you !  how  am  I  mistook  in  you  1 

Mn.  fhrd.  Why,  alas  I  what's  the  matter  7 

3lr».  Page,  Tour  husband's  coming  hither,  wo- 
man, with  all  the  officers  in  Windsor,  to  search  for 
a  gentleman,  that,  he  says,  is  here  now  in  the  house, 
by  your  consent,  to  take  an  ill  advantage  of  his  ab- 
sence:   You  are  undone. 

Mrt,I\trd,  Speak  louder.— [.ilside.]—'Tis  not  so, 
I  hope. 

Jme.  Page,  Prav  heaven  it  be  not  so,  that  you 
have  such  a  man  nere ;  but  'tis  most  certain  your 
husband's  coming  with  half  Wmdsor  at  his  heels,  to 
search  for  such  a  one.  I- come  before  to  tell  you : 
If  you  know  yourself  clear,  why  I  am  glad  of  it: 
but  if  you  have  a  friend  here,  convey,  convey  him 
out.  Be  not  amased :  call  all  your  senses  to  you : 
defend  your  reputation,  or  bid  farewell  to  your  good 
life  for  ever. 

Mre.  Ford.  What  shall  I  do  7— There  is  a  gen- 
tleman, my  dear  friend  ;  and  I  fear  not  mine  own 
shame,  so  much  as  his  peril :  I  had  rather  than  a 
thousand  pound,  he  were  out  of  the  house. 


1  Formerly  chiefly  inhabited  by  druggists,  who  sold 
all  kinds  of  herbs  green  as  well  as  dry. 
9  The  C<mnter  as  a  prison  was  odious  to  FeiataS. 

5  So,  In  Coriolanus— 

*  Whose  breath  Fhate 

As  ree4r  o*  the  rouen  fens.** 
The  name  of  this  prison  was  a  frequent  subject  of  Jocu- 
larlty  with  our  ancsstors.  Shakspeare  has  availed 
himself  of  it  in  the  Comedy  of  Errors.  My  old  acqualn> 
lance  Baret  records  one  pleasantly  enough  in  his  AL 
vearie,  IdTa.—*'  We  saie  merrily  of  him  who  hath  been 
In  the  Counter  or  such  like  places  of  prison :  He  can 
sing  his  counter.tenor  very  welL  And  in  anger  we  say, 
I  will  make  you  staig  a  counter>tenor  for  this  geare  t 
meaning  Imprisonment.** 

4  The  spaces  left  between  the  walls  and  wooden 
frames  on  which  the  tapestry  was  hunr,  were  not  more 
eomroodtous  to  our  ancestors,  than  to  the  authors  of 
ancient  dramatic  pieces. 

6  Blsaching  time. 
fl  These  words,  which  ars  characteristic,  and  spoken 

N*  Mrs.  Page  aside,  deserve  to  be  restored  from  the  old 


ilfrs.  Page,  For  shame,  ii«ver  staiid,  worn  had  r^ 
theff  and  ^  had  railur$  you^utband's  here  at 
hand,  bethmk  you  of  some  convl^ice :  in  the  houM 
you  cannot  hide  him.— O.  how  have  yoa  deceived 
me  !-~LK>ok,  here  is  a  basket ;  if  he  be  of  any  rea^ 
sonable  stature,  he  i^ay  creep  in  here ;  and  tluow 
foul  linen  upon  him,  as  if  it  were  going  to  bucking : 
Orpt  is  whiting^time%  send  himoy  your  two  men 
to  Datchet  me«d. 

JIfrs.  FWd.  He's  too  big  to  go  in  there :  What 
shaUIdo7 

Re-^nter  Falstaff. 

FaL  Let  me  see't ;  let  me  see't !  O  let  me  see't  I 
I'll  in,  I'll  in ; — ^follow  your  friend's  counsel : — I'll  m. 

3fr«.Pa^e.  What!  Sir  John  FalstaTI  Are  these 
your  letters,  knight  7 

FaL  I  love  tKee,  and  none  but  thee  ;*  help  me 
away :  let  me  creep  in  here  ;  Fll  never. 

[He  goea  into  the  baahet;  Ihey  cover  him  wUk 
foulUnau 

Mra,  Page.  Help  to  cover  your  master,  boy: 
Call  your  men,  mistress  Ford :— Fou  dissembling 
knight ! 

Mre.  F^d,  What,  John,  Robert,  John !  [Eaii 
Robin;  Re-enter  Servants.!  Go  ti^e  up  these 
clothes  here,  quickly ;  whore's  the  cowl-staff  r  look, 
how  vou  drumble :'  carry  them  to  the  laundress  in 
Datchet  mead  ;*  quickly,  come. 

Enter  Ford,  Paoc,  Caius,  and  Sim  HtroH 
Etars. 

i^brd.  Pray  you,  come  near :  if  I  suspect  with- 
out cause,  Why  then  make  sport  at  me,  tnen  let  me 
be  your  jest;  I  deserve  it. — ^How  now?  whither 
bear  you  this  7 

Serv.  To  the  laundress,  forsooth. 

Mre.  Ffrd.  Why,  what  have  you  to  do  whither 
they  bear  it  7  Tou  were  best  meddle  with  biidi* 
washing. 

Ford,  Buck  7  I  would  I  could  wash  myself  of  the 
buck!  Buck!  buck!  buck 7  Ay,  buck 7  I  warrant 

iou,  buck;  and  of  the  season  too,  it  shall  appear. 
Exeunt  Servants  with  the  }taalkeL\  Gentlemen,  I 
ave  dreamed  to-night;  I'll  tell  you  my  dream. 
Here,  here,  here  be  my  keys :  ascend  my  cnambera. 
search,  seek,  find  out :  I'll  warrant  we'll  unkennel 
the  fox : — Let  me  stop  this  way  first ; — So,  now 
uncape.*® 

Page.  Good  master  Ford,  be  contented:  you 
wrong  yourself  too  much. 

Fhra.  True,  master  Page.— Up,  gentlemen ;  yoa 
shall  see  sport  anon :  follow  me,  gentlemen.     {EriL 

Eva.  This  is  fery  fantastic^  humours,  and  jea^ 
lousies. 

Came.  By  gar,  'tis  no  de  fashion  of  France:  it  is 
notjealous  in  France. 

Page.  Nay,  follow  him,  gentlemen,  see  the  issue 
of  his  search.     [JSawim/EvAirs,  Paok,  and  Caiu§. 

Mre.  Page.  Is  there  not  a  doable  excellency  in 
this7 

3frs.  F^rd,  I  know  not  which  pleases  me  better^ 
that  my  husband  is  deceived,  or  Sir  John. 


'  7  A  scair  used  for  carrying  a  eotol  or  tub  whh  two 
handles  to  fetch  water  in.  "  Bieottoy  a  eowte-atqfe  to 
carie  behind  and  before  with,  as  they  use  In  Iialy  lo 
carie  two  buckets  at  once.*>^Fl0rto*s  Dteft'onayy,  IM8. 

8  To  drunMe  and  drone  meant  to  moee  eluggiahtjf. 
To  dnanble.  In  Devonshire,  means  to  muner  in  a  sullen 
and  inarticulate  voice.  A  drumble  drone,  in  the  western 
dialect  signifies  a  drone  or  humble-bee.  That  master 
genius  of  modem  times,  who  knows  so  skilfully  how  to 
adapc  his  language  to  the  characien  and  manners  of  the 
age  In  which  his  fable  is  laM,  has  adopted  this  word  In 
»  The  Fortunes  of  Nigel,*  vol.  11.  p.  Mfi :— "  Why  how 
she  drumblea^l  warrant  she  stops  to  take  a  sip  on  the 
road.** 

0  Dennis  observes  that,  <  It  Is  not  likely  FsJsiaff 
would  suffer  himself  to  be  carried  to  Datchet  mean, 
which  Is  half  a  mile  from  Windsor :  arid  It  Is  plain  that 
they  could  not  carry  him,  If  he  made  any  resistance.* 

10  Rsnroer  proposed  to  read  ttnceuple  ;  but,  perhaps^ 
une*^  had  the  same  signiflcatknu  It  means,  at  any 
rate,  to  begin  the  hum  aAer  him,  whm  the  holes  for  es- 
cape had  been  slopped 
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Mn. 


P«lft.  ¥r  a»t  a  ttkiag  wu  he  in,  whonyour 
askad  wbo*  was  in  the  basket  I 


Mr9.  Pag9,  I  am  half  afraid  he  will  have  need  of 
washing ;  so  throwing  him  into  the  water  will  do 
him  a  benefit. 

Hfn.  Page.  Hang  him,  dishonest  rascal !  I  woald 
all  of  the  same  strain  were  in  the  same  distress. 

Mr$,  Ford.  I  think  mv  h^t^band  hath  some  spe- 
cial suspicion  of  FalstafPs  being  here ;  f<  r  I  never 
•aw  him  so  gross  in  his  jealousy  till  now 

Mrs.  Page.  I  wilt  lay  a  plot  to  try  that  And  wo 
will  yet  have  more  tricks  with  Falstaff :  his  disso- 
hiie  disease  will  scarce  obey  this  mediciti«. 

Mn,  FanL  Shall  we  send  that  foolish  carrion, 
mUtresa  Quickly,  to  him,  and  excuse  his  throwing 
into  the  water ;  and  give  him  another  hope,  to  he- 
Iray  him  to  another  punishment  7 

Jfrf.  Page,  We'll  do  it ;  let  him  be  sent  for  to- 
morrow eight  o'clock  to  have  amends. 
MUtnitt  FoAP,  Paos,  GAivSy  and  SiA  Huob 
Eyaivs. 

jPWA  I  cannot  find  him :  may  be  the  knave  brag- 
Had  of  that  he  couhl  not  compass. 

JMrs.  Pnire.  Heard  you  th A  7 

JMrs.  Fard.  Ay,  ajr.  peace :— You  use  me  well, 
master  Ford,  do  you  7 

Ford.  Ay,  I  do  so. 

JMrs.  Ford.  Heaven  make  you  better  than  your 
thoughts? 

Fffdm  Amen* 

Mr$.  Page.  Tou  do  yourself  mighty  wrong,  ma»- 
lerFord. 

Fhrd,  Ay,  ay ;  I  must  bear  h. 

Eva.  If  there  he  any  podv  in  the  house,  and  in 
dlechambers^  aadUi  the  cofferw.  and  in  the  presses, 
heaven  forcive  my  sins  at  the  aay  of  judgment. 

Coins.  By  gar,  nor  I  too :  dere  is  no  bodies, 

Pagt,  Fie,  ne,  master  Ford !  are  you  not  ashamed  ? 
What  spirit,  what  devil  suggests  this  imagination  ? 
I  wmiid  not  navo  your  distemper  in  this  kind  for  the 
wealth  of  Windsor  Castle. 

pML  *Tis  my  fault,  master  Pafl[« :  I  suffer  for  it. 

£vtu  Tou  suffer  for  a  pad  conscience :  your  wife 
W  as  honest  a  'omans  as  I  will  desires  among  five 
iSimnand,  and  five  hundred  too. 

Cahu.  By  g^r,  I  see  'tij  an  honest  woman. 

FmL  WeH  ; — ^I  promised  you  a  dinner : — Come. 
come,  walk  in  the  park  :  I  pray  you,  pardon  me ;  1 
will  hereafter  make  known  to  you,  why  I  have  done 
this. — Come,  wife ; — Come,  mistress  Page  ;  I  pray 
you  pardon  me ;  pray  heartily,  pardon  me. 

Page,  Let's  co  m,  j^tlemen  ;  but,  trust  me,  welt 
mock  him.  I  do  invite  you  to-morrow  mornmg  to 
my  houiU  to  breakfast ;  after,  we'll  a  birdinff  toge- 
ther ;  I  have  a  fine  hawk  for  the  bush :  Shall  it  be  so7 

Ferd.  Anything. 

Eva,  If  there  b  one,  I  ^11  make  two  in  the 
company. 

Cmus.  If  there  be  one  or  two,  I  shall  make-a  de 
tnfd. 

Eva,  In  your  teeth :  for  shame. 

Ford,  Pray  you  go,  master  Page. 

Eva,  I  prar  you  now  rememlvance  to-morrow, 
on  the  lousy  knave,  mine  host. 

Coma,  Dat  is  good ;  by  gar,  vtt  all  my  heart. 

Eva,  A  lousy  knate 
mockeries. 


to  have  his  gibes,  and  his 
[ExaaU, 


I  Riison  thinks  we  should  read  tsAa/*  TMsemeoda- 
Cion  is  supported  bv  a  aubwqiieni  psssage,  where  Fk1> 
siair  says :  "  the  jealotM  knave  asked  them  once  or 
twice  loAal  was  in  the  baokec.'*  It  is  remarkable  that 
WdtA  asked  no  sach  questmn. 

9  Some  light  may  be  given  to  those  who  shall  endea- 
vour ID  calculate  the  increase  of  fingUsh  wealth,  by  ob- 
aervtnc  that  Laiymer,  hi  ibe  time  of  £dwanl  VL  men- 
tkins  u  as  a  proof  of  his  Taiher^s  prosperhy,  **that 
Jhottgh  but  ayeoman,  he  gave  his  daughiara  five  pounds 
.aaeh  for  tbeirportkMu»  At  the  latter  end  of  £Uzabeih, 
•even  hundred  pounds  were  such  a  temptation  to  court- 
ship, as  made  all  other  motives  suspected.  Confrcve 
jHukiM  twelve  thousand  poouds  aM»e  than  ooumer- 
balance  to  the  a/Tectlon  of  Belinda.  XVo  poet  will  now 
Ay  his  favourite  charactac  at  leas  than  fifty  thousand. 
Below  ws  have : 

12 


SCENE  IV«    A  Room  in  Pace's  Hutt^e.    JBntet 
FanTOjr  and  Mistasss  Ajfars  Pa«s.     .  .•, 

Fent.  I  see,  I  cannot  get  thy  father's  lo^,*       • 
Therefore,  no  more  turn  me  lo  him,  sweet  Kan 

Anne.  Alas  !  how  then  ? 

'FenL  Whj,  thou  must  be'lhy.^eH 

He  doth  object,  I  am  too  great  of  birth ; 
And  that,  my  state  being  ^faUM  wiih  my  cxpc^<>c, 
I  seek  to  heal  it  only  by  his  wealth : 
Besides  these,  other  bars  he  lays  before  me,  ■-■  ■^*' 
My  riots  past,  my  wild  societies  ; 
And  tells  me,  'tis  a  thing  impossible  « 

I  should  love  Iheu,  but  as  a  property.  ^ 

Anne.  May  be,  ho  tells  you  true. 

Fent.  No^  neavenso  speed  me  in  my  lime  to  come ! 
Albeit,  I  will  confess,  Uiy  father's  wealth^        t 
Was  the  first  motive  that  I  woo'd  thee,  Anne* J        • 
Tet,  wooing  thee,  I  found  thee  of  more  value 
Than  stamps  in  gold,  or  sums  in  sealed  bags ; 
And  'tis  the  very  riches  of  thyself 
That  now  I  aim  aL 

Anne,  Gentle  master  Fenton,    * 

Tet  seek  my  father's  love  i  still  seek  it,  fir : 
If  opportumty  and  humblest  suit 
Cannot  attain  it,  why  then— Hark  you  hither. 

[They  eimveree  apofi 

Enter  Shallow,  Slsitdbb,  and  Mrs.  Quxcklt. 

ShaL  Break  their  talk,  mistress  Quickly ;  my 
kinsman  shall  speak  for  himselC 

Skn,  Fll  make 'a  shaft  or  a  bolt  on't  ;*  sifd,  tis 
but  venturing. 

ShaL  Be  not  dismay'd. 

SUn.  No,  she  shall  not  dismay  me :  I  care  not 
for  that.—- but  that  I  am  afcard. 

QtdcL  Hark  ye  ;  master  Slender  would  speak  a 
woFd  with  you.  , 

Anne.  I  come  to  him. — This  is  my  father's  choice. 
O,  what  a  world  of  vile  ill-fa vour'd'  faults 
Looks  handsome  in  three  hundred  pounds  a  yrar ! 

JAmOU. 

Quick.  And  how  does  good  master  Fcnton? 
Pray  you,  a  word  with  you. 

Sftal.  She's  coming  j  to  her,  coz.  O  boy,  thou 
had^^t  a  father .' 

Slen.  I  had  a  father,  mistress  Anne  ; — my  undo 
can  teU  you  good  jesU  of  him  : — Pray  you,  uncle, 
tell  mistress  Anne  the  jest,  how  my  father  stole! wo 
geese  out  of  a  pen,  good  uncle. 

ShaL  Mistress  Anne,  my  cousin  loves  you. 

Slen,  Ay,  that  I  do  ;  as  well  as  I  l^ve  any  wo- 
man in  Gloucestershire. 

ShaL  He  will  maintain  you  like  a  gentlewoma/l. 

Slen,  Ay,  that  I  will,  come  cut  and  long  (ail/ 
under  (he  degree  of  a  'squire, 

ShaL  He  will  make  you  a  hundred  and  fifly 
pounds  jointure.  .  * 

Anne.  Good  master  Shallow,  let  him  woo  for 
himselfi  • 

ShaL  Marry.  I  thank  you  for  it ;  I  thanic  voi^  f6r 
that  good  comfort.  She  calls  you,  cot :  I'll  leave 
you. 

.^nne.  Now,  master  Slendei^.   *•       '   T" -'       -: 

SUn,  Now,  good  mistress  Anne. 

Anne,  What  is  your  will  7 

Slen.  My  will  7  od's  heartlings,  that's  apretty  jest. 
indeed !  I  ne'ermade  my  will  yet,  1  thank  beaveb  ;  I 
am  not  such  a  sickly  cntatiure,  I  give  heaven  braiae, 

Anna.  I  mean,  master  Slender,  what  wouAd  you 
with  me  7 


*  O,  what  a  world  of  vile  ill  favnurM  feulia 
Looks  handsome  in  throe  hundred  pounds  a  yi'ar'?* 

3  A  shaft  was  a  lon^  arrow,  and  a  Mt  a  thfck  sh>5H 
one.  The  proverb  probably  means'"  I'll  make  some- 
thing or  other  of  lt.--I  will  do  h  by  some  neaneer 
other.»» 

4. The  sense  is  obviously  "'  Coma  who  wUI  to  contend 
with  me,  under  the  degree  of  a  squire,"   C»<  and  loftg. 
tail  means  all  kinds  of  curtail  curs,  and  Bponlns  do^ 
and  all  others.    It  is  a  phrase  of  .frequent  (Kxurrencr  1 
'   '  "  il  01  U 


tail  means  all  kinds  of  curtail  curs,  and  Bponlns  do^ 

.    iod  { every  kiiii  of  dug  beine  c 
headed  andor  cut  etna  longtaHy  every  rank  ufpeop: 


writers  of  the  period  i  every  kliii  oldng  beine  comt  f 


(he  expression  whea  metaphorjcaijy  u«M. 
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SkiL  Vnily,  iat  mine  own  part,  I  would  tittle  or 
■othing  witk  you :  Your  &ther,  and  my  onde.  have 
ygMide  oiolioM :  if  it  be  ii|y  luck,  ao ;  if  not,  ia^j 
man  be  bb  dofe  ('  Th^  out  tell  you  how  thui^s 
mOf  better  than  |  can :  xou  may  aak  your  father  -, 
Kara  he  comest 

Unttr  Paob  and  Mirra,KU  Faos. 

Ptig9.  Now,  roaster  Slender  :^LoTe  him,  daogh- 
ter  Anne.— 
Why^  how  now !  what  doei  master  Fenton  here  7 
Tou  wrong  me,  sir,  thus  still  to  haunt  my  house : 
I  told  you.  sir,  my  dauchter  is  dtspos'd  dC 

FhtL  Nay,  master  Page,  be  not  impatient. 

Jfc&s.  Page.  Good  master  Fenton,  come  not  to  my 
child. 

Paft.  0he  is  no  match  lor  you. 

I^ent,  Sir,  will  you  hear  me  7 

Page*  No,  good  master  Fontoo. 

Come,  master  Shallow ;  come,  son  Slender ;  in  :— 

Knowmgmy  mind,  you  wrong  me,  master  Fenton. 

J^jMunt  Paob,  Shallow,  oad  Slbrdzh. 

OuMK.  Speak  to  mistress  Page. 

/bil.  Good  mistress  Page,  for  (hat  I  love  your 
dauffhter 
In  such  a  righteous  fashion  as  |  4'S 
^ribfce,  against  all  checks,  rebukes,  and  manners, 
I  must  advance  the  colours  of  my  love, 
And  not  retire ;  Let  me  have  your  good  will. 

wIniM.  Good  mother,  do  not  marry  me  to  yond' 
fool. 

3fyt.  Page,  I  mean  it  not ;  I  seek  you  a  baiter 
husband. 

Oaadlt.  That's  my  master,  master  doctor. 

innie.  4^  I  had  rather  be  set  quick  i'  the  earth, 
And  bowtM  to  death  with  turnips. 

A^$.  Page,  Come,  trouble  not  yourself:  Good 
master  Fenton, 
I  will  not  be  your  friend,  nor  enemy. 
My  daufhter  will  I  question  how  she  loves  you. 
And  as  1  find  her.  so  am  I  afiectod ; 

3 'ill  then,  farewell,  sir  :*^he  must  needs  go  in ; 
er  &ther  will  be  angry. 

[fjniiil  Mas.  Paob  and  Avnk. 
J^aU,  Farewell,  gentle  mistress ;  farewell,  Nan. 
Oaiek,  This  is  my  doinB.  now  :«^Nay,  said  I, 
wUTyou  cast  away  your  child  on  a  fool,  and  a  physi- 
cian ?  I#ook  on  master  Fenton :— this  is  my  domg. 
PML  I  thank  thee ;  and  I  pray  thee,  once*  to- 
night 
Otva  my  sweet  Nan  this  ring :  There's  for  thy  pains. 

[E*U, 
^midk.  Now  heaven  send  thee  good  fortune  f  A 
Innd  heart  he  hath ;  a  woman  would  run  through  fire 
IDd  water  for  such  a  kind  heart.  But  yet,  I  would 
my  maiter  had  mistress  Anne :  or  I  would  master 
SToiider  had  her :  or,  in  sooth,  I  would  master  Fen- 
ton had  her :  I  will  do  what  I  can  for  them  all  three ; 
for  so  I  have  promised,  and  |11  be  as  good  as  mv 
word ;  but  speciously*  fbr  master  Fonton.  WclU 
I  must  of  anoiher  errand  to  Sir  John  Fabtafffrom 
my  two  mistresses ;  What  a  beast  am  I  to  slack*  it  ? 
'  [ExU. 

SCENE  V.    A  Heom  m  lAs  GarUr  Inn.    Enter 
FA^BTArr  and  Babpolps. 


JW.  Bardolph,I.ay,- 
Bard.  Here,  sir. 


j»W.  Oo  fbteh  aie  a  quart  of  sack ;  pot  a  toast 
fB*t.  [JM  Bab9.]  Have  I  lived  to  be  carried  in  a 
What,  hka  a  bvraw  of  b«itcher's  oflal ;  and  to  be 
thrown  iBto  theThimM?  Well ;  if  1  be  served  aueh 
iBothor  triak,  PH  bars  my  brains  ta*en  out,  and 
^tter'd.  and  give  them  to  a  dog  for  a  new  year's 
fUL  ^V  rofMS  slighted  me  into  the  river  with  as 
little  ramona/  as  they  would  have  drowned  abitch's 
Wind  Mppiaa.  fUteea  i'  the  Utter :  and  vou  may 
|now  by  my  sue,  that  I  have  a  kind  of  alacrity  in 
•inkfaig;  if  the  bottom  wera  us  deep  mhelL|  should 
down.    I  had  been  drownod,  but  that  the  shore  was 


I  Thiols  a  provaibtal expressfcMi of  fre.iiitsni  occur- 
fpnce.  The  spparera  Bi«niflestion  hare  Is :  'Happiness 

fcllisp(«tkm  irho  sucesisdsbsst»>  butths  senarai  mean> 
[Of  ihaphmeawrbalniviMiad:  <  Let  Us  ponioo 


shelvy  and  shallow ;  a  death  that  T  abhor  ;  fbr  tha 
water  swells  a  atan  ;  and  what  a  thing  sfcaaM'I 
havo been,  when  I  hadbeen  swelled !  I  should  hava 
been  a  mountain  of  mummy. 

Rt'enter  Babdolpb,  vrith  the  wine. 

Btrd,  Here's  mistress  Quickly,  sir,  to  speak 
with  vo«. 

PJi.  Come,  let  me  pour  in  some  sack  to  tha 
Thames  water  ;  for  my  belly's  as  cold,  as  if  I  had 
swallowed  snow-balla  ibr  pills  to  cool  the  rsina. 
Call  her  in. 

Bard.  Come  in,  womaa« 

Enteir  Mb«.  <|i7icBLr. 

^uick.  By  your  leave ;  I  cry  you  mercy:  Oiva 
your  worship  good-morrow. 

Fal.  Take  away  these  chalices  :*  Go  brew  ma  A 
pottle  of  sack  finely. 

Bar.  With  egn,  sir? 

F\d.  Simple  of  itself;  I'll  no  puUe«-a||erm  in  ^^ 
brewage.^£'«<  Babdolpb.]— How  now? 

fifiuk^  mvry^  sir,  I  come  to  your  worship  &om 
mistress  Ford. 

Fal.  Mistress  FomI  !  I  have  had  foid  enough :  1 
was  thrown  into  the  ford :  I  have  my  belly  full  of 
ford.  .  J 

<^uick.  Alas  the  day  I  good  hearty  that  was  .not 
her  fault;  she  does  so  take  on  with  her  men;  they 
mistook  their  erection. 

Fal.  So  did  I  mine,  to  build  upon  a  foolish  wo- 
man's promise. 

Quick.  Well,  she  laments,  sir,  for  it,  that  it  would 
yearn  your  heart  to  see  it.  Her  husband  goea  thia 
morning  a  birding;  she  desires  ^ou  onca  mora  to 
come  to  her  between  eight  and  mne  :  I  roust  carry 
her  word  quickly :  she'll  make  you  amends,  I  war> 
rant  you.  , 

Fai.  Well,  I  will  visit  her :  Tell  her  so ;  and  bid 
her  think  what  a  man  is  :  let  her  consider  his  fraaW 
ty,  and  then  judge  of  my  merit. 

Quick.  I  will  tell  her.  ' 

Fal.  Do  so.    Between  nine  and  ten  say'st  thpu  r 

Quick.  Eight  and  nine,  sir, 

Fai.  Well,  be  gone :  I  will  not  miss  her. 

Quick.  Peace  be  with  you,  sir !  [EsiL 

Fat.  I  marvel,  I  hear  not  of  master  Brook  ;  he 
sent  me  word  to  stay  within ;  I  like  hu  BMney  well. 
Q,  hero  he  comes. 

EfOer  FoBD. 

Fhtd.  Bless  you,  sir  ! 

/U.  Now,  master  Brook  1  you  coma  to  know 
what  hathpassod between  me  and  Ford'a  wift/t 

F^rd.  That,  indeed,  Sir  John,  is  my  businaia...i 

FaL  Master  Brook,  I  will  not  lie  ta  you ;  I  wif 
at  her  house  the  boor  she  appointed  roe. 

Fhfd.  And  how  sped  you,  sir  ? 

Fad.  Very  ill-favouredly.  mastar  Brooke 

Fhrd,  How  so,  sir?'Dia  she  change  herdaterm^ 
nation? 

Fal.  No,  master  Brook :  but  the  peaking  corpuuk 
her  husband,  niaster  Brooa,  dwelling  .in  a'cooliauaJ 
'larum  of  jealousy,  comes  me  in  the  instant  of  «ur 
encounter,  afler  we  had  embraced,  kissed,  protested, 
and,  as  it  were,  spoke  the  prologue  of  our  comedy  ; 
and  at  Ha  heels  a  nibble  of  his  compaoionp,  thilher 


provoked  and  instigated  by  his  disteaspeiv  and,  for- 
sooth, to  search  his  house  for  his  wife's  love. 

FmL  What,  while  you  wero  there  ? 

Fal,  While  I  was  there. 

F\trd.  And  did  hp  search  for  you,  and  could  not 
findyou? 

fai.  You  shall  hear.  As  good  luck  would  hurp 
it.  comes  in  one  mistress  Page ;  gives  mtelUzenca  of 
Ford's  approach  ;  and,  by  her  mvention,  and  Fofd!s 
wife's  disteactaon,*  they  eeavayad  am  into  a  I 
basket. 


or  lot  be  happy  man.*    Ho/e  i«  the  past  participle' afid 
past  tense  of  the  A.  8.  verti  Dmian,  to  deal,  to  dtvMe,  m 
distribme. 
9  i.  e.  asms  time  to-nML     3  Spsdally.     a  Zfegled 

6  Pity.  6  Cups. 

7  M.  Mason  pioposas  to  laad  4JMet(SMt,baC  paring 
tha  changa  la  not  necaasary 
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ded  nostra. 

ml.  Aad how  \m \tf  foa  thero) 
i/.  Nay,  Tou  shaO  bear,  muter  Brook,  what  I 
sufferod  to  brias  this  wooiaB  to  ovil  for  your 


•  JiW«L  Abuob4ialnt9 

Al.  Ey  tbo  Lord,  a  buck-basket 
IB  witb  fool  slurts  and  smocks,  sojcks,  finil  stockings, 
jyMi  grMqr  aapkhis ;  tbal,  master  Brook,  there  wss 
ths  rankest  compoand  of  vitlaoous  smeU|  that  ever 
tended  nostriL 

IbnL 

Fal. 

hare  suffered  to  bring ^- 

md»  Being  tfaa  crammed  in  a  basket,  a  couple  of 
S'ocd's  knaves,  his  hinds,  were  called  Ibrth  by  their 
mistress,  to  earrr  me  in  the  name  of  finil  clothes  to 
J^aldml-lane:  they  took  ma  on  Iheir  sliouklen; 
jMi  the  jealous  kaaTs  theirmaaler  in  the  door ;  who 
^sked  them  oaee  or  twice  what  they  had  in  their 
baakett  t  i|uaked  for  fear,  lest  the  lunatic  knave 
sreuki  have  searched  it;  but  FaiejOrdainiog  he 
should  be  a  cuckold,  heU  his  hand.  Well :  on  went 
1m  for  «  search,  and  away  went  I  for  fool  dolhes. 
But  mark  the  sequel,  master  Brook :  I  sufibred  the 
oangs  of  three  several  deaths ;  6flit,  an  mtolerable 
lirigbt,  to  be  detected  with'  a  jesioas  rotten  bellweth- 
er :  next,  to  be  oompaesed  like  a  ((dod  bilbo,*  in  the 
orenmforence  of  a  peck,  hilt  lo  pomt,  heel  to  hoftd  : 
and  theiu  to  be  stopped  m,  like  a  straog  distillation, 
with  stinking  clothes  that  fretted  in  their  own  grease : 
think  of  thaif— a  mea  of  my  kidney^^'^hiRk  of  that ; 
ihal  tm  as  sul^ect  to  heat  as  butter ;  a  man  of  con- 
tinual distolution  and  thaw ;  it  wss  a  miracle  to 


And  in  the  hei^^t  of  this  bath, 
whsin  I  was  more  than  half  stewed  m  grease,  like  a 
Dutch  dial^  to  be  thrown  into  the  Thames,  and  cool- 
«<L  flowing  hot,  in  that  surge,  like  a  home-shoe  ; 
thuk  of  that ;— hissfaig  bot,---thiok  of  that,  aastsr 
Brook. 

^  JPottL  In  good  sadneas,  sir,  I  am  sorry  that  for  my 
sake  you  have  suffered  all  this.  My  suit  then  is 
desperate ;  you'll  undertake  her  no  morsi 

^0^.  Master.  Brook,  I  will  be  thrown  hito  ^tna, 
as  I  have  been  into  Thames,  ere  I  will  leave  her 
tlius.  Her  husband  is  this  morning  gone  a  birding : 
i  have  received  from  her  another  embassy  of  meet- 
ing: *twixt  eight  and  nine  is  the  hour,  master  Broyk. 

^i>rd.  ^T'lM  past  eitfht  alreadv,  sir, 

JPal.  Is  it?  I  will  then  adtiress*  me  to  my  ap- 
pomtment.  Come  to  me  at  your  convenient  leisure, 
jgnd  you  shall  know  how  I  speed ;  and  the  conclu- 
sion shall  be  crowned  with  your  enjoying  her :  Adieu. 
You  shall  have  her,  master  Brook  j  master  Brook, 
you  shall  cuckoU  Ford.  [£afU, 

Fard.  Hum !  ha !  is  this  a  vision^  is  this  a  dream  ? 
do  I  sleep  ?  Master  Ford,  awake  :  awake,  master 
Ford ;  there*s  a  hole  made  in  your  best  coat,  master 
Ford.  This  'tis  to  be  married!  this  'tis  tu  have 
linen,  and  buck-baskets !-— Well,  I  wUl  proclaim  ihy- 
self  what  I  am ;  I  will  now  take  the  lecher ;  he  is 
ai  my  house :  he  cannot  'scapo  me ;  'tis  impossible 
he  should  ;  he  cannot  creep  mto  a  halfpenny  purse, 
nor  into  a  pepper'fooz :  but,  lest  the  devil  ihat  guides 
him  should  aid  him,  I  will  search  impossible  places. 
Thouffh  what  I  am  I  cannot  avoid,  yet  to  be  what  I 
wouldnot,  shall  not  make  me  tame :  if  I  have  horns 
lb  make  one  mAd,  let  the  proverb  go  with  me,  FlI  be 
horn  mad.  [ExU. 


ACT  IV. 

HCBNE  l.-^T^  Stnet.'^Enter  M»s.  PasM,  Mbs. 

QiTicKLr,  and  William. 

Mr$.  Pag9,  Is  he  at  mtfstdr  Ford^s  already,  think^tt 
4hou? 

Qiaek.  Sure,  he  is  by  this ;  or  wiH  be  presently : 
•but  fhjly,  he  is  very  .iburageous^  mad,  lAiiMit  his 
throwing  into  the  water.  Mistress  Ford  cfenres  yon 
to  come  suddenly. 

Mr$,  Pagt.  m  be  with  her  by  and  by ;  PQ  but 


1  IVttht  bjf,  and  of  w<«o  used  ladiKriminately  with 
much  licence  by  oar  ancestors.  Thus  In  a  subsequent 
passage  of  this  play  we  hare  :— 

^  I  sooner  would  suspea  the  sun  with  eo]d.> 


4S^SkXf!:£i^i&i^&^iSS■^ 


Uring  my  young  man  here  to  oehool;   Look,  wliaig 
omes  ;  'tis  a  playing-day,  I  see. 
SnUr  SiK  HvoH  Evaio. 
How  now.  kiT  Hugh  ?  do  school  to*dinr  i 

•Eva.  No ;  maiiter  Slender  is  let  tns  boji  laaH 
10  play. 

QuKk.  Blessing  of  his  heart ! 

Mnt.  Ptt^e.  Sir  Hugh,  my  hutANmd  sajfa,  my  so* 
profits  nothug  in  the  world  at  his  book ;  I  pray  you, 

k  him  some  outetioos  in  his  accidence^ 

Eva,  Come  hither,  William^  hold  up  you^  bMu)  | 

une. 

Mrt^  Pag€,  Come  on,  sirrah ;  hold  up  your  head  | 
answer  your  master,  bo  not  sfraidt 

Eva,  William,  how  many  numbers  is  ili  iiouos  7 

}vm.  Two. 

Quiek,  Truly,  I  thought  there  had  been  one  anm* 
her  more  ;  because  they  say,  od's  nouns^ 
Eva,  l^tnce  your  tattlulln.  What  is /bir,  William  9 

Quick.  Poulcats!  there  are  fairer  things  than 
pouloats,  sure* 

Eva.  You  are  a  very  slmpUeity  *oMaA;  t  prty 
you  peace.    What  is  jmtc,  William  7 

WUL  A  stone. 

Eva,  And  what  is  a  stone,  William  f 

Wm.  A  pebble. 

Etfo.  No,  it  is  i^;  I  pmy  you  remembsr  fai 
your  prain. 

mu.  Lapu. 

Eva,  That  is  good,  WilUani.  What  is  he,  Wi^ 
lism,  that  does  lend  ai tides? 

fViU.  Articles  are  borriiwed  of  the  proMoitt ;  ato4 
be  thus  declined,  SingulariUr,  rummativa^  kicj  hao^ 

Eva.  Nominativo,  hig^  hagy  hog  ;  pray  you,  mark  i 
gwMimOf  kujus :  Well,  what  is  your  eeeusalaer  east  / 

JV^  AxaaaAvo^  mnc 

Evai  I  pray  you,  have  your  remembraikW,  child  i 
AoeumHvOj  mngf  hmg,  hog. 

Quidt.  Hang  hog  isiiatinfoir  becdn,  I  warrafit  jnttU 

A'vo.  Leave  your  prabbles,  'omaa.  Wliat  is  tho 
focative  case,  William  ? 

IVUL  O-^vacativoyO, 

Eva.  Remember^  William ;  focktiye  is  eorsC 

Quuk,  And  thkt^s  a  good  ro«it< 

Eva.  'Oman,  fcH^ar. 

Mro.  Page,  Peace. 

Eva,  What  is  your  Mii^ive  ease  olwnaL  William' 

mu,  Otnitivtcttoe? 

Eva,  Av. 

JVUL  OeneHvOf — horupu  harum^  haruwL 

Qukk,  'Vengeance  of  J^y's  case!  fie  on  hort 


name  her,  child,  if  she  be  a  lrhore.r 

Eva,  For  shame,  'oman. 

Quick,  You  do  ill  to  teach  the  child  sac6  words  : 
he  teaches  him  to  hick  and  to  hack,  which  they'll  db 
fiut  enough  of  themselves ;  and  to  call  horum  :-^ 
fie  upon  you ! 

Eva,  xhnan,  art  thou  lunatics?  htst  thou  no  \mf 
derstandings  for  thy  cases,  and  the  numbers  of  tho 
genders  ?  Thou  art  as  foolish  ehristiaft  ereatore^ 
as  I  would  desires. 

ilfrs.  Page,  Pr'ythee  hoM  thy  peace. 

Eva,  Show  me  now,  William,  some  doelewfoir 
of  tout  pronouDB. 

tVUL  Forsooth,  t  f^ave  forgoC 

Eva.  It  is  Jb',  fttf,  cod;  if  you  forget  year  IbsC 
r  luM,  and  your  cods,  you  must  be  preeches^ 
youf  w&ys,  and  play,  go. 


your  t 
Goyc 


eions.  has  this  very  phrase— de/ected*tUk,  for  inpeae^ 
edwthyOt  held  in  ouepfcfon  by  ;— 

"what  Is  he  of  our  blonde  fhatwokl  not  be  snry 
To  hears  our  names  teith  vile  fame  oo  deteeMO* 
JOeteeted  must  have  the  same  meaning  bers,  for  Pal- 
staff  was  not  dfeeovered,  but  auspected  Ay  the  jealous 
Ford.    Some  modem  edilor«  have  nA#arrautabiy  s^ 
stitmed  by  Ibr  wfth. 

1  A  Bilbo  Is  a  Spanish  blade  Mmarkable  for  Us  tern 
per  and  flnxiblliiy.    The  b«st  wsrs  mads  at  BOboa. 
town  in  Bisoat.  ^ 
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•  Jtfrs.  Pa^.  lie  is  a  better  icholar  than  I  thought] 

ho  was.  j 

Eva,  Ho  i«  a  good  sprag'  memory.  Farewell, 
mi::trcss  Pa^^e.  | 

Mrt.  Page.  Adieu,  good  Sir  Hugh.      [Exil  Sia 

Hcoii.]     Get  you  hurae,  boy.--Comc,  we  stay  too 

,  ong.  [Exeunt. 

ScsHX  II.    A  Room  in  Ford's  Houm,    Enter 

FALSTArr  and  Mas.  Foqd. 

Fal.  Mistress  Ford,  your  sorrow  hath  eaten  op 
tny  sufferance  :  I  soc,  you  are  obsequious*  in  your 
love,  and  1  profess  your  requital  to  a  hair's  breadth  ; 
not  only,  mistress  Ford,  in  the  simplo  office  of  love, 
but  in  all  th»5  accoutrement,  complement,  and  cere- 
mony of  it.  But  are  you  sure  of  your  husband  now  ? 

Mr».  Ford,  lie's  a  birdin;;,  sweet  Sir  Jt»hn. 

-  Mm.  Page.  [wilJhin.^  What  hoa,  gossip  Ford  I 
wha'  hoa  ! 

Mra.  Ford*  Step  into  the  chamber,  Sir  John. 

[Exit  Falstaff. 

Enter  Mrs.  Page. 

ATm.  Page.  How  now,  sweathoart  ?  who's  at 
home  be-iidc  yourself? 

Mrn.  Ford.  Why,  none  but  mine  own  people. 

Mrt,  Page,  Indeed  ? 

Mrs.  Ford.  No,  certainly ; — speak  louder.  [Adde. 

Mr*4  Page.  Truly,  I  am  so  glad  you  have  no- 
body here. 

Mrs.  Fnrd.  Why  7 

-  Mr*.  Page.  Why.  woman,  your  husband  is  in  his 
old  iunes'  again  :  ho  so  takes  on  yonder  with  my 
husband  :  so  rails  against  all  married  mankind  ;  so 
curses  ail  Ere's  daughters,  of  what  complexion 
soever ;  and  so  buffets  himself  on  the  foreheaw,  cry- 
ing, Peer  out,  peer  out  .'*  that  any  madness,  I  ever 
yet  beheld,  seemed  but  tamcness,  civility,  and  pa- 
tience, to  this  his  distemuer  he  is  in  now :  I  am 
glad  the  fat  kni<;ht  is  not  here. 

Mr*.  Ford.  Why,  does  he  talk  of  him  7 

Mrs.  Poet.  Of  none  but  him ;  and  swears,  he 
was  carried  out,  the  last  time  he  searched  for  him, 
in  a  basket :  protests  to  my  husband  hr  is  now  here  ; 
and  hath  dra'A  n  him  and  the  rest  of  their  company 
from  their  sport,  to  make  another  experiment  of  his 
suspicion :  but  I  am  glad  the  knight  is  not  here ; 
now  he  shall  see  his  own  foolery. 

Mrs,  Ford.  How  near  is  he,  jnistress  Page  ? 
'    Mn.  Page.  Hard  by ;  at  street  end  ;  he  will  be 
here  anon. 

Mrs.  Ford.  I  am  undone ! — the  knight  is  here.  ' 

Mrs.  Page.  Why,  then  you  are  utterly  shamed, 
and  he's  but  a  dead  man.  What  a  woman  are  vou  / 
— Away  with  him,  away  with  him,  belter  shame 
than  murder. 

Mra.  Fortl.  Which  way  should  he  go?  how  should 
I  bestow  him  ?  Shall  I  put  him  into  the  basket  again  7 
Re-enter  Falstaff. 

Fd*  No,  I'll  come  no  more  i'  the  basket :  May 
I  not  go  out,  ere  he  come  7 

Mrs.  Page.  Alas,  three  of  master  Ford's  brothers 
watch  the  door  with  pistols,^  that  none  shall  issue 
out ;  otherwise  you  might  slip  away  ere  he  came. 
But  what  make"  you  here  7 

Fal.  What  sliall  I  do  7— I'll  oreep  up  into  the 
chimney. 


1  Quick,  al«rt.     The  won!  is  ttprack. 

2  8o,  in  Hamlet ;  *  To  do  oftffc^/io«*  sorrow.*  The 
epithet  obsfjuioiis  refers,  in  both  instances,  to  the  seri. 
ousness  with  which  obsequies  are  performed. 

8  I.  e.  lunacy,  frenzy. 

4  Shakgtpeare  rpfors  to  a  sport  of  children,  who  thus 
call  on  a  snail  to  push  forth  hja  horns  : 

"  Peer  out,  peer  out,  p^er  out  of  yonr  hole. 
Or  ehe  Til  beat  you  aa  black  as  a  coal." 
'   6  This  la  one  of   Shakspeare's    anachronisms  r  he 
has  also  introduced  pistols  In  Pericles,  in  the  reign  of 
Antiorhua,  two  hundred  years  before  Chriist. 

6  This  phrase  has  been  already  noticed.    It  occurs 
again  In  As  Vou  Like  It,  In  the  sense  of  do  : 
'  Now,  sir.  what  niaMe  you  here  :♦ 
It  also  occurs  la  Haihlst,  Ot^l|D.  and  Love's  J^l^ur's 
Lost.  - 


3frH  Ford.  There  they  always  used  tixdai 
iheir  birdiog-picces :  Creep  iato  the  kiln^kole. 

Fal.  Where  is  it  7 

Mrs.  Ford,  He  will  seek  there  ob  my  woidL 
Neither  press,  cofier,  chest,  tnmk,  well,  vault,  but 
he  hath  an  abstract^  for  the  remembrance  of  sueh 

Elacej,  and  gOve  to  tbetn  by  bis  note  i  These  is  bo 
iding  yon  ia  the  house. 

Fm,  I'll  go  out  then. 

Mrs.  Page.  If  yougooutroyTXirownsemblaiic*^ 
yoa  die.  Sir  John.    Uniesa  yon  go  out  disguised,— > 

3frs.  Ford.  Hon  might  we  dwguiee  lun»l 

Airs.  Page.  Alas  the  day,  I  know  not.  There  m 
no  woman's  gown  big  enough  for  him ;  otherwiee. 
he  might  ptit  on  a  hat,  a  muffler,  aad  a  keicUe% 
and  so  escape* 

FaL  Good  hearts,  doise  soinethni|^»  angp  es> 
tremity,  rather  than  a  nnischieC 

3frs.  Ford.  My  maid's  aunt,  the  (iU  wonaB  «f 
Brentford.*  has  a  gowf»  above. 

Mrs.  Page,  On  mv  word,  it  will  serve  him ;  she^ 
as  big  as  he  is :  ana  there^s  her  thniss'd  bat,*  and 
her  muffler  too :  Ran  up,  Sir  Johoi 

Mrs.  Ford.  Oo,  go,  sweet  Siv  John :  mistresa 
Page  and  I  will  look  some  Itnea  for  yoar  bead. 

Mn.  Page,  Quick,  quick ;  we'll  eoAie  <lres9  jWQ 
straight ;  put  on  the  gown  the  while. 

[E*H  FALSTArr. 

JIfrs.  fhrd.  I  would  my  husband  would  meet  hiBi 
in  this  shape :  he  cannot  abide  the  old  womaa  of 
Brentford  ;  he  swears,  she's  a  witch  ;  forbade  ber 
my  house,  and  hath  threatened  to  beat  her. 

Mrs.  Page.  Heaven  guide  him  to  thy  httsband'a 
cudgel ;  and  the  devil  guide  bis  cudgel  aAerwards! 

Mrs.  Fbrd.  But  is  my  husband  coming  7 

3frs.  Page.  Ay,  m  good  sadness,  is  be  ;  ami  talks 
of  the  basket  too,  howsoever  be  hath  had  intellf- 
gence. 

JWrs.  Ford.  WeMI  try  that ;  for  III  appoint  my 
men  to  carry  the  basket  again,  to  meet  him  at  tbo 
door  with  it,  as  they  did  last  time. 

Mrs.  Page.  Nay,  but  he'll  be  hero  presently  1 
let's  go  dress  him  like  the  witch  of  Brentford.*" 

Mrs.  Ford.  Ill  first  direct  my  men.  what  they 
shall  do  with  the  basket.  Go  up,  I'll  bring  Ihnen 
for  him  straight.  [Exk, 

Mrs.  Page.  Hang  him,  dishonest  varlet !  we  can- 
not misuse  him  enough. 

We'll  leave  a  proo^  by  that  which  we  will  do, 

Wives  may  be  merry,  and  yet  honest  too  : 

We  do  not  act  that  often  jest  and  laugh  ; 

Tis  old  but  true,  Still  mane  eat  all  the  d^, 

[EmU. 

Re-enter  Mrs.  Foad,  with  ttoo  Servants. 

Mrs.  Ford,  Go,  sirs,  take  the  basket  afnin  en 
your  shoulders;  vour  master  is  hard  at  door;  if 
he  bid  you  set  it  down,  obey  him,  quickly  despatch. 

1  Serv.  Come,  come,  take  it  up.  [j^xt^ 

2  Serv,  Pray  heaven,  it  be  not  full  of  the  anigbl 
again. 

1  Serv.  I  hope  not ;  I  had  as  lief  bear  so  mudi 
lead. 

^n<er  Foar,  PagE)  Shallow,  Caius,  and  Szm 
HuoH  Evans. 

JPhrd,  Ay,  but  if  it  prove  true,  master  Page,  have 
you  any  way  then  to  unfool  me  again? — Set  down 
the  basket-  villain : — Somebody  call-'my  wife  ; 
You,  youtn  in  a  basket,  come  out  here ! — O,  you 


7  I.  e.  a  list,  an  inventory,  or  short  noce  of. 

8  In  the  early  4io.  it  is :  ^SMy  makl's  aunt  Gilkan  of 
Brentford.** 

9  A  hat  compoeed  of  the  weaver^  tufts  or  thrums,  oi 
of  very  coarse  cloth.  A  muffier  was  a  pan  of  femaJ«)  at* 
lire  which  only  covered  the  lower  pan  of  the  face. 

JO  This  old  witch  Jyl  or  GlUlRn  of  Brentford  seems 
to  hare  been  a  character  well  known  in  popular  story  at 
the  time.  •  Jyl  of  Brentford's  Testament*  was  printed 
by  Copland  lune  before,  and  Laneham  enumerates  it 
as  in  tfie  collection  of  Copt.  Cox,  the  mason,  now  wsJl 
known  to  all.  from  t^e  msnden  pf  him  in  the  i 
of  Kenilwonh. 
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puideriy  rwcala !  thereof  a  knot,  a  ffing,*  a  pack, 
a  eoQsmraev  against  me :  Now,  ■hail  tne  devil  be 
■haroed.  W  hat !  wife,  I  say !  come^  come  forth :  be- 
hold mhat  honeit  clothes  you  send  forth  tu  bleaching. 

Pag9.  Why,  this  passes  !*  Master  Ford,  you  arc 
■ot  to  go  loose  any  longer ;  you  must  be  pinioned. 

Eva,  Why,  this  is  lunatics !  this  is  mad  as  a 
mad  dog! 

8haL  Indeed,  master  Ford,  this  is  not  well ;  in- 


EfUer  Mrs.  Ford. 

jRrcL  So  say  I  too.  Sir.— Come  hither,  mistress 
Fenl ;  mistress  Ford,  the  honest  woman^  the  mo- 
dest wife,  tha  Tirtoous  creature,  that  ha'  the  je««- 
•  ious  fool  to  her  hosband! — ^I  suspect  wi#  u  cause, 
mistress^ol? 

3in.  Ford,  Hearen  be  my  witnes/  ou  do,  if 
yoo  suspect  me  in  any  dishonesty. 

JML  Well  said,  fanizen«face ;  hok     t  ouU 

Come  forth,  sirrah.  [PutUiht  clothe  *>     IfthelxmkeL 

Pttg9.  This  passes  I 

Mn»  Fard,  Are  yon  not  ■shamen  (  let  the  clothes 


FMU  I  shall  find  you  anon. 

Eveu  Tis  unreasonable  I  Will  you  take  up  your 
wife's  clothes  7  Come  away. 

FmL  Empty  the  basket,  I  say. 

Mtm.  FML  Why,  man,  why  / 

Ford,  Master  Pa^e,  as  I  am  a  man,  there  was 
one  conveyed  out  <m  my  bouse  yesterday  in  this 
basket :  Why  may  not  oe be  there  agunr  l^.my 
house  1  am  sure  he  is :  my  intelligence  is  true  j  ray 
jealousy  is  reasonable :  Ruck  me  out  all  the  hnea. 

JIfrs.  f^rdm  If  you  find  a  man  there,  he  shall  die 
a  Am's  death. 

Pago,  Here's  no  man. 

SiuiL  By  my  fidelity,  this  is  not  well,  master 
Ford ;  this  wrongs  yoiL' 

•  Eon,  Master  Focd»  you  must  pray^  and  not  fol- 
low the  imaginations  of  your  own  oeart :  this  ia  jo»> 
loosiea. 

JbrdL  Well,  he*a  not  here  I  seek  ^or. 

Pago.  No)  nor  no  where  else,  but  in  yoor  brain. 

Ford.  Help  to  search  my  house  this  one  time ; 
if  I  find  not  what  I  seek,  show  no  colour  for  my  ex- 
tremity, let  me  for  ever  be  your  table-sport ;  let 
them  say  of  me,  As  jealous  a^  Ford,  that  searched 
a  hollow  walnut  for  his  wife's  leman.^  Satisfy  me 
once  more ;  once  more  search  with  me. 

Mn.  Fhrd,  What  Koa.  mistress  Page !  come 
yoo,  and  the  old  woman  down ;  my  buM>uid  will 
come  into  the  chamber. 

Fhrd.  Old  woman !  What  old  woman  is  that  7 
'     Jlih,Fhrd,  Why,  it  is  my  maid's  aunt  ofBrentford. 

Fhrd,  A  witch,  a  quean,  an  old  cosening  qaean! 
Have  I  not  foibid  her  my  house  7  She  comes  of 
errands,  does  she  7  We  arc  simple  men ;  we  do  not 
know  what's  brought  to  pass  under  the  profession  of 
fortuno-tetUng.  Sho  works  by  charms,  by  spells, 
by  the  figure,  and  such  daubcry*  as  this  is  ;  beyond 
our  element ;  we  know  nothing.— —Come  down ; 
you  witch,  you  hag  you ;  come  down,  I  say. 

Mrs,  Iwd,  Nay,  good,  sweet  husband ; — good 
gentlemen,  let  him  not  strike  the  old  woman. 

Enter  FALSTArr  in  womgnU  dotheo,  Ud  by  Mas. 
Paoc. 

Jllrs.  Pago.  Come,  mother  Pratt,  coom,  give  ma 
your  hand. 

Fhrd.  Ill  prat  her;— —Out  of  my  door,  you 
witch  f  Iboata  Mm]  you  rag,  you  baggage,  you  pole- 


1  Osns.  •    9  Surpasses,  or  goes  beyond  all  bounds. 

5  1.  e.  •This  Is  below  your  character,  unworthy  ofyou.* 
4  hamr^  5  Palsehood,  imposhion. 

6  Means  much  the  same  as  ocaUoroeab.  from  Rog, 
neuo^t  Ft. 

7  Expressions  taken  from  the  chaM.  Trail  is  (he 
seem  left  by  the  passage  of  the  game.  7b  cry  Ml  is  to 
open,  w  bark. 

8'Hil 


cat,  yon  ronyonl*  oat !  out!  Pll  conjure  ymi,  Ftt 
fortune-tell  you.  [£«i<  Falstaf*. 

Mr*.  Page.  Are  you  not' ashamed  7  I  think  you 
have  killed  the  poo*'  woman. 

Mro.  Ford.  Js^y,  he  will  do  it ;— 'Tis  a  goodly 
credit  for  yoo. 

/Vd.  Hang  her,  witch  I 

Eva.  By  yea  and  no,  I  think,  the  'oman  Is  a 
witch  indeed  :  I  lik«  not  when  a  'oman  has  a  graal 
peard  ;  I  spy  a  great  peard  under  her  mufller. 

Fard.  Will  you  follow^  gentlemen?  I  beseeoh 
you,  follow ;  see  but  the  usue  of  my  jealousy ;  if  I 
cry  out  thus  upon  no  trail,'  never  trust  me  when  I 
open  again. 

Pago.  Let's  obey  his  humour  a  little  further: 
Come,  gentlemen. 

[Exeunt  Paoc,  Ford,  Shallott,  and  EvAira. 

JIfrs.  Pago,  Trust  me,  he  beat  him  most  uitifidly. 

JIfrs.  JFhrd,  Nay,  by  the  mass  that  ho  oid  not ; 
he  beat  him  most  unpitifolly,  methought. 

Jlf^.  Page.  I'll  have  the  cudgel  hallowed,  and 
hang  o'er  the  altar ;  it  natn  done  meritorious  service. 

JIfrs.  fhrd.  What  thmk  you  7  May  we,  with  the 
warrant  of  woman-hood,  and  the  witness  of  a  good 
conscience,  pursue  him  with  any  further  revenge  ? 

JMrs.  Page.  The  spirit  of  wantonness  is^  sura, 
scared  out  of  him ;  if  the  devil  have  him  not  m  foe* 
simolof  with  fine  and  recorery,'  he  will  never,  I 
think,  in  the  way  of  waste,*  attempt  us  again. 

Jllri.  Fhrd,  Shall  we  tell  our  husbands  how  Wa 
have  served  him  7 

JIfrs.  Page,  Yes,  by  all  means ;  if  it  be  bat  to 
scrape  tho  figures  out  of  your  htuband's  brains.  If 
they  can  find  in  their  hearts,  the  poor  unvirtnous 
fat  knight  shall  be  any  Author  afflicted,  we  two  wll 
still  be  the  ministers. 

JIfrs.  l%nL  I'll  warrant  theyHI  have  him  publicly 
shamed :  and,  metninks,  diere  would  be  no  period** 
to  the  jest,  should  ha  not  be  publicly  shamed. 

JIfrs.  Pag^  Come  lo  tne  for^je  with  it  then,  shape 
it :  I  would  not  have  things  cooU  [JEmnmL 

SCENE  HI.    A  room  m  the  Garter  Xnn,    Enim 
Host  and  Bardolph. 

Sard,  Sir,  tho  Germans  desire  to  have  three  of 
your  horses :  the  duke  himself  will  be  to-morrow 
at  court,  and  they  are  going  to  meet  him. 

ifost.  What  duke  should  that  be  comes  so  se- 
cretly 7  I  hear  not  of  him  in  the  court :  Let  nm 
speak  with  the  gentlemen :  they  speak  English  7 

Bard.  Ay,  si|^  I'll  call  tnem  to  you. 

Hoot,  Toey  snaji  have  my  horses ;  but  FlI  i 
them  Day,  I'll  sauce  them :  they  have  had  my  I 
a  weeic  at  command  ;  I  have  turned  away  my  other 
guests :  they  must  come  ofi*;*  ^  I'll  sauce  them ; 
Come.  [EaomtL 

SCENE  IV.  A  Room  m  Ford's  fibnse.  Enttr 
Paob,  Ford,  Mrs.  Paoc,  Mrs.  Ford,  and  Sir 
Hugh  Evahs. 

Eva,  'Tis  one  of  the  pest  discretions  of  a  'oman 
as  ever  I  did  look  upon. 

Page,  And  did  he  send  you  both  these  lettera  at 
an  instant  7 

Jtfrs.  Page.  Within  a  quarter  of  an  hour. 

Fhrd.  Pardon  me,  wife :  Henceforth  do  what  thon 
wilt; 
I  rather  will  suspect  the  stm  with  cold.** 
Than  thee  with  wantonness :  now  dotn  thy  1 

stand, 
In  him  that  was  of  late  an  heretic, 
As  firm  as  faith. 


acquired  her  knowledge  of  (heM  terms  he  has  not  in- 
formed us. 

0  This  la  another  forensic  eypreosion.  Mr.  Steertna 
saja  that  the  meaning  of  the  passage  is.  "  he  wW  not 
make  funher  atiemputo  ruin  us  by  corrupting  our  vfaUM 
and  destroying  our  reputation." 

10  t:  e.  right  period^  or  preper  emtaotrophe. 

11  To  come  qf  U  to  pay^  (o  cofne  down  (as  ws  now 
■ay,)  with  a  sura  of  money.  It  Is  a  phrase  of  frequent 
occurrence  in  old  plays.  . 

ISTheieadingintheioatwasMr.Ilowrs.  The#M 
••flearsad  *ixaihtf  wiUsn^wtHiaeuawlMigsM* 
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ju*  n. 


Raig9»  *Tls' wdU,  *&  weU ;  no  mor*. 

.Be' not  M  extreme  in  sabmisuon. 
As  in  offence  $ 

But  let  our  plot  go  forwnrd :  let  our  wives 
-Tet  onee  again^  to  make  ua  public  sport. 
Appoint  a  meeiinc  with  this  old  fat  fellow, 
Wh«irH  we  may  wte  him,  and  disgrace  him  for  it. 

/brd.   Then  ik  oo  better  waj  than  thai  they 
■poke  o£ 

Page,  How !  to  Aehd  him  word  thevUl  meet  him 
m  the  park  at  midnigfat !  fie,  fie ;  he'll  never  eome. 
I  JBva,  Tou  say,  he  has  been  tnrown  into  the  ri- 
•vers;  add  has  been  grievously  peaten,  as  an  old 
'oman  ;  methinks  there  should  be  terrors  in  him,  that 
i»  should  Dol  oome ;  methinks,  his  flesh  is  punished, 
he  ^all  have  no  desires. 
.'  Pmgt.  So  think  I  too. 

Mf9»  fhrd.  Devise  but  how  you'll  use  him  when 
he  comes, 
And  let  us  two  devise  to  bring  him  thither. 

iHrti  Page,  There  is  an  old  tale  goes,  that  Berne 
the  hunter,. 
Sometime  a  keeper  here  in  Windsor  fiirest. 
Doth  all  the  winter  time,  at  still  midnigfat. 
'Walk  round  about  an  oak,  with  peat  ragrd  horns ; 
.And  there  he  blasts  the  tre^  and  takee*  Ute  cattle  ; 
And  makes  milch*kine  yield  blood,  and  shaims  a 


In  a  most  hideous  and  dreadftd  manner  S 
'  You  have  heard  of  such  a  spirit ;  and  well  you  know, 
The  supers  tious  idle-headed  eld^ 
ReoeivM,  and  did  deliver  to  our  age, 
';This  tale  of  Heme  the  hunter  for  a  truth« 
'     Page,  Why,  yet  there  want  not  many,  that  do  fear 
In  deep  of  night  to  walk  by  this  Heme's  oak  ;* 
But  what  of  Uiis  7 

Afm*  FanL  Marry,  this  is  our  device : 
That  Fabtaff  at  that  oak  shall  meet  with  us. 
Disguised  like  Hemei  with  huge  horns  on  his  head. 
Pmf9»  Well,  let  it  not  be  doubted  but  he'll  come. 
And  m  this  shape  i  When  you  have  brought  him 

tbithor, 
What  Shalt  be  done  with  him  T  what  is  your  plot  7 
JIfrs.  Page.  That  likewise  have  we  thought  upon, 
and  thus: 
■Nan  Page  my  daughter,  and  my  little  son. 
And  three  or  four  more  of  their  growth,  we'll  dress 
•Like  virchins,  ouphes,^  and  fairies,  green  and  while. 
With  tounds  of  waxen  tapers  on  their  heads. 
And  rattles  in  their  hands ;  upon  a  sudden. 
As  FaUtair,  she.  and  I,  are  newly  met. 
Let  them  from  forth  a  saw-pit  rush  at  once 
With  some  diffused*  sons ;  upon  their  sight, 
We  two  in  great  amazedness  will  fly : 
Then  let  them  all  encircle  him  about. 
And,  fciry-like,  f  o-pinch*  the  unclean  knight ; 
JU)d  ask  him,  whv,  that  hour  of^airy  revel, 
Jn  their  so  sacrea  paths  he  dares  to  tread, 
tn  shape  profane. 

Mr$.  Phrd,  And  till  he  tell  the  truth, 

'Let  the  supposed  fiuries  pinch  him  sound,' 
And  bum  fum  with  their  tapers. 


1  To  take  slgniflea  fo  »ei*e  or  etrike  with  a  dieeaee, 
te  bUuL    flor  m  Lear,  Aa  K.  S«.  4 : 
'  flirike  fasr  youug  bones,  ye  l€Ucing  airs,  with  lame. 


And  hi  Hamlec,  Act.  L  8c.  1 : 


*  No  planets  strnce, 


**       Ho  fklry  takee,  no  wkch  has  power  to  charm." 

"  Of  a  horse  that  Is  takeft.  A  horse  thai  is  bereft  of 
his  feeling,  moving,  or  scirrtng.  Is  said  to  be  loAen,  and 
in  sooth  so  he  Is,  In  that  he  is  arrested  by  so  viUanous  a 
diseess :  vet  some  farriers,  not  well  understanding  the 

-ground  ei  the  disease,  conaier  the  word  uken  to  be 
stricken  by  some  planet,  or  evil  spirit,  which  is  false." 
«MX  vfl.  Markham  en  H»reee,  IflM.    Thusalso  in  Hor. 

•MBh>s  Yulgarla,  IftW.  *<Helsm*efi,orbenomed.    At- 
lonkus  est" 
3  OMage. 
S  The  crse  whleh-was  by  tradkhm  shown  as  Heme's 

«alt  t  being  loially  decayed,  was  cut  down  by  his  laie 

:mBjssly»s  order  In  ITWw 

.    4^hobcobUn. 

•  #  abets  dn^ueed  ee/ag*  mnmiiv  m  BMes  Mne  oAmmiv 
9hm§ewmg,   to r%mSSSvmdiWa\»tfttmymA 


Mn,  Page.  Hie  ttruth  being  kmma. 

Well  all  present  ourselves:  dis-hora  the  epiril,  ' 
And  mock  him  home  to  Wmdsor. 

JFbrd.  The  childMB  miMt 

Be  practised  well  to  this,  or  they'll  ne'er  4e^i, 

Eta.  I  wUI  teach  the  children  their  behavioQS»j 
and  I  ¥riU  be  like  a  Jack-an-apet  also^  to  buns  the 
knight  with  my  taber. 

/W.  That  will  be  eaeellent.  FU  go  buy  tbem 
vizards. 

Mn*  Pa^t,  My  Nan  shall  be  the  queen  of  all  the 
fairies, 
Fineljr  acthwl  in  a  rohe  of  white. 

Page,  That  silk  will  I  go  buy  ?— and  in  tlmtlime 
Shall  master  Slender  seed  my  Nan  away, 
And  marry  her  at  Eton.  [AMtde.]  Qo,  send  to  Fit« 
staflf  straight. 

FMU  Nay,  HI  to  him  again  in  name  of  Brook : 
He'll  tell  me  all  his  purpose :  Sure,  he'll  come. 

Mn,  Page,  Fear  not  you  that :  Go,  get  us  pro- 
Arties.* 
And  tricking  for  our  fairies. 

Eva.  Let  us  about  it :  It  ie  admirable  pleasures, 
and  fery  honest  knaveries. 

[Exeant  Paoc«  Fori>,  emd  BvAirs. 

Mn.  Page.  Go,  mistress  Ford, 
Send  quickly  to  Sir  John,  to  know  his  mind. 

[Emk  Mas.  Fokb. 
m  to  the  doctor ;  he  hath  my  good  will. 
And  none  but  he,  to  many  with  Nan  Fage* 
That  Slender,  though  ^ell  landed,  is  an  idiot ;     • 
And  he  my  husband  best  of  all  aneets : 
The  doctor  is  well  money'd,  and  his  fHends 
FMent  at  court :  he,  none  but  he,  shall  have  her» 
llioueh  twenty  tnousand  worthier  come  to  crave  her. 

[E^k. 

SCENB  V.  A  Roam  in  the  Garter  Inn.  Enter  Host 
^         and  Simple.  , 

Heel.  What  would'st  thou  hate,  boor?  What, 
thick-skin?  speak,  breathe,  diiNmss;  brie^  short, 
quick,  snap. 

Sim.  Marry,  sir,  I  oome  to  speak  with  Sir  John 
Falsiairfh>m  master  Slender. 

Heel.  There's  his  chamber,  his  house,  hisctttlcL 
his  standing-bed,  and  truckle-bed:*  'tis  painted 
about  with  Uie  story  of  the  prodigal,  fresh  aim  new : 
Go,  knock  and  call ;  he'll  speak  bke  an  Aatknpe< 
pkagiman^^  unto  Ihee :  Knock,  f  say* 

Sim.  There's  an  old  woman,  a  (at  woman,  gone 
up  into  his  chamber:  FU  be  so  bold  as  stay,. sir, 
till  she  come  down :  I  come  to  speak  with  her,  in- 
deed. 

Heei.  Ha!  a  fat  wpmant  the  knight  may  be 
robbed  :  FU  calL—Bully  knight  I  BuAy  Sir  John  f 
speak  IWnn  thy  lungs  military  :  Art  thoh  there*?  it 
is  thine  host,  thine  JBphesian,  oails. 

py,  [afoee.1  How  now,  mine  hoet? 

Heel.  Here's  a  Bohemian-TarUr  tarries  the 
coming  down  of  thy  fat  woman :  Let  her  deaceud, 
bully,  let  her  descend;  my  chambers  are  honour^ 
able:  Fye!  privacy?  fyel 


occurs  in  this  sense : ' '  speak  you  Welsh  to  him ;  1  doubt 
not  but  thy  speech  shall  be  more  d'ffnet  to  him,  than  his 
French  shall  be  tn  thee."  Cotgrave  explains' if {^ussd 
by  the  French  di^iur,  etpare^  obecuref  aud  in  Cooper's 
Dictionary.  1964, 1  find  oftscurum  Interpreted  *  obscure, 
difficult,  diffueey  hard  to  understand.*  Skelton  uses 
i^ffuee  sevsral  limes  for  svange  or  obscure;  fbr  insikncs, 
in  the  Crown  of  Laurel : 

"  FerseiM  pressed  lbcsh.«kh  problems  diffaee.^ 

6  Tfhninch  t  la  hss  here  an  augmencative  sease,  like 
he  hss  since  had :  all  was  geoersUy  nreflzed,  Spenser 
has  all  fo.fom,  all  le-mU,  Im.  and  MiUon  In  Comus  aU 
to^ruMed. 

7  Sottmlilbr  soundly,  the  adjective  used  ^  an  adverb 

8  ProperUee  are  Utile  incidental  necessaries  te  a  thsa* 
tre:  fndKng  is  dress  or  oraamem. 

0  Theusualfunltuceofchamben,  at  that  lime,  wae 
a  elamdbkg'bed.  under  which  was  a  Irsdkis,  tneekUt  er 
ntnmng  bed :  from  frocMra,  a  tow  wheel  er  oaMer.  In 
Che  standing  bed  laythamasmr,lfttbe  wueklethessr 
vant 

IOie.t< 
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,  Enltr  FxLBTArr, 

FaL  Th«re  wm,  mine  host,  an  fM  bx  woman 
«ven  now  with  me ;  but  she's  gone. 

Sim.  Fn.y  you,  sir,  was*t  not  the  wise,  woman 
dfBrettUbnl? 

FaL,  Ay,  m«rry,  was  it,  musde-shuU :»  What 
Fouldyou  with  her? 

Sim,  JMy  master,  sir,  my  master  Slender,  sent 
to  her,  seemg  her  go  through  the  streets,  to  know, 
sir,  whether  one  Nym,  sir,  that  beguUed  him  of  a 
chain,  had  the  chain,  or  no. 

FmL  I  spake  with  the  oU  woman  about  it. 

Sim,  Ami  wliat  si^  she,  I  pimy,  sir  ? 

FkiL  Marry,  she  says,  that  the  very  same  man 


/'W.  Marry, 
that  begviled  1 
'  him  of  It. 


mallet  Slender  of  Us  chain,  cozened 

Sim.  I  would  I  could  have  spoken  with  the  wo- 
man herself;  I  had  other  things  to  have  spoken 
iwith  her  too,  from  him. 

FaL  What  are  they  7  let  us  know, 

JiatL  Ay,  come ;  quick. 

Sim.  I  may  not  conceal  them,  sir. 

.FU.  Conceal  them,  or  thou  diest. 

Sim.  Why,  sir,  they  were  nothing  but  about 
mistress  Anne  Page ;  to  know  if  it  were  my  mas- 
ter's fortune  to  have  her,  or  no. 

FaL  'Tis,  'tis  his  fortune. 

Sim.  What,  sir? 

FaU  To  have  her,— or  no:  Go;  say,  the  woman 
told  me  so. 

Sim.  May  I  He  so  bold  to  say  «o,  sir  7 

FaL  Ay,  Sir  Tike ;  who  more  bold? 

Sim.  I  thans  your  worship :  I  shall  make  my 
master  glad  with  these  tidings.  [JExit  SufPLC. 
MmL  ThoD  art  clerkly,*  thou  art  clerkly.  Sir  John  : 
Was  there  a  wise  woman  with  thee  t 

FaL  Av,  that  there  was,  mine  host ;  one  that 
hath  taurht  me  more  wk  than  ever  1 4eanMHl  before 
in  my  life :  and  I  paid  nothing  fdr  it  neither,  but 
MBS  paid'  for  my  learning 

Enter  Baauolph. 

Bard.  Out,  alas,  sir !  cozenage !  mere  cozenage ! 

HoM.  Where  bo  my  horses  ?  speak  well  of  them, 
vaiietto. 

Sard.  Rnn  away  with  the  omeners :  for  so  soon 
M  I  came  beyond  Eton,  they  threw  nie  off,  from 
behind  one  of  them,  in  a  slough  of  mire  ;  and  set 
spurs,  and  away,  like  three  German  devils,  throe 
poctor  Faustuses. 

Hott,  They  are  gone  but  to  meet  the  duke,  vil- 
lain :  do  not  say,  they  be  fled ;  Germans  are  honest 
^men. 

Enter  Sim  Ht7«H  Erxns. 
Earn.  Where  is  mine  host  7 
HmL  What  is  the  matter,  sir? 
Eva.  Have  a  care  of  your  entertainments :  there 
ta  m  fhend  of  mine  come  to  town,  teHs  me,  there  is 
three  cousin  gennams,  that  has  cocened  all  the  hosts 
'  cf  Readings,  of  Maidenhead,  ofColehrook,  of  horses 
luid  money.    '     " 
are  wise,  and 
it  is  not  convenient 

you  i^ell.  lExit, 

Enter  Doci'or  Caius. 
Cm'tis.  Vere  is  mine  Hott  dt  Jarterre. 
Hott.  Here,  master  doctor,  in  perplexity,  and 
.  doubtful  dilemma. 

Caim.  I  cannot  tell  vat  is  dat :  but  it  is  te1I<a  me. 


pi,  oi  jfuuaenneaa,  oi  uoienrook,  of  horses 
y.  I  tell  TOO  for  good-will,  look  you :  you 
and  full  or  gibes  and  vlouungwstogs  ;  and 
onvenicntyou  should  be  cozened:  Fars 


,  4at  you  make  grand  preparations  for  a  duke  de  Jm^ 
aumy  :  by  my  trot,  dere  is  no  duke,  dat  the  court  is 
JWow  to  come ;  I  te|l  you  for  good  vill :  adieu. 

Hottt.  Hue  and  cry,  ▼illain,  go:«-as8ist  me, 
knight ;  I  am  undone :— fly,  run,  hue  and  cry,  villain ! 
I  am  undone !        [E»mnt  Host  and  Bahdolpr. 


1  He  calls   poor  Simple  mutcle-^heU,  liecau»e  he 
imnds  with  his  month  open. 

%  t;  e.  flcholar^ike. 
'  •  S  Tapay^  h».8hakspeaie*st{Me,  signMed  to  beat,*  In 
vhkhsenseitto  sAl  net  mtedtamon  in  laaiUar  lan» 


Fal.  I  would  all  the  world  might  bo  cozened ; 
fnr  I  have  been  cozen'd  and  beaten  loo.  If  it  shoida 
come  to  the  ear  of  the  court,  how  I  have  been  trans- 
formed, and  how  mv  transformation  hath  bees 
washed  and  cudeelcd,  they  would  melt  me  out  ol 
my  fat,  drop  by  drop,  and  liquor  6«hermen'8  boots 
with  me  J  I  warrant  they  would  whip  me  with  their 
fine  wits,  till  I  were  as  crest-fallen  as  a  dried  pear. 
I  never  prospered  since  I  foi^ore  myself  at  Pn. 
mero,*  Well,  if  my  wind  were  but  long  enough  to 
say  my  prayers,  I  would  repent. — 

Enter  Mas.  Quicklt. 
Now !  whence  come  you  ?  i 

Quick.  Prom  the  two  parties,  forsooth. 
Fal.  The  devil  take  one  party,  and  his  dam  the 
Other,  and  so  they  shall  be  both  bestowed  j  I  have 
suffered  more  for  iheir  sakes,  more  than  the  villa- 
nou  moonstancy  of  man's  disposition  is  able  to  be«r. 
Quick.  And  have  not  Ihey  suffered  ?  Yes,  I  war* 
rant,  speciously  one  of  them;  mistrasa  Ford,  gdad 
hearty  is  beaten  black  and  blue,  that  you  cannot  see 
a  white  spot  about  her. 

Fal.  What  tell'st  thou  me  of  black  and  blue  I  I 
was  beaten  myself  into  all  the  colours  of  the  rain- 
r^  *"^J  *'*■  ^^^^  ^^  ^  apprehended  for  the  witch 
of  Brentford  ;  but  that  my  admirable  dexteritV'ikf 
wit,  mv  counterfeiting  the  action  of  an  old  woman  • 
dchyer  d  me,  the  knave  constable  had  set  me  i'  the 
storks,  i»  the  common  stocks,  for  a  witch. 

Quick.  Sir,  let  me  speak  with  you  in  your  cham- 
ber J  you  shall  hear  how  things  ^o :  and,  I  warrant 
to  your  content.  Here  is  a  letter  will  say  somewhat! 
Good  hearts,  what  ado  here  is  to  bnng  you  lo- 
gethor !  Sure,  one  of  you  docs  not  serve  heaven 
well,  that  you  are  so  crossed. 
Fal.  Come  up  into  my  chamber.  [Emni 

SCENE  VI     Another  Ream  in  the  Garter  Inn. 

Enter  Fertoit  and  Host. 
HoeL  Master  Fenton,  Ulk  not  to  me  s  my  mind 
IS  heavy,  I  will  give  over  alL 
Fent.  Yet  hear  me  speak :  Assist  me  in  my  mv- 
pose,  '  "^ 

And,  as  I  am  a  gentleman,  VJH  give  thee 
A  hundred  pound  in  gold,  more  than  your  looa. 

•«**'  '  '^^^^  ^®*''  y°"»  niaster  Fenton :  and  I 
wilL  at  the  leasts  keep  your  counsel. 

Fent.  From  time  to  time  l^ve  acquainted  yon 
With  the  dear  love  1  bear  to  fair  Anne  Page ; 
Who,  mutually,  hath  answer'd  my  affeotion 

iSo  far  forth  as  herself  might  be  her  chooser.) 
:ven  to  my  wish  :    I  have  a  letter  from  her 
Of  such  contents  as  you  will  wonder  at ; 
The  mirth  whereof  so  larded  with  my  matter. 
That  neither,  singly,  can  be  manifested. 
Without  the  show  of  both  {^-wherein  fat  FalstaflT 
Hath  a  great  scene  :    the  unage  of  the  jest     ' 

ril  show  you  here  at  large.  Hark,  good  mine  host : 
To-night  at  Heme's  oak,  just  'twiit  twelve  ami  on*. 
Must  my  sweet  Nan  present  the  fairy  queen :    . 
The  purpose  why,  is  here  ;» in  which  disguise. 
While  other  j»«ts  are  somathiiig  rank  on  fo9L 
Her  father  hath  commanded  her  to  slip 
Away  with  Slender,  and  with  him  at  Eton 
Immediataly  to  aiarry :   she  hath  conseiited:  ' 
Now,  air. 

Her  mother,  even  strong  agaittat  that  mateh,      ^ 
And  firm  for  ddctor  Caius,  hath  appointed 
That  he  shall  likewise  shvfle  her  away, 
While  other  sports  are  tasking  of  iheir  mhid«. 


And  at  the  deanery,  where  a  priest  attends,  ' 
Straight  marrr  her :  to  this  her  mother's  ptot 
She.  seemmgly  obedient,  likewike  hath 


to  this  her  mother's  pn 
wiw.  «c«iiiiu{[ijr  oueaient,  likewike  hath 
Made  promise  to  the  doctor  :— Now,  thus  it  reatf : 
Her  father  means  she  shall  be  all  in  while  : 
And  in  that  habit,  when  Slender  oees  haa  time 


ffiJS'lvf  KSti*'  **"  ^^^  *  ''^'^  ■•y^Falstsir,  In 
8ba&1S?srme.*'  ^^'^'^^  |«mt  •!  «Ms  in 
6  In  the  leiMr 
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To  take  her  by  the  hand,  and  bid  her  go, 
She  shall  go  with  him  :— her  mother  haih  mtended, 
The  better  to  denote  her  to  the  doctor 
fFor  they  must  all  be  maskM  and  vixarded,) 
That-  quaint^  in  green  she  shall  be  loo«e  enrob  d. 
With  nbands  pendant,  flaring  'bout  her  head  ; 
And  when  the  doctor  spies  his  vantage  ripe, 
To  pinch  her  by  the  hand,  and,  on  that  token. 
The  maid  hath  gi^^i  consent  to  go  with  him. 

Uo9t.  Which  means  she  to  deceive?  fallicr  or 
mother  ? 

FenU  Both,  my  good  host,  to  go  along  with  me  : 
And  here  it  rests,— that  you'll  procuw  the  vicar 
To  slay  for  me  at  church,  'twixt  twelve  and  one, 
And,  in  the  lawful  name  of  marrying, 
To  give  our  hearts  united  ceremony. 

HwL  Well,  husband  your  device;   I'll  to  the 
▼icar : 
Bring  yon  the  maid,  you  shall  not  lack  a  pnost. 

FwL  So  shall  I  ever  more  be  bound  to  thee ; 
Besides,  I'll  make  a  present  recompense.  [EseuM, 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  I.    A  Boom  in  the   Garter  Inn,    Enter 
FALSTAFr  and  Mas.  Qiticxly. 

F^  Pr'ythee,  no  more  prattling  ;— go. I'll 

hold  :*  This  is  the  third  time  j  I  hope,  good  luck 
lies  in  odd  numbers.  Away,  go  j  they  say,  there  is 
divinity  in  odd  numbers,  cither  m  nativity,  chance, 
or  deaths— Away. 

QttidL  I'll  provide  you  a  chain  j  and  I'll  do  what 
I  can  to  get  you  a  pair  of  horns. 

FaL  Away,  I  say ;  lime  wears :  hold  up  your 
head  and  mince.*  {Exit  Mrs.  Quickly. 

Enter  FoRO. 
How  now,  master  Brook?  Master  Brook,  the  mat- 
lof  wiH  be  known  to-night,  or  never.     Be  you  in 
the  Park  about  midnight,  at  Heme's  oak,  and  you 
■hall  vea  wonders. 

FML  Went  you  not  to  her  yesterday,  sir,  as  you 
told  roe  you  had  appointed  7 

Fid.  I  went  to  her,  master  Brook,  as  you  see, 
like  a  p*>or  old  man  :  but  I  came  from  her,  master 
Brook,  like  apoor  dd  woman.  That  same  knave. 
Ford,  tier  hustand,  nath  the  Bnest  mad  devil  of  jea- 
lousy in  him.  master  Brook,  that  ever  governed 
firensy.  I  will  tell  you.^He  beat  me  grievously, 
in  the  shape  of  a  woman  ;  for  in  the  shape  of  man, 
master  Brook,  I  fear  not  Goliath  with  a  weavur's 
beam ;  because  I  know  also,  life  is  a  shuttle.^  I 
am  in  haste ;  go  along  with  me  :  I'll  tell  you  all. 
master  Brook.  Since  I  plucked  geese,^  played 
trt^nt,  and  whipped  top.  I  anew  not  what  it  was  to 
be  beaten,  till  lately.  Follow  mc :  I'll  toll  you  strange 
things  of  this  knave  Ford :  on  whom  to-ni^hl  I  will 
'  be  reveneed,  and  I  will  deliver  his  wife  mto  your 
hand.— Follow :  Strange  things  in  hand,  master 
Brook!  follow.  \Exevnt. 

SCENE    n.     HTtftdtor    ParK       Enter     Paox, 
Shallow,  and  Sleicdsr. 

Pdl^s.  Come,Qom« ;  we'll  couch  i'the  eastle^ditch, 
till  we  see  the  light  of  our  iairivs.— Remember,  von 
Slender,  my  daughter* 

Bten,  Ay,  forsooth ;  I  have  spoke  tiith  her,  and 
we  have  a'nay-word*  how  to  know  one  another.  I 
come  to  her  m  white,  and  cry,  mum ;  she  cries, 
budget  i  and  by  that  we  know  one  another. 


Shed.  That's  good  too :  But  what  needs  either 
your  mum^  or  her  budget ;  the  white  will  decipher 
her  well  enoogh.— It  hath  struck  ten  o'clock. 

Page,  The  ni«ht  is  dark  ;  light  and  spirits  w*I 
become  it  well.  "  Heaven  prosper  our  sport !  No 
man  means  evil  but  the  devil,'  and  we  shall  know 
him  by  his  horns.  Let's  away ;  follow  me.  [ExeunL 
SCENE  III.  The  Strut  in  fVindeor.  Enter  Mrs. 
Page,  Mrs.  Ford,  aJid  Dr.  Caius.  . 

ilirs.  Page.  Master  doctor,  my  daurfiter  is  ilk 

frecn  j  when  vou  see  your  time,  take  her  by  the 
and,  away  with  her  to  the  deanery,  and  despatch 
it  quickly :  Go  before  into  the  park ;  wo  two  must 
go  together. 

CiUtts.  I  know  vat  I  have  to  do  {  Adieu. 

Mrs.  Page.  Fare  you  well,  sir.  [ExU  Oaius.] 
My  husband  will  not  rejoice  so  much  at  the  abuse 
ofFalstaif,  as  he  will  chafe  at  the  doctor's  marry* 
ing  my  daughter :  but  'tis  no  matter  ;  better  a  littte 
chiding,  than  agreatdeal  of  heart-break. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Where  is  Nan  now,  and  her  troop  oi 
fairies ?  and  the  Welsh  devil,  Hugh? 

Mr».  Page.  They  are  all  couched  in  a  pit  hard 
by  Hume's  oak,  with  obscured  lights ;  which  at  the 
very  instant  of  Falsuflfs  end  our  meeting,  they  will 
at  once  display  to  the  night. 

Mrs.  Ford.  That  cannot  choose  but  amaxe  him. 

Mm.  Page.  If  he  be  not  amaxeU,  he  will  be 
mocked  ;  if  he  be  amazed,  he  will  every  way  be 
mocked. 

Mr:  Ford.  We'll  betray  him  finely. 

Jlfrs.  Page.  Against  such  lewdsfers,  and  their 
lechery, 
Tliose  that  betray  them  do  no  treachery. 

Mre.  Ford.  The  hour  draws  on  j  To  llie  oak,  to 
the  oak !  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  IV.  fVindeor  Park.  Enter  Sir  Hcob 
fivAWB  and  Fairies. 
Eva.  Trih.  trib,  fairies ;  come  j  and  remember 
your  parts :  be  pold,  I  pray  you ;  follow  me  into 
the  pit ;  and  when  I  give  the  watch-'ords,  do  as  I 
pid  you  ;  Come,  come  ;  trib,  trib.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE   V.    Another  part  of  the  Park.     Enkr 
FALSTArr  dug%imd,  with  a  buc^e  head  e«. 

Fid.  The  Windsor  bell  hath  struck  twelve  ;  the 
minute  draws  on :  Now,  the  hot-blooded  gods  assist 
me :— Remember,  Jove,  thou  wast  a  bull  for  thy 
Europa  ;  love  set  on  thy  horns — O  powerful  love  ! 
that,  m  some  respects,  makes  a  beast  a  man ;  in 
some  other,  a  man  a  beast. — ^Yoo  were  also,  Jupi- 
ter, a  swan,  for  the  love  of  Leda ;— O,  omnipo- 
tent love  !  how  near  the  god  drew  to  the  complex- 
ion of  a  goose  ? — A  fault  done  first  in  the  form  of  a 
beast ; — O  Jove,  a  beastly  iault !  and  then  another 
fault  in  the  semblance  of  a  fowl ;  tli'uik  on't,  Jove ; 
a  foul  faults— When  gods  have  hot  hackii,  what 
shall  poor  men  do  7  For  me,  I  am  here  a  W  indsor 
stag ;  and  the  fattest,  I  think,  ?  the  fcsest:  eead 
me  a  cool  rut-time^ove,  or  who  can  blame  me  to 
piss  my  Ullow  7"    Who  comes  here  7   my  doe  7 

Enter  Mrs.  Ford  ami  Mrs.  Page, 
Mrs,  fhrd.  Sir  John  ?  art  thou  there,  my  deer? 
mv  male  deer  ? 

Fal.  My  doe  with  the  black  scut?— I^t  the  sky 
rain  potatoes  ;  let  it  thunder  to  the  tune  of  Green 
Sleevea  ;  hail  kissing-comfits,  and  snow  eringoes  : 
let  there  come  a  tempest  of  provocation,*  1  will 
shelter  me  here.  [Enlacing  h&. 


1   Otw'nt,  here,  may  mean  n«>ul/v,  or  flegnnili/y 
which  were  ancient  iirccptatlnnii  of  (he  word,  and  not 
'  farftaatirally  t  but  either  sense  will  suiL 

9  Keep  lo  the  time.  .       . .     ^       . 

8  L  e.  wdk :  lo  mince  stgnlfled  to  walk  with  oiTectetl 
delicacy. 

4  An  alliislon  to  the  Book  of  Job,  c.  vil.  v.  0. 
•  My  days  are  swifter  than  a  weaver's  #Ai«///f.» 

6  TO  Mrip  a  wild  goose  of  Its  feathers  was  formerly 
an  act  of  puerile  bartwrity. 

6  MTstchword. 


7  Psge  Indirectly  alludes  to  Falsuff,  who  was  to  ha^ 
horns  on  his  head.  .       ^     .        , .   . 

8  This  is  technical*  *<  During  the  time  oflheir  Ml  the 
harts  live  with  small  sustenance.— Thq  red  nushroome 
helpeih  well  lo  make  them  pytee  their  greac^  they  aie 
then  in  so  vehement  heaL"— TarfceiTiWe'*  Book  ^ 
Huntings  Uii.  .  .    «     ,     j  j  •. 

0  The  sweet  potato  wss  used  in  England  as  a  delica- 
cy Ion*  before  the  inuwJwctlon  of  the  ooraiaon  polal^  by 
Sir  Waller  Raleigh  in  1588.  It  was  irononed  incoih 
■klerable    uaniitMe  temJBpaln  and  the  Ganariea,  and 
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j'W.  uivuie  me  iwe  a  Dnn^tHJCK^  •  eac 
t  will  ktttp  my  cMm  to  myself,  my  shov 
fellow*  oT  ihw  walk,  and  my  horns  I  be 
iMnhaads:    Am  I  a  woodman  7'  ha! 


JUTS.  #M.  Mattreas  Page  to  come  with  me, 

flweeihearl. 
#U.  Divide  me  like  a  hrid»>buck,<  each  a  haunch : 
IT  shoulders  for  the 
[  bequeath  your 
i!  dneakllike 
Hetae  the  hunter  T — ^Why,  now  is  Cupid  a  child  of 
conscience ;  he  makes  restitution.  As  I  am  a  true 
8|Mrit,  welcome  I  [Nwe  toWdn.. 

Mr§,  Pmg9.  Alas !  What  noise  7 
Mn.  /M.  Heaven  forgive  our  sins ! 
#UL  What  should  this  be  7 

f)d,  I  think,  the  devil  win  not  have  me  damned, 
lest  the  oil  that  to  in  me  should  set  hell  on^fire ;  he 
would  never  els«  cross  mo  thus. 
Bntef  8ia    Hcoa    Evavs,  Ghe  a  9cttgr;  Mas. 

Quickly,  mtd  Pistol  ;  Aititb  Page,  a»  the 

Fairy  Qui$n.  aUmded  fry  htr  brother  and  cthert, 

dnteed  Uke/mriee,  wUhuxuenttqtere  onlharheada. 

Qidek.  Fairies,  black,  grey,  ^reen,  and  white, 
You  moon-shine  revellers,  and  shades  of  night, 
Tou  orphan-heirs*  of  fixed  destiny, 
Attend  your  office,  and  your  (juolity.*— — 
Crier  Hobgoblin,  make  the  fairy  o-yes. 

PiaL  ElvM,  list  your  names ;  sdence.  you  airy  toys. 
CridksC,  to  Windsor  chimneys  shalt  thou  leap : 
W^ra  fires  thou  fiadV  unrak'd,  and  hearths  un- 

swept, 
Thera  pinch  the  makls  as  blue  as  bilberry : 
Our  raAant  queen  hates  sluts,  and  sluUery. 

#U.  They  are  fairies ;  he,  that  speaks  to  them, 
shall  die: 
m  wiak  and  couch :  No  man  their  works  mast  eye. 
'  [/is*  lioMM  tipon  hie  face. 

M90,  Where*»  Pede  7--Oo  yoo,  and  where  you 


fittdamaid, 
» sleep,  has 
Raisa  up  tha  orpMe  of  her  fantasVi* 
Meep  she  as  sound  as  careless  infancy ; 


mmt,  ere  she  sleepTnas  thrice  her  prayen  laad, 
Raise  ua  the  oraaas  of  h«r  fimtAsv.* 


gut  thaaa  aa  sleep,  and  think  not  on  their  sins, 

shoulders,  sides. 


PfaMh 


•^ 


Search  Windsor  casde,  elvea,  within  and  out : 
Strew  good  lock,  ouphes,  on  every  sacred  room ; 
That  itBMy  atand  till  the  perpetual  doom. 
In  state  as  wholesome,  as  in  state  'tis  fit ; 
Worthy  the  owner,  and  the  owner  it. 
The  saveral  diurs  of  order  look  you  scour 

e^itbiuiee  of  balm,  and  every  precioua  fk>war  :* 
achlajr  instafaneat,  coat,  and  several  crest. 
With  Ipval  blason,  evermore  be  blest  I 
And  Aightly,  meadow-fairies,  look,  you  sing^ 
Like  to  the  Garter's  compass,  in  a  ring[: 
The  a^essure  that  it  bears,  green  let  it  be. 
If or«  fertile-fresh  than  all  the  field  to  see ; 


was  supposed  to  possess  the  power  of  restoring  decayed 
vigour.  The  kisstng-comftts  were  princlpaHy  made  of 
these  and  arhigo  roocs,  and  wore  perfumed  to  make  the 
breiuh  sweet.  Oerarde  atuibutes  the  same  virtues  lo 
the  cossmon  pocoio  which  he  dUinguMies  as  the  Vir- 
ginian sort. 

1  L  e.  like  a  buck  sent  as  a  bribe. 

9  The  keeper.  The  shoulders  of  the  buck  were 
imong  his  pBrquiskes. 

S  The  woodman  was  an  attendant  on  the  fhrostor.  It 
ie  bei%  however  used  In  a  wanton  sense,  for  one  who 
Chnosss  fbmsle  game  for  the  obiect  of  his  pursuk. 

4  The  oU  copy  reads  orpAaa-beirs.  Wsrburton  reads 
etiphen,  and  not  ifkhout  plausibility :  ouphee  being 
Ibentioned  before  and  afterward.  Malone  thinks  It 
BMaiw  mortals  by  birth,  but  adopted  by  the  fairies :  or- 
phmte  In  respeet  of  thefar  real  parents,  and  now  only  de- 
pendent on  deetiny  herselC 

5  f  ArteeskHk. 
•  1.  e.  elevate  her  fancy,  and  amuse  her  tranquil  mind 

wnh  some  delightful  vision,  though  she  sleep  as  sound 
If  as  an  InfaoL 

7,  Tt  was  an  article  of  ancient  Ivaaay  to  rub  tables,  he. 
im  afomaiki  herbs.  So,  in  the  Baucis  and  Philemon 
ofOvfcl,MeLvUl. 

— — >mensa(]ii — 

aaouatam  Mtnika  abstnasra  virsiiil. 
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And,  Hony  eoit  ftii  mtd  y  fiim.  tnU9^ 
In  emerald  tuf)s,  flowers  purple,  Una  and  nlMc 
Like  sapphire,  pearl,  and  nch  embroidarff        1 
Buckled  below  fair  knightbood*s  bendlag  im4B  )  y 
Fairies  use  flowers  for  their  charaeteiT.'  f 

Away ;  disperse :  But,  'till  'tia  one  o'doa^ 
Our  dance  of  custom,  roimd  about  tha  oak 
Of  Heme  the  hunter,  let  us  not  forget. 

Evo.  Pray  vou,  lock  hand  ia  hand ;  yomrffifc 
in  order  set :  ^ 

And  twenty  glow-worms  shaU  oar  lantanii  ba^ 
To  guide  our  measure  round  about  tha  tre«. 
But.  stay ;  I  smell  a  man  of  middle  earth.* 

jFU.  Heaven  defend  me  fh>m  that  Walsh  Miy  t 
lest  he  transform  me  to  a  piece  of  chaaaa  I 

Piat,  Vile  worm,  thou  wast  o^arloakM**  «VaB  hi 
thy  birth. 

Quidu  With  trial  fire  touch  me  hto  fiagar-andt 
If  he  be  chaste,  the  flama  will  back  daseattdy 
And  torn  him  to  no  pain ;  but  if  he  starts 
It  is  the  flesh  of  a  corrupted  heart* 

Ptit  A  trial,  come. 

£va.  Come,  will  this  wood  take  fire  f 

[They  bwm  Mm  wUk  Ukue 

Fed.  Oh,  oh,  oh  1 

Quidu  Corriipt,  corrupt,  and  tainted  in  d 
About  him  fairies  ;  sing  a  scomfM  rhyme : 
And,  as  you  trip,  still  pmch  him  to  your  tf~ 

Eva.  It  u  right;  indeed  ha  toiUlo# 
and  iniquity. 

SONO. 


J^e  9H  eu^faniaty  t 
Fy4  on  bttt  md  huntr^ 


_  y ^Mjwry  / 

iAm  ie  but  a  bloody /ht, 
Kindled  Viith  unehaeU  deeire. 
Fedinheart;  whoeejlamee aepire. 
jUOiMghte  do  blow  them,  highttmeildther. 
PinrJi  him^fadriee,  nmiuaOyf 
Pinch  himjbr  his  villomy; 
Pineh  Atm,  and  bwn  him,  and  tmm  him  a&eai; 
Tia  eandlee,  and  etofUght,  and  meens/kms  6s  oat 


Srs.  Anne  Page. 
^hiebaeVe 


AH  Ae  fmriee  run  amay^    t*uktaM  fttOe 


Enter  Paab,  Fonn,  Mas.  Pa«s,  and  Una.  Fdkii. 

Page,  Kay,  do  not  fly;  I  think,  w«  hnta  w%ldiM 
you  now ; 
Witt  none  but  Heme  the  himtef  ierra  jonr  tartt-l 
Ath,  Page.  I  pray  you,  oome ;  hold  Iqr  tha  Jait 
no  higher  :^ 
Now,  good  Sir  John,  how  like  yon  WinAmr  wnrea  t 
See  you  these,  husband  7  do  not  tfaeae  mr  yokoa** 
Become  the  forest  better  than  the  town  7 


Pliny  Inrorms  us  thai  the  Romans  dkl  so  to  drive  i 
evil  snirlts. 

8  *^  Charaetery^  Is  a  wridng  by  eharadsrs.  or  by 
stranre  marks."— BuUoitaf^s  Mngtieh  JBnMstlsr,  It 
mo.  1680. 

9  By  this  term  to  merely  meant  a  marlal  aian,  M 


contradistinetton  to  a  epirit  ttf  the  earth  er  of  tha  air. 
such  as  a  fairy  of  gnome.    It  was  in  use  bilhe  north  or 

Scotland  a  ecntary  since,  and  i 
the  8  axon  Middan  Eard. 


10  By  o*er-toQkfd  ia  here  meant  beteitehed  by  an  ei4l 
eye,  the  word  is  u»ed  In  that  sense  in  OlanvUG  Saddn^ 
cismi  Triumphstns,  p.  95.     " 


Steevena  enrmieofisly  IkfMN 
prets  it '  Siiehted  as  soon  as  borto.'  flee  note  oA  iM 
Merchant  of  Venice,  Act  iii.  Sc  3. 

•*  Beshrew  your  eyes. 

They  have  o*cr-looked  me— — — »» 
11  The  extremities  of  yokee  for  oxen,  as  sllll  ased  M 
several  conucies  of  England  bent  upwards,  and  rMnff 

very  high,  in  shape  resemble  home.     In  " 

Dictionary,  voce  Jvuellee^  we  have  **drdhM 

■  ;  vines  so  under  propnsd  or  fashW^sd  thai  att 

may  go  under  the  middle  ofOefn.*    Am  gh^  Umm 

Greek,  and  English  LoadsoB,  UiMi  aasv  M 


Digitized  by 


Google 


M£RRY  WIVES  OF  WINDSOR. 


AmT 


FM.  Noyri  air,  who**  a  cuckold  now  7 — ^Master 
,Brook,'F«lstafi''B  a  knave,  a  cuckoldy  knave ;  hore 
art  hifl  horna,  master  Brook :  And,  master  Brook, 
ba-  hath  enjoyed  nothing  of  Ford's  but  his  buck- 
banket,  his  cudgel,  and  twenty  pounds  of  money, 
which  must  be  paid  to  master  Brook ;  hb  horses 
are  arfojned  for  it,  master  Brook. 

JIfrs.  fhrd.  Sir  John,  we  have  had  ill  luck,  we 
^oi4d  never  meet.  I  will  never  take  you  for  my 
love  again,  but  1  will  always  count  you  ray  deer. 

J^  (dobegm  to  perceive  that  I  am  made  an  ass. 

J^ur^  Ay,  and  an  ox  too ;  both  the  prools  are 
extant. 

t  ^.  And  these  are  not  fairies  7  I  was  three  or 
four  times  in  ihm  thought,  the^  were  not  forries : 
^i^  yet  the  guiltiness  of  my  mmd,  the  sudden  sur- 
prise of  my  powers,  drove  the  grossness  of  the  fop- 
pery into  a  received  beliel^  in  aespite  of  the  teeth 
of  all  rhyme  and  leason,  that  they  wore  fairies. 
See  now,  how  wit  may  be  made  a  Jack-a^lent,  when 
'tis  upon  ill  employment ! 

Eva,  Sir  John  Fialstaff,  serve  Got,  and  leave  j^ur 
ilesires,  and  fairies  will  not  pinse  you. 
J  Ford.  Well  said,  fairy  Hu^h. 

£va.  And  leave  you  your  jealousies  too,  I  pray 
;ou. 

Ford,  I  will  never  mistrust  mv  wife  again,  till 
thou  art  able  to  woo  her  in  good  English. 
^  FaL  Have  I  laid  my  brain  in  the  sun,  and  dried 
It,  that  it  wants  matter  to  prevent  so  kron  e'er- 
reaching  as  this  7  Am  I  ridden  with  a  Welsh  goat 
foo  7  Shall  I  have  a  coxctmib  of  fi-ize  ?>  'tis  time  I 
were  choked  with. a  piece  of  toasted  cheese. 

Eva.  Seese  is  not  good  to  give  putter ;  your  pel- 
ly  is  all  putter. 

Fal,  Beese  and  putter !  Have  I  lived  to  stand  at 
the  taunt  of  one  tnat  makes  fritters  of  English  7 
This  is  enough  to  be  the  decay  of  lust  and  late  walk- 
ing through  tne  realm. 

mh.  Page,  Why,  Sir  John,  do  you  think,  though 
we  would  have  thrust  virtue  out  of  our  hearts  by 
the  head  and  shoulders,  and  have  given  ourselves 
wifftout  scruple  to  hell,  that  ever  the  devil  could 
bave  made  vou  our  delight? 
^  FmL  What,  a  bodge-pudding  7  a  bag  of  flax? 
.    JMra.  Pttgt*  A  puffed  man  7 

Pog*»  Old,  cola,  witnered,  and  of  intolerable  en- 

,    JML  And  01)9  that  is  as  slanderous  as  Satan  7 

Page.  And  as  poor  aa  Job? 

Ford.  And  as  wicked  as  his  wife  ? 

JBot.  Aad  ghren  to  fomifications  and  to  taverns, 
and  sack  and  wlfia,  and  metheglins,  and  to  drink- 
wg^jUMl  swearing  and  starnags,  pribbles  and  prab- 

iil.  Well,  I  am  your  theme ;  you  have  the  start 
oTme ;  I  am  dejected ;  I  am  not  able  to  answer  the 
Welsh  flannel ;'  ignorance  itself  is  a  plummet  o'er 
in»  :*  use  me  as  you  will. 

Fard,  Bfarry^sir.  we'll  bring  you  to  Windsor,  to 
one  master  Brook,  that  you  have  cozened  of  money, 
lA  whom  you  should  have  been  a  patider :  over  and 
■have  that  you  have  suffered^  I  thmk,  to  repay  that 
money  will  be  a  biting  affliction. 
'  iHrs.  Pbrd.  Nky,  husband,  lot  that  go  to  make 

amends ; 
fotgive  that  sum,  and  so  well  all  be  friends. 

/W  Well,  here's  nw  hand :  all's  forgiven  at  last. 
.  J^mge.  Tet  be  cheerful,  knignt :  thou  shalt  eat  a 
poaiet  to-night  at  my  house ;  where  I  will  desire 
thee  to  laugh  at  my  wife,  that  now  laughs  at  thee  :* 
Tell  her|master  Slender  hath  married  nor  daughter. 
'  Mn,  Page.  Doctors  doubt  that :  If  Anne  Page 
bo  my  daugntor,  she  is,  by  this,  doctor  Cuus'  wife. 

[Aside. 


gum  i  *  a  thfnf  made  with  forkee,  like  a  gallowes,  a 

rmtM  wharoon  vines  are  joyned.' 

^  1  I.  e.  a  feoI»s  cap  made  out  of  Welsh  materials. 

Wales  was  famous  for  this  cloth. 

•  4  The  very  wordjlannel  is  derived  from  a  Welsh  one, 

•Od  H  is  almost  unneeessary  to  add  that  it  was  original. 

Hf  tta—i  Willi  mit  of  Wb)as. 


Enter  Slshdbb. 


SUn.  Whoo!  hoi  ho!  father  Page. 

Page.  Son!  how  now?  how  now,  ton?  Ii»#» 
you  despatched  7 

Slen.  Despatched  t~ril  make  the  best  aa  OUmh 
cestcrshire  know  on't ;  would  I  were  haagady  m^ 
else. 

Page.  Of  what,  son  7 

Slen.  I  came  yonder  at  Eton  to  marrr  mislreM 
Anne  Page,  and  she's  a  great  lubberiy  boy*  If  it 
had  not  ^n  i'  the  church,  I  would  have  swinged 
him.  or  ho  should  have  swinged  me.  If  I  did  voC 
think  it  had  been  Anne  Page,  would  I  night  i 
stir,  and  'tis  a  post-master's  boy. 

Page.  Upon  my  life  then  you  took  the  wrong. 

Slen.  What  need  you  tell  me  that?  I  think  Mw 
when  I  took  a  boy  for  a  girl :  If  I  had  beenmarriafll 
to  him,  for  all  he  was  in  woman's  apparel,  I  would 
not  have  had  him. 

Page.  Why  this  is  your  own  folly.  Did  not  I 
tell  you,  how  you  should  know  my  daughter  by  har 
garments  7 

Slen.  I  went  to  her  in  white,  and  crvM  munty  aai 
she  cry'd  budget,  as  Anne  and  I  haa  appointed; 
and  yet  if  was  not  Anne,  but  a  post-n>aster's  boy.> 

Eva.  Jeshu !  Master  Slender,  cannot  jon  ••• 
but  marry  boys  7 

Page.  O,  I  am  vexed  at  heart :  What  shall  I  do  7 

Mn.  Page.  Good  George,  be  not  angry :  I  knew 
of  your  purpose  j  turned  my  daughter  mto  free*  { 
and[,  indeed,  she  is  now  with  the  doctor  at  the  dean* 
ery,  and  there  married. 

Enter  Cajuw, 

Canu.  Vera  b  mistress  Page  7  By  gar,  I  am 
cozened :  I  ha'  married  tm  gareon,  a  faioy ;  «m  pm* 
son,  by  gar,  a  boy ;  it  is  not  Anne  Page :  by  gar^ 
I  am  cozened. 

Mrs.  Page.  Why,  did  you  take  her  in  graen? 

Caiua.  Ay,  be  gar,  and  'tis  a  boy :  be  gar,  Fll 
raise  all  Windsor.  [Bxk  Oktxn. 

Fard.  This  is  strange !  Who  hath  gel  Iho  rigfat 
Anne? 

Page.  My  heart  misgives  ma :  Here  comet  ttka* 
ter  Fenton. 

Enter  Fkzttoii  and  Aiikb  Paok. 

How  now,  master  Fenton? 
Anne.  Pardon,  good  father  I   good  my  mothac^ 

?ardon  I 
!Fow,  mistress  7  how  chance  yon  went  not 
with  master  Slender  ? 

Mra.Page.  Why  went  you  not  with  master  doo* 
tor,  maid  7 

Feni.  You  do  amaze*  her :  Hear  the  troth  of  h. 
Yiyu  would  have  married  her  mxwt  shamefully, 
Where  there  was  no  proportion  held  in  leve. 
The  truth  is,  she  and  I,  long  since  contracted^ 
Are  now  so  sure  that  nothing  can  dissolve  ua. 
The  offence  is  holy  that  she  hath  commiifd  s 
And  this  deceit  loses  the  name  of  craft. 
Of  disobedience,  or  undutious  title ; 
Since  therein  she  doth  evitate**  and  shun 
A  thousand*  irreligious  cursed  hours, 
Which  forced  marriage  would  have  brought  upas 
her. 

Ford.  Stand  not  amaz'd :  here  is  no  rsmedy  t-^ 
In  love,  the  heavens  themselves  do  guMe  the  ttata; 
Money  buys  lands,  and  wives  are  sold  by  fate. 

Fd.  I  am  glad,  though  you  have  ta'en  a  special 
stand  to  strike  at  mo,  that  your  arrow  hath  glanced. 

Page.  Welly  what  remedy'?  Fenton,  heaven  gtra 
thee  loy ! 
What  cannot  be  cschew'd,  must  be  embraced. 


8  Ignomnce  Itself  weighs  me  down,  and  oppresses  ua 

4  Dr.  Johnson  remarks,  that  the  two  plots  are  a     * 
lently  connected,  and  the  transition  very  aitfWf  > 
in  this  speech. 

5  Confound  her  by  your  quesdoii^ 
«  Avoid 
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TWELFTH  NIGHT  j  OR,  WHAT  YOU  WILL. 


#W.  WiMB  nkfat-dofi  ran,  mil  sorU  of  deer  are 

JSva.  I  will  dance  and  eat  plams  at  year  wed- 
ding. 

Mn.  Pugt,  Well,  I  wiU  muae  no  further : — mas- 
ter Fenton, 
Bemten  give  jou  many,  many  merry  days ! 
Good  hoabandi  let  us  every  one  go  home, 
And  laugh  this  wpwt  o'er  by  a  country  fire ; 
eif  John  and  all. 

FhnL  «.       Let  it  be  so : — Sir  John, 

To  master  Brook  you  yet  shall  hold  your  word ; 
fW  he  to-nidit  mil  be  with  mistress  Ford. 

{Of  this  play  there  Is  a  traiRUon  preserved  by  Mr. 
Rows,  that  k  was  written  at  the  command  of  Queen 
•  gUiiherh.  who  was  so  delighted  with  the  character  of 
Ffelslafr,  that  she  wished  it  to  be  diffused  through  more 
plays ;  but  soqwcting  that  it  might  pall  by  continued 


ase^^ 


iky.  dlraeted  the  poet  to  diversify  his  manner,  by 
r  Dim  In  love.    No  task  is  harder  than  that  or 


wriUng  to  the  Ideas  of  another.  Shakspeare  knew  what 
Ihe  Qoeen,  if  the  story  be  true,  seems  not  to  have  know  n, 
Ihai  by  any  real  passion  of  lendemess,  the  selfiah  crafl, 
Ihe  careless  Jollity,  and  the  lazy  luxury  ofKalrtalT  must 
have  suffered  so  much  abatement,  that  liule  of  his  for- 
mer cast  would  have  remained.  Falaiaff  could  not 
love,  but  by  ceasing  to  be  Falstaff.  He  could  only 
eonnlerfeitlove,  and  his  professions  could  ije  prompted, 
not  by  the  hope  of  pleasure,  but  of  money.  Thue  the 
peel  amproached  as  near  as  he  could  to  the  work  en- 
joined Aim ;  yet,  having  pefhaps  in  the  former  plays 
comi^eted  Ms  own  idea,  seems  not  to  have  been  able  to 
give  ralAaff  all  his  former  power  of  entertoiuroenL 

This  eomedy  is  remarkabie  Ibr  the  variety  and  num- 
bsr  ol*  the  personages*  who  exhibit  nuire  characters, 
appropriated  and  discrim^Datcd,  than  perhaps  cau  bo 
Ipmd  In  any  other  play. 

Whillier  Shakspeare  was  the  ffrst  that  produced 


vpon  the  English  stage  the  effect  of  language  diatcrted 
Md  dspraived  bf  provincial  or  foreign  pmnunciatioo, 
*  I  cannot  diBrtafauy  decide.*    This  mode  of  forming  ridl- 


■  1  Toung  and  old,  does  as  well  as  bucks.  He  alludes 
to  Fenton*s  having  run  dotcn  Anne  Pa^ e. 

S  In  The  Three  Ladles  of  London,  1SB4,  la  the  Cha- 
racter of  an  kalian  Merchant  very  strongly  marked  by 

•fbMfn  pronuneiation.  Dr.  Dodypoll,  in  the  comedr 
oCthataamsy  Is,  like  Calua,  a  French  physician.  This 
pieot  appeand  at  kaat  a  year  befbre  The  Merry  Wives 


cnlouB  characters  can  confer  praise  only  on  Um  wh^ 

originally  discovered  it,  for  it  requires  not  much  of  eMMT 
wit  or  judgment:  lui  success  must  be  derived  alnytst 
wholly  from  the  player,  but  ita  power  in  a  sktlfal  mopth 
even  ne  that  displses  it  is  unable  to  resist.  , 

The  conduct  of  this  drama  is  defldem ;  the  action  b^ 
sins  and  ends  oAen,  before  the  conclusion,  and  the  dif- 
ferent parts  might  change  places  without  inconvenience ; 
but  its  general  power,  that  power  by  which  all  works 
of  genius  shall  finally  be  tried,  is  such,  that  perhaps  It 
never  yet  had  reader  or  spectator  who  did  not  think  U 
too  soon  at  the  end.  JOHNSON.] ' 


THE  PASTORAL  BY  CH.  MARLOtfE. 

Referred  to  *Act  Hi.  Sc.  1,  of  the  foregoing  Tlag  , 

Cktme,  live  with  me,  and  be  my  love, 

And  we  will  all  the  pleasnres  prove,  ^ 

That  hills  and  valleys,  dofles  and  fieh^ 

And  a,ll  the  craggy  mountains  yield. 

There  will  we  sit  upon  the  rocks. 

And  see  the  shepherds  feed  xhofr  flocks,         \ 

By  shallow  rivers,  by  whose  fsJis 

Melodious  birds  sing  madrigals: 

There  will  I  make  thee  beds  of  roais 

With  a  thousand  fragrant  poMOs, 

A  cap  of  flowers  and  a  kinle 

KmbroiderM  all  with  leaves  of  myrtla ; 

A  sown  made  of  the  finest  wool, 

Wnich  from  the  pretty  Iambs  we  pull ; 

Fair  lined  slippers  for  the  cold, 

With  buckles  of  the  purest  gold ; 

A  belt  of  straw,  and  ivy  buds, 

With  coral  clasps  and  aiabet  slUdih    •     -  •'% 

And  if  these  pleasurea  may  thes  move,     .    ^^ 

Come,  live  with  me,  and  be  oiy  love.  / 

Thy  silver  dishes  for  thy  meat. 

As  precious  as  the  gods  do  eat, 

Shall  on  thy  ivory  table  be  - 

Prepared  each  day  for  thee  and  me.  • 

The  shepherd  swains  shall  danes  aad  stog    " 

For  thy  delight,  each  May  morning:  .< 

If  these  delights  tliy  mind  may  move. 

Then  live  with  me,  and  be  my  love. 


of  Windsor.  The  hero  of  it  speaks  such  another  iargon 
as  the  antagonist  of  Sir  Hugo,  and  like  him  is  cbeMsd 
of  his  midtreas.  In  several  other  pieces,  mors  andeat 
than  the  earliest  of  Shakspeare^s,  provincial  charactNs 
are  introduced.  In  the  old  play  of  Heiun^  ▼•■  VHAA 
soldien  are  introduced  speahlpg  broken  EraUih. 

STEEYKNa 


TWELFTH  NIGHT ;  OR,  WHAT  YOU  WILL. 


PRELIMINARY  REMARKS. 


'pHtl  plot  of  this  admirable  Comedy  appears  to  have 
'  '■  heeo  taken  from  the  second  tale  in  a  collection  by 

Baroabe  Riche,  entitled.  '<  Rich  bis  Farewell  to  the 

SBBlarie  Profession,**  which  was  first  tirinted  in  1533. 

k  te  probaMy  borrowed  from  Le»  Hfstotreo  Tragiqttfs 
*rfs  Jtotteforesf,  vol.  I  v.  Hist  vIIbm.  Bellcforeat,  as  usual, 

esoled  Bandello.  In  the  flfih  eglog  of  Barnaby  Goo<re, 
'  poWshed  with  his  poenjs  In  IMS,  an  incident  some* 

what  similar  to  that  of  the  duke  seTidiii|;  his  page  to 

eead  his  caqse  with  the  lady,  and  the  lady  failing  in 
ve'wkh  the  page,  may  be  round.  But  Rich's  narra- 
Urni  Istbe  more  probable  source,  and  resembles  the  plot 
mat*  completely.  It  is  too  lone  for  insertion  here,  but 
may  be  found  In  the  late  ediuon  of  Malone's  Shak- 
spsate,  by  Mr.  BoswcIL 

The  eomjc  scenes  appear  to  have  been  entirely  the 

ereatfcm  of  the  poet,  and  they  are  worthy  of  his  Iran. 

seendem  genhis.    It  Is  indeed  one  of  the  most  delightful 

•  iof  Bhakiipeare^B  comedies.    Br.  Johnson  thought  the 

IMtora]  fatuky  of  Ague-cheek  hardly  fair  game,  but  the 

good-nature  with  which  his  folly  and  hia  pretensions 

-  wn  brought  Ibrward  for  our  amusement,  by  humouring 

sMs  •Unas,  are  almost  whhont  a  spice  of  Ratire.    It  is 

rather  an  attempt  m  give  pleasure  by  exhibitinff  an  ax- 

tggstitsd  picture  of  his  foibles,  than  a  wish  to  gfve  )Miln 


by  exposine  their  absurdity.  "  How  ana  hto  weaknessih 
nursed  and  dandled  by  Sir  Toby  into  something  *  hi  A 
fantastiral*  when,  on  Sir  Andrew's  eomiaeit&ien  of 
himself  for  dancing  and  fencinx.  Sir  Toby  anawerao- 
*  Wherefore  are  these  things  hid  ?  Wherefora.  have 
these  giOfl  a  curtain  before  them  ?  Are  they  Uke  to  laki 
dust  like  Mistress  Mall's  picture  ?  Why  dost  thou  net 
go  to  cliurch  in  a  galiiard,  and  come  home  In  a  cnranio/ 
My  very  walk  should  be  a  Jig  i  1  would  not  so  much  as 
malce  water  in  a  ciuque-a  pace.  What  dost  thou  meaof 
Is  tills  a  world  to  hide  virtues  in  ?  I  did  think  by  the  ex- 
cellent constitution  of  thy  leg,  It  was  fram&d  undfr  the 
star  of  a  galHanI  !*  How  Sir  Toby,  Sir  Andrews  and 
the  clown  chirp  over  their  cups ;  how  they  *  rouse  the 
night-owl  in  a  catch  able  to  draw  three  aouls  out  of  one 
weaver !'— What  can  be  baiter  than  Sir  Tirf>v*t  tmaii- 
swcrablo  answer  to  Malvolio :  '  Dost  thou  tmnk,  be- 
cause thou  art  vhtuous,  there  shall  be  no  mors  cakes 
and  ale  ?«~We  have  a  friendship  for  Bir  Toby  ;  w«i>a- 
tronize  Sir  Andrew ;  we  have  an  undsfsiandlng  wkh 
the  clown,  a  sneakinir kindness  for  Matis'Wid.lMa'  ko- 
guerics;  we  feel  a  regard  for  Malvolio,  and  sjniM* 

ihlse  with  his «'-    »•' "-   »-»- ^ --^ 

his  yellow  i 
But  there  I 


h  his  gravity,  his  smjlesy^hls  drosa^arte^ 
V  stockings,  and  Imprisonmeht  m  iht  stnUti 
s  is  something  that  excites  in  os  »  iMKg# 


8:U1^ 
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TWSLTTH  NIOHT;  €«,  WHAT  YOU  WliX. 


A«rl. 


M^ttn  a  liita^  k  li  Vkilft*!  tookmion  of  her 

lhtH>  WUriberUitoryr 

TUUl    a  bfank,m^  lord :  8ke  never  totd  her  lave, 
Wm  let  eoQCMlmeot,  like  a  worm  f  *  the  bud, 
fipd  on  her  demask  cheek :  the  pin'd  in  thoofihti 
Andi  wUh  a  men  and  yellow  melancholy, 
■he  eat  iDca  Fadence  on  a  monument, 
Binillnf  u  frief.    Wda  iwt  thie  tove,  indeed.* 
W«  men  m4y  eay  more,  ewear  more ;  but,  indeed, 
0«r  ahows  are  more  than  will ;  for  still  we  prove 
llteh  in  our  towi,  but  liule  in  our  love. 

Duke.  Btttdledthy>iaierofherloTe,myboy? 

Viola.  I  am  all  tiie  dauirhtera  of  mr  father*a  houae. 
And  all  thabratben  too^-^ad  yet  I  know  not. 

••  ibakapeara  akme  oould  deaefibe  the  effect  of  hia 


•<  O,  it  eaaa  o*er  my  ear  like  the  sweet  eouth. 
That  braathee  upon  a  bank  of  Tloleta, 
••Mltaf ,  aad  givinff  odour.** 

MWhai  wa  ao  mueh  admire  here  ie  not  the  image  of 
Palieaee  od  a  monument,  which  has  been  so  generally 
^QOiad,  b«t  Ae  linea  before  and  after  it,  "  They  giro  a 
▼ary  echo  to  the  seat  where  love  is  throned.**  How  lonr 
ago  k  is  ahwe  we  lint  learnt  to  repeat  them ;  and  Aill 
Ihay  Ttbraia  oa  the  heart  like  the  aouoda  which  the  paa- 


aing  wind  drawe  from  the  tuanbUag  ««riBiP«r#  V>V 
lef^  on  some  desert  shore  !  There  are  other  Baaaegea  ar 
not  less  impassioned  aweemess.  Such  is  01iria%  ad- 
dress to  Sebastian,  whom  she  supposed  to  have  alraady 
decoiTed  her  in  a  promise  of  marriage. 

*  Blame  not  thie  haete  of  mine  :->— 
Plight  me  the  full  tueuranee  oj  ]four  faitk  s 
That  my  moet  jealoue  and  too  dntbt/m  mm 
May  live  at  peace.* 

"  One  of  the  most  beautiftil  of  ShakqMata^  flo^p 
occurs  in  this  play  with  a  preface  of  Us  own  lo  1l 

<  Dnhe.  O  fellow,  come,  the  song  we  had  kit  tttghts  • 
Mark  m  Ceaario:  it  is  okl,  and  piabi; 
Tlie  spinsters  and  the  kniuers  in  the  aun, 
And  the  free  maida  that  weave  their  thread  with  boaaa 
Do  use  to  chaunt  it }  it  ia  silly  sooth, 
And  dallies  with  the  ianocanca  of  lore. 
Like  the  old  age.** 

*<  After  reading  other  pana  of  thla  ^y,  and  paitlet- 
larly  the  garden  scene  where  MalvaUa  pkka  v^  tbm 
letter,  if  we  were  lo  ear  that  8hakapaaiis>a  geniaa  Ibr 
comedy  waa  less  than  hb  ganlos  lor  irafsdy*  it  «add 

perhape  only  ^rore  that  our  own  taaia  in  r     ' 

la  more  auumma  tlian  mareuiiaL**e 


*  IUilia*8  Charactera  of  8hak8paaia*i  Flays,  p.  9M 


PEE80N8  REPRESENTED 


Owjnw&f  1Mb  ^  IHytU.  ^ 

0u  AsrtAW,  m  jrowig-  OenHiiMfs  Breiher  f»  TioU. 
Ahtovio,  a  80i  Ct^piam^  fHend  lo  SehaatUa. 
A  Sea  Captain,  JFHend  Is  Tiola. 
Cmo^''*'  I  OshHmmi  tftendiitf  en  A$  JMf. 
8ni  ^»r  BBI.CH,  Undo  ofOMtu 

fliA  AHMISW  Aai7K*CBSKK. 

MaltouOi  Stetoard  to  OUria. 


Cto^"'}*--— *»o»^ 


Oltyia,  a  rielb  ( 

Viola,  m  hve'tekh  As  JDnlfc 

Mama,  Olhia'a  Wamem, 


SCENE, a  C^y mDljru ;  mdtht  Ihm^mtnm^ 


ACT  L 


MBVE  L    An  Jpmfmemt  m  As  Duke'a  Foloss. 
Enter  DvM,  Cmio,  Lords ;  AfusJcMma  eHmdmg. 

Duka. 

Ir  wrasic  be  the  food  of  love,  plajr  on, 

OtYo  meozoeaa  of  it;  that,  surfeiting. 

The  appetite  may  aicken,  and  ao  die. 

Tliat  strain  again ;— it  hath  a  dying  fall : 

O,  it  came  o'er  my  ear  like  the  sweet  south,* 

Ttiat  hrtathm  upon  a  bank  of  Tiolets. 

Stealing,  and  giving  odour.* — Enough  ;  no  more ; 

"TU  not  ao  sweet  now  as  it  waa  before. 

O  spirit  of  lore,  how  quick  and  freah  art  thou  I 

That  MOtwithatanding  thy  capacity 

Recetveth  aa  the  seiL  nought  entoni  there. 

Of  what  Taliditr*  and  pitch  soever. 

Bat  frila  into  nbatenent  and  low  price, 

Svcttin  a  minuu!  so  full  of  shapes  is  fancy, 

"^nm  it  nlaiM  ia  high-lantasticaL« 


CW.  Will  yon  go  hnt,  aqr  Inrd  T 
JhA».  Wh«t.Cnriol 

CW.  ThahMt. 

DHJksw  Why,  no  I  d<k  tho  noUost  thai  I  httsn: 
O,  when  naine  ayna  dklaaa  Olivia  irst, 
Methought  she  porg'd  the  air  of  peatileaca  ; 
That  instant  was  I  tum*d  into  a  nart ; 
And  my  desires,  like  fell  and  cruel  homda, 
£*ar  aince  pursue  me.^— How  now  T  what 
from  her? 


1  TlM  old  copies  rvad  eound,  the  emendation  ia 
rape«a.  Howe  had  changed  it  to  wind.  In  Sidney's  Ar< 
aadia,  IJM,  we  have—*  more  stseel  than  a  gentle  eoutk' 
wast  whid  which  comes  creeping  over/etoery  Her-*-  * 

%  Mikon  has  very  sueeeasfuNy  iniroduceu  the 
Image  hi  Paradise  Lost  x 

*  Now  gentle  gales, 

Fanning  theb'  odoriferous  wings,  dispense 
Hadve  malbmes  and  whlspsr  whence  they  stole 
Thoss  balmy  spoils.** 
Shakaaaars.  inthaNlntyanbuh  Bonnet,  has  made  the 
«ialeiikathial« 
•  tim  Ihrward  ▼Met  thus  did  I  chMe : 
•waettUai;  whence  dkUt  thov  smal  diy  sweet  that 

amalH 
VaetflMn  my  kwa*B  binath.* 

la  h)B  Ode  on  St  Cedlla*s  Day ;  and  Thomaon, 
!!%▼•  aTailad  themaalvea  of  the  sptthat 


:^ 


EnUr  YALBirriinB. 

VaL  So  please  my  lord,  I  might  m4  %»  •dmittad, 
But  from  her  handmaid  do  return  this  answer: 
The  element  itself^  till  seven  years  heat,* 
Shall  not  behold  her  lace  at  ample  view; 
But.  like  a  doistreas,  she  will  veiled  walk, 
Ana  water  once  a  day  her  chamber  nwnd 
With  eye-offending  Iwine :  all  this,  to  season 
A  brother's  dead  love,  which  ahawwdd  Itaap  %4^t 
And  lasting,  in  her  aad  remembrance. 

JDalce.  0,sho,  that  hath  a  heart  of  that  6m  fiaMi, 
To  pay  this  debt  of  love  hut  to  a  hralher, 


8  Value.  4  Fanustical  to  the  height 
5  S)iak9peare  seems  to  think  men  cautioned  against 
tM)  great  familiarhy  with  forbidden  baau^  by  the  faUa 
of  Acteon.  who  saw  Diana  naked,  and  waa  tarn  la 
pieces  by  his  hounds ;  as  a  man  bididging  Ms  eyes  Or 
his  imagination  with  a  view  of  a  woman  ha  csnnst 
gain,  has  his  heait  torn  with  Inceesant  looglaf.  AaTo* 
terpretation  far  more  elegant  and  naiura]  than  Laid 
Bacon's,  who,  in  his  Wisdom  ef  the  Andenia,  suppoasa 
this  story  to  warn  ua  agaioat  inquiring  into  ihaseciets  el 
princes,  by  showing  that  those  who  know  that  which  1^ 
of  r  *"      '  "  "   ' 


state  ought  to  be  concealed  will  be  dsiaoiad 
and  destroyed  by  their  own  eervaoia.    The  ihnnaJH 
-    Daniel*a  Fifth  BonnatTka 
iSTlTU; 


may  have  been  suggested  by  Daniel* 

his  Delia;  or  by  whhoey*a  EoBbk 

and  a  paaeage  In  the  Dedkaikm  la  iMh^wn^  aaia* 
latkm  oT<The  OoUen  Aaa  af  Apolaias,*  IM^  mm  tei» 


ftcAMlcd 
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mCfflnP;  <«,  WBAT  TO0  WILL. 


B&m  win  «b«  favi,  ^M  the  rich  § oM«n  thaft 
mib  UIP4  the  flock*  of  «U  ftflections  eUe 
Tmt  IWo  in  her !  when  liyer,  brain,  and  heart.* 
ItiOfO  iovereign  IhraiMt,  are  all  aupplied^  and  fillM 
(Her  aweot  perfections)  with  one  eolf  king! — 
JLway  helbre  me  to  sweet  beds  of  flowers : 
Love-thoof^ts  lie  lieh,  when  canopied  witn  bowers. 

iOCHB  n.    T%tS§a  Coatl.    JETnter  Viola,  Cap> 
tain,  and  Sailors. 

1^  What  eovntry,  ftienda,  b  this? 

Cm,  IDyria,  lady. 

File.  And  iHkat  ahmdd  I  do  in  lUyria? 
My  hreiher  he  is  in  Elysium. 
Hfcfcance  he  is  not  drown'd:^'What  think  you, 
sailors?  «, 

C^pb  It  is  pefehnnce  that  you  yourself  were  saved. 

Fie.  O  my  poor  brother!  andso^  perchance,  may 

Cqi.  TruOfe  madam:   and,  to  comfort  you  with 


Assure  yourseli;  after  our  ship  dki  split. 
WImm  you,  and  that  poor  number  saved  with  you, 
*"     ( en  our  driving  hont,  I  saw  your  brother, 
provideBt  in  peril,  bind  himself 

and  hope  both  teaching  him  the  practice) 
>  a  slnng  mast,  that  lived  noon  the  sea. 
,  Kho  Arion  on  the  dolphin's  back, 
I  nawhuMhold  neooaintanoe  with  the  waves, 
1p  long  as  I  oovldiee* 

Fitii  For  saying  so,  there's  goU : 

Mine  own  escape  unfoldeth  to  my  hope, 
Whiwio  thv  speech  serves  for  authority, 


voiy  phice^ 
A  noble  duke,  in  natvre, 
WkatisUsnMne? 


The  Kkaof  mL    Know*st  thou  this  country? 

Cam,  Ay,  madam,  well ;  for  I  was  bred  and  bora 
Xat  thiee  hanra  travel  lirem  ^lis  voiy  places 

F»s.  Who  govema  here  7 

iahThb 

Fia. 

€^p.  Ornno. 

Fie.  Orsino  1 1  have  heard  my  iather  name  him 
Ms  wasa  hadwlor  then* 

Ap.  And  so  is  now, 

Or  vaa  sb  very  late :  fiir  but  a  month 
Afo  I  went  firoJBi  hence ;  and  then  'twas  (resh 
&  monaiir  (aa  yon  know,  what  great  ones  do| 
The  less  will  prattle  of;)  that  he  did  seek 
Tk0  l0va  of  fiur  Olivia. 

Fie.  What's  she  7 

Goipb-A  virtnooB  maid,  the  daughter  of  a  count 
That  died  some  twelvemonth  since ;  then  leaving  her 


In  the  protection  of  his  son,  her  brother. 
Who  sMrtiv  ako  died:  for  whose  dear  love 
lliey  say  sne  hath  abjur'd  the  company 
And  signt  of  men. 

Fie.  OL  that  I  serv'd  that  lady : 

And  might  not  be  delivered  to  the  world, 
Tin  I  hiul  made  mine  own  oocaakMi  mellow, 
What  my  estate  is.^ 

Gspi.  That  were  hard  to  compass ; 

BwaM  dM  win  admit  no  kmd  of  suit, 
Hq^  lot  the  duke's. 


1  8o»  la  Udney's  Arcadia-"  the  >c*  of  naspeaka- 
MeviMvss." 

ft  TW/tfser,  Aiwwi.  snd  Aesrl  were  then  eonsidsred 
Ite  ssoiB  ef MMs^sMf^M^gNMNt,  Slid  ««ntfmafUs.  These 
are  what  thakspean  eaUs  her  simsI  perfeetismey 
Ihsaih  hs  has  not  vary  dtarly  expssssid  IL 

ftaff^WafilgirfiMSsjfsaeMi<miy;i.e,ooeaodthe 

"nS'^iwishl  might  not  be  SMaie  miMi'e  to  die 
wmlAwhktegard  mote  state  of  my  birth  and  fortnne, 
nil  i  have  fnkiad  a  r^  emparhmitjf  tat  my  design.* 
Jokaasa  temsiks  ibat  *  Viola  seems  to  have  fimned 
m  4m9  Mya  wkk  very  Uttle  n^emedkatfoa.'  In  the 
wvai  npM  vkiek  the  njiay  to  feumM,  iha  Dnke  being 
dMvan  upon  iks  Isle  of  Cypms,  bv  •  lempeM.  SiHa,  the 
*  rofthegDvemor,iUlalDiove  withmm,  andon 
I  In  pniMk  er  Mm.    ^   ' 


Ite^MMm^dBsIn  pniMlterMm.  AUcbisBhek- 
■MMlaaVt  amlpwbably  tamnded  lo  lell  ki  some  fti* 
JSmSim,  km  aflwimiils  nirsm  If  Yiate^lnActiKSc 
7piM^iMMt»  km  UrSm  been  seersay  ki  Km 


yio.  There  is  a  fair  behaviour  in  than,  rapHiB| .» 

And  thou^  that  nature  with  a  beauteous  waV 
Doth  oil  dose  in  pollution,  jret  of  thee 
I  wiU  believe,  thou  hast  a  mind  that  suita 
With  this  thy  fair  and  outward  character. 
I  pray  thee,  and  Fll  pay  thee  bounleousfy. 
Conceal  me  what  I  am ;  and  be  my  aid 


For  such  disuse  as,  haplv.  shall  becosae 
The  form  of  my  intent,    ril  serve  tliis  duke : 
Thou  shall  present  mo  as  an  eunuch  to  him,* 


It  may  be  worth  th^  pains ;  lor  I  can  saag. 
And  speak  to  him  m  many  sorts  of  music. 
That  will  allow*  me  very  worth  his  service. 
What  else  may  hsp,  to  time  I  will  commit; 
Only  ehapc  thou  thy  ailence  to  my  wit. 

Cop.  Be  you  his  eunuch,  and  your  mute  FU  be : 
When  nay  tonsue  blabs,  then  let  mine  eyes  not  see! 

Fao.  Ithank  thee :  Lead  me  on.  [£mmnL 

SCENE  m.    A  Rocm  in  OUvia's  Bourn.    JSmttr 
Sia  Toby  Belch  md  Mama. 

Sir  To.  What  a  plague  means  my  niece,  to  tafca 
the  death  of  her  brother  thus  7  Fm  sure,  care's  aa 
enemy  to  fifb. 

Mar,  By  my  troth,  Sir  Toby,  you  iBiial  eona  in 
cHrlier  o'nights ;  your  cousin,  my  ladf ,  takes  gnat 


exoeptions  toyourill 

Str  3\).  Wny,  let  her  except  belbre  excepted.^ 
3far.  Ay.  but  you  must  confine  yoorseu  wliha 

the  modest  limits  of  order. 


Sir  To,  Confine  7    Fll  confine  mjPMlf  no  

than  I  am :  these  clothes  are  good  enou^  to  drtA 
in,  and  so  be  these  boots  too  ;*  an  they  be  not,  let 
them  haiiff  themselves  m  their  own  etraps. 

JMor.  That  <piaffing  and  drinking  wul  mido  yoa; 
I  heard  my  lady  talk  of  it  yesteiday  |  and  of  a  IboU 
ish  knight,  that  you  brought  m  one  night  here,  to  ba 
her  wooer. 
Sir  7b.  Who?    Sir  Andrew  Agne-<diaak  9 
Afar.  Ay.  he. 

Sir  T\>.  He's  aa  tall"  a  maaai  ainr'a in  Blyrte. 
Mar.  What's  that  to  the  purpose? 
Sir  Th,  Why,  he  has  three  thoueand  doeafli  a 
year. 
Mar,  A]r,  but  hell  have  hot  a  yearkvftltMta 
'apro(&^ 
..  j^  »  jay  so!  he  pL.j.  «  *»« 
,  speaks  three  or  feior  langnagea 
Kwtbook,  and  hath  aH  teg^od 


tcmvmi  he  s  a  very  iboi  and  a  prvmni. 

Sir  Ih.  Fye,  that  youll  say  so!  he  playa  ^fha 

al-de-gambk  and  spei'     *'  ^  '    '^ 

word  for  woftl  without  I 
gifls  of  nature. 

Jlfor.  He  hath,  hideed,— ahnosC  aatma):  flbr,  W- 
sides  that  he's  a  fbol|  he's  a  great  <pian«Her;  aadL 
but  that  he  hath  die  gifl  of  a  coward  to  aflay  tha 
gust  he  hath  m  quarrelling,  'tis  thought  ainoag  tha 
prudent,  he  would  quicidv  have  the  gift  of  a  pate. 

i9tr  7>.  By  tha  hand  they  are  seoandreli,  and 
substracters,  that  say  ao  of  him.    Who  ate  th<rf  9 

Jkfor.  Hiey  that  add  moreover,  he^  dnmkmgMy 
in  your  comMnv. 

Sir  7V.  With  drinking  healths  to  o^vieee;  fft 
drink  to  her.  as  long  as  there  Is  a  passage  ia  mj 
throat,  and  orink  in lllyria:  He's  a  eowaid,  and  a 
coystrS,*  that  will  aot  drink  to  my  aiseei  liK  kb 
brains  turn  o'  the  toe  like  a  paiialHtop.^*    Whal^ 


with  Che  Duke,  but  it  would  have  been  bioonilitent  wtti 
her  delicacy  to  have  mads  an  open  conftssloa  of  k  to 
the  Captain. 

6  This  plan  ofyiola«s  was  notpttMosd,  as  iC  woo^ 
have  been  iocooaisient  with  the  plot  of  the  play.  0ha 
was  presented  as  •.page  noc  as  sn  imiiiiril. 

6  Amir6ve. 

7  A  ludlcroiis  use  of  a  fbrmallam  p^rwss.  . 

8  That  is  as  valiant  a  man.  as  lotfa  man,  h  uM 
hem  by  Sir  Tot^  wbk  mors  Aan  tke  oeaal  tteeaos'of 

'  e  wM ;  he  was  pleased  wkh  tke  snolvacrne,  ami  baa. 
tB  upon  tke  dtatemlve  amsors  aTpam  flir  Anflrsw* 
id  his  uitsr  want  oToourage. 

9  A  cogotrU  Is  a  low,  mean,  or  wertMma  Mker. 

10  A  large  ion  was  Armsriy  keptbi  every  vUlng%  » 
be  wklnMd  In  llnosiy  wsatksr,  that  tfas  nissaaa  arigit 
bs  kept  wsna  by  exereise,  and  eat  erwRMir  wmv 
tkepoouldnstwark.  «T0  sleep  lki»lWiMh«m«|r» 
provsitial  expresskm.. 
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TWELFTH  NIGHT ;  OR,  WHAT  YOU  WILL. 


Adf  t 


Gftitfliaiio  Tolto  ;*  for  here  comes  Sir  An- 
oraw  Acp^ftce* 

Enter  Sih  Avdrbw  Aottb-creek. 

Sir  AM.  Sir  T<ASy  Belch !  how  now,  Sir  Toby 
Bekh. 

Sir  7V.  Sweet  Sir  Andrew ! 

Sir  And,  Bless  you,  fair  direw. 

Mar,  And  you  too^  sir. 

Sir  To.  Accost,  Sir  Andrew,  accost. 

Sir  And.  What's  that  ? 

Sir  To,  My  niece's  chamber-maid. 

Sir  And,  Good  mistress  Accost,  I  desire  better 
ftoooaintance. 

Mur,  My  name  is  Mary,  sir. 

Sir  And,  Gk>od  mistress  Mary  Accost,— 

t^  'to,  Toa  mistake,  knight :  accost,  is,  ii*ont 
W£  board  her,  woo  her,  assaM  her. 

Sir  And,  By  my  troth,  I  would  not  undertake  her 
in  tUs  company.    Is  that  the  meaning  of  accost  7 

Jlrar.  Fare  you  well,  gentlemen. 

Sir  TV.  An  thou  let  part  so.  Sir  Andrew,  'would 
tbow  miflhl'st  never  draw  swofti  again. 

Sir  And,  An  you  part  so,  mistress,  I  would  I 
nif ht  never  draw  swor(h  again.  Fair  lady,  do  you 
think  you  have  fools  in  hand  ? 

Mar,  Sir,  I  have  not  you  by  the  hand. 

Shr  And,  Marry,  but  you  shall  have ;  and  here's 
myhaad. 

jllar.  NoWy  sir.  thought  is  free :  I  pray  jf  ou,  bring 
your  hand  to  the  Duttery«bar,  and  let  it  drink. 
.   Sir  And,  Wherefore,  sweetheart?  what's  your 
metaphor? 

JMor.  It's  drv,  air. 

Sir  And,  Wny,  I  think  so ;  I  am  not  such  an  ass. 
but  I  con  keep  my  hand  dry.    But  what's  your  jest  1 

Mv,  A  dry  jest,  sir. 

Sir  And,  An  you  fiiU  of  them  ? 

Mar,  Ay,  sir ;  I  have  them  at  my  fingers'  ends : 
■urry^  now  I  let  go  your  hand,  I  am  barren. 

[£xit  Maria. 

Sir  TVb  0  koidit,  thou  lack'st  a  cup  of  canary : 
When  did  I  see  Uiee  so  pot  down  ? 
J,  SirAnd^  Never  in  your  life,  I  think;  unless  you 
see  canary  put  me  down:  Methink8,^metimes  I 
|»Te  ao  nore  wit  than  a  christian,  or  an  ordinary 
man  hat :  but  I  am  a  great  eater  ol  beef,  and,  I  be- 
Usfo,  that  does  harm  to  my  wit. 

Sir  3Vu  No  question. 
,  Sir  And,  An  I  thought  that,  Fd  forswear  it.    PU 
lide  h<mie  to-morrow,  Sir  Toby. 
.  Sir  To,  PoMTfiioy,  my  dear  knight? 

SirAmU  What  is  pourqwn/?  do  or  not  do?  I 
#9uld  I  bad  bestowed  that  time  in  the  tongues,  thi^t 
f  have  in  fencing,  dancing,  and  bear-baiting:  O, 
had  I  but  fbllowt^  the  arts  I 

S*r  TV.  Then  hadst  thou  had  an  excellent  bead 
afhair. 

Sir  And,  Why,  would  that  have  mended  my  hair  ? 

Sir  To,  Past  question ;  for  thou  seest  it  will  not 
«Hrl  by  nature. 

Sir  And,  But  it  becomes  me  well  enough,  does't 
UOl? 


-  't  Tbe  eM  copy  reads  Cssdliano  vulro.  Warburton 
pMpoeM  reading  CaatUianowtto.  In  English,  put  on 
TOW  CaatiUsn  countenance,  i.  e. '  grave  serious  looks.' 
I  have  no  doubt  that  Warburton  was  right,  for  thac  read- 
ing is  required  by  the  context,  and  Castiliano  vulgo  has 
no  meaning.  But  I  have  met  with  a  passage  in  Hall's 
^alhes,  B.  iv.  8. 3,  which  I  iliink  places  It  beyond  a 

*  he  can  kiss  hand  In  gree, 
And  with  good  grace  bow  it  below  the  knee, 
Or  make  a  agmiokfate  with  Tawnlng  cheer, 
.  VMlth'  Hand  concrn  like  a  cavalier, 
Aad  shake  his  bead,  and  cringe  his  neck  and  side,*4cc. 
The  Spuiaids  were  In  high  estimation  for  courtesy, 
thangli  the  aacnral  gravity  of  Uie  naikmal  countenance 
was  thought  to  be  a  cloak  for  villany.    The  Caktiliano 
•olio  was  fai  direct  oppoeiUon  to  the  vioo  aciolto  which 
Roman  told  Sir  Henry  Wootton  would  go  safe 
vld.    GasOUano  ptUgo,  besides  ito  warn  of 
vneaniaf  In  this  plaoe,  could  hardly  have 


Sir  To,  Excellent ;  it  hangs  like  fiat  on  a  distaff; 
and  I  hope  to  see  a  housewife  take  thee  betweep 
her  legs  and  spin  it  off. 

Sir  And.  'Faith,  I'll  home  to-morrow,  Sir  Toby  ^ 
your  niece  will  not  be  seen ;  or,  if  she  be,  it's  four 
to  one  she'll  noue  of  me  :  the  count  himself,  her^ 
hard  by,  woos  her. 

Sir  To.  SheMl  none  o'  the  count ;  she'll  not  match 
above  her  degree,  neither  in  esUtOj  years,  nor  wi|4 
I  have  heard  her  swear  it.  Tut,  there%  life  in't,  man. 

Sir  And.  I'll  stay  a  month  longer.  I  am  a  fel 
low  o'  tlie  strangest  mind  i'  the  world  ;  I  delight  in 
masques  and  revels  sometimes  nltogether. 

Str  To.  Art  thou  good  at  these  kiduhaws,  kifight  ? 

Sir  And,  As  any  man  in  Illyria,  whatsoever  h« 
be,  under  the  degree  of  my  betters ;  and  yet  I  win 
not  compare  with  an  old  man. 

Sir  To.  What  is  thy  excellence  in  a  galliard, 
knight?  e  I 

Sir  And.  'Faith,  I  can  cut  a  caper. 

Sir  To.  And  I  can  ctit  the  mutton  to*!. 

Sir  And,  And,  I  think  I  have  the  back-trick,  sim- 
ply as  strong  as  any  man  in  Illyria. 

Sir  TV.  Wherefore  are  these  things  hid  ?  where- 
fore have  tliese  eiAs  a  curtain  before  then;)?  cr« 
they  like- to  take  dust,  like  mistress  Mall's  picture  t* 
why  dost  thou  not  go  to  church  in  a  galliard,  and 
come  home  in  a  coranto?  My  very  wuk  ^ould  Im 
a  jig ;  I  would  not  so  much  as  make  water,  but  intf 
sink-a-*pacek*  What  dost  thou  mean  ?  ia  it  a  worlj 
to  hide  virtues  in  ?  I  did  think,  br  the  excelledC 
constitution  df  thy  leg,  it  was  formea  under  the  star 
of  a  galliard. 

Sir  And,  Ay,  'tis  strong,  and  it  does  indHTereift 
well  in  a  flame-coloured  stock.^  -  SbaH  we  set  abcwi* 
some  revels  7  v 

Sir  To.  What  shall  wo  do  else?  were  we  no^ 
born  under  Taurus  ? 

Sir  And,  Taurus  ?  that's  sides  and  heart. 

Sir  TV.  No,  BUT ;  it  is  legs  and  thighs.*  Let  md 
see  thee  caper:  ha!  higher:  ha,  hal— excellant ! 

[Eataint, 

SCENE    IV.    A  Room  in   tho   Duke's  palat^^ 
Enter  Yalsktirk,  and  Viola  m  nunCo  attire* 

VaL  If  the  Duke  continues  these  fkvoors  towardi' 
you,  Cesario,  yon  are  like  to  be  much  advaiwedj 
he  hath  known  you  but  three  days,  and  already  you' 
are  no  stranger. 

Fio.  You  either  fear  his  humour,  or  my  negli- 
gence, that  you  cull  in  question  the  cootinuanco  of 
his  love :  Is  he  inconstant,  sir,  in  his  fiivours  ?      '    « 

Firf.  No,  believe  me. 

Enier  Dirxs,  Cvrio,  and  Attendanto.         '• 

Fto.  I  thank  you.    Hero  comes  the  count. 

Dvke,  Who  saw  Cesario^  ho  ?    * 

Vio.  On  your  attendance,  my  lord ;  hero. 

Duike.  Stand  you  awhile  aloof.— Cesario, 
Thou  knowest  no  less  but  all ;  I  have  unclasp'd 
To  thee  the  book  even  of  my  secret  soul : 


3  i.  e.  Mall  Cutpurse,  whose  real  jiame  was  Mary 
Frith.  She  was  at  once  an  hermaphTodilt^  a  bawd:  K' 
proothote,  a  bully,  a  thief,  and  a  receiver  nf  stolen  goods.' 
A  book  called  <  The  Madde  Prankes  of  Merry  Midi  of 


the  Bankside,  with  her  Walks  in  Man's  Apparal,  and  to 
what  purpose,  by  John  Day,'  was  ente^  on  thei^ia. 
doners*  books  in  1610.    Middleton  and  Decker  wmce  a- 


Comedy,  of  whk:h  she  Is  the  heroine,  and  a  lilb  of  her- 
wa4  publitihed  In  1669,  with  her  portrait  in  mate  wakn, ' 
As  this  extraordinanr  personage  partook  of  both  sexss, 
the  curtain  which  Sir  Toby  mentions  would  not  havai 
been  unnecessarily  drawn  before  sock  a  picmre  ef  her 
as  might  have  been  exhilHted  in  an  ago  of  which  tidiher 
too  much  delicacy  nor  too  much  decency  was  the  daH' 
radertsiic.  .       -. 

8  Cinque-paee^  the  name  of  a  dance,  the  musaufusi 
whereof  are  regulated  by  the  number  A,  also  ealM  'a 
Qalliard.  , 

4  Stocking. 

6  Alludins  to  the  medical  astrology  of  the  alnaaaelm. 
Both  the  knighis  arewroaf.  hvi  thefa- ifnonmee  Ismip^ 
haps  intentionaL  Tumrut  is  made  is  ffovam  tin  nm^ 
anid  throat,  !-  > 
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TWUFTB  NIOHV  i  OR,  WHAT  ti^V  WIJU*. 


,  ^     I  youth,  mddnm  thy  nit*  onto  her; 
Be  not  den^d  access,  staiui  at  ber  <toorB, 
And  teil  thetn,  there  thy  fixed  foot  shall  grow, 
Till  thou  have  audience. 

Vio.  Sure,  my  noble  lord. 

If  she  be  so  abandoned  to  her  sorrow 
Afl  il  is  spdce^  alke  never  will  admit  me. 

Duke,  Be  clamorous,  and  leap  all  civil  bounds. 
Rather  than  maku  unprofited  return. 

Vio.  Say,  I  do  speak  with  her,  my  lord;  what 
then? 

Duke.  O,  then  unfold  the  passion  of  my  love, 
Surprise  her  with  discourse  of  my  dear  iaith : 
It  shall  become  thee  well  to  act  my  woes ; 
She  will  a  tend  it  better  in  thy  youth, 
Than  in  a  nuncio  of  more  eravo  aspect. 

Via,  I  think  not  so,  my  lord. 

Duke, '  Dear  lad,  believe  it ; 

For  they  shall  yet  belie  thy  happy  years 
That  say,  thou  ufi  a  man :  Diana*s  lip 
Is  not  more  smooth  and  rubious ;  thy  small  pipe 
Is  as  the  maiden's  organ,  shrill  and  sound. 
And  all  is  semblative  a  woman's  part. 
I  know  thy  constGllattcm  is  right  apt 
For  this  aJTair : — ^Some  four  or  five  attend  him ; 
^DL  if  yuu  will ;  for  I  myselCam  best, 
When  least  in  company :— Prosper  well  in  this, 
And  thou  shalt  liv^^  (reely  as  thy  lord. 
To  call  his  fortunes  thine. 

Vio.  rU  do  my  best 

To  woo  your  lady :  yet  [AwUy]  a  barful*  strife! 
Whoe'er  I  woo,  myself  would  be  his  wiie.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  y.    A   Room  in  Olivia's  house.    JSnter 

•  Mahia  and  Clown.* 

Jklar.  Nay,  either  tell  me  where  thou  hast  been, 
&t  I  win  not  open  my  lips  so  wide  as  a  briMle  may 
enter,  in  way  of  thy  excuse:  my  lady  will  hang 
thee  for  thy  absence. 

'  Ch,  Let  her  hanff  me :  he  that  is  well  hanged  in 
his  world  needs  to  roar  no  colours. 
'  JKfor.  Make  that  good. 

do.  -He  shall  see  none  to  fear. 

Mar.  A  good  tenten*  answer:  I  can  tell  thee 
where  that  saying  was  bom,  of,  I  fear  no  colours. 

Clo.  Where,  good  mistress  Mary ! 
,  Mar.  In  the  wars  ;  and  that  may  you  be  bold  to 
ssy  in  your  foolery. 

Cto.  Well,  God  give  them  wisdom,  that  have  it ; 
and  those  that  are  fools,  let  them  use  their  talents. 

Mar.  Yet  you  will  be  hanged  for  being  so  Ion| 
absent :  or,  to  be  turned  away,  is  not  that  as  gooc 
9M  a  hloiffing  to  yOu? 

Go.  Many  a  good  hanging  prevents  a  bad  mar 
rlage ;  and,  for  tut-nins  away,  let  stmuner  bear  it  out. 
'^Mar.  Yod  are  resolute  then  ? 

do.  Not  so  neither ;  but  I  am  resolved  on  two 
points. 

Mar.  Iliatyif  one  break,*  the  other  will  hold ;  or, 
if  both  break,  your  saskins  fall. 

♦  do.  Apt,  tn  ffood  faith :  very  apt !  Well,  go  Oiy 
wtty  J  %t  Sir  Tmy  would  leave  drinking,  thou  wort 
as  witty  a  piece  of  Eve's  flesh  as  any  in  Illyria. 

Mar.  Feace,  you  rogue,  no  more  o'  tKat ;  here 
c^mes  my  lady:  make  your  excuse  wisely, ^ou 
w«rB  best.  [JSxit. 

Enter  Olivia  and  Malvolio. 

Cto.  Wit|  and't  be  Ihy  will,  put  me  into  good 
fdMng? '  Tbose  wits,  that  think  they  have  thee,  do 
%'ery  oft  prove  fools ;  and  I,  that  am  sure  I  lack 


1  Oo  thy  way. 

3  A  eontest  (uU  of  impediments. 

!p  The  clown  in  this  play  is  a  domestic  fool  In  the  ser. 

vwe'  of  Olivia.    He  is  specifically  termed  an  allowed 

Ibol,  and  *  FeoUf  the  jester  that  the  lady  Olivia's  ftuher 

topt^  muck  delight  hb'    Malvolio  speaks  of  him  as  *  a 

oA  foot*    The  dress  of  the  domestic  fool  was  or  two 

syrts,  -described  by  Mr.  Douce  hi  his  Essay  on  the 

Crowns  and  Fools  or  Shakspeare,  to  which  we  must 

tfef  tbejeader  for  fulUnformation.    The  dress  aome- 

igiiropriated  to  the  character  is  thus  described  in 

I'A  mwes  out  of  Purgatory :  *  I  saw  one  auired 

iL  vkh  a  butlon'd  cap  npon  his  head,  a  bag  by 

,  aaB)t«ro&f  bai  in bia  hand;  so  aitifldally  at. 


thee,  may  pass  for  a  wis«  aMiii  Fat  whrt  Mi 

Quinapalus?  Better  a  witty  fool,  than  a  fodishwiL 
•God  bless  thee,  lady! 


Oil.  Take  the  fool  away. 

Clo.  Do  you  not  hear,  fellows  1  Taktf  away  tlM 
lady. 

on.  Go  to,  you're  a  dry  fool;  Til  no  awra  of 
you :  besides  you  groW  dishonest. 

Clo.  Two  faultau  madonna,*  that  drink  and  good 
counsel  will  amend  :  for  give  the  dry  fo<d  drink, then 
is  the  fool  not  dry :  bid  the  dbhonest  man  nend 
himself;  if  he  mena,  he  is  no  lonser  disbooeil  ^  if 
he  cannot,  let  the  botcher  mend  liim :  Any  liiin^ 
that's  mended,  is  but  patched :  virtue,  that  iraas* 
grosses,  is  but  patched  with  sin:  and  sin,  that 
amends,  is  but  patched  with  virtue :  If  that  this 
simple  svllogism  will  servo,  so;  if  it  will  not,  what 
remedy  1  As  there  is  no  true  cuckold  but  c«laav^, 
so  beauty's  a  flower : — the  lady  bade  take  away  1m 
fool ;  therefore,  I  say  a^ain,  taJte  her  away. 

OH.  Sir,  I  bade  tnem  take  away  voo. 

Clo.  Misprision  in  the  highest  degree  |  ■  I<ajly» 
Cucullus  non/acit  monacfnan;  that's  as  muck  as  to 
say,  I  wear  not  motley  in  my  brain.    Good  I 
na,  give  mo  leave  to  prove  you  a  fool. 

Oli.  Can  you  do  it? 

Clo.  Dexterously,  good  madam. 

on.  Make  your  proof. 

Clo.  1  must   catechize   you   for  it. 
Good  my  mouse  of  virtue,  answer  me. 

OU.  Well,  sir,  for  want  of  other  kUaoMf,  lU 
'bide  your  proof. 

Clo.  Good  madonna,  why  moura'st  thoaff 

Oli.  Good  fool,  for  my  brother *s  death. 

Clo.  1  think  his  soul  is  in  hell,  madonna* 

Oli.  I  know  his  soul  is  in  heaven,  fool 

do.  Th^  more  fool  you,  madonna,  to  aioiini  foc 
your  brother's  soul  bemg  in  heaven.— Taka  awaj 
the  fool,  gemlemen. 

OU.  What  think  you  of  this  fool,  Malvolio  7  dolb 
he  not  mend  ? 

Mai.  Yes  :  and  shall  do,  tiU  the  pangs  of  death 
shako  him  :  Infirmity,  that  decays  the  wiM,  4och 
ever  make  the  better  fool. 

Clo.  God  send  you,  si 
the  better  oncreasing  your 
sworn  tliat  I  am  no  fox ; 
word  for  twopence  that  you  are  no  fooU 

Oli.  How  say  you  to  that,  Malvolk>7 

Mai.  I  marvel  your  ladyship  takes  delight  in  mdl 
a  barren  rascal ;  I  saw  him  put  down  the  othardhiy 
with  an  ordinary  fool  that  has  no 


»oi. 

.  sir,  a  tpeedy  infimi^,  te 
our  folly  r  Sir  Toby  mfi  ka^ 
>x ;  but  he  will  not  pass  kia 


stone.  Look  you  now,  he's  out  of  his  guard  alr«%» 
dy ;  unless  you  laugh  and  minister  occasioq  to  lml^ 
he  is  goggea.  I  protest  I  take  these  wise  men,  tliat 
crow  so  at  these  sot  of  kind  fools,  ao  bettar  fhaniha 
fools'  zanies.^ 

OU.  O,  yon  are  sick  of  sel^love,  Malvolio,  — ^ 
taste  with  a  distempered  appetite.  To  be  aeaen 
guiltless,  and  of  free  disposition,  is  to  take  ill 
things  for  bird-bolts,*  that  you  deem  caanon-boUetat 
There  is  no  slander  in  an  allowed  fool,  though  ha  da 
nothing  but  rail ;  nor  no  railing  in  a  known  disciaai 
man,  though  ho  do  nothing  but  reprove. 

Clo,  Now  Mercury  endure  thee  with  leasing,*  for 
thou  spcakest  well  of  fools! 

Re-enier  Maria. 

Mar.  Madam,  there  is  at  the  gate  a  yoimg  f***- 
tleinan,  much  desires  to  speak  with  you. 

tired  fnr  a  doww  as  I  began  to  call  Tarlecon*8  wonted 
shape  to  remembrance.* 

4  Short  and  spare.  *  Sparing,  niggardly,  insafl- 
cient,  like  the  fare  of  old  tiroes  In  Lem.  MeiapiMri* . 
cully,  ehortt  iaeoHie.f  Says  Steevena.  1  ralher  loemio 
to  Johnson's  explanation,  •  a  good  dry  answer.*  fliee* 
yens  does  not  seem  to  have  been  aware  that  a  dry  if 
was  called  a  lenten  flg.  In  feet,  lonten  fare  was  dry  fkra. 

5  Points  were  laces  which  fastened  the  hoas  at 
breeches. 

6  Italian,  mistress,  dame. 

7  Fools'  baubles. 

8  Bird^wlta  were  ahojt  thick  arrows  wkk  ( 
ends,  used  for  shooting  young  tooka  and  oibar  ti^ 

9  tylnf. 
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CNu  Vtobi  uW  ^ounft  OfinOf  10  H  7 

JIfv.  Ikaow  BOt,iiuuluii;  'tis  a  fiur  joimg man, 
•ad  well  Attended, 

OK.  Who  of  my  people  hold  him  in  deUy  7 

JMbr.  Sir  Toby,  mmaun,  yoor  kinsman. 

Ob*.  Fetch  him  off,  I  pray  you ;  he  speaka  no- 
teif  hot  madman :  Fie  on  him !  [j&jrit  Makia.1 
Qo  yoo,  Molvolio ;  if  it  be  a  rait  from  the  .county  I 
im  mefc.  or  not  at  homo ;  what  you  will  to  diemm 
it  {Estt  Maltolio.]  Now  you  see,  sir,  how 
four  fooling  grows  old,  and  people  dislike  It. 

Cl».  Thoo  hast  spoke  for  us.  madonna,  as  if  thy 
4d0st  son  should  b«  a  fool :  whose  skull  Jore  cram 
frith  brains,  for  here  he  comes,  one  of  thy  kin,  has 
a  most  weak  pia  maUr> 

JEni0-  Sim  ToBT  Bblcb. 

06.  By  mine  honour,  half  drunk.— What  is  he 
flt  the  fate,  cousin  7 

Sir  T\k  A  ffentleman. 

Oil.  A  gentleman  1  what  eentleman? 

Ar  TV  Tis  a  gentleman  here — ^A  plague  o'theso 
picMe-herrings ! — ^How  now,  sot? 

€W.  GoodSir Toby,— :— 

OH,  Cousin,  cousin,  how  haToyou  come  so  early 
by  this  lethacQT  7 

Sir  7b.  IteGAery  I  I  defy  lechery :  There's  one 
•t  the  gate. 

tW.  Ay,  many ;  what  is  he  7 

Sir  7b.  Let  him  be  the  deTil,  an  he  will,  I  care 
«eC :  gife  me  faith,  saY  I.  WeQ,  it's  ail  one.  [EmL 

OK.  What's  a  drunken  man  like,  ibol  7 

do.  Uke  a  drown'd  man,  a  ibol.  and  a  madman : 
one  draught  sbo?e  Aeat  makes  him  a  fool;  the 
■econd  mads  him ;  and  a  third  drowns  him. 

(HL  ^  thou  and  seek  the  coroner,  and  let  him 
A  o'  my  cox ;  for  he's  in  the  third  degree  of  drink ; 
li^f  dromm'd ;  go,  look  after  him. 

Go,  He  ia  but  mad  yet,  madonna;  and  the 
ftol  ahaU  look  to  the  madman.  [Etii  Clown. 

ite-enlff  Maltolio* 

JML  Madam,  yond*  young  fellow  swears  he  will 
apeak  to  you.  I  told  him  you  were  sick :  he  takes 
<HI  him  to  understand  so  much,  and  therefore  comes 
ta  speak  with  you :  I  told  him  you  were  asleep ;  he 
miaiiM  to  have  a  foreknowledge  of  that  too,  and 
therefore  comes  to  speak  with  you.  What  is  to  be 
■aid  to  hinu  lady  7  he's  fortified  against  any  denial. 

Oi.  Tell  him,  he  shall  not  speuc  with  me. 

Jtflsl.  He  has  been  told  so :  and  he  aays,  hell 
•fami  at  your  door  like  a  sheriif 's  post,*  and  be  the 
nmporter  of  a  bench,  but  he'll  speak  with  you. 

Oft.  What  kind  of  man  is  he  1 

MUL  Why,  of  man  kind. 

ON.  What  manner  of  man  7 

MaL  Of  Tory  ill  manner ;  he'll  speak  with  yon, 
#Mvoa  or  no. 
•  On.  Of  what  personage  and  years  is  he  7 

Mol.  Not  ?et  old  enough  for  a  man,  nor  young 
aMMigh  for  a  Voyj  ana  souash  is  before 'tis  a  peas- 
ood,  or  a  codling'  when  'tis  almost  an  apple :  'tis 
wMk  him  e'«i  standina  water,  between  Iwy  and 
man.  He  is  very  well  faToured,  and  he  speaks 
¥tftf  shrewishly ;  one  would  think,  hia  mother's  milk 
were  scarce  out  of  him. 

(HL  Let  him  approach:  Call  in  my  gentle- 
wtHian. 

MaL  Gentlewoman,  my  lady  caHs.  [JEnC 


1  The  membrane  that  oorors  the  brain. 

fl  The  shsftfOi  formerly  had  naimetl  posts  set  up  at 
ihsir  doon,  on  whieh  laoelamaaoas,  kc  were  affixed. 

•  Ji  ctmiHg  (aceordiMr  (o  Mr.  OHford.)  means  an 
immttm  um  or  Ml,  and  was  used  by  our  old  writers  for 
ite  sarlr  slam  of  ▼egetackm,  when  the  Iruit.  after  shak- 
ing elf  the  bleoBom,  began  to  assume  a  globular  and 
dMBimianm  shape.  Mr.  Mans  says,  a  eodUng  was  a 
gsMiMr  roas  ajy/e,  fit  fur  nothing  without  dresemg,  and 
that  It  is  so  named  because  h  was  chiefly  eaten  when 
flsMM  or  scalded ;  codlings  being  panlcnhtfly  so  used 
-^ "^    tlsitoiiMrpreis'HelecottayfuodXmga, 


Re-^nigt  Bf  AmrA« 


throw  it  cPeraqrfrMI 


OA.  tiive  me  my  ▼eu ;  oome.  tl 
We'll  once  more  near  Orsino^a 

f  ^  EnUr  ViOEJi. 

Fio.  The  honourable  bdy  of  the  hoofi^  whkh 
is  she  7 

GU,  Speak  to  me,  I  shall  answer  for  hsr :  Tov 
wiU7 

Fio.  Most  radiant,  exquisite,  and  onmarchabia 
beauty,-^!  pray  you,  tell  me.  if  this  be  the  lad^of 
the  Ikhiso,  for  I  never  saw  her:  I  would  be  loath 
to  cast  away  my  speech :  for,  beaidea  that  it  b  ex- 
cellently well  penn'df  I  nare  taken  great  pains  to 
con  it.  Good  beauties,  let  me  sustain  no  acorn  ; 
I  am  Tory  comptible,*  eren  to  the  least  ainister 
usage. 

OK,  Whence  come  you,  sir  7 

Fto.  I  can  say  littlo  more  than  I  have  sCndlad, 
and  that  question's  out  of  my  part.  Good  gentla 
one.  give  me  modest  assurance,  if  you  be  the  ladf 
of  tlie  house,  that  I  may  proceed  in  my  speodi. 

OK.  Are  you  a  comedian  7 

Fie.  No,  my  profound  heart :  and  yet,  by  dto 
very  fangs  of  msJice,  I  swear,  I  am  not  that  I  (A«f  • 
Are  Tou  the  lady  of  the  house  7 

Oft.  If  I  do  not  usurp  myself  4  am. 

Fio.  Most  certain,  if  you  are  she,  you  do  vmaf 
yourself;  for  what  is  yours  to  bestow,  iajwt  youra 
to  resenre.  But  this  ia  from  my  eonnmssioM :  I 
will  on  with  my  speech  hi  your  praisa,  aad  theft 
shew  you  the  heart  of  my  message. 

0/t.  Come  to  what  ia  important  ia'tt  I  forgiv* 
you  the  praise, 

Fio.  Alas,  I  took  great  pains  to  study  it,  and^ 
poetical. 

OH,  It  b  the  more  like  to  be  feigned;  I  prayyao* 
keep  it  in.  I  heard  you  were  saucy  ai  my  gaiss  $ 
and  allowed  your  approach^  rather  to  womlar  u 
yon  than  to  hear  you.  If  vou  be  not  aud,*  ha 
^e  ;  if  you  have  reason,  be  brief:  'tis  not  that 
time  of  moon  with  me,  to  maka  oae  in  so  skippia^ 
a  dialogue. 

Mar,  Win  you  hoist  sail,  sir?  hare  lias  yaw  waf, 

Fao.  No,  good  swabber :  I  am  to  hnU^  hare  a 
little  longer.— Some  mollification  for  yoor  fiaBt/ 
sweet  laoy. 

OU,  Tell  me  your  mind. 

Fio.  I  am  a  messenger. 

OU.  Sure,  you  hare  some  hideoaa  maltar  to  da&« 
rer,  when  the  courtesy  of  it  is  so  foaifoL  Speak 
your  office. 

Fio.  It  alone  coneems  yonr  ear.  I  bring  vm 
overture  of  war,  no  taxation  oThomafe;  IhoU  tka 
olive  in  my  hand :  my  words  are  aa  rail  ofpaaoa  as 
matter. 


Oft.  Tet  you  began  mdelyw  What  are  ywT 
what  would  you  7 

Vio,  The  rudeness,  that  hath  appeared  in  ma^ 
have  I  leam'd  from  my  entertainment.  What  I  am, 
and  what  I  would,  are  as  secret  aa  maidenheads  to 
your  ears,  divinity ;  to  any  other's,  prolknatioii. 

OH,  Oive  us  tne  place  atone ;  we  wiB  hear  this 
divinity.  [Emt  Mama.]  Now,  air,  what  is  yaw 
text  7 

Fio.  Most  sweet  ladv, 

OH,  A  comfortable  doctrine,  and  mnfelr  Bay  ht 
said  of  it.    Where  lies  your  tett  7 


6  The  sense  seems  to  require  that  we  aheoM 
'  if  yoo  6e  mod,  begone.*  Forthe  woftlsdeeMtf  In  Iha 
first  part  of  the  sentence  are  oppoesd  m  reoasii  tai  tka 
second. 

9  I.  e.  wHd,  froBc,  mad. 

7  To  hutt  means  to  drive  to  and  fto  apen  dMWMtf 
wfthout  sails  or  rudder. 

8  Ladies  In  romance  are  ifuardedby  gInM.  TWa 
seeing  the  waMog-maM  eo  esger  to  oppose  hersHimagi^ 
onnreais  Olivia  m  padfy  her  clanL  Theia  Ir  aba  a 
pleasam  alloskm  to  thedbttfakimve  else  sf  Mhifs,  wtai 
b  subsequently  called  HnU  etffslw,  wmmgpttwmk'^ 
iidie,te.  BAwridbswMiiiCMitetfeTiiliBlllIf 
were  playad  by  Mys. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


w. 


TWfiimi  19IOBT;  OB,  WHAT  TDC  WILL. 


m 


Via,  In  Oinno  s  Ikmoid  f 

OIL  In  his  bosom  ?  In  what  chapter  of  his  bosom  7 

VkK  To  answer  by  the  method,  in  the  first  of  his 
heart. 

•  Ob'.  O,  I  hare  read  it ;  it  is  heresy.    Have  you 
DO  more  to  say  7 

Fta.  Good  madam,  let  me  see  yoar  face« 
<  on  Have  yoa  any  commission  from  your  lord 
to  negotiate  with  mviace  7  you  are  now  out  of  your 
text ;  bat  we  will  draw  the  curtain,  and  shew  you 
the  picture.  Look  you,  sir,  -such  a  one  aa  I  was, 
thisj>res«Dt8  :  > — Wt  not  well  done  ?       [  UnveiUng, 

Ho.  Excellently  done,  if  God  did  all. 

Oh,  'Tis  in  grain,  sir ;  'twill  endure  wind  and 
weather. 

Via,  'Tis  beauty  truly  blent,*  wboee  red  and  white 
Nature's  own  sweet  and  cunnine  hand  laid  on  : 
Lady,  you  aro  the  cruel'st  she  alive, 
If  you  will  load  these  paces  to  the  grave, 
And  leave  the  world  no  copy.' 

OIL  O,  sir,.!  will  not  be  so  bard-hearted ;  I  will 
give  out  divers  sebedulea  of  my  beaaty :  It  shall  be 
inventoried ;  and  every  particle  and  utensil  label- 
ed to  my  will :  as,  item,  two  lips  indiflTeront  red ; 
item,-  two  gray  eyas,  with  lids  to  them  ;  item,  one 
neck,  one  chm,  and  so  forth.  Were  yon  sent  hir 
thor  to  'praise^  me  7 

Vio.  I  see  you  what  you  are :  you  are  too  prond ; 
But,  if  you  were  tbe  devil,  you  are  fair. 
My  lord  and  master  loves  you ;  O,  such  love 
Coutd  bo  but  recompensed,  though  you  werecrown'd 
Tiio  nonpareil  of  beauty ! 

OS.  How  does  he  love  me  7 

Vio.  With  adorations,  with  fertile  tears, 
Wtlh  groans  that  thunder  love,  with  siffhs  of  fire, 

OIL  Your  lord  does  know  my  raiod,  i  cannot  love 
him: 
Yet  I  suppose  him  virtuous,  know  him  noble. 
Of  great  estate,  of  fresh  and  stainless  youth; 
In  voices  well  dimlg'd.'  free.  IcamM,  and  valiant. 
And,  in  dimension,  and  the  snape  of  nature^ 
A  gracious'  person :  but  yet  I  cannot  love  lum  ; 
He  might  have  took  his  answer  long  uo. 

Vio,  If  I  did  love  you  in  my  masters  flame, 
With  ttuch  a^sufiering,  such  a  deadly  life, 
In  your  denial  I  would  find  no  sense, 
I  would  not  understand  it. 

on.  Why,  what  would  you7 

Vio,  Make  me  a  willow  cabin  at  your  gate. 
And  call  upon  my  soul  within  the  house  ; 
Write  loyal  cantons*  of  contemned  love. 
And  sing  them  loud  even  in  the  dead  or  night ; 
Holla  your  name  to  the  reverberate  hills. 
And  make  the  babbling  gossip  of  the  air^ 
Cry  out,  Olivia!  O,  you  should  not  rest 
Between  the-elcmonu  of  air  and  earth, 
But  you  should  pity  mo. 

Oil,  You  migot  do  much :  What  is  your  parent- 
age? 

Vuu  Alwve  my  fortunes,  yet  my  state  is  well : 
I  am  a  gentleman. 

Oil,  Get  you  to  your  lord ; 

I  cannot  love  him :  let  him  send  no  more ; 
Unless,  perchance,  you  come  to  me  again. 
To  tell  me  how  he  takes  it.    Fare  you  well : 
I  thank  you  for  your  pains :  spend  this  for  me. 

Vio.  I  am  nofce'd  post,"  lady  ;  keep  your  purse ; 
My  master,  not  myself,  lacks  recompense. 


1  The  old  copy  reads,  <  Look  you,  sir,  such  a  one  as 
I  was  this  present.*  M.  Maaon  proptjaed  to  read  *  Look 
you,  sir,  such  cts  once  I  was,  this  preaenta.*  The  aim- 
pie  emendatton  In  the  text,  which  I  have  ventured  upon, 
makes  it  Intelligible.  We  may  by  the  slight  transpo- 
sHIon  of  a  word  make  it  explain  itaelf :  *  Look  you,  sir, 
such  a  one  I  was,  as  thia  present^.* 

a  Blended,  mixed  together. 

S  Shaknpearo  has  a  similar  thought  repeated  la  his 
third,  ninth,  eleventh,  and  thirteenth  sonQets. 

4  I.  e.  appraise. 

A  Well  spoken  of  by  the  world. 

0  Cantos,  verges.  , 

7  A  most  beautiful  expression  for  an  ecAe. 

8  Mevsengtr. 

14 


Loya  make  bis  heart  of  flint,  th«t  yen  ilial  Itfte; 

And  let  your  fervour,'  like  my  master's,  be 

PiacM  in  contempt !  Farewell,  fair  cruelty.    [Swif, 

-    Oli.  What  is  your  parentage  7 

^6ove  my  fortunes^  yH  my  Mtatt  is  toetf  .* 

/  am  a  geaUfemon.— I'll  be  sworn  thou  art, 

Thy  tongue,  thv  face,  thy  limbe,  actions,  and  spirit, 

Do  give  thee  hve-lbid  blazon  j'— -Not  too  faat:«— 

soft!  soft! 
Unless  the  master  were  the  man.— How  now  7 
Even  so  quickly  may  one  catch  the  plague  7 
Methinks,  I  feel  this  youth's  perfections. 
With  an  invisible  and  subtle  stealth. 
To  creep  in  at  mine  eyea.    Well,  let  it  be.— 
What,  ho,Malvolio!— 

Re-enter  Malvolxo. 

Mtd.  Here,  madam,  at  your  service. 

Oii.  Rim  af\er  that  same  peevish  messenger. 
The  county's"*  man :  he  left  this  ring  behina  Umy 
Would  I^  or  not ;  tell  him,  I'll  none  of  it. 
Desire  lum  not  to  flatter  with  his  lord, 
Nnr  hold  him  up  with  hope*  !  I  am  not  for  him: 
If  that  the  youth  will  come  this  way  to-morrow, 
I'll  0ve  him  reasons  fbr't.    Hie,  thee,  Malvolio. 

JdaL  Madam,  I  will.  [Emt, 

Oli.  I  do  I  know  not  what ;  and  fear  to  fiiM 
Mine  eye  too  great  a  flatterer  for  ny  miad.*' 
Fate,  snow  thy  force :  ourselves  we  do  not  owe  ;** 
What  is  decreed,  must  be ;  and  be  this  lol  [£!nL 


ACTH. 

SCENE  I.    The  Sea  Coatt,    Enter  Awrono  m4 

Skbastxav. 

AfU.  Will  yon  stay  no  longer  7  nor  will  ymi  not. 
that  I  go  with  you  7 

5e6.  By  your  patience,  no:  my  star*  sfahie  daik- 
ly  over  me  ;  the  malignancy  of  my  fate  might,  per* 
haps,  distemper  yours ;  therefore  I  shall  crave  of 
you  your  leave,  that  I  may  bear  my  einls  alone :  It 
were  a  bad  recompense  for  your  love,  to  lay  any  of 
them  on  you. 

Ant.  Let  me  yet  know  of  yon,  whitharyou  an 
bound. 

Seb,  No,  'sooth,  sir ;  my  determioata  Toyaga  k 
mere  extravagancy.  But  I  perceive  in  yoa  ao  ex- 
cellent a  touch  of  modesty,  that  you  will  not  extort 
from  me  what  I  am  willing  to  keep  in  ;  therefore  H 
charges  me  in  manners  the  rather  to  en>reaa"my« 
self.  You  most  know  of  me,  then,  Antonio,  my 
name  is  Sebastian,  which  I  called  Rodorigo ;  tOf 
father  was  that  Sebastian  of  Measaline,'^  whom,  I 
know,  you  have  heard  of:  he  left  behind  him  nqr- 
self,  and  a  sister,  both  bom  in  an  hour.  If  the  hea- 
vens had  been  pleased,  'would  we  had  to  ended! 
but,  you,  sir,  altered  that ;  for,  some  hour  before 
you  took  me  from  the  brMch  of  the  aea,  wta  my 
siater  drowned. 

Ant,  Alas,  the  day ! 

^e6.  A  lady,  sir,  thoueh  it  was  said  sl^  much 
resembled  me,  was  yet  of  many  accounted  beauti- 
ful :  but.  though  I  could  not,  ¥riih  such  estimable 
wonder,*  *  overfar  believe  thai,  yet  thus  far  I  will 
boldly  pubUsb  her,  she  bore  a  mind  that  etnr  cmi^ 
not  but  call  fair :  she  is  drowned  already,  au',  wift 

saltwater,  though  I  seem  to  drown  her  ; 

brance  again  with  more.** 


9  Proclamalionofgeniilicy. 

10  Count. 
U  i.  e.  she  fears  that  her  eyes  had  fonnedaa  flatteiinf 

an  idea  of  the  supposed  youth  Gesarto,  that  shaahoan 

not  have  strength  of  mind  suliclent  lo  r  "^  '*"  * 

■Ion. 

13  i.  e.  Ve  are  not  our  owns 
ouraelvea ;  oire  fur  oicn,  poseeae. 

13  Reveal. 

14  Probably  intended  for  MeieUn,  an  tolaadfuthi 
Archipelago. 

19  f.  e.  esteeming  wonder,  or  wonder  and  eeteoD. 
16  There  is  a  similar  false  thought  In  liHnJet:  ' 

*  Too  much  of  water  hast  thou,  poor  0|ihalMH 

And  therefore  1  forbid  my  tears.' 
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Alt*  Fbfdoo  me,  nr,  your  bad  flntertainraent 

8eb.  O,  good  Antonio,  forcive  me  vour  trouble. 

AnL  If  you  will  not  murder  me  for  my  love,  let 
me  be  your  servant. 

SA.  If  you  will  not  undo  what  you  have  done, 
that  is,  IdU  him  whom  you  have  recovered,  deeire 
it  not.  Fare  ye  well  at  once ;  mv  bosom  is  full  of 
kindness  ;  and  I  am  vet  so  near  the  manners  of  my 
mother,*  that  upon  tne  least  occasion  more,  mine 
eyes  will  tell  tales  of  me.  I  am  bound  to  the  count 
Orsino's  court :  farewell.  [Eant, 

Ant,  The  frentleness  of  all  the  gods  go  with  thee ! 
I  have  many  enemies  in  Orstno*s  court. 
Else  would  I  very  shortly  see  thee  there : 
But,  come  what  may,  I  do  adore  thee  so, 
That  danger  shall  seem  sport,  and  I  will  go.  {E*iL 
SCENE  IL    A  Street.    Enter  Viola  ;  Malto* 
uo  foUomng, 

MaL  Were  not  you  even  now  with  the  countess 
Qlivia? 

Vio,  Even  now,  sir ;  on  a  moderate  pace  I  have 
since  arrived  but  tuiher. 

MaL  She  returns  this  ring  to  you,  sir ;  you  might 
have  saved  me  my  pains,  to  have  taken  it  away 
yourself.  She  adds  moreover,  that  you  should  put 
your  lord  into  a  desperate  assurance  she  will  none 
of  him :  And  one  thmg  more ;  that  you  be  never  so 
hardy  to  come  asain  in  his  afiairs,  unless  h  be  to 
fcport  your  lord^  taking  of  this.    Receive  it  so. 

Vio,  She  took  the  ring  of  me  !— Pll  none  of  it. 

MaL  Come,  sir,  you  peevishly  threw  it  to  her ; 
and  her  will  is,  it  should  be  so  returned :  if  it  be 
worth  stooping  for,  there  it  lies  in  your  eye ;  if  not, 
lie  it  his  that  finds  it.  [Exit. 

Vio.  I  left  no  ring  with  her :  What  means  this  lad  v  ? 
Fortune  forbid  my  outside  have  not  charmM  her ! 
She  made  good  view  of  me ;  indeed  so  much. 
That,  sure  methonghther  eyes  had  lost  her  tongue,* 
For  she  dkl  speak  m  starta  distractedly. 
She  loves  me,  sure :  the  cunning  of  her  passion 
Invites  me  in  this  caurlish  messenger. 
None  of  my  lord's  ring!  whv,  ho  sent  her  none. 
I  am  the  man  ;— If  it  be  so,  (as  *tis,) 
Poor  lady,  she  were  better  love  a  dream. 
Disguise,  I  see,  thou  art  a  wickedness. 
Wherein  the  pregnant*  enemy  does  much. 
How  easy  is  it  for  the  proper-false^ 
In  woman's  waxen  hearts  to  set  their  forms ! 
Alas,  our  frailty  is  the  cause,  not  we ; 
For,  such  as  we  are  made  or,  such  we  be. 
How  will  this  fadge  7*  My  master  loves  her  dearly : 
And  I.  poor  monster,  fond  as  much  on  him ; 
And  she,  mistaken,  seems  to  dote  on  me : 
What  will  become  of  this !  As  I  am  man, 
My  state  is  deq>erate  for  my  master's  love ; 
As  I  am  woman,  now  alas  the  day  I 
What  thriAless  sighs  shall  poor  Olivia  breathe  ? 
O  time^  thou  must  untangle  this,  not  I ; 
It  is  too  hard  a  knot  for  me  to  untie.  [EmU. 

SCENE  III.— ^  Room  in  Olivia's  Route,    Enter 
Sir  Toby  Bblcb,  and  Sin  Aud&sw  Aoue- 

CBXEX. 

&'«■  To.  Approach,  Sir  Andrew :  not  to  be  a-bed 
after  midnignt.  is  to  be  up  betimes ;  and  dilneuh 
turgere,*  thou  know'sL— 


Sir  And.  Nay,  by  my  froth,  I  knovriml :  botl 
know  to  be  Dp  late,  is  to  be  up  late. 

Sir  To.  A  iolse  coodttsion  ^  I  hate  it  as  on  nn- 
611ed  can  :  To  be  up  after  midnight,  and- to  go  to 
bed  then,  is  early ;  so  that  to  go  to  bed  after  mid- 
night, is  to  go  to  bed  betimes.  Do  not  oar  live* 
consist  of  the  four  elements  7 

Sir  And.  'Faith,  so  they  say ;  but,  I  think,  it 
rather  consisu  of  eating  and  drinking.' 

Sir  7b.  Thou  art  a  scholar ;  let  us  therefore  eat 
and  drink. — ^Marion,  I  say  &— a  stoop  of  wine  I 
Enter  Clown. 

Sir  And,  Here  comes  the  fool,  i'faith. 

Clo.  Ho#  now,  my  hearts  7  Did  yo«  never  see 
the  picture  of  we  three  7* 

Sir.  7b.  Welcome,  ass,  now  let's  have  a  catch. 

Sir  And,  By  my  troth,  the  fool  has  an  excel- 
lent breast.*  I  liad  rather  than  forty  shillingr  I  had 
such  a  log :  and  so  sweet  a  breatn  to  sing,  as  the 
fool  nas.  In  sooth,  thou  wast  in  vei^  gracious 
fooling  last  night,  when  thoa  spokestol  Pigrogro- 
mitus.  of  the  Vapiaiis  passing  the  emiinoctial  of 
Queubus:  'twos  very  good,  rfoich.  I  sent  thee 
sixpence  tor  thy  leman:^*  Uadst  it  7 

Cio.  I  did  impeticoethvgratillity:"  forMoIvo- 
Ko's  nose  is  no  whipetodi :  My  lady  has  a  whits 
hand,  and  the  Myrmidons  are  no  bottie-ale  houses. 

Sir  And.  Excellent  f  Why,  this  is  the  best  fool- 
ing, when  all  is  done.    Now  a  song. 

Sir  To.  Come  on ;  there  b  Bixpenee  for  yon ; 
let's  have  a  song. 

Sir  And.  There's  a  testril  of  me  too:  if  oae 
knight  give  a 

Clo.  v^ould  you  have  a  love-song,  or  a  song  of 
good  life  ? 

Sir  To.  A  love-song,  a  lore-Bong. 

Sir  And,  Ay,  ay ;  I  core  not  for  good  life. 
SONG. 
Clo.    O  mistrem  mintj  where  ere  yon  roammg  7 
O,  9tay  and  hear ;  j/ow  true  lov^e  ooming. 

That  can  nng  6o2)i  high  and  taw  : 
TVyt  no  further,  pretbf  tweeting; 
Journ^e  end  in  toverr  mei^gy 
Every  wise  manU  eon  doth  know. 

Sir  And.  Excellent  sood,  i'&ith  I 

Sir  To.  Good,  good. 
Clo.   fVhatialove?  *ti9 not heret^ ; 
Preaent  mr^  hath  preeent  laughter  ; 

What^e  to  come  u  aHa  vnaure  : 
In  delay  there  Uea  no  plenty  ; 
Then  come  hae  me,  eweet-<md'4weHty,^* 
Youth*a  a  ttmff^wiUnet  endure. 

Sir  And,  A  mellifluous  voice,  as  I  am  tme  knigfaL 

Sir  To.  A  contagious  breath. 

Sir  And.  Very  sweet  and  contagioiis,  i'&ith. 

Sir  To.  To  hear  by  the  nose,  it  is  dulcet  in  con- 
tagion. But  shall  we  make  the  welkin  dance**  in- 
deed 7  Shall  we  rouse  the  night-owl  in  a  catdi,  that 
will  draw  three  souls  oat  of  one  weaver  7**  shall  w« 
do  that  7 


1  So.  hi  Henry  V.  Act  v.  8c.  6. 

*  Ana  all  my  mother  came  Into  my  eyes.* 
-  It  i.  r.  the  ftxed  and  eager  view  she  took  of  me  per- 
verted the  use  of  her  tongue,  and  made  her  talk  dis- 
tractedly. 8  Dexterous,  ready  fiend. 

4  How  easy  Is  it  for  the  proper  (1.  e.  fair  In  their  ap- 
pearonoe,)  and  false  (i.  e.  decettAil,)  to  make  an  im- 
pression on  the  easy  hearts  of  women : 

5  Suit,  or  fit 

6  DHueuto  mtrgere^  eahtberrimum  tet.  This  adage 
Is  hi  Lilly^s  Grammar. 

7  A  ridicule  of  the  medical  theory  of  that  time,  which 
eapposed  health  to  consist  in  the  just  temporameat  of 
the  Tour  element*  In  the  human  frame.  Homer  agrees 
wit^  Sir  Andrew : 

'  —7— -strength  consists  hi  spirits  and  in  blood, 
AtA  ihops  an  ow^  to  generous  wine  and  food. 

madtz. 


8  AUudiijg  to  an  old  common  sign  repreaendng  fieo 
fools  or  loggerheads,  under  which  was  inscribed,  *  We 
iluee  loggerheads  be.' 

9  i.  e.  voice.  In  Fiddes's  Life  of  Wolssy,  Append.  |» 
138, '  Sinking  men  well  Itreaeted*  The  phrase  Is  eom- 
mon  10  ail  writers  of  the  poet*s  age. 

10  I  e.  mistress. 

11  The  greater  port  of  this  scene,  which  the  Mnui^mi^ 
tatora  have  endeavoured  to  explain,  is  mere  graeitma 
fooling^  and  was  hardly  meant  to  be  seriously  under- 
Btood.  The  Clown  uses  the  same  fkntastic  language 
before.  By  some  the  phrase  has  been  thought  to  mean 
I  did  imptttieoat  or  impodeet  thy  gratuity. 

13  Sweet-and'tventy,  appears  to  have  been  a&  aa* 
cient  term  of  endearment. 

IS  Drink  till  the  sky  seems  to  turn  round. 

14  Shakspeare  represents  weavers  as  much  given  to 
harmony  in  his  time.  The  peripatetic  pbilosopny  ihsn 
in  vogue  liberally  gave  every  man  three  souls,  tne  vt- 
retative  or  pUutiCt  the  omma/,  and  the  rationaL  Thus, 
In  Hutton*8  Diaionary,  1383,  *  Plato  feigned  the  soul  to 
be  threefold,  whereof  he  placed  reason  in  the  head,  an- 
ger Sn  the  breast,  desire  or  lust  under  the  heait|Jiver, 
ike^,  IM.*   Bttt  It  may  be  doubted  whether  any  aOuska 
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TWBUTH  NIOHTj  OH,  WHAT  YOU  WILL. 


m 


Sir  AmL  Ab  70a  lore  me,  let's  do*t :  I  am  do^ 
atmeaSdi. 

Cb.  By'r  ladr,  lir,  vid  wmie  dogi  will  catch  well. 
Sir  And,  Meet  oertain :  let  ow  catch  he.  Thou 


Ob.  JBMtk^vmoBf  thouknaTe,  knicht?  I  ihan 
be  cooatrain'd  m't,  to  call  thee  knave,  knight. 

Sir  And,  *Ti«  not  the  6nt  time  I  have  constrainM 
one  to  call  me  knave.  Begin,  fool ;  it  begins,  Hdd 


^  I  shall  never  hegin,  if  I  hold  my  peace. 
Sir  And,  Good,  i'&ith !  Come,  begin. 

[Tk^  dng  a  ealeh. 

EnUr  Maria. 

Afar.  What  a  caterwauling  do  you  keep  here ! 
If  my  ladv  have  not  called  ud  her  steward,  Malvo- 
ha,  wad  bia  him  tmrn  yoo  out  or  doora,  never  trust  me. 

Sir  3V.  My  lady's  a  Catalan,*  we  are  politi- 
cians; Malvouo's  a  Peg-a-Ramsey,'  and  Three 
mutu  nun  ws  be.  Am  not  I  consanguineous  7  am 
I  not  of  her  bbod?  TUley-vaU^ladyl  There 
dmekmmaninBab3fhm.laify,laKfyl         \Singing. 

Cto.  Beshre  w  me,the  knight's  in  admirable  fooling. 

Sir  And,  Ay,  he  does  well  enough,  if  he  be  di»- 
posed,  and  so  do  I  too ;  he  does  it  with  a  better 
grace,  but  I  do  it  more  naturaL 

Sir  2V.  O^  Ike  tweffih  dagf  0/ JDeumber,*'^ 

[Singing, 

Mtr*  For  the  love  o'  God,  peace. 

£ii<cr  Malvouo. 

JMoL  My  masters,  are  yoo  mad  7  orwhatareyoo! 
Bbs«  yoQ  no  wit,  maBaers,  nor  honesty,  but  to  gab- 
ble like  tinkers  at  this  time  of  night  7  Do  you  make 
an  alehouse  of  my  lady's  house,  that  ye  squeak  out 
yaw  cosiers'*  catches  without  any  mitigation  or 
rsmofse  of  voice  7  Is  there  no  respect  of  place, 
persooL  nor  time^  in  you7 

Sir  To,  Wo  did  keep  time,  sir,  in  our  catches. 
Bneckupr 

Mat.  Sir  Toby,  I  most  be  round  with  yoo.     My 
ladv  bade  me  teU  vou,  that  though  she  harbov 
•s  5er  kinsman,  she's  nothing  dlied  to  your 
dera.    If  yoo  can  separate  yourself  from  yo« 


\  yo«uri 


I  separate  yourself 
ire  welcome  to  the 
please  you  to  take  leave  of  her,  she  is 
▼err  wiBin^  to  bid  vou  farewell. 

Sir  2V.  /Vrsips^ ikor  Aeorf, sines ImnM needebe 


demeaaonu  yoo  are  welcome  to  the  house ;  if  not, 
an  it  would    * 


JMar.  Nay,  good  Sir  T0I7. 

Clx  SBm  ejfee  do  tihow  Me  d^fe  are  dbnaet  dmu, 

Mel,  Is*tevenso7 

Sir  TV.  Bfd  Ivritt  ntventSo, 

do.  Sir  Toby,  there  you  lie. 

MeL  This  is  much  credit  to  you. 

Sir  TV.  Shaa  J  bid  him  go?  [Singing. 

Ob.  What  an  if  vom  do? 

Mr  TV.  Shall  I  bod  him  go,  and  epare  not  ? 

Gb.  O  ne,  ne,  ne^  iML  you  dart  noL 

Sir  TV.  Out  o'  time  f  sir,  ve  lie. — ^Art  anv  more 
than  a  steward  7  Dost  thou  tnink,  because  thou  art 
virtuous,  there  shall  be  no  more  Mkes  and  ale  7 

CIs.  Yes,  by  Saint  Anne ;  and  ginger  shall  be 
hot  i'the  mouth  too. 

Sir  To,  Thoo'rt  i'the  ri|^t.— Go,  sir,  rub  vour 
chain*  with  erums  :->A  stoop  of  wine,  Maria  f 


10  this  dirWoD  of  aoule  wu  intended.  Sir  Toby  rather 
meant  that  the  catch  ahoukl  be  so  harmontous  that  it 
would  hale  the  soid  out  of  a  wearer  thrice  over,  a  rho- 
domoniade  way  of  exprewiog,  thst  ti  wttuld  give  thiR 
wsna  loTer  of  soiig  ihriee  more  deUghl  than  it  would 
give  another  man. 

1  Thisesieh  is  to  be  (bond  in  'FsmmeHs,  Maeicke's 
MlerieHanls,  1618.'  The  words  and  music  are  In  the 
Variorum  8  hakspeare. 

9  Tlie  word  generally  slgnifled  a  sharper.  Sir  To- 
by  Is  too  drank  tat  pradrion,  and  osea  it  merely  aa  a 
tenn  of  reproach. 

5  Name  of  aa  obscene  old  soog. 

4  An  inceijeetlon  of  contempt  equivalent  to  fiddle- 
Ikddle.  possibly  flrom  the  Latin  TiHviUiHwn, 

6  Sir  Toby,  fa>  his  cups,  Is  full  of  the  fragments  of 
d  banads  s  soeh  as,  <Tlisi«  dwelt  a  man  tn  Babylon  > 


oM 


JMbl.  Mistress  Mary,  if  yoo  prised  my  lady's  fa- 
vour at  any  thing  more  than  contempt,  you  would 
not  give  means  for  this  uncivil  rule;*  she  shall 
know  of  it.  by  this  hand.  [EaiU 

Mar,  Go  shake  your  ears. 

Sir  And.  'Twere  as  good  a  deed  as  to  drink 
when  a  man's  a  hungry,to  challenge  him  to  the  field ; 
and  then  to  break  promise  with  him,  and  make  a 
fool  of  him. 

Sir  TV.  Do^  knight  j  FIl  write  thee  a  challenge ; 
or  I'll  deliver  thy  mdignation  to  him  by  word  ot 
mouth. 

Jlfor.  Sweet  Sir  Toby,  be  patient  for  to-night ; 
since  the  youth  of  the  count's  was  to-dajr  with  my 
lady,  she  is  much  out  of  quiet.  For  monsieur  Mat^ 
vobo,  let  me  alone  with  hiro :  if  I  do  not  gull  him 
into  a  nay-word,**  and  make  him  a  common  recre- 
ation, do  not  think  I  have  wit  enough  to  lie  strai^t 
in  m^  bed :  I  know  I  can  do  it. 

Str  To.  Possess  us,>'  possess  us ;  tell  us  somo- 
thing  of  him. 

JIffar.  Many,  sir,  sometimes  ho  is  a  kind  of  Pu- 
ritan. 

Sir  And,  O,  if  I  thought  that,  Fd  boat  him  like 
ado0. 

Sir  TV.  What,  for  being  a  Puritan  7  thy  exqui- 
site reason,  dear  knight  7 

Sir  And.  I  have  no  exquisite  reason  ibr'f,  but  I 
have  reason  good  enough. 

Mar,  The  devil  a  Puritan  that  he  is,  or  aov  thing 
constantly  but  a  time  pleaser ;  an  aflfectioneo'*  ass, 
that  cons  state  without  book,  and  utters  it  by  great 
swarths  :**  the  best  persuaded  of  himself,  so  cram- 
med, as  he  thinks,  with  excellencies,  that  it  is  his 
ground  of  faith,  that  all,  that  look  on  nim,  love  him ; 
and  on  that  vice  in  him  will  my  revenge  find  nota^ 
ble  cause  to  work. 

Sir  To.  What  wilt  thoo  do  7 

JIfar.  I  will  drop  in  his  way  some  obscure  epis- 
tles of  love  j  wherein,  by  the  colour  of  his  beard,  the 
shape  of  his  leg,  the  manner  of  his  gait,  the  ex« 
pressure  of  his  eye,  forehead,  and  compleidon,  ho 
shall  fii&i  himself  most  feelingly  personated :  I  cao 
write  very  like  my  lady,  vour  niece ;  on  a  forgotten 
matter  we  can  hardly  make  distinction  of  our  hands. 

Sir  To.  Excellent !  I  smell  a  device. 

Sir  And.  I  have't  in  my  nose  too. 

Sir  TV.  He  shall  think,  by  the  letters  that  tfiou 
wilt  drop,  that  they  come  from  ray  niece,  and  that 
she  is  in  love  with  him. 

Jlfor.  Mv  purpose  is,  indeed,  a  horse  of  that  colour. 

Sir  And.  And  your  hone  now  would  make  him 
an  ass. 

Jllar.  Ass,  I  doubt  not 

Sir  And,  O,  'twill  be  admirable. 

JIfar.  Sport  royal,  I  warrant  you :  I  know,  .ny 
physic  will  work  with  him.  I  will  plant  you  two. 
and  let  the  fool  make  a  third,  where  he  shall  find 
the  letter ;  observe  his  construction  of  it  For  this 
night,  to  bed:  and  dream  on  the  event    Farewell. 

[Eait, 

Sir  To.  Good  night,  Penthesilea.^* 

Sir  And.  Before  me,  she's  a  good  wench. 

Sir  TV.  She's  ^  beagle,  true  bred,  and  one  thai 
adores  me ;  What  o'  that  7 


'  Three  merry  men  are  we,'  kc.  The  latter  was  com- 
posed by  W.  Lawes,  and  may  be  found  in  Playford*« 
Miurical  Companion,  1678. 

6  CobblerOf  or  botcher;  Dr.  Johnson  interprv|s  A 
tailored  but  erroneously. 

7  An  interjection  of  contempt,  signifying,  go  hang 
youreetf,  m  go  and  be  hanged. 

8  Stewards  anciently  wore  a  chain  of  silrer  or  gold, 
as  a  mark  of  superiority,  as  did  oiherprincipal  servants. 
Wolsey*s  chief  cook  is  described  by  Csvendlsh  as  wear* 
ing  *  velvet  or  saitin  wkb  a  ehain  of  gold.'  One  or  the 
methods  used  to  clean  gUt  plate  was  rubbing  it  wftk 


9  Behaviour,  or  oooduct.    Hence  gambols  and  fto 
Uesorae  behaviour  was  called  mia-rule, 

10  By-word.  11  Inform  us.  "       19  Affected. 
IS  1.  e.  by  great  parcels  or  heaps.    8u>arthe  sre  thi 

rows  of  grass  left  by  the  scythe  of  the  mower. 
14  / 
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TWfiliFTH  NIGHT;  OK,  VVHAT  YOU  WILL. 


AcxtL. 


Sif  ^htd,  I  was  a^JiopMJ  oncd  too. 

Sir  To,  Let*8  to  bed,  knight.— Thou  hadst  need 
■end  for  more  money. 

Sir  And,  If  I  cannot  recover  your  niece,  I  am  a 
foul  way  out. 

^  Sir  To,  Send  for  money,  knight ;  if  tliouhast  her 
not  i'  the  en<L  call  me  CuU^ 

Sir  jind,  U*  I  do  not,  never  trust  mo,  take  it  how 
you  will. 

Sir  To,  Come,  come ;  Til  go  bum  tome  sack, 
'tis  too  late  to  go  to  bed  now :  come,  knight :  come, 
knighU.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  IV.— ^  Room  in  the  Duke*fi  Palace, 
Enter  Duke,  Viola,  C(7&xo,  cmd  others, 

Duke,  Give  me  some  muaic : — ^Now,  good  mor- 
row, friends  :— 
Now,  sood  Cesario,  but  that  piece  of  aoo^, 
That  old  and  antique  song  wo  heard  last  night ; 
Methonght,  it  did  relieve  my  passion  much. 
More  than  light  aira  and  recollected  terms,^ 
Of  these  most  brisk  and  giddy-paced  timets :— — 
Come,  but  one  verse. 

Cur,  He  is  not  here,  so  please  your  lordship,  that 
should  sing  it. 

Duke.  Who  was  it? 

Cmt.  Feste,  the  jester,  mv  lord :  a  fool,  that  the 
kdy  Ohvia's  father  took  much  delight  in :  he  is  about 
the  house. 

J}uke,  Seek  him  out,  and  olav  the  tune  the  while. 
{Eat  Cvitio. — Mutie, 
Come  hither,  boy ;  if  ever  thou  shalt  love. 
In  the  sweet  pangs  of  it,  remember  me 
For,  such  as  1  am,  all  true  lovers  are ; 
Unstaid  and  skittish  in  all  motions  else, 
Sav.e,  in  the  constant  imago  of  the  creature 
That  is  belov'd.— How  dost  thou  like  this  tune  ? 

Fto.  It  gives  a  venr  echo  to  the  seat 
Where  Lore  is  throoM.* 

Duke.  Thou  dost  speak  masterly : 

My  life  upon't,  young  though  Uiou  art,  thine  eye 
Hath  stayM  upon  some  favour  that  it  loves ; 
Hath  it  not,  boy  7 

Vio,  A  little,  by  your  favour.* 

Duke.  What  kind  of  woman  isH  7 

Vio.  Of  your  complexion. 

Duke,  She  is  not  worth  thee  then.    What  years, 
i'faith7 

Vio.  About  your  years,  my  lord. 

Duke.  Too  old,  by  heaven ;  Lot  still  the  woman 
take 
An  ekler  than  herself;  so  wears  she  to  him, 
So  sways  she  level  in  her  husband^s  heart. 
For,  boy,  however  we  do  praise  ourselves. 
Our  fancies  are  more  giddy  and  unfirm, 
More  longing,  wavering,  sooner  lost  and  worn,' 
Than  women's  are. 

Vio,  I  think  it  well,  my  lord. 

Duke*  Then  let  thy  love  be  younger  than  thyself. 
Or  thy  affection  cannot  hold  the  bent : 
For  women  are  as  roses ;  whose  fair  flower, 
Being  once  displayed,  doth  fall  that  very  hour. 

Vio.  And  so  they  are :  alas,  that  they  are  so; 
To  die,  even  when  they  to  perfection  grow  j 


1  Thia  term  of  contempt  probably  slvniflod,  call  ma 
geldinr  or  hone.  FaUtaff,  in  Henry  IV.  Pan  I,  scya, 
'Spit  fa  my  face,  call  me  hone.*  h  is  oC  common  oc- 
currence in  old  plays.  Cut  was  a  common  eontmainn 
of  curlaiL  One  oi  the  carriers*  horses  in  the  firm  part 
of  Henry  IV.  Is  called  Cut. 

5  ReaMed,  repeated  terms,  alluding  to  the  repeti* 
ik»ns  in  sonn. 

3  I.  e.  to  the  heart. 

4  The  word  foroMr  is  ambiguously  used.  In  the  pre> 
ceding  speech  U  signified  countenance. 

6  I.  e.  consumed,  worn  out. 

6  L  e.  ekeute  maids,  employed  in  making  lace.  This 
passage  has  sadly  puzzled  the  corameniaiors ;  their  con- 
jectures are  some  or  them  highly  amusing.  Johnson 
says,  */ree  is  perhaps  vacant,  unengaged^  eaey  in 
nund.*  Steevens  once  thought  it  meant  unmarried  g 
then  that  it  might  mean  cAeer/ui :  and  at  last  concludes 
that  *  its  precise  meaning  cannot  eaviW  be  pointed  out.' 
Warton  mentions,  In  his  notes  on  L'AUegro  of  Miltou, 


Re-titUr  CvBio  amd  Clova. 

Duke.  O  fel  low,  come,  t  he  song  we  had  Itist  night 
Mark  it,  Cesario;  it  is  old,  ancTplain: 
The  spinsters  and  tlie  knitters  in  the  sun. 
And  the  free*'  maids  tliat  weave  their  thread  with 

bones, 
Do  use  to  chauut  it ;  it  is  silly  sooth,' 
And  dallies  with  the  innocence  of  love, 
Like  the  old  age.* 

Cto.  Are  you  ready,  sir  7 

Duke,  Ay ;  pr'ythee,  sing.  [Mueie. 

SONG. 

Clo.  Come  away,  come  otooy,  dealhy 

And  in  satl  cypress^  let  me  be  laid; 

Fly  awayy/iy  away,  breath; 
I  am  elgin  by  a  fear  cruel  maid. 
My  ehnmd  of  whUe^  stuck  aU  with  yei0, 

O.  prepare  it ; 
My  part  of  aeath  no  one  so  true 
Did  share  it. 
Not  afiower^  not  afmxxr  sweety 
On  my  Uack  e^n  let  there  be  stronm  ; 

Nat  a  friend,  not  a  friend  greet  * 

My  poor  corpse^  where  my  hones  shall  be  tkrattm  • 
A  thousand  thousand  sighs  to  tave, 

Lc^  me,  O,  where 
Sad  truchve  never  J!nd  my  grave^ 
Toweepthere^ 

Duke,  There's  for  thy  pains. 

Clo,  No  pains,  sir ;  I  tsJte  pleasure  in  singing,  sir. 

Duke,  FIl  pa;^  thy  pleasure  then.  >* 

Clo,  Truly,  sir,  and  pleasure  wiU  he  paid  om', 
time  or  another. 

Duke,  Give  me  now  leave  to  leave  thee. 

Ch,  Now,  the  melancholy  god  protect  thee ;  and 
the  tailor  make  thy  doublet  of  cnongeable  tMfotOf 
for  thy  mind  is  a  very  opaP** — I  would  have  mea  of 
such  constancy  put  to  sea,  that  tiieir  bunnoss  might 
be  every  thing,  and  their  intent  every  where jtoc^ 
that's  it«that  always  makes  a  good  voyage  oi  no- 
thing.—Farewell.  [Emt  Clown« 

Duke.  Let  all  the  rest  give^  place. 

[Exeunt  CtTnio  and  Attendant^. 
Once  more,  Ceaosio, 
Get  thee  to  yon'  same  sovereign  cruol^ : 
Toll  her,  piy  love,  more  noble  than  the  world. 
Prizes  not  ouantity  of  dirtv  lands ; 
The  parts  that  fortune  hath  bestow'd  upon  her. 
Tell  her,  I  hold  as  giddily  as  fortune ; 
But  'lis  that  miracle,  and  ^uecn  of  gems. 
That  nature  pranks^ '  her  in,  attracts  mv  sou). 

Vio,  But,  if  she  cannot  ^ovc  vou,  sir  ) 

Duke.  I  cannot  be  so  answcrM.' 

Vio.  'Sooth,  but  you  must. 

Say.  tliat  some  lady,  as,  perhaps,  t^iero  t|, 
Ilatii  for  your  love  as  great  a  pang  of  hcar| 
As  you  have  for  Olivia :  you  cannot  love  h«n;    , 
You  tell  her  so ;  Must  she  not  tlien  bo  aosw'er'd  7 

Duke,  There  is  no  woman's  sides 
Can  bido  the  beating  of  so  strong  a  passion 
As  love  doth  give  my  heart :  no  woman's  heart 
So  big,  to  hold  so  much ;  they  lack  retcntiop. 
Alas,  their  love  may  be  call'd  appetite,— 


that  It  wn«!  a  common  aitribme  of  woman,  coin'rcif  mn.;t. 
ly  with /air,  but  he  dkl  not  rentinre  upon  an  explanation 

7  Siuyeoolh^  or  rHther  sf^y  «ee#A,  is  simple  tnKh. 

8  The  old  age  is  the  age*  past,  times  of  simplicity. 

9  It  is  notcloar  whether  a  shroud  oftlie  stu/f  now  cal> 
lotl  crape,  anciently  called  eyprcoa.  Is  here  meant,  <tr 
whether  a  coflin  of  cypress  wood  was  Intended.  Th# 
Cypress  was  used  for  funeral  pu^po<^)8 ;  and  the  epithet 
9ad  is  inconsistent  with  a  xrhite.  shroud.  It  is  even  pon. 
sible  that  branches  of  eypre.«  only  may  be  meant.  IVs 
see  the  shroud  was  stuck  all  unth  yew,  and  cyprese 
may  nave  been  used  in  the  same  manner.  In  <).uartos*s 
Argalos  aud  Parthenla.  a  knight  Is  introduced,  wheSiB 

*  horse  was  black  as  jet. 
His  furniture  was  round  about  beset 
With  branches  sISpt  from  the  sad  evpress  tree.* 

10  The  opal  is  a  gein  wliich  varies  its  hues,  as  K  Is 
viewed  in  different  lights. 

U  That  btatity  which  nature  dsoks  her  in. 
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So  motkn  of  tEe  H?er,  bst  the  paUte,— 
That  gaffer  sarfett,  cloyment,  oiul  revolt ; 
Bat  mine  is  aU  as  hunsry  as  the  seat 
And  can  digest  as  muca :  moke  no  compare 
Between  that  love  a  woman  can  bear  me, 
And  that  I  owe  Olivia. 

VuK  Ay,  but  I  know, — 

Duke.  What  dost  thou  know  ? 

Fio.  Too  well  what  love  wom^n  to  men  may  owe : 
In  (utby  they  are  as  tnie  of  heart  as  we. 


My  fitther  had  a  daughter  lov'd  a  man, 
As  it  might  be,  perhaps, ' 
I  should  yoar  Loidship. 


t  might  be,  perhaps,  were  I  a  wonian, 


Duke,  '  '  And  whaf  •  her  history  7 

Fio.  A  blank,  my  lord :   She  never  told  her  love, 
But  let- concealment,  like  a  worm  i'the  bud,* 
Feed  on  her  damask  cheek :  she  pin'd  in  thought 
And,  with  a  green  and  yellow  melancholy, 
She  sat  like  patience  on  a  monument. 
Smiling  at  gne£*    Was  not  this  love,  indeed  7 
We  men  may  say  more,  swear  more  :  but,  indeed. 
Our  shows  are  more  than  will ;  for  still  we  prove 
Much  in  our  vows,  but  little  in  our  love. 
Duke,  But  died  thy  sisUr  of  her  love,  my  boy  7 
Vio.  I  sm  all  the  daughters  of  my  Other's  house. 
And  all  the  brothers  too j— and  yet  I  know  not:— 
Sir.  shall  I  to  this  lady? 
'    Duke.  Av)  that's  the  theme. 

To  her  in  haste  :  give  her  this  jewel :  say. 
My  love  can  give  no  place,  bide  no  denay.^ 

[• 

SCENE  y.^— 01ivSa*s  Oarden.    Enter  Sir  Tobt 
Bklch,    Sxs    AjrDxsw    AatTE-cBKXK,    and 

Sir  .TV.  Come  thy  w»ys,  sifnior  Fabian. 

/*a6.  Nay,  111  cone  |   if  I  lose  a  scrapie  of  this 


•piMrt,  let  me  be  boiled  to  death  with  melancholy. 

Sir  TV,  Would'st  thou  not  be  glad  to  have  the 
aiggardly  raseaUy  aheep>hiter  come  by  some  notable 
ihaaef 


JW6.  I  would  exult,  man  ;  you  know,  be  brought 
me  «it  of  (avoor  with  my  lady,  about  a  bear-baiung 
henn 

Sir  TV  To  anger  him,  weHl  have  the  bear  again  ; 
and  we  will  tacA  him  black  and  blue  .-—Shall  we 
BOi,  Sir  Andrew  7 

aw  jMdm  An  we  do  not,  it  is  pity  of  our  lives. 

Enter  Hakxa. 

S^ir  To,  Here  comes  the  little  villain : — ^How  now, 
my  nettle  of  lodia?^ 

Afar.  Get  ye  aU  three  into  the  box-tree :  Mal- 
▼olio's  coming  down  this  walk ;  he  has  been  yon- 


1  So  in  the  flilh  Sonnet  of  Shakspeare  :— 

*  Whidi  Hke  a  canker  In  the  fnm-ant  rose 
Doth  spot  the  beamy  of  thy  budding  name.  * 

And  In  the  Rape  of  Lucrecs  i — 

( Why  should  the  itorm  intrude  the  maiden  budj 

Again  In  Richard  n.— 

<  But  now  wiU  cofiAer  sorrow  sat  ny  AimIs, 
And  chase  the  native  beauty  Crom  my  c/ieeft.' 
a  8o  MIddleion  in  The  Wifcli,  Act  iv.  Sc.  8»— 

*  She  does  not  love  me  now,  but  painfully 
Like  one  thst^  fbrc'd  to  smile  upon  a  /n-icf.* 

The  commentators  have  overlaid  this  exquisite  passage 
with  notes,  and  created  dUBcuUies  where  none  existed. 
Mr.  Boswell  says,  the  meaning  Is  obviously  tbls :~ 
<  While  she  was  smiling  at  grien  or  in  her  grief,  her  pla- 
ckl  realgnatioik  made  her  look  like  patience  on  a  monu- 
ment.* 

tDeniaL 

4  The  first  IbUo  reads  <  fnettU  of  India.)  By  the  net- 
lie  of  Indtta  is  meant  a  zoophite,  called  ITrtica  Marinoy 
abouodlftgin  the  Indian  seas.  *  f^uz  taeta  totius  cor- 
p^rUpnirUumquendameseitaLunde  tiomtn  VrtietB 
eel  sortita.^—Frattiii  Hiet.  Jintmal,  1065,  p.  6i0.  In 
Holland's  translation  of  Pliny,  Book  Ix.  <  As  for  those 
nsKles,  kc  their  quaUiles  to  to  raise  an  Itching  smarL' 
So,  Oreen  in  his  *Card  of  Fancle,*  'The  flower  of  In- 
dia,  pleasant  to  be  seen,  but  whoso  smelleth  to  it  feeltth 

Ksem  smart.*  He  refers  to  it  again  In  hie  Mamiiia, 
8.  Maria  has  certainly  excited  a  congenial  sense- 
lk>n  in  Sir  Toby.  MetOe  of  India  wou»  signify  my 
girl  ^  gold^mj  pr^dmt  giti 


der  i'the  sun,  practising  behavieur  to  his  own  sha- 
dow, this  half  liour:  observe  him,  for  the  love  of 
mockery  \  for  I  know,  this  letter  will  make  a  contem- 

E'    ' ^e  idiot  of  him.  Close,  in  the  name  of  je^iingl 
men  hide  theiHaetve».\  Lie  thou  there :  [tkroum 
a  letter]  for  here  comes  the  tmtit  that  must 
be  caught  with  tickling.  [Exit  Maeia. 

Enter  Maltolio. 

MaL  'Tie  but  fortune ;  all  ia  fortune.  Maria t)nce 
told  me,  she  did  alTect  me  :  and  I  have  heard  her- 
self come  thus  near,  that,  should  she  fancy,*  it 
should  be  one  of  my  complexion.  Besides,  she 
uaes  me  with  a  more  exalted  respect,  than  anyone 
else  that  follows  her.    What  should  I  think  on't  ? 

Sir  To,    Here's  an  overweening  rogue ! 

F^.  O,  peacf!  Contemplation  makes  a  rare 
turkey-cock  of  him ;  how  he  jets*  under  his  ad- 
vanced plumes ! 

Sir  And,  'Slight  I  could  so  beat  the  rogue : — 

Sir  To.  Peace,  I  say. 

MaL  To  be  count  Malvolio ; — 

Sir  2b.  Ahf  rocue ! 

Sir  And.  Pistol  him,  pistol  him. 

Sir  To.  Peace,  peace ! 

MaL  There  is  example  forH :  the  lady  of  the 
Stracby'  married  the  veoman  of  me  wardrobe. 

Sir  And.  Fie  on  hmi,  Jezebel  I 

Fab.  O,  peace  t  now  he's  deeply  in ;  look  how 
tmsginntion  blows*  him. 

Med.  Having  been  three  months  married  to  her, 
sitting  in  nov  state,*— 

Sir  T\).  O,  for  a  stone  bow.  to  hit  him  in  the  eye  t 

Mai.  Calling  my  officers  anoat  mo,  in  my  branch 
od  velvet  Kown  |  having  come  from  a  day  bed,** 
where  I  left  Olivia  sleeping. 

Sir  To.  Fire  and  brimstone ! 

f\dK  O,  peace,  peace ! 

Mai.  And  then  to  have  the  humour  of  state :  and 
after  a  demure  travel  of  retard,— telling  them  I 
know  my  place,  as  I  would  tney  should  do  thetni 
—to  ask  for  my  kinsman  Toby : 

Sir  To.  Bolts  and  shackles  1 

Fab.  O,  peace,  peaee,  peace !  now,  now. 

Mai.  Seven  of  my  people,  with  an  obedient  start, 
make  out  for  him :  i  fiwwn  the  while ;  and,  per- 
chance, wind  up  my  watch,  or  play  with  my  some 
rich  jewel.  Toby  approaohes ;  eourt'sies*  *  there  to 
me: 

Sir  7b^  Shall  thu  fellow  live  7 

Fab.  Though  our  silence  be  drawn  from  us  with 
cars,»«  yet  peace. 

Mai.  I  extend  my  hand  to  him  thus,  quenching 
my  familiar  amile  with  an  austere  regard  of  con« 
trol:»» 


5  Lore. 

6  To  jet  wa^  to  strut. 
streets  chat  men  may  m 
per  era  kemhium.^   Barct. 


To  jette  lordly  through  the 

Ihenu*    Incedert  magnificf 

So,  In  BuMy  D'Amoois  :•« 


*  To  iet  in  others  plumes  so  hau^htity.^ 

7  Mr.  R.  P.  Kni|{ht  conjiectures  that  this  Is  a  cnrnip  . 
tion  of  Stratici.  a  title  anciently  given  lo  the  Oovernors 
of  Messina,  ana  lUyria  is  not  far  ftom  MesniiuL  If  lo  it 
will  mean  the  Gor^mor'e  lady.  The  word  5rracAy  is 
printed  wjth  a  capital  and  in  Italics  In  the  first  ftilio. 

8  Puffs  bhn  iipi 

9  State  chair. 

10  Couch. 

11  It  is  probable  that  this  word  was  nsed  to  express 
acts  of  civility  and  rsveronce,  by  either  men  or  women 
Indiscriminately. 

19  Thus  In  the  Two  Gentlemen  of  Verona,  the  clown 
says  :— "  who  that  is,  a  team  ojhoreea  shall  not  pUtek 
Jrmnme.^ 

IS  It  maybe  worthy  of  remark,  that  the  k$adlng  Idras 
of  Malvolto,  in  his  humour  of  sfaie^  bear  a  strong  re* 
semblance  to  those  of  Alaaschar  m  'The  Arabian 
Nights.*  Some  of  the  exprcssiua?  too  are  very  simlisr. 
Many  Arabian  flctioiis  had  found  their  way  into  obscure 
Latin  and  French  books,  and  from  thence  into  English 


ones,  long  before  any  version  of  *  The  Arabian  Nights 
had  appeared.  In  *  The  Dialogues  of  Creatures  Mnrat 
Ized,*  w.  /.  printed  early  In  the  sixtsenth  centu 


story  similar  to  that  of  Amaschar  Is  ralaiaiL 
e.  p.  IVif  reprint  of  1III6 


IS.^ 
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ActH 


Sir  2Vi  Aod  doM  not  Toby  Uke  700  a  blow  o' 
ike  lips  then  7 

MmL  Sejing,  Couain  Tobjf,  my  fortune9  having 
coat  me  mk  jroiir  nieet,  give  ma  <Au  prcrogaUv*  of 


Sir  To.  Wh&t,  what  7 

Mai.  You  waul  amend  yomr  druhkmnem. 

Sir  To.  Out,  scab ! 

Fy*.  Naj,  paUence,  or  we  break  the  einewa  of 
oar  plot. 

Mai.  Besidetj  yam.  woate  tt«  treoMure  ^yoarUme 
wUhafooUekJaaghl: 

Sir  And.  That**  me,  I  warrant  you. 

Mai.  One  Sir  Andrew  : 

Sir  And.  I  koew,  'twas  I ;  ibr  many  do  call  me 
fool. 

MttL  What  employment  have  we  here  7 

[T\Mkmg  up  the  Utter. 

Fab.  Now  is  the  woodcock  near  the  cm. 

Sir  7V.  O,  peace  I  and  the  spirit  of  humours  in- 
timate reading  aloud  to  him  7 

Mai.  By  mv  life,  lliis  is  my  lady's  hand :  these 
be  her  very  C*s,  her  U\  and  her  T'a ;  and  thus 
makes  she  her  great  P's.  It  is,  in  contempt  of 
question,  her  haiML 

Sir  And.  Her  Cs,  her  U%  and  her  T»«;  Why 
thatf 

'  Mnl.  [reade]  To  the  unknomn  beloved^  thia^  and 
my  good  touAet  .*  her  very  phrases !— By  your  leave, 
wak.-^oft  1— and  the  iropressure  her  Lucrece,  with 
which  she  uses  to  seal :  'tis  my  lady :  To  whom 
flhotild  this  be  7 

Fab,  This  wins  him,  liver  and  all. 
•  JhfoL  Ireadi]  Joveknawe,  I  love: 
Bvluho? 
Lipedonai  move. 
No  man  mitul  mtam. 
No  man  mvaC  Jbioio.— What  follows  7  the  numbers 
altered! — No  man  must  Xnoio;— If  this  should  be 
thee,  Malvolio? 

Str  To.  Marry,  hang  thee,  brock  !* 

Jdal.  J  may  eommandf  vehere  I  adore  : 
But  tilenee,  Hke  a  LMcreee  knife. 

With  hloodteee  atroke  my  heart  doth  gore; 
M,  O,  A,  I,  doA  siooy  my  Hfe. 

Fat.  A  fustian  riddle ! 

Sir  TV.  Eiceilent  wench,  say  I. 

MaL  M,  O,  A,  I,  doth  amay  my  ^s.-- Nay,  but 
first,  let  me  see,---let  me  see,— let  me  see. 

Fab.  What  a  dish  of  poison  has  she  dressed  him ! 

Sir  To.  And  with  what  wing  the  stannyel*  checks 
atitj  *  ' 

MaL  I  may  command  uhtre  I  adore.  Why.  she 
may  command  me ;  I  serve  her.  she  is  my  lady. 
Why,  this  is  evident  to  any  formal  capacity." 
There  is  no  obstruction  in  this ;— -And  the  end.— 
What  should  that  alphabetical  position  portend  7  if 
I  could  make  that  resemble  something  in  me,— 
Softly!— M  O,^,/.— 

Sv  TV.  O,  ay !  make  up  that :— ^e  is  now  at  a 
eoM  scent. 

Fa6.  Sowter*  will  cry  upon't,  for  all  this,  though 
it  be  as  rank  as  a  koi, 

MaL  Mf — ^Malvulio ; — M, — ^why,  that  begins  my 


1  L  e.  badger,  a  term  of  contempt.    80  In  the  Merry 
Conceited  Jests  of  George  Peele }— *  This  ««{^.coiicei  led 


9  The  common  stooe-hawk,  which  inhabits  oM  bu!ld. 
Ings  and  rocks.  TV  eheekf  says  Latham  in  his  Book  of 
PaleoniT,  Is,  *  when  crows,  rooks,  pies,  or  other  birds 
coming  In  view  of  the  hawk,  she  forsaketh  her  natural 
flifht  to  fly  at  them.* 

1 1,  a.  to  any  one  in  kia  aeneea,  or  whose  eapaeiiy  is 
nee  out  of /orm. 

4  Sotpter  Is  here  used  as  the  name  of  a  hound.  SotO' 
terly  Is  often  employed  as  a  term  of  abuse :  a  Sowter 
was  a  eotoMer  or  botcher;  quasi  Sutor. 

§  Skin  of  a  snake. 

•  I.  e.  adverse,  hostfle. 

7  A  faahkm  once  prevailed  lor  some  time  of  wearing 
the  gaitsrs  eroM«(f  on  the  leg.  It  should  be  remember- 
ad  4hac  ifch  and  expanslrs  gansn  won  below  the  knee 


Fab.  Did  not  I  say,  he  would  worit  it  out?  th» 
cur  is  excellent  at  faults. 

Mttl.  M,  But  then  there  is  no  consonancy  in  the 
sequel;  that  suffers  under  probation:  A  should 
follow,  but  O  does. 

Fab.  And  O  shall  end,  I  hope. 

Sir  TV.  Ay,  or  I'll  cudgel  him,  and  make  him 
cry,  O. 

Mai.  And  then  /comes  behind. 

Fab.  Ay,  an  you  had  any  eye  behind  you,  you 
might  see  more  detraction  at  jiour  heels,  Inan  W" 
tunes  before  you. 

Mai.  M,  O,  A,  I; — ^This  simulatioD  is  not  as 
the  former : — and  yet,  to  crush  this  a  little^  it  would 
bow  to  me,  for  every  one  of  these  letters  are  in  my 
name.  Sofl;  here  follows  prose.— i^/* Hits /ott  nilo 
1%  hand,  revolve.  In  my  atare  I  am  lAove  thee  ;  but 
be  not  qfraid  of  greatneae  :  Some  are  bom  great,  aoate 
achieve  greatnesa,  and  aome  have  greatneaa  thnut  up^ 
on  them,  TTm  fatea  open  Aevr  handa ;  let  tity  blood 
and  tpirit  embraee  them.  And,  to  inure  thytdf  to 
uAof  thou  art  like  to  be,  eaat  thv^  humble  alough,*  and 
appear  frtah.  Be  eppoeU^  witna  kinamanj  aurhf  lodA 
aervarUa  :  let  thy  tongue  tang  argumenta  of  atate  ;  fmi 
thyae^finto  the  triek  of  aingulanty  :  She  thua  adnaea 
thee,  that  aigha  for  thee.  Remember  who  eommendod 
thy  ydlow  aloddnge  ;  and  unahod  to  aee  thee  ever  eroaa^ 
gartered:''  I aay,  remember.  Oo  tp:  thou  art  mada^ 
if  thou  deakreat  to  be  ao;  if  not,  letmeaee  thee  a  ateto 
ard  atitt,^feOowofaervanta,  andnotworthy  to  touch 
fortune^a  Jlngere.  Farewell.  She  tiud  would  alter 
aerwcea  with  thee, — The  fbrtunete''unkiqjpy. 
Day-light  and  champian'  discovers  not  more :  this 
is  open.  I  will  be  proud,  I  will  read  politic  anthors, 
I  will  baffle  Sir  Toby,  I  will  wash  off  gross  acquain- 
tance, I  will  be  point-de-yicCy*  the  vei^  man.  f  do 
not  now  fool  myself  to  let  nnagination  jade  me ; 
for  every  reason  excites  to  this,  that  m]r  lady  lovea 
me.  Sne  did  commend  my  yellow  stockings  of  late, 
■he  did  praise  my  leg  being  crofl»-gartered ;  and  in 
this  she  manifests  herself  to  my  love,  and,  with  a 
kind  of  injunction,  drives  me  to  these  habits  of  her 
liking.  I  thank  my  stars,  I  am  happy.  I  will  h^ 
strange,  stout^  in  yellow  stockings,  and  cross-gar- 
tered, even  with  the  swifVness  of  potting  on.  Jove, 
and  my  stars  be  praised !— Here  is  yet  a  postscript. 
71um  canat  not  ehoooe  but  know  who  I  am.  J[f  then 
enterteineal  my  hve,  let  it  appear  m  thy  amiHng  /  thjf 
amilea  become  thee  wetf :  therefore  in  mypreaenee  atul 
amiie,  dear  my  aweet,  Ip^ytkee.  Jove,  1  thank  thee. 
— ^I  will  smile ;  I  will  do  every  thing  that  thou  wilt 
have  me.  \E*iU 

Fab.  I  will  not  pve  my  part  of  this  sport  for  a 
pension  of  thousands  to  ho  paid  from  the  Sophy.** 

Sir  To.  I  could  marry  this  wench  for  this  device. 

JSir  And.  80  could  I  too. 

Sir  TV.  And  ask  no  other  dowry  with  her,  bat 
such  another  jest. 

Enter  Maua. 
Sir  And.  Nor  I  neither. 
Fob.  Here  amnos  my  noble  gall-cateher. 
Sir  TV.  Wilt  thou  set  thv  foot  o'  my  neck  f 
Sir  And.  Or  o'  mine  either  7 
Sir  TV.  Shall  I  play  my  freedom  at  tray-trip," 
and  become  thy  bond-slave  7 
Sir  And,  Pfaith,  or  I  either. 


were  then  In  use.    Olivia^s  detestation  of  these  fashions 
probably  arose  from  thinking  them  oozcomicaL 
B  Open  country. 

9  i.  e.  exactly  the  same  In  every  particular.  The 
etymology  of  this  phrase  is  very  uoceitaia.  The  most 
probable  seems  the  French  a  point  devfae.  *  Ji.  poinet,* 
says  Nfcot,  *  adverbe.  C*est  en  ordre  et  eetat  deu  el 
eonvenable.*  We  have  also  point  blank,  foe  direct 
from  the  Mune  source. 

10  Alluding  to  Sir  Robert  Shirley,  who  was  just  ra» 
turned  In  the  character  of  ambassador  from  the  Sophy. 
He  boasted  of  the  great  rewards  he  had  received,  and 
lived  in  London  with  the  utmost  q>lendour. 

11  An  old  game  played  with  dice  or  tables.  Thus  ki 
Machlavel's  Dog.    Stg.  B.  4to.  1617. 

*  But  leaving  cards,  let's  go  to  dice  awhile, 
To  passage  treitrippe,  hiniil,  or  r      '"~ 
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rmauFTB  niohti  or,  what  to0  will. 


Sir  TV.  WkjT,  thou  hist  put  him  iniuch  a  dream, 
that,  wh«n  the  imago  of  it  loaves  him,  he  must  run 
nad. 

Mar.  Nay,  but  say  true ;  does  it  work  upon  him? 

Sir  Ta,  Like  aquaF^vite  with  a  midwife. 


mark 


ami 

Mar,  If  you  wiU  then  see  the  fruits  of  the  sport. 
' ,  his  first  approach  before  my  lady :  he  will 
I  to  her  in  yellow  stockings,  and  'tis  a  colour 
«h«  abhors :  and  cross-gartered,  a  fashion  she  de- 
tests ;  and  he  will  snule  upon  her,  which  will  now 
be  so  unsuitable  to  her  disposition,  being  addicted 
to  a  melancholy  as  she  is,  that  it  cannot  but  turn 
him  into  a  notable  contempt :  if  you  will  see  it. 
ibUowme. 

.    Sir  2b.  To  the  cates  of  Tartar,  thou  most  exr 
eellent  devil  of  wit  f 
Sir  And,  Til  make  one  too.  [Exeunt. 


ACTin. 
SCENE  I.    Olivia's  Garden,    Enter  Viola,  and 


Clown  with  a  uAor, 

Via,   Save  thee,  friend,  and  thy 
thrUbor?' 


Dost 


thou  live  by  thy . 

Cb.  No,  sir,  I  live  by  the  church. 

Via.  Art  thou  a  churchman? 

Ch,  No  such  matter,  sir ;  I  do  live  by  the  church : 
for  I  do  live  at  my  house,  and  my  house  doth  stand 
by  the  choich.  s 

Vie,  So  thou  may'st  say,  the  king  bes  by  a  be»- 
t  gar,  if  a  beggar  dwell  near  him  ^  or,  the  church 
stands  by  thy  tabor,  if  thy  tabor  sUod  by  the  church. 

ds.  You  have  said,  sir.— To  see  this  age  !--A 
sentence  b  but  a  cheveril*  glove  to  a  good  wit : 
How  quickly  the  wroaig  side  may  be  turned  outward  Z 

Vie.  VtLj^  that's  certain ;  thev,  that  dally  nicely 
with  words,  may  quidily  make  tnem  wanton. 

do.  I  would,  therefore,  my  sister  had  had  no 


111 

(Ho,  Now  Jove,  in  his  next  connocfity  of  hair, 
send  thee  a  beard ! 

Fio.  By  my  troth,  Fll  tell  thee ;   I  am  almost 
lick  for  one  ;  thoush  I  would  not  have  it  grow  on 
my  chin.    Is  thy  lady  within  7 
'Clo,  Would  not  a  pair  of  these  have  bred,  sir  7 

Vie.  Yes,  beioff  kept  together,  and  put  to  use. 

Ch,  I  would  play  lord  Pandarus'  of  Phrygia, 
sir,  to  bring  a  Cressida  to  this  TroUus. 

Via.  I  understand  you,  sirj  'tis  well  begg'd. 

Clo,  The  matter,  I  hope,  is  not  great,  sir,  boff- 
ging  but  a  beggar;  Cressida  was  a  oeggar.^  My 
lady  is  within,  sir.    I  will  construe  to  them  whence 


Fio.  Why,  man?  .      .  „ 

dfl.  Why,  sir,  her  name^s  a  word ;  and  to  dally 
widi  that  word,  might  make  my  sister  wanton :  But, 
iadeecL  words  are  yery  rascals,  unco  bonds  dis- 
graced diem. 

Fie.  Thy  reason,  man  7 

Ch,  Troth,  sir,  I  can  yield  you  none  without 
words ;  and  woids  are  grown  so  false,  I  am  loath 
to  prove  reason  with  them, 

Vio,  I  warrant,  thou  art  a  merry  fellow,  and 
carost  for  nothing. 

Ch,  Not  M>,  sir,  I  do  care  for  somethmg :  but  m 
my  conscience,  sir,  I  do  not  care  for  you  :  if  that 
be  to  care  lor  notUng,  sir,  I  would  it  would  make 
you  invisible.  .   ^   , « 

Fio.  Art  not  thou  the  lady  OUvia's  fool? 

do.  No,  indeed,  sir ;  the  lady  Olivia  has  no  fol- 
ly: she  wiU  keep  no  fool,  sir,  till  she  be  married  ; 
and  fools  are  as  like  husbands,  as  pilchards  are  to 
•  errings.  the  husband's  the  bigcer ;  I  am,  indeed, 
not  her  fool,  but  her  corrupter  dTwords. 

Vie,  I  saw  thee  late  at  the  ooutft  Orsino's. 

Ch,  Foolery,  mr,  does  walk  about  the  orb,  like 
the  sun ;  it  shmes  every  where.  I  would  be  sorry, 
sir,  but  the  fool  should  be  as  oft  with  your  master, 
as  with  my  mistress :  I  think  I  saw  your  wisdom 
there.  ^, 

Kao.  Nay,  an  thou  pass  upon  me,  Fll  no  more 
with  thee.    Hold,  there's  expenses  for  thee. 


1  Tarleion,  In  a  prim  before  hi«  Jesta,  4to,  I6I1,  is 
reprooented  with  a  Tabor.  But  the  Inatrument  Is  (bund 
in  the  hands  of  fools,  long  before  the  time  of  Shakspeare. 

%  KkL  Ray  has  a  proverb  *  He  hath  a  conscience  like 
a  dbe9«rfll>e  skin.*  See  note  on  K.  Henry  VIII.  Aa  IL 
8c  4. 

8  BoetheplayorTVviZbMafMlCrsfo^ilii.   ^     ,     ^ 

4  In  Henryion*s  Tetfament  of  Crosoeid  she  Is  thus 
spoken  of;— 

*  great  penurye 
Thou  Shalt  sdbr,  and  as  a  beggar  dye.* 

Aod  scaln. 

*  Tbou  Shalt  go  beggteg  fh>m  hons  to  hous, 
ftVk  cupps  tuid  clapper  like  a  Xasorous.' 


you  come ;  who  you  are^  and  what  you  would,  are 
out  of  my  welkin ;  I  might  say,  element ;  but  the 
word  is  over-worn.  [Esdim 

Vio,  This  fellow's  wise  enough  to  play  the  foolj 
And,  to  do  that  well,  craves  a  kind  of  wit : 
He  must  observe  their  mood  on  whom  he  jesis, 
The  oualily  of  persons,  and  the  time  ; 
And,  like  the  haggard,'  check  at  every  feather 
That  comes  before  his  eye.    This  is  a  practice. 
As  full  of  labour  as  a  wise  man's  art : 
For  folly,  that  he  wisely  shows,  is  fit ; 
But  wise  men,  folly-fallen,  quite  taint  their  wit. 

Enter  S»  Tobt  Bklch  and  Sim  Avokkw 

Aot7E-CREfiK. 

Sir  TV.  Save  you,  gentleman. 

Vio,  And  you,  air. 

Sir  And.  I)ieu  voue  garde^  meneieur* 

Vio.  Et  voue  aueeif  voire  eervitear. 

Sir  And,  1  hope,  sir,  you  are ;  and  I  am  youra. 

Sir  TV.  Will  you  encounter  the  house  #  mgr 
niece  is  desirous  you  should  enter,  if  your  trade  b« 
to  her. 

Fio.  I  am  bound  to  your  niece,  nr :  Imeaayihe 
is  the  list*  of  my  voyage^' 

Sir  To,  Taste*  your  legs,  sir,  put  them  to  molioa. 

Flow  My  legs  do  better  understand  me,  sir,  than 
I  understand  what  you  mean  by  bidding  me  tast* 
my  legs. 

Sir  To,  1  mean,  to  go,  sir^  to  enter. 

Vh,  I  will  answer  you  with  gait  and  entnBce: 
But  we  are  prevented." 

Enter  OLiyiA  and  Maua. 
Most  excellent  aeoomphshed   lady,  the   heayeos 
rain  odours  on  you !  ^ 

Sir  And,  That  youth's  a  rare  cowUer  I    Ram 

Fio.  My  inatter  hath  no  voice,  lady,  but  to  your 
own  most  pregnant*  and  vouchsafed  ear. 

Sir  And,    Odoan,  prtgnant^ 
rU  get  'em  all  three  ready. 

(Hi.  Let  the  garden  door  be  ahnt,  and  leave  me 
to  my  hearing. 

[Exeunt  Sin  Tobt,  S»  Airvmsw,  and  Mahia. 
Crive  me  your  hand,  sir. 

Fio.  My  duty,  madam,  and  most  humble  servioe. 

OU,  What  is  your  name  7 

Vio:  Cesario  is  your  servant's  name,  fair  piin- 
cess! 

OH.  My  servant,  sir!  'Twas  never  merry  world. 
Since  lowly  feigning  was  call'd  compliment ; 
You  are  a  servant  to  the  count  Orsmo,  youth. 

Fio.  And  he  is  yours,  and  his  must  needs  be  yours ; 
Your  servant's  servant  is  your  servant,  madam. 

OU.  For  him,  I  think  not  on  him :  for  his  thoughts. 
'Wouki  they  were  blanks,  rather  than  fill'd  with  me ! 

Fio.  Madam,  I  come  to  whet  your  gentle  thoughts 
On  his  behalf:^ 

OH,  O,  by  your  leave,  I  pray  yon ; 

I  bade  you  never  speak  again  of  him : 
But,  would  you  undertake  another  suit. 


6  A  urild  hoMokt  or,  hawk  not  well  trained. 

6  Bound,  HmiL  ^  ^    „  _ 

7  In  the  Frogs  of  Aristophanes  a  similar  ezpressfon 

8  1.  e.  our  purpose  to  antlctpated.    8o  In  the  llPtb 
Psalm,  *  Mine  eyes  preveni  the  nighi.waiches.* 

0  i.  e.  ready,  apprtheneive  i  veuehettftd,  ibr  voudk- 
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TWELFTH  NIGHT ;  OB,  WHAT  YOU  WIHIa 


Act' IB. 


f  had  rather  henr  yuti  to  solicit  that, 
Than  music  from  Qie  spheres. 

Vio.  Dear  lady,— 

OH.  Give  me  leave,  *btsccch  you  :  I  did  send, 
Afier  liie  last  enchantment  you  did  her©,' 
A  rin^  in  chase  of  you  ;  so  did  I  abnsc 
MyscKi  ray  servant,  and,  I  fear  me,  you : 
Under  your  hard  construction  must  I  sit, 
To  force  that  on  yon,  in  a  shameful  cnnninjj, 
Which  you  knew  none  of  yours :  What  might  you 

think  ? 
Have  you  not  set  mine  honour  at  the  stake. 
And  baited  it  with  all  the  unmuzzled  thoughts 
That  tyrannous  heart  can  think  ?    To  one  of  your 

rcccivinij* 
Enough  ia  shown ;  a  cypras.'  uot  a  bosom. 
Hides  my  heart :   So  let  me  hear  you  speak. 

Via.  I  pitv  you. 

OH.  Thai's  a  degree  to  love. 

Vio,  No,  not  a  ^ae  ;♦  for  *tis  a  vulgar*  proof, 
That  very  ofk  we  pity  enemies. 

Oti.  Why,  then,  methinks,  'lis  time  to  smile  again  ; 

0  world,  how  apt  the  poor  arc  to  be  proud  ! 
If  one  should  be  a  prey,  how  much  the  better 
To  fall  before  the  lion,  than  the  wolf  7 

[Clock  striken. 
The  clock  upbraids  mo  with  the  waste  of  time. — 
Be  not  afraid,  good  youth,  I  will  not  have  you  : 
And  yet,  when  wit  and  youth  is  come  to  harvest, 
Your  wife  is  like  to  reap  a  proper  man  : 
There  lies  your  way,  due  west. 

Vio,  Then  westward-hoe : 

Grace  and  good  disposition  'tend  your  ladyship  ! 
You'll  nothing,  madam,  to  my  lord  by  me  / 

OR.  Stay: 

1  prMhee,  tell  me,  what  thou  think'st  of  me. 

vio.  Tnat  ^ouido  think,  you  are  not  what  you  are. 

OU.  If  I  thmk  so,  I  ihihk  the  same  of  you. 

Vio.  Then  think  you  right ;  I  am  not  what  I  am. 

OIL  I  would  you  were  a3  I  would  have  you  be ! 

Vio.  Would  tt  be  better,  madam,  than  I  am, 
I  wish  it  might ;  for  now  I  am  your  fool. 

OU.  O,  what  a  deal  of  scorn  looks  beautiful 
In  4he  cototcmpt  and  anger  of  his  lip ! 
A  murd'rous  guilt  shows  not  itself  more  soon 
Than  love  that  would  seem  hid :  love's  night  is  noon. 
Cosario,  by  the  rosea  of  the  spnng. 
By  maidhood,  honour,  truth,  and  every  thing, 
I  loye  tiioe  so,  that,  maugre'  all  thy  pride, 
Nor  wit,  nor  reason,  can  my  passion  hide. 
Do  not  extort  thy  reasons  from  this  clause. 
For,  that  I  woo,  thou  thorefbre  hast  no  cause : 
But,  rather,  reason  thus  with  reason  fetter : 
Love  sought  is  good,  but  given  unsought,  is  better. 

Vio,  By  innocence  I  swear,  and  by  my  youth, 
I  have  one  heart,  one  bosom,  and  one  truth, 
And  that  no  woman  has  ;  nor  never  nono 
Shall  mistress  be  of  it,  save  I  alone. 
And  so  adieu,  good  madam  ;  never  nK>re 
Will  I  my  master's  tears  to  you  deplore. 

on.  Yet  como  again :   for  thou,  perhaps,  mays't 
move 
That  httart,  which  now  abhors,  to  like  his  love. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  II.  A  Room  in  Olivia's  House.  Enter 
Sir  Tobv  Belch,  Sir  Andrew  Ague-cheex, 
and  Fabian. 

Sir  Arid.  No,  faith,  I'll  not  stay  a  jot  longer. 
Sir  To.  Thy  reason,  dear  venom,  give  thy  reason. 
Fab.  You  must  need^  yield  your  reason,  Sir  An- 
drew, 
Sir  And.  Marry,  I  saw  your  niece  do  more  fa- 


1  I.  c.  after  the  enchantment  your  presence  worked 
hi  my  affections. 

2  Ready  apprehongion. 

8  i.  e.  a  thin  veil  of  crape  or  <:ypncs. 

4  Siep.  6  Common. 

6  In  spite  of:  from  the  Frertch  malgre. 

7  The  Brotenists  were  bo  called  from  Mr.  Robert 
Browne,  a  noted  separatUt,  in  Q.ueen  EUzabeih's  reign. 
They  seem  to  have  been  the  coustani  objecls  of  popular 


yours  to  the  connt's  serving  man,  Una  «TWahe  be- 
stowed upon  me ;  I  saw't  rthe  orchard. 

Sir  To.  Did  she  see  thee  the  while,  old  boy  7  tell 
me  that. 

Sir  And.  As  plain  as  I  see  yoa  now. 

Fab.  This  was  a  great  argument  rf  love  in  her 
toward  you. 

Sir  And.  'Slight !  will  you  make  an  tss  o'me  7 

Fi^.  I  will  prove  it  legitimate,  sir,  upon  the  oatfai 
of  judgment  and  reason. 

_  Sir  To.  And  they  have  been  grand  jmy-men, 
sinro  before  Noah  was  a  sailor. 

Fttb.  She  did  show  favoar  to  the  yonth  in  yom 
sight,  only  tb  exasperate  you,  to  awake  your  dor- 
mouse valour,  to  put  6re  in  your  heart,  and  brim- 
stone in  your  liver  :  You  should  then  have  accosted 
h«r  ;  and  with  some  excellent  jests,  fire-new  from 
the  mint,  you  should  have  banged  the  youth  into 
dumbness.  This  was  looked  for  at  your  band,  and 
this  was  baulked :  the  double  gilt  of  this  opporlo- 
nity  you  lot  time  wash  off,  and  you  are  now  sailed 
into  the  north  of  my  lady's  opinion  ;  whCre  you  wfll 
hang  like  an  icicle  on  a  Dutchman's  beard,  unless 
you  do  redeem  it  by  some  laudable  attempt,  either 
of  valour,  or  policy. 

Sir  And.  And't  be  any  way,  it  mutt  be  with  ya- 
lour  ;  for  policy  I  hate  :  I  had  as  lief  be  a  Bravni- 
isi'  as  a  politician. 

Sir  To.  Why  then,  build  me  thy  fortunes  upon  the 
ba-^is  of  valour.  Challenge  me  the  count's  yoath  to 
fight  with  him  ;  hurt  him  in  eleven  places  ;  my  niece 
shall  take  note  of  it :  and  assure  thyself,  Uiere  is  no 
love-broker  in  the  world  can  more  preyail  in  man's 
commendation  with  woman,  than  report  of  valour. 

Fab.  There  is  no  way  but  this,  Sir  Andrew. 

Sir  And.  Will  either  of  you  bear  me  a  challenge 
to  him  ? 

Sir  To.  Go^  write  it  in  a  martial  hand ;  be  ctnvt' 
and  brief;  it  is  no  matter  how  witty,  so  it  be  elo- 
t^uent,  and  full  of  invention :  taunt  him  with  the 
licence  of  ink :  if  thou  thou*s^  him  some  thrice,  it 
shall  not  be  amiss ;  and  as  many  lies  as  wiU  lie  in  thy 
sheet  of  paper^though  the  sheet  were  trig  enoogn 
for  the  bed  of  Waro"^in  England,  set  'em  down; 
go,  about  it.  Let  there  be  gidl  enough  in  thy  mk ; 
though  thou  write  with  a  goose-pen,  no  matter: 
About  it. 

Sir  And.  Where  shall  I  find  you  7 

Sir  To.  We'll  call  thee  at  the  cubicuU :»  Go. 
[Emit  Sir  An  drew. 

Fab.  This  is  a  dear  manakin  to  you.  Sir  Toby. 

Sir  To.  I  have  been  dear  to  him,  lad ;  some  twc 
thousand  strong,  or  so. 

Fab.  We  shall  have  a  rare  letter  from  him :  bat 
you'll  not  deliver  it. 

Sir  To.  Never  trust  me  then  !  and  by  all  means 
stir  on  the  youth  to  an  answer.  I  think,  oxen  and 
wainropes'^  cannot  halo  them  together.  For  An- 
drew, if  he  were  opened,  and  you  find  so  ranch  blood 
in  his  liver  as  will  clog  the  foot  of  a  flea,  I'll  eat  the 
rest  of  the  anatomy. 

FtJtt.  And  hii^posite,"  the  youth,  bears  in  his 
visage  no  great  presage  of  crudty. 

EnUr  Maria. 

Sir  7\>.  Look,  where  the  youngest  wre«  of  nnei^ 
comes. 

Mar.  If  you  desire  the  spleen,  and  will  laugh 


8  *  Be  curst  and  brief.»  C*trst  is  cross,  frotpard,  •«. 
tulant. 

9  Shakspoare  is  thoueht  to  have  had  Lord  Coke  In  Ms 
mind,  whose  virulent  abuse  of  Sir  Walter  Raleigh  on 
his  trial  was  convoyed  In  a  series  of  tkoiT^  His  resent- 
ment againf't  the  Hugraxit  conduct  of  the  aawnej  geoeral 
on  this  occasion  was  probably  heightened  by  the  can- 
f^mptuous  manner  hi  which  he  spoke  of  layers  In  his 
chArgo  at  Norwk;h,  and  the  severity  he  was  dWays 
willing  to  exert  ag^ainst  them. 

10  This  curious  piece  of  furniture  was  a  few  years 
since  still  in  being  at  one  of  the  in/ts  in  thartowo.  It 
was  reported  lo  be  twelve  feet  square,  and  capable  of 
holdiiig  twenty-four  peTBons. 

11  Chamber.    13  wagon  ropes.    18  I.  e.  adrersary. 
14  The  wren  generally  lays  nine  or  len  eggs,  and  the 
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tf^BMcIV. 


yoorsdret  in*o  stitches  follow  me :  ron»  t'"H  IVTal- 
yolio  in  turned  heathen,  n  very  renegado ;  for  there 
is  no  Chridlian,  ihat  meanii  lo  be  Baved  by  believing 
rn^Uy,  can  ever  believe  such  impoitsible  paosages 
or  crumness.    Ho*s  in  yellow  stockings. 

Sir  To,  And  cross-gartered  V 

Mar.  Most  villanously;  like  a  pedant  that  keeps 
a  school  i'the  church.— I  hare  dogged  him,  like  his 
murderer ;  He  does  obey  every  point  of  the  letter 
that  I  dropped  to  betray  him.  He  does  smile  his 
face  into  more  lines,  than  are  in  the  new  map,  with 
the  augmentation  of  the  Indies : '  you  have  not  seen 
such  a  thing  as  'tis ;  I  can  hardly  forbear  hurling 
thin«  at  him.  I  know,  my  lady  will  strike  himj  tf 
she  do,  he'll  smile,  and  take't  (or  a  great  favour. 

Sir  To.  Come,  bring  us,  bring  us  where  he  is. 

[Ex€unt. 

SccvB  III.    A  Street,    Enter  Airromo  told 
Sebastian. 


*'4l% 


jiuL  To  llie  Eleplmnt.— 
Seb. 


,  firm, 
»do7 


Seb.  I  would  not,  by  my  will,  have  troubled  you  j 
•But,  since  you  make  your  pleasure  of  your  paius, 
I  wilt  no  furthffr  chide  you. 

-Art.  I  could  not  stay  behind  you  ;  my  devire, 
More  sharp  than  filed  steel,  did  spur  me  forth  ; 
And  not  all  love  to  see  you  (though  so  much 
As  might  have  drawn  one  to  a  longer  voyage), 
But  jealousy  what  might  befall  your  travel, 
Bein^  skilless  in  these  parts :  which,  to  a  stranger, 
Unguided  and  unfriended,  oAen  prove 
Rough  and  nnhospitable :  My  willing  love, 
The  rather  by  these  arguments  of  fear. 
Set  forth  in  your  pivstut. 

Sd>,  Mr  kind  Antonio^ 

I  can  no  other  answer  make, 'but,  thanks, 
And  thanks,  and  ever  thanks:  OAen  good  turns 
Are  shuffled  off  with  such  uncurrenf  pay : 
But,  wore  my  worth,*  as  is  my  conscience, 
Tou  should  nid  better  dealing.    What's  to 
Shall  we  go  see  the  retiques  of  this  town  7 

AnL  To-morrow,  sir;   best,  first,  go  see  your 
lodging. 

Seb.  I  am  not  weary^  and  'tis  long  to  night; 
fpray  tou,  let  us  satiny  our  eyes* 
With  the  memorials,  and  the  things  of  fame. 
That  do  renown  this  city. 

Ant.  'Would  you'd  pardon  me ; 

I  do  not  without  danger  walk  these  streets : 
Once,  in  a  sea-fight,  'gainst  the  Count  his  galleys, 
I  did  some  service  ;  of  such  note,  indeed, 
"^•tj  were  I  ta'en  here,  it  would  scarce  be  answer'd. 

4w.  Bellke^ou  slew  great  number  of  his  people. 

^nt.  The  offence  is  not  of  sudi  a  bloody  nature ; 
Albeit  the  quality  of  the  time,  and  quarrel, 
Might  well  have  given  us  bloody  argument. 
It  mi|^t  have  since  been  answer'd  in  repaying 
What  we  took  from  them :  which,  for  traffic's  sake. 
Most  of  our  city  did  :  only  myself  stood  out; 
For  which,  if  I  be  lapsed'  in  this  place, 
I  shall  pay  dear. 

Seb.  Do  not  then  walk  too  open. 

Ant,  It  doth  not  fit  me.    Hold,  sis,  here's  my 
purse : 
In  the  south  suburbs,  at  the  Elephant. 
In  best  to  lodge ;  I  will  be^eak  our  diet. 
Whiles  you  beguile  the  time,  and  feed  your  know- 
ledge, 
'^if*  '^ing  of  the  town ;  there  shall  you  hare  me. 

eM>.  Why  I  your  purse  ? 

Ant.  Haply,  your  eye  shall  tight  upon  some  toy 
YOU  have  desire  to  purchase ;  and  your  store, 
I  think,  is  not  kr  idle  markets,  sir. 

Seb,  I'll  be  your  purse-bearer,  and  leave  you  for 
An  hour. 


I  do  remember. 

SCENE  IV.    Olivia's  Garden.    Enter  Olivia 
end  Maria. 

OH.  I  havo  sent  nfter  him  :  He  says  bell  eono: 
How  shall  I  foast  him  7  what  bestow  on  him  7 
For  youth  is  bought  more  oft,  than  begg'd,  oi  bor- 

row'd. 
I  speak  too  loud.-— — 

Where  is  Malvolio  7— he  is  sad,  and  civil,* 
And  suiu  well  for  a  servant  with  my  fortunee  :— 
Where  is  Malvolio  7  ' 

Mar.  He's  coming,  madam ;  but  in  very  stfaiiM 
manner.    Ho  is  sure  possessed,  madam. 

OIL  Why,  what's  the  matter  7  does  he  rmve? 

Mar.  Noj  madam,  he  does  nothing  but  smile. 
your  ladyship  were  best  to  havo  some  guard  alMMt 
you,  if  he  come ;  for,  sure,  the  man  is  taistetf  te 
his  wits. 

Oli.  Oo  call  him  hither.-^Pro  as  mad  ■•  he. 
If  sad  and  morry  madness  equal  be<— 

Enter  Malvolio. 
How  now,  Malvolio  I 

^f-  Sweetiady,  ho,  ho.     ISmiUtJmiailUailn. 

Oh.  Smd'stthou? 
I  sent  for  thee  upon  a  sad^  occasion. 

MaL  Sad,  lady  7  i  could  be  sad :  This  does  i 


last  hstt:hed  birdti  ara  usually  the  smaUesi  of  the  brood. 
The  boft  who  played  Marias  pan  was  probably  of  di- 
minutive Mze.  *  "^ 

1  Alluding  to  a  Map  engraved  Ihr  the  EnvUsh  trans, 
tadoo  of  Lmschnten's  Voyage,  published  in  i.ioe.  This 
map  is  multilineal  in  the  extreme,  and  Is  the  first  in 
.wltteh  Che  Eoatem  leiande  am  ineli  '   ' 


f  Wealth,  or  ibrtonst 


klMlodad. 


\$ 


some  obstruction  in  the  blood,  this  croM-ggnering : 
But  what  of  that,  if  it  please  the  eye  of  one,  Icia 
with  me  as  the  very  true  sonnet  is ;  Pleam  eiM,  osd 
pUaeeaR. 

Oil.  Why,  how  doet  thou,  man?  whftt  is  iko 
mauer  with  Uiee  7 

Mai.  Not  black  m  my  mind,  tliough  yelkw  fai 
my  legs ;  It  did  come  to  his  hands,  and  comawnoa 
shall  be  executed.  I  think,  wo  do  Imow  ibe'aweet 
Roman  hand. 

OU.  Wilt  thou  go  to  bed,  Malvt>Uo  7 

MaL  To  bed  7  ay,  pweet-heart;  and  I'll  oome 
to  thee. 

OIL  God  comfort  thee  !  Why  doet  thou  imile  m, 
and  kiss  thy  hand  so  oft  7 

Mar.  How  do  you,  Malvolio  7 

MaL  At  your  request  7  Yes ;  KightingiOee  ta* 
Bwer  daws. 

ilfor.  Why  anpear  you  with  this  ridiculous  ^M» 
nass  before  my  lady  7 

MaL  Bt  not  efioid  q/*  ^reoAieM  .•-r-^Tw«i  wmti 
wnt. 

OU.  What  meanest  thou  by  that,  Mftlvolio^ 

MoL  Some  art  bom  great.'-^ 

OIL  Ha? 

MaL  Some  achieve  greotnem,^- 

OIL  What  say'st  thou  7 

MaL  And  same  Aoue  greatnem  thruti  wpew^iuw. 

On.  Heaven  restore  thee ! 

MaL  Btmember,  who  commended  ihafyeiUlw-wtaA-^ 
ing»  ;— 

Oti.  Thy  yellow  stockings  7 

MfU.  Jbtd  withed  to  ace  Bue'enm^g^et^d. 

OIL  Cross-gartered  7 

McL  Goto:  thou  art  made,  ^  Vuu  Bmt9tt^:k0 
as;— 

OK.  Am  I  made  ? 
MaL 

Enter  Servant. 
^fT.  Madam,  the  young  gentleman  UTihe  count 
Orsmo'a  is  returned  ;  I  could  htrdly  entreat  hhli 
•'^-*-  •  he  attends  your  ladyship's  pleasure. 


faLjr  not.  let  me  me  thee  a^MrvantMiiL 
*.  Why,  this  is  very  midsunmer  madneei^ 


back: 


„*  4'«P*«d,  for  inpaing  ox  transgmeinr,  Seenoceon 
Hamlei,  Act  Hi.  8c.  4.  - 

4  *  —he  is  ead  and  cfrtt,*    Thst  Is  tfrtononjid 
gravej  or  solemn.    Thus  in  Ronjeo  and  JtiHet :— . 

«  _ _- Crme,  ejVf  «l}rh^ 

Thou  aobcr-suite  J  matron,  all  In  Uack.* 
8  Orave. 
e  « Tte  mfdflummer  moon  wMi  vou*  wlraaprovsrhiil 


'jk^^«rf^^sr 
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TWELFTH  NIGHT;  OR,  WHAT  TOU  WILL. 


AmrU. 


OK.  m  eome  to  him.  [Emi  Senruit.]  Good 
MvU,  let  this  fellow  be  looked  to.  Where's  my 
coiuinToby?  Let  some  of  my  people  hare  a  spe- 
cial care  oi  him;  I  would  not  have  him  miscarry 
fi>r  the  half  of  my  dowry. 

[Exeunt  Olivia  and  Maxxa. 

JlfoL  Oh,  ho !  do  you  come  near  me  now  ?  no 

worse  man  than  Sir  Toby  to  look  to  me  7  This  con- 

-  curs  directly  with  the  letter :  she  sends  him  on  pur- 
pose,  that  I  may  appear  stubborn  to  him ;  for  she 
mcites  roe  to  that  m  the  letter.  Ca»t  thf  humble 
dough,  says  she  ;  bt  oppoaitt  wiha  Amnium,  mr/v 
with  senwMis, — let  thy  tongue  long  vnth  argutnonU 
•f  atate,-^fut  thuodf  into  uu  truk  of  omgularity  ; — 
and,  coosequently,  sets  down  the  manner  how ;  as, 
a  sad  face,  a  reverend  carriage,  a  slow  toncue,  in 
the  lud>it  of  some  sir  of  note,  and  so  forth.    I  hare 

.  limed  her:*  but  it  is  Jove's  doing,  and  Jore  make 
me  thankful !  And,  when  she  went  away  now,  Let 
thUfeUaw  be  looked  to :  Fellow  !*  not  Malvolio,  nor 
after  my  degree,  but  fellow.  Why  every  thing  ad- 
heres together ;  that  no  dram  of  a  scmple,  no  scru- 
ple of  a  scruple,  no  obstacle,  no  incredulous  or  un- 
safe circumstance,— What  can  be  said  7  Nothing 
that  can  be,  can  come  between  me  and  the  full  pros- 
pect of  my  hopes.  Well,  Jove,  not  I,  is  the  doer 
of  thaa,  and  he  is  to  be  thanked. 

ltc-«Nfer  Makia,  with   Sm  Tobt  Belch  and 
Fabian. 

Sir  To.  Which  way  is  he,  in  the  name  of  sanc- 
thy?  If  all  the  devils 'in  hell  be  drawn  in  little,  and 
Legion  himself  {XMsessed  him,  yet  PU  speak  to  him. 

Fab,  Here  he  is,  here  he  is :— How  b*t  with  you, 
«r  7  hoiw  is't  with  you,  man  7 

MaL  Oo  off:  I  discard  you ;  let  me  enjoy  my 
JMriyate;  gooff. 

Mar.  Lo,  how  hollow  the  fiend  speaks  within 
him !  did  not  I  tell  you  7 — Sir  Toby,  my  lady  prays 
you  to  have  a  care  of  him. 

MaL  Ah,  ha!  does  she  so7 

Sir  To,  Go  to.,  go  to ;  peace,  peace,  we  must 
deal  gently  with  him :  let  me  alone.  How  do  you, 
Malvolio  7  how  is't  with  you  7  What  man !  defy  the 
devil ;  consider,  he's  an  enemy  to  mankind. 

MaL  Do  you  know  what  you  say  7 

Mar,  La  you,  an  you  speak  ill  of  the  devil,  how 
he  takes  it  at  heart !  Pray  God,  he  be  not  bewitched ! 

/fab.  Carry  his  water  to  the  wise  woman. 

Mar.  Marry,  and  it  shall  be  done  to-morrow 
morning,  if  I  liye.  My  lady  would  not  lose  him  for 
more  than  111  say. 

Mai.  How  now,  mistress? 

Mar.  O  lord  I 

8v  TV.  Pf'ythee,  hold  thy  peace  ;  this  is  not  the 
way  I  Do  you  not  see,  you  moyo  him ;  lot  me  alone 
with  him. 

Fy*.  No  way  but  gentleness ;  gently,  gently ;  the 
fiend  is  rough,  and  will  not  be  roughly  used. 

Sir  Tt.  Why,  how  now,  my  bawcock  7*  how 
dost  thou,  chuck  7 

MaL  Sir  7 

Sir  TV.  Ay,  biddy,  come  with  me.  What,  man! 
*lif  not  for  gravity  to  play  at  cheny^pit*  with  Satan : 
'Hang  him,  foul  collier!^ 

Jlfor.  G^t  him  to  say  his  prayers ;  good  Sir  To- 
by, get  him  to  pray. 

Mai,  My  prayers,  mini  7 

Mar,  No,  I  warrant  you,  he  will  not  hear  of  god- 
linens. 

MaL  Go,  han^  yourselves  all !  you  are  idle  shal- 
low things :  I  am  not  of  your  element ;  you  shall 
know  more  hereafter.  [EaiL 

Sir.  TV.  Is't  possible  7 


Fhb.  If  this  were  played  upon  a  stage  now,  I 
could  condemn  it  as  an  inqtrobable  fiction. 

Sir  To.  His  very  genius  hath  taken  the  infection 
of  the  device,  man. 

Mar.  Nay,  pursue  him  now ;  lest  the  device  take 
air,  and  taint. 

Pab,  Why,  we  shall  make  him  mad,  mdeed. 

Mar.  The  house  will  be  the  <)uieter. 

Sir  To.  Come,  we'll  have  him  in  a  dark  room,* 
and  bound.  My  niece  is  already  in  the  belief  that 
he  is  mad  ;  we  may  cany  it  thus,  for  our  pleasure, 
and  his  penance,  till  our  very  (lastime,  tired  out  of 
breath,  prompt  us  to  have  mercy  on  him :  at  which 
time,  we  will  bring  the  device  to  the  bar,  and  crown 
thee  for  a  finder  of  madmen.    But  see,  but  see. 

Enter  Sir  Audrew  Aoux-crkex. 

Fab.  More  mattor  for  a  May  morning.* 

Sir  And.  Here's  the  challenge,  read  it ;  I  wai^ 
rant  there's  vinegar  and  pepper  m't. 

Fab.  Is't  BO  saucy  7 

Sir  And.  Ay  is  it,  I  warrant  him  ;  do  but  read. 

Sir  To.  Give  me.  [Reade.].  YouUt,  whalwooaer 
thou  art,  thou  art  but  a  aeurvyftUow. 

Fab.  Goo<L  and  valiant. 

Sir  To.  IrVonder  nU.  nor  admire  not  in  thy  mimdj 
toAy  /  do  call  thee  oo,  far  I  wiii  ahow  thee  no  reamm 
far^t. 

Fob.  A  good  note :  that  keeps  you  fi>oro  the  b)ow 
of  the  law. 

Sir  To.  Thau  eomut  to  £Ae  lady  Olivia,  and  in 
my  eight  »he  uaee  thee  Jdnd^ :  but  thou  Hat  in  thy 
throat,  that  ie  not  the  matter  i  challenge  thee  for. 

FaL  Very  brief^  and  exceeding  good  sense-less. 

Sir  To.  fwUi  woM'lay  thee  gomg  home;  yoharetf 
it  he  thy  chance  to  kul  me,— • 

Fab.  Good. 

Sir  To.  T%ou  kiHest  me  like  a  rogue  and  a  vOlainm 

Fab,  Still  you  keep  o'lhe  windy  side  of  the  law : 
Good. 

Sir  To.  Fare  thee  wtU :  And  God  have  mercy  vpM 
one  i^our  eouie  !  He  may  have  mmy  upon  m»ne ; 
but  my  hope  ie  better,  and  oo  look  to  thyodf.  Thy 
friend,  at  thou  ueeet  him,  and  thy  sioorn  enemy.— 
Amdrxw  Aoue-chexk. 

Sir  TV.  If  this  letter  move  him  not,  his  legs  can- 
not :  Pll  give't  him. 

Mar.  You  may  have  very  fit  occasion  for*t ;  be 
is  now  in  some  commerce  with  my  lady,  and  will  by 
and  by  depart. 

Sir  To.  Go,  Sir  Andrew :  scout  me  lor  him  at 
the  corner  of  the  orchard,  like  a  bum-bailiff:  so 
soon  as  ever  thou  seest  him,  draw ;  and,  as  thou 
drawest,  swear  horrible ;'  for  it  comes  to  pass  oA, 
that  a  terrible  oath,  with  a  swaggering  accent, 
sharply  twanged  off,  gives  manhood  more  approba* 
tion  than  ever  proof  itself  would  have  earned  him. 
Away. 

Str  And.  Nay,  let  me  alone  for  swearing.    [Exit 

SirTa.  Now  will  I  not  deliver  his  letter :  lor  the 
behaviour  of  the  young  gentleman  gives  him  oat  to 


1  Caught  her  as  a  bird  with  birdlime. 

9  Malvolio  takes  the  word  in  its  old  favourable 
ofrompanfon. 

S  See  WiMer*s  Tale,  Act  L  Be.  8. 

4  A  play  among  boys. 

9  CoUfer  wu  In  Shak«peare*B  time  a  term  of  the 
big  ben  reproach.    The  coal  venders  were  In  bad  re- 

pula,  not  only  (hmi  Ae  blackness  of  their  appearance,      8  Adjectives  are  oOsn  o 
ImdMimMr  of  ibaa  wars  also  grsai  eheaMi   TbalcocempMarieeadvarbiaUTL 


be  of  good  capacity  and  t»reeding;  liis  employment 
between  his  lord  and  my  niece  confirms  no  less ; 
therefore  this  letter,  being  so  excellently  ignorant, 
will  breed  no  terror  in  the  youth,  he  will  find  it 
comes  from  a  clodpole.  But,  sir,  I  will  deliver  bis 
challenge  by  word  of  mouth  ;  set  upon  Ague-cheek 
a  notable  report  of  valour ;  and  drive  the  gentleatn 
(as  I  know  his  youth  will  apdy  receive  it)  nuo  a 
most  hideous  opiniofi  of  his  rage,  skill,  fury,  and 
impetuosity.  This  will  so  fright  them  both,  tb^t 
they  will  kill  one  another  by  the  look,  like  cocka- 
trices. 


devil  Is  called  collier  for  hi«  blackness.    Hence  the  pro- 
verb « Like  will  to  like,  as  the  deril  with  the  collier.*^ 

6  The  reason  for  putting  him  in  a  dark  room  was  to 
make  him  believe  he  was  mad^  a  n^ad  house  seems  for- 
merly to  have  been  called  a  dark  houee. 

7  It  was  usual  on  the  First  of  May  to  exhibit  metrical 
interludes  of  the  comic  kind,  as  well  as  ocber  sports, 
such  a«  the  Morris  Dance. 

8  Adjectives  are  oOsn  used  by  Sbakspeara  and  kit 
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JBmi&r  Olivia.  «d  Viola* 
F^  Hor«  he  comM  with  your  niece ;  grre  them 
way,  till  he  take  leaTe,  and  pretentlj  after  him. 

Sir  To,  I  will  meditate  the  while  upon  lome  hor- 
rid messase  or  a  challenge. 

[Ejteuia  Sra  Tosr.  Fabiait,  and  Makia. 
OH.  I  have  said  too  mucn  unto  a  heart  of  stone, 
And  laid  mine  honour  too  unehary*  out : 
There'a  eomethinf  in  me,  that  reproroe  my  faoU ; 
But  such  a  hetdatmng  potent  fault  it  is, 
That  it  but  mocks  reproof. 

Vio.  With  the  same  ^hariour  that  your  paasion 
bears, 
Go  on  my  matter's  griefs. 

OK.  Here,  wear  this  jewel*  fiir  mo,-*tis  my  pic- 
ture^ 
Refuse  it  n»t,  it  hath  no  tongue  to  vei  you ; 
And,  I  beseech  you,  come  again  to-morrow, 
What  shall  you  ask  of  me  that  FU  deny^ 
That,  honour  savM,  may  upon  asking  gire  ? 

Vh,  Nothing  but  thjs,   your  true  love  tor  my 

roaster. 
OS.  How  with  mine  honour  may  I  give  him  that 
Which  I  hare  given  to  you  7 

Vio,  I  will  acmit  you. 

^  Oil.  WelL  come  again  to-morrow:   Fare  thee 

well;  ^^ 

A  fiend,  like  thee,  might  bear  my  soul  tohelL  [SmL 

Re-^enler  8ia  ToBX  BxLca  and  Fabias. 

Sir  7b.  Gentleman,  Qod  save  thee. 

Vio.  And  you,  sir. 

Sir  To,  That  defence  thou  hast,  betake  thee  to't : 
<^  what  nature  the  wrongs  are  thou  hast  done  him, 
I  know  not:  but  thy  interceptor,  full  of  despight, 
bloody  as  tne  hunter,  attends  thee  at  the  orclwra 
end :  dismount  thy  tuck,'  be  yare*  in  thy  prepara- 
tion, for  thy  assaiwit  is  quick,  skilful,  and  deadly. 

Vio,  You  mistake,  sir ;  I  am  sure  no  man  hath 
any  ouanrel  to  me ;  my  remembrance  is  very  free 
and  clear  from  any  ima^  of  efieaee  done  to  any  man. 

Sir  7V».  You'll  find  it  otherwise,  I  assure  you : 
therefore,  if  you  hold  vour  life  at  any  price,  betake 
you  to  y<>ur  guard :  tor  your  opposite  hath  in  him 
what  )t>uth,  stnogth,  shall,  and  wrath,  can  fiiraish 
man  withal. 

Vio.  I  pray  yoo,  sir,  what  is  he? 

5«r  2V.  He  IS  koi^  dubbed  with  unhatched  ra- 
pier, and  on  carpet  consideration;*  but  he  is  a  devil 
m  private  brawl :  souls  aud  bodies  hath  he  divorced 
and  his  incensement  at  this  moment  is  so 


implacable,  that  satis&ction  can  be  none  but  by 
panss  of  oeath  and  sepulchro :  hob,  nob,*  is  his 
#ora ;  ffive't,  or  take't 

Vio.  I  will  return  acain  into  the  house,  and  de- 
sire some  conduct  of  the  lady.  I  am  no  fighter.  I 
have  heard  of  some  kind  of  men,  that  put  quarrels 
purposely  on  others,  to  taste  their  valour :  belike, 
this  is  a  man  of  that  quirk.* 

Sir  7\».  Sir,  no;  his  indignation  derives  itself  out 
of  a  very  competent  injury :  therefore,  cet  you  on, 
and  give  him  nis  desire.  Back  yoo  shall  not  to  the 
hocMe,  unless  you  undertake  that  with  me,  which 
with  as  much  safety  you  might  answer  him :  there- 
fore on,  or  strip  your  sword  stark  naked ;  for  med- 
.  dtoyotf  must,  thafs  certain,  or  forswear  to  wear  iron 
Aontyoo. 

PiA.  This  is  as  uncivil  as  straose.  I  beseech  you, 
do  me  this  courteous  office,  as  to  Know  of  the  knight 
what  my  offence  to  him  is ;  it  is  something  of  my 
negligeace,  nothing  of  my  purpose. 


I  Uncautiously. 

d  Jewel  aodeaUy  signified  any  preck»us 
superflaky. 

f  Rapier.  4  Ready,  nimble. 

fl  1.  e.  hels  a  carpet-knight  not  dubbed  In  the  fleM, 
but  on  some  peaceaUe  occasion ;  unKateK*d  was  proba- 
bly umd  In  the  sense  of  unkaMk*d.  Bnt  perhaps  we 
shonM  read  an  hatched  rapier ^  I.  e.  a  rapier  the  kilt  of 
which  was  enriched  with  sliver  or  gold. 

•  A  oormpUoo  most  prObebly  <a  kab  or  nab :  have 
or  have  not,  hit  or  miss  at  a  vemure.    Q^soW,  Aoe«,  or 
^L«.  nave  not,  ttom  the  BaXM  AofttoN,  to  have ; 


[J^SibToi 


11# 


flSr  TV.  I  will  do  ao»       _ 
by  this  gentleman  till  my  return.    [Emit  bib  Tobt. 

Vio.  Tray  you,  sir,  oo  you  know  of  this  matter  7 

/U.  I  know  the  knight  is  incensed  ajpinst  von, 
even  to  a  mortal  arbitrement ;"  but  nottmg  Of  the 
circumstance  more. 

Fw.  I  beseech  you,  what  manner  of  man  is  he? 

Fab,  Nothing  or  that  wonderfid  promise,  to  read 
him  by  his  form,  as  you  are  like  to  find  hun  in  the 
proof  of  his  valour.  He  is,  indeed,  sir,  the  roofct 
skiUul,  bloody,  and  fatal  opposite*  that  you  could 
poesikMy  have  found  in  any  part  of  lUjrria:  Will 
you  walk  towards  him?  I  wiU  make  your  peaoo 


with  him^  if  I  can. 

».  I  shall  be  much  bound  to  yon  forHt  I  am 


Fie. 


one,  that  would  rather  co  with  sir  priest.  I 
knight :  I  care  not  who  knows  so  much  or  mv  met- 
tle. [Emmmt. 
Ro-^nier  8ib  Tobt,  wiA  Sin  Avmbw. 

Sir  To.  Why,  man,  he's  a  very  devil  ;«•  I  havo 
not  seen  such  a  firago.*  *  I  had  a  pass  with  him, 
rapier,  scabbard,  ana  all,  and  he  nves  me  the  stuck* 
in,**  with  such  a  mortal  motion,  that  it  is  inevitable ; 
and  on  the  answer,  he  pays  you"  as  surely  as  your 
feet  hit  the  grouno  they  step  on :  They  ssiy,  he  has 
been  fencer  to  the  Sophy. 

iS^tr  And.  Pox  on't,  1*11  not  meddle  with  Um. 

Sv  To.  Ay,  bnt  he  will  not  now  be  padfied ; 
Fabian  can  scarce  hold  him  yonder. 

Sir  And.  Plague  on*t :  an  I  thoucht  he  had  been 
valiant  and  so  cunning  in  fence.  Fa  have  seen  him 
damned  ere  Pd  have  challenged  hiip.  Let  him  le| 
the  matter  sUp,  and  PU  give  him  my  horse,  gray 
Capilet. 

^tr  TV.  Ptt  make  the  motion :  stand  here,  luike 
a  good  show  on*t ;  this  shall  end  without  the  perdW 
tion  of  souls :  Mainy,  1*11  ride  your  hofwas  well  aa 
I  ride  you.  [Anda, 

JU-emUr  Fabiah  and  Viola. 
I  have  his  horse  Uo  Fab.]  to  take  up  the  qoarrdl ; 
I  have  persuaded  nim,  the  youth's  a  devil. 

fhb.  He  is  as  horribly  conceited*^ of  him:  and 
pants,  and  looks  pale,  as  if  a  bear  wore  athas  beeh. 

Sir  To.  There^  no  remedy,  sir ;  he  will  ftgbt 
with  yon  for  his  oath's  sake ;  marry,  he  hath  better 
bethought  him  of  his  ouarrel,  and  he  finds  that  now 
scaree  to  be  vrorth  talking  of:  therefore  draw,  far 
the  supportance  of  his  vow ;  he  prolesta,.he  wiBiMl 
hurtyou. 

Km.  Pray  God  defend  me!  A  littl«  thing  wodd 
mske  me  tell  them  how  much  I  lack  of  a  nan. 

/V&i  Give  ground,  if  you  see  him  fiirioos. 

Sir  TV.  Come,  Sir  Andrew,  there's  no  remedy  | 
the  gentleman  will,  for  his  honour's  sake,  havo  one 
bout  with  you ;  he  cannot  by  the  duello'*  avoid  it ; 
but  he  has  promised  mo,  as  he  is  a  gentleman  and  a 
soldier,  he  will  not  hurt  yen.    Come  on ;  to't. 

Sir  And,  Pray  God,  he  keep  his  oath !     [Drawt, 
Enter  Ahtohio. 

Fiie.  I  do  assure  you,  'tis  agamst  my>NriIl, 

[Drama, 

Ant.  Put  up  your  sword ;— If  thit  young  gentle* 
man 
Rave  done  oflTenee,  I  take  the  fadlt  on  me ; 
If  you  offend  him,  1  for  him  defy  yoo.       [braving. 

Sir  TV.  You,  sir?  why,  what  are  you  t 

Ant.  One  sir,  that  for  his  love  dares  yet  do  mora 
Than  jou  have  heard  him  braf  to  you  he  wilL 


naMon,  noc  to  have.    8o.  in  Holinshed^s  descripiitio  of 
Ireland,  *  The  dtisene  In  their  rage  ahoi  kabbe  or  ngbbo,* 
7  Son.  8  I>eci8k>n.  9  Adversary. 

10  Shakepeare  may  have  caught  a  him  for  (his  mens 
fVom  the  behavimir  of  Sir  John  Dow  and  Sir  A.  La  Poole 
in  Jonson^B  Silent  Woman,  which  was  primed  ir  1609.   ' 

11  FiragOt  for  virago.  The  meaning  appears  to  be,  | 
have  never  eeen  the  most  furious  woman  so  obsti^pOM . 
rous  and  violeni  as  he  In. 

19  A  eorrupifon  of  sleeeata,  an  Ika^an  Ubi|  J^ftndai  * 

IB  La.  hits  yoo. 

14  HebasahofrMeonespd9n9f|4iiV 
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ActW 


4Kt  Tit:  IVky,  if  ywk  b«  an  underteker,*  I  am 
for  y<oa«  [Draw*, 

Enter  Two  Officers. 

J''«ft.  O  good  Sir  Toby,  bold ;  bere  come  the  offi- 
cers. 

Sir  T».  rU  be  with  you  anon.        [To  Airrozrio. 

Via,  pray,  sir,  put  up  your  sword,  if  you  please. 
[7\>  Sir  AiTDREw. 

Sir  And,  Marry,  will  I,  sir ; — aod  for  tbat  I  pro- 
mised you,  rU  be  aa  good  as  my  word :  He  will 
bear  you  easily ;  and  rcms  well. 

1  Of.  Tbis  is  tbe  man ;  do  thy  office. 
S  (Qr.  Antonio,  I  arrest  thee  at  the  suit 

Of  Gcont  Orsino. 

Am,  Tou  do  mistake  mo,  sir. 

.1  Q^  No,  sir,  no  jot ;  I  know  your  iavour  well. 
T|iougb  now  you  have  no  sea-cap  on  your  head. — 
Take  him  away ;  he  knows,  I  know  him  well. 

Ant.  I  must  obey. — ^Tiiis  comes  with  seeking  you ; 
Btat  there's  no  remedy  ;  I  shall  answer  it. 
What  will  you  do  ?    Now  my  necessity 
Makes  me  to  ask  you  for  my  purse :  It  grieves  me 
Much  more,  for  what  I  cannot  do  for  you, 
Than  what  befalls  myselfl    Tou  stand  amaz*d ; 
But  be  of  comfort. 

2  Q^  Come,  sir,  away. 

Ant.  I  must  entreat  ot  you  some  of  that  money. 

'  VuK  What  money,  sir  7 
For  tbe  fair  kindness  you  have  showM  me  here. 
And,  part,  being  prompted  by  your  present  trouble, 
Oat  wmy  lean  and  low  abiuty 
FII  lend  yon  something :  my  having'  is  not  much ; 
Til  make  division  of  my  present  with  you ; 
Hold,  there  is  half  my  coffer. 

'  Am.  Will  you  deny  me  now  7 

U*t  possible,  that  my  deserts  to  you 
Can  ladc  persuasion  ?    Do  not  tempt  my  misery, 
Lest  that  it  make  me  so  unsound  a  roan, 
As  to  upbraid  you  with  those  kindnesses 
Tbat  I  iiave  done  for  you. 

Fiou  I  know  of  none } 

Nor  know  I  ^on  by  voice,  or  any  feature : 
I  bate  ingratitude  more  in  a  man. 
Tbao  lyinj;,  vainness,  babbling,  drunkenness. 
Or  any  taint  of  vice,  whose  strong  corruption 
Inhabits  our  frail  blood. 

Ant,  O  heavens  themselves  1 

S  Qf^  Come,  sir,  I  pray  you  so. 

Ant.  Let  me  speak  a  little.    This  youth  that  you 
see  hersL 
I  snatch'd  one  half  out  of  the  Jaws  of  death ; 
I^^riiavM  him  with  such  sanctity  of  love,— 
And  to  hja  image,  which^  methought  did  promiie 
Most  venerable  worth,  did  I  devotion. 

1  Oj:  What's  that  to  us  7    llie  time  goes  by ; 
away. 

.  Ant,  But,  O,  bow  vile  an  idol  proves  this  god  !^- 
Thou  bast,  Sebastian^  done  good  feature  shame.-— 
Ii>  natare  th^e't  no  blemish,  but  the  mind : 
None  can  be  callM  deformed,  but  the  unkind  : 
Virtue  is  beauty  ;  but  the  bcauteous-evil 
Are  emirtytrunks,  oVrflourished'  by  the  devil. 

'  1  Qir*  Irbe  man  grows  mad ;  away  with  him. 
Oome,  come,  sir. 

AfU,  Load  me  <yi.      [Eseunt  Officers  with  AnTl 
Vio,  M^thmks,  his  words  do  from  such  paasion  fly, 
'  Aat  he  believes  himself;  so  do  not  I.^ 
Prove  true,  imagination,  O,  prove  true, 
■ft at  tvdear  brother,  be  now  ta'en  for  you ! 

Sir  To.  Cotiie  hither,  knight ;  come  hithe^  Ka- 
lian $  we'll  whisper  o*er  a  couplet  or  two  of^most 
Mgoaawa. 


1  1.  e.  one  who  takes  up  or  under  takes  iha  quarrel  of 
another. 

3  I.  e.  fortune,  possessions. 

8  Tnuiks,  being  then  part  of  the  furniture  of  apart- 
ments, were  ornamented  whh  scroll>work  or  JliourutAed 
davices. 

%  1.  eJ  t'do  not  yet  believe  mynelf,  when  from  this  ac- 
#dim,  I  gacher  hope  of  my  brodier'a.Ufe. 

f  gjs  raaemblanea  mtrvhti  \n  the  inflection  of  my 


Fio.  He  nam'd  Sebaatias  *  I  my  brother  know 
Tet  tiving  in  my  glass  ;*  even  such,  and  sO| 
In  favour  was  my  brother ;  and  he  went 
Still  in  this  fiishion,  colour,  ornament, 
For  him  I  imitate  :  O,  if  it  prove, 
Tempests  are  kind,  and  salt  wave*  fresh  m  love  I 

[JBmit. 

Sir  To.  A  very  dishonest  pahry  boy,  and  more  « 
coward  than  a  nare:  his  dishonesty  appears,  in 
leaving  his  friood  here  in  necessity,  and  denying 
him  ;  and  for  his  cowardice,  ask  Fabian. 

Eob,  A  coward,  a  most  devout  coward,  ndigioQi 
in  it. 

£^tr  And.  'Slid,  I'll  afler  him  again,  and  beat  him. 

Sir  To.  Do,  cufl*  him  soundly,  but  never  draw 
thy  sword. 

Sir  And.  An  I  do  not  •      [JBkiL 

Fab.  Come,  let's  see  the  event. 

Sir  To,  I  dare  lay  any  money,  'twill  be  Bothtof 
yet.  [JBrciiNt. 

ACT  IV.— SdENE  I.     The  Street  before  Olivia's 
Howe,    Enter  Sebastiaiv  and  Clown. 

Clo.  Will  you  make  mo  believe  that  I  am  not 
sent  for  you  7 

Seb,  (jto  to,  go  to.  thou  art  a  foolish  fellow ; 
Let  me  be  clear  of  tnee. 

Clo.  Wen  held  out,  i'&iih  {  No,  I  do  not  know 
you ;  nor  am  I  not  sent  to  you  by  my  lady,  to  Ud 
you  come  speak  with  her ;  nor  your  name  is  not 
master  Cesario ;  nor  this  is  not  my  noee  neither^-* 
Nothing  that  is  so,  is  so. 

Seb.l  pr'ythee,  vent  thy  folly  somewhere  else ; 
Thou  know'st  not  me.  • 

CUo,  Vent  my  folly !  He  baa  heard  thAt^Vord  of 
some  ereat  man,  and  now  applies  it  to  a  fool.  Vent 
my  folly !  I  am  afraid  this  rreat  lubber,  the  world, 
wUl  prove  a  cockney .-^I  pr'ythee  now,  unghd  thy 
strangeness,  and  toll  me  wnat  I  shall  vent  to  my 
lady ;  Shall  I  vent  to  her,  that  thou  art  coming  7 

Seb.  I  pr'ythee,  foolish  Greek,*  depart  from  me ; 
There's  money  for  thee  ;  if  you  tarry  lofiger. 
I  shall  give  worse  payment. 

Clo.  By  my  troth,  thou  hast  an  open  hand  :— 
These  wise  men  tbat  give  fools  money,  get  them« 
selves  a  good  report  after  fourteen  years'  purchase.* 

Enter  Sir  Air]>iiKW,  Sia  Tobt,  ami  Fabia v. 

Sir  And,  Now,  sir,  have  I  met  you  again  7  there's 
for  you.  [Stnhng  Sebastiaw. 

Seb.  VHiy,  there's  for  thee,  and  there,  and  there  i 
Are  all  the  people  mad !     [Stating  Sir  AivDaxw. 

Sir  To,  Hola,  sir,  or  I'll  throw  your  dagger  o*er 
the  house. 

C/o.  This  will  I  tell  my  lady  strai^ ;  I  wouU 
not  be  in  some  of  your  coats  for  lwo>pence. 

[EsU  Clown. 

Sir  J\>,  Come  on,  sir ;  hold. 

[Holding  SKBAiTiAir. 

Sir  And.  Nay,  let  him  alone ;  I'll  go  another  way 
to  work  with  biro ;  I'll  have  an  action  of  battenr 
against  him,  if  there  bo  any  law  in  Iliyria :  thoHga 
I  struck  him  first,  yet  its  no  matter  for  that. 

Seb.  Letco  thy  hand. 

Sir  T\o.  Come,  sir,  I  will  not  let  you  go.  Covo. 
roy  young  soldier,  put  up  your  iron :  you  ara  well 
fleshed ;  como  on. 

Seb,  I  will  be  free  from  thee.    What  wouUaC 
thou  now  7 
If  thou  dar*st  tempt  me  further,  draw  thy  swofd. 

ri>rmns. 

Sir  To.  What,  what !  Nay.  then  I  must  have  aa 
ounce  or  two  of  this  malapert  olood  from  you. 

[Drawt, 

6  j9  merry  Oreeir,  or  a  fooiiah  Greek  were  ancieaC' 
moverbial  expressions  applml  to  boon  compaidona,  good 
fellows,  as  tliey  were  called  who  spent  their  time  ia 
riotous  minh.  Whether  the  Latin  pergraemri,  of  tiM 
same  Import,  furnished  the  phrase  or  neL  k  was  la  aaa 
in  France  and  haly  as  well  as  in  England..  .  . 
.  7  i.e.  ataveryextf»v^No»ivleehMMiM^r«an*tf«. 
(kaae  being  then  the  currstt  price  of  eaiBtea. 
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0&  Hold,  Toby :  on  thy  life,  I  charge  thee,  hold. 

Sir  To,  Madam !  • 

OiL  Will  it  be  ever  thus  ?  Unfracious  wretch, 
Fit  for  the  mountuns  and  the  bairarous  caves, 
Where  manners  ne'er  were  prcachM !  out  of  my 
tight ! 

Be  not  offended,  dear  Cosario  f 

Rodeaby,*  be  gone  7 — Ipr'ythee,  gentle  friend, 

[EMnt  Sir  Tobt,  Sir  Ajtoekw,  and  Fabiah. 
Let  thy  fair  wisdom,  not  thy  passion,  sway 
In  this  uncivil  and  unjust  extont' 
Against  thy  peace.    Go  with  me  to  my  house ; 
And  hear  thou  there  how  many  fruitless  pranks 
Thia  mfilan  hath  boich'd  up,'  that  thou  tnereby 
BIay*at  amile  at  this :  thou  Hhalt  not  choose  but  go ; 
Do  not  deny :  BeAreyf*  his  soul  (or  me. 
He  started  one  poor  heart^  of  mine  in  thee. 

Ab&.  What  relish  is  in  this  7*  how  runs  the  stream  ? 
Or  t  am  mad,  or  else  this  is  a  dream  :— 
Let  fiuunr  still  my  sense  in  Lethe  steep  : 
If  it  be  tnu»to  dream,  still  let  me  sleep ! 

OK.  Nay.  ^me,  I  pr'ythee :  'Would  thou'dst  be 
rurd  by  me ! 

A06.  Bladam,  I  wilL 

Ofi.  O,  sav  so,  and  so  be! 

[Eseunt, 

SCENE  U»    A  JRoem  m  Olivia's  Smue,    Enter 
Maria  and  Clown. 

r.  Nay,  I  pr'ythee,  pot  on  this  gown,  and  this 
;  ttake  mm  believe^  thoa  art  Sir  Topas  the 


do  it  quieUy :  V\X  call  Sir  Toby  the  whilst. 
[jisU  Maria. 
Oik  Well,  ini  put  it  on,  and  I  will  disaemhie* 
myaelf  in't ;  and  I  would  I  were  the  first  that  ever 
liisiwMirt  ill  tmetk  agown.  I  am  not  tall*  enough 
to  become  the  function  well ;  nor  lean  enough  to  be 
thoughl  a  good  student :  but  to  be  said,  an  honest 
man,  and  a  good  housekeeper,  goes  as  (airly  as  to 
■jf  acarefiu«uu9,andagrea(«cholar.  Theoon- 
fotitorr  enter. 

SnUr  Sir  Tort  Bklch  and  Marx  a. 

S^tr  3V.  Jove  bless  thee,  roaster  parson. 

CSt.  Bamot  diet.  Sir  Tony :  for  as  the  old  bennh 

«f  Prague,  thaC  never  aaw  ben  and  ink,  very  wittily 

»  nitf  %»  R'tBAce  of  king  Oorbodue,  Tkat^  that  U,  m  : 

•o  I,  bmag  master  parson,  am  master  parson :  For 

arhat  is  tkirt,  bnl  Ibat?  and  is,  but  is?*" 

Sir  I^.  To  bins  Sir  Topae. 

Cfs.  What,  boa,  I  say ; — ^Peace  in  this  prison ! 

SUr  7V.  Tim  knava  counterfeiu  well:  a  good 
kntve. 

Mai,  {in  on  tmisr  cAbinAs'.)  Who  calls  there  7 


1  KM*  Inflow.         9  TlAlenee. 

S  Made  up.  4  111  bectde. 

•  An  equivoque  ts  here  iriiefided  between  hart  and 
Ac«r<;  they  were  (brmerly  wrkten  aUke. 

g  L  e.  how  does  this  taste.*  what  judgment  am  I  10 
■aksofk? 

The.  dttgu/te,  Shakspeare  has  here  used  a  Latfo. 
Mk  *IHnim»k,  to  dissemble,  to  eUmk,  to  hide,  says 
H«mn*s  Mothwary,  IdW.    And  Ovkl,  speaking  of 


*  Vesie  viram  longa  diMimulatutent,* 
•  The  awdem  ediunra  have  changed  thisto>bf  whh> 
4  oa*y  RMreat  reason, 
f  Confederates. 
10  A  humoHine  banter  upon  tlie  language  ef  the 


U'  Bojt  a^ndoHm  were  large  projecting  windows,  pro* 
babty  so  called  becaase  they  occupied  a  whole  6ay  or 


lay.winda 


qpace  between  two  cross  beams  in  a  building.  Minshew 
w,  so  called  *  because  it  Isbullded  in 
,  or  read  fcr  «hlpe.  L  e.  round.' 
U  Clear  Mt^ritaf  in  Gothic  Architecture,  denote  the 
low  of  windows  running  along  the  upper  part  of  a  k>ay 
haO  or  of  a  church,'  over  the  arebes  of  the  nave  i  q.  d. 
m  tUmr»tanf,  a  slory-wfchoat  Joists,  rafters,  or  flooring. 
•  Qy<r  H<h  side  -of  the  nave  is  a  row  of  elere  torp 
■i|%pn'    Qlwintfli  rW<r  ii/rftisWii,  I  iffff    The 


Clo.  Sir  Topas  the  curate,  who  cones  tcr  viat 
Malvolto  the  lunatic. 

Mai.  Sir  Topas,  Sir  Topas,  good  Sir  Topaa,  go 
to  mv  lady. 

Clo.  Out,  hyperbolical  (iend!  how  vexest  thou 
this  man  ?  talkest  thou  nothing  but  of  ladies  t 

Sir  To.  Well  said,  master  parson. 

Mai.  Sir  Topas,  never  was  man  thus  wronged : 
good  Sir  Topas,  do  not  think  I  am  mad :  they  nave 
laid  ine  here  in  hideous  darkness. 

Clo.  Fye,  thou  dishonest  Sathan !  I  call  thee  by 
the  most  modest  terms :  for  I  am  one  of  those  gentm 
ones,  that  wilt  use  the  devil  himself  with  courtesy : 
Say'st  thou,  that  house  is  dark  7 

MaL  As  hell,  Sir  TopaA. 

Clo.  Why,  it  hath  bay-windows"  transparent  aa 
barricadoes,and  the  clear  stories'  *  towards  the  souA- 
north  arc  OS  lustrous  as  ebony ;  and  yet  complainost 
thou  of  obstruction? 

Mai.  I  am  not  mad.  Sir  Topas :  I  say  to  yon, 
this  house  is  dark. 

Clo.  Madman,  thou  errest :  I  say,  there  is  no 
darkness,  but  ignorance ;  in  which  thou  art  mora 
puzzlftd  than  the  Egyptians  in  their  fog. 

Mai.  I  say,  thia  house  is  as  dark  as  ignorance, 
though  ignorance  were  as  dark  as  hell ;  and  I  say, 
there  was  never  man  thus  abused :  I  un  no  mora 
mad  than  you  are  ;  make  the  trial  of  it  in  any  con- 
stant question.'* 

CUo.  What  is  the  opinion  of  Pythagoras  coacam- 
ing  wild-fowl  ? 

Mai.  thwi  the  soul  of  our  gmndam  might  haply 
inhabK  a  bird. 

Clo.  What  thmkcst  thou  of  his  opinion? 

Mai.  I  think  nobly  of  the  soul,  and  no  way  tp» 
prove  his  opinion. 

Clo.  Fare  thee  well :  Remain  thou  still  in  darit<- 
ness :  thou  shah  hold  the  opinion  of  Pythagoras,  era 
I  will  allow  of  thy  wits  ;  and  fear  to  kill  a  wood- 
cock,** lest  thou  dispossess  the  soul  of  thy  gnmdam. 
Fare  thee  well. 

3fal.  Sir  Topas,  Sir  Topas,^- 

Sir  To.  My  most  exouisite  Sir  Topas ! 

Olb.  Nar,  I  am  for  all  waters.** 

Mar.  Thou  might*st  have  done  this  withoot  tliy 
beard  and  Kown ;  he  sees  thee  not. 

Sir  To.  To  him  in  thine  o^vn  voice,  andbriagma 
word  how  thou  findest  him ;  I  wouki,  we  were  w«H 
rid  of  this  knavery.  If  he  may  be  ooBveniendy  d^ 
livered,  I  would  he  were  :  ibr  I  am  now  so  (ar  in 
otfence  with  my  niece,  that  I  camtot  pursue  with 
any  safety  this  sport  to  the  upshot.  Gome  by  and 
fay  to  my  chamber.  [E^emU  Sir  Tonr  and  Maria. 

Clo.  Hey  Rolnn,joUj,  Robin,** 

Tell  me  hno  thjf  lady  doee.         [Singm^, 


first  rdio  reads  clear  ttoree,  the  second  foUo  clear 
eloneoy  whkh  was  followed  by  all  subsequem  editors 
The  emendation  and  expfanation  are  Mr.  BhJcewaj*8. 
Handle  Holme,  however,  in  his  Academy  of  Armory; 
says  that '  clear  atory  windows  are  such  windows  |hal 
tmve  no  transum  or  dnss^pleoe  In  the  middle  lo  bleak 
the  same  into  two  lights.* 

13  Regular  conversation. 

14  The  clown  mentions  a  woodcock  because  k  waa 
provertial  aa  a  foolish  bird,  and  thersibre  a  proper  aa> 
cesior  for  a  man  out  of  his  wits. 

19  A  proverbial  phrase  not  yetsaiisfheiorlly  explafai« 
ed.  The  meaning,  however,  appears  to  be  *l  ean  turn 
my  hand  to  any  thing,  or  assume  any  chaiwosr.*  Flo* 
rk>  in  his  translation  of  Memaigne,  speaktoig  of  Af*^ 
telle,  says  *  he  hath  an  oar  in  every  water,  and  mad* 
dleth  with  all  things.  *  And  in  his  Seeomd  FruteOt  thsvs 
is  an  expression  more  resemblfaig  the  import  of  that  hi 
the  text.  *  lam  a  knight  for  M  oaddleo.*  Nash  In 
hb  Lenten  Stoife,  ISM,  has  almost  the  language  ef  tba 
clown.—*  He  is  first  broken  to  the  sea  in  the  Hsnteg- 
man's  sklile  or  cock.boste,  where  having  learnad  to 
hrooke  all  waiero,  and  drink  as  he  caa  om  cf  a  tarria 
can.'  Mason's  conjecture,  that  the  allusion  Is  m  Iho 
water  hoe  or  ookmr  of  prackraa  smnes,  ta  surely  inad* 
mlssible. 

18  This  ballad  may  be  found  In  Peity%  Relfcrasa  «l 
Andeot  Poetry,  YoL  L  pu  IM,  ed.  17M.    Dr.  NatjMi 
almpriQtsd  k  ■atongthapoamaof  SIrl' 
the  elder,  p.  109* 
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Clo.  My  lady  ia  unkind,  perdy, 
Mai,  Fool,— 
CIo^  Alas,  wf^  ushem? 
MttL  Fool,  I  My ;—      ^ 
Clo.  She  lovet  anoiher^Who  calls,  ha  ? 
MaL  Oood  fool,  bm  ever  thou  wilt  deserve  well 
at  my  hand,  help  me  to  a  candle,  and  pen,  ink,  and 
aper ;  as  i  am  a  gentleman,  I  will  live  to  be  thank- 


paper  ^   »B  a  auu 
iul  to  thee  forH. 

Clo,  Master  Malvoho ! 

MaL  Ay,  good  fool. 

Ch.  Alas,  sir.  how  fell  you  besides  your  five  wite  ?* 

MaL  Fool,  there  was  never  man  so  notoriously 
abused :  I  am  as  well  in  my  wits,  fool,  as  thou  art. 

Clo,  But  as  well  7  then  ;rou  are  mad,  indeed,  if 
you  be  no  better  in  your  wits  than  a  fool. 

Mai.  They  have  here  propertied  roc  ;'  keep  me 
in  darkness,  send  ministers  to  me^  asses,  and  ao  all 
they  can  to  face  me  out  of  my  wits. 

Ch,  Advise  you  what  you  say:  the  minister  is 
here,— Malvolio,  Malvolio.  thy  wits  the  heavens 
restore!  endeavour  thyself  to  sleep,  and  leave  thy 
vain  bibble  babble. 

Mat,  Sir  Topas, 

Ch.  Maintam  no  words  with  him,  good  fellow.* 
—Who,  I,  sir?  not  I,  sir,  God  b'wi'you.  good 
Sir  Topas. — Marry,  amen. — ^I  will,  sir,  I  will. 

MaL  Fool,  fool,  fool,  I  say. — 

Gte.  Alas^  sir,  be  patient.  What  say  you,  sir  ? 
I  am  shent*  for  speaking  to  you. 

ilfoL  Good  fool,  help  me  to  some  light,  and  some 
paper ;  I  tell  thee,  I  am  as  well  in  my  wits  as  any 
man  in  Illyria.  , 

Clo,  Well-a»day, — that  you  were,  sir ! 

Mai.  B  V  this  hand,  I  am :  Good  fool,  some  ink, 
paper,  ana  light,  and  convey  what  I  will  set  down 
to  my  lady ;  it  shall  advantage  thee  more  than  ever 
the  bearing  of  letter  did. 

CUf.  I  will  help  you  to't.    But  tell  me  true,  are 
you  not  mad,  indeea  ?  or  do  you  but  counterfeit  ? 
MaL  Believe  me,  I  am  not ;  I  tell  tbee  true. 

CSo.  Nay,  I'll  ne'er  believe  a  madman  till  I  see 
his  brains.  I  will  fetch  you  light,  and  paper,  and 
ink. 

Mai.  Fool,  rU  requite  it  in  the  highest  degree : 
pr'yt^iee,  begone. 

Clo.  Jam  gone,  tir, 

And  anon,  rir, 
PU  U  with  you  again, 
In  a  trice  ; 
IMte  to  the  old  vice,* 
Tow  need  toeiutain; 

,  Who  toiih  dagger  of  lath, 
In  kia  rage  and  hie  wrath, 

Crieeahyha!  tothedevil:     , 
JJke  amadlad. 
Pare  thy  naiU,  dad. 
Adieu,  goodman  devii.  [JSsU. 

SCENE  m.  Olivia's  Garden.  Enter  Skbastiam. 
8eb,  This  ia  the  air ;  that  is  the  glorious  sun ; 


1  The^e  toil*,  tn  analogy  u>  the  five  senses.  It  ap. 
peanthat  the  five  whs  were  'common  wic,  imaginaUon, 
fantasy,  eaUmation,  memory.'  Wit  was  than  the  gene- 
ral term  for  iiiielleetaal  oower. 

9  TaiMn  posseasion  or. 

t  Tbe  ek>wn,  in  the  dark,  acts  two  persons,  and 
eoinnrMts,  by  varialk>o  of  voice,  a  dialogue  between 
himself  and  Sir  Topas. 

4  flooMad,  reprimanded. 

•  The  viee  was  Che  fool  of  the  old  moralities. 


ptoymenis 

hlBbaekai  ^  __    . 

nwle  Urn  roar.  The  devil,  however,  always  carried 
him  off  in  the  end.  The  moral  was,  that  sin,  which 
has  the  ooorage  to  make  very  meiry  with  the  devil,  and 
Is  allowed  by  him  to  uke  very  creat  libeiiies,  muse 
inaUy  beoome  his  prey.  This  una  also  to  be  the  regu- 
lar end  of  Piineh  In  the  puppet  show  (who  was  the  legt* 
dMMXiaosssncof  theoidvtea  or  huqulty,)  until  mo- 
Im  IttoovttioB,  la  these  dageneraic  tfanes,  rewnsd 


This  pearl  she  gave  me,  I  do  feePt  aad  toe'ts 
And  though  'tis  wonder  that  enwrafM  me  thus, 
Tet  'tis  not  madness.    Where's  Antonre  then  7 
I  comH  not  find  him  at  the  Elephant : 
Tet  there  he  was ;  and  there  I  found  this  credit,* 
That  he  did  range  the  town  to  seek  me  oot. 
His  cotmsel  now  might-do  me  golden  service : 


For  though  my  soul  disputes  well  with  my  sena 
That  this  may  be  some  error,  but  no  madness. 
Yet  doth  this  accident  and  flood  of  fortune 
So  far  exceed  all  instance,  all  discourse,* 
That  I  am  ready  to  distrust  mine  eyes. 
And  wrans[le  with  my  reason,  that  persuades  me 
To  any  other  trust,  but  that  I  am  mad, 
Or  else  the  lady's  mad  ;  yet,  if  'twere  so. 
She  could  not  sway  her  house,  commami  her  fol- 
lowers," 
Take,  and  give  back  afTaira,  and  their  despatch^, 
With  such  a  smooth,  discreet,  and  stable  beanng, 
As,  I  perceive,  she  does :  there's  something  in't. 
That  IS  deceivable.'    But  l^re  the  lady  i 
Enter  Olivia  and  a  Priest. 
OH,  Blame  not  this  haste  of  mine :  If  you  i 
well, 

Now,  go  with  me,  and  with  this  holy  man. 
Into  the  chantry*"  by :  there,  before  him. 
And  underneath  that  consecrated  roof. 
Plight  me  the  fiill  assurance  of  your  fiuth ; 
That  my  most  jealous  and  too  doubtfol  seal  . 
May  live  at  peace :  He  shall  conceal  it. 
Whiles**  you  are  willing  it  shall  come  to  note; 
What  time  we  will  our  celebration  k^ep 
According  to  my  birth.    What  do  ycMi  say  7 

^e6.  I'll  follow  this  good  man,  and  go  with  yoa ; 
And,  having  sworn  trum,*'  ever  will  be  true. 
OIL  Then  lead  the  way,  good  fother ;        ■  And 
heavens  so  shine. 
That  they  may  fairly  note  this  act  of  mine  I  [Eatami 


ACT  V. 

SCENE    I.      The  Street  before  Olivia's  Bomm 
Enter  Clown  and  Fabiam. 

Fab,  Now,  as  thou  loveat  me,  let  ne  see  his  lotter. 

Clo.  Good  master  Fabian,  grant  me  another  i«* 
quest. 

Fab,  Any  thing. 

Clo,  Do  not  desire  to  see  this  letter. 

Fiab.  That  is,  to  give  a  dog,  aiid,in  recomponao, 
desire  my  dog  again. 

Enter  Doke,  Viola,  and  Attendants. 

Duke.  Belong  you  to  the  lady  Olivia,  friends? 

Clo,  Ay,  sir ;  we  are  some  or  her  trappings. 

Duke,  I  know  thee  well:   How  dost  thoo,  ad^ 
good  fellow? 

Clo,  Truly,  sir,  the  better  for  my  foes,  and  the 
worse  for  my  friends. 

Duke.  Just  the  contrary ;  the  better  for  thy  fiianfo 

Clo,  No,  sir,  the  worse. 

Duke,  How  can  that  be7 

Clo.  Marry  sir,  they  praise  me,  and  make  an  aaa 


the  catastrophe.    See  Note  on  K.  Henry  V.  Ace.  iv. 
8c  4. 

6  L  e.  intelligence.  Mr.  Steevens  has  referred  to 
several  passages  which  seem  to  Imply  that  this  word 
was  used  for  oral  inteliigenee.  I  find  It  thus  in  a  letter 
from  Elisabeth  to  Sir  Nicholas  Tbrockmonon  among 
the  Conway  Papers.    *  This  beror  came  from  you  wtA 

great  spede ^We  have  heard  his  crMb'/andfynd  yoof 

carefulness  and  diligence  very  great* 

7  L  e.  reason.       S  Servants.       0  L  e.  deeepUous. 

10  *  Chantry,*  a  little  chapel,  or  naiticuUr  ahar  In 
some  cathedral  or  parochial  church,  endowed  Or  the 
purpose  of  having  masses  sung  therein  for  the  souls  of 
the  founders 

11  Until. 

12  Troth  or  Jldelity,  It  should  be  remarked  th^  this 
was  not  an  actual  marriage,  but  a  betrothing,  aAane* 
ing,  or  solemn  promise  of  future  marriage:  andeml^ 
distinguished  by  the  name  of  oapouealo.  This  hM  been 
established  by  Mr.  Douce  in  hb  very  interssitoyr  Olus- 


iratkinsof  Shakspears,whers  the  loaidarfrtllfl 
curious  maitar  OB  the  iafe{|a«t,  in  a  a0it  «iiMB 


9  much' 
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mn  loM  tell  rae  plainly  I  am  ui  ais 

^    _/  loeg,  nr,  I  prj^t  in  the  knowledfw-c 

mytalf  f  and  by  my  tnaniu  I  am  abostfd:  w>  uiat. 


of  ma; 

to  that  by  my  (bes,  air,  I 


coDcluaioiia  to  be  aa  kisses,  if  your  lour  oegatiTeg 
make  your  two  affirmatires,*  why,  then  the  worse 
for  my  fiiends,  and  the  better  for  my  foes. 

Ihiht.  Why,  this  is  excellenU 

Oe.  By  my  troth,  sir,  no ;  though  it  please  you 
to  be  one  of  my  friends. 

JDmAc  Thou  shalt  not  be  the  worse  for  me ;  there's 
gold. 

Gb.  But  that  it  would  be  double-dealing,  sir,  I 
wouM  you  could  make  it  another. 

Jhike,  O,  yon  ^ve  me  ill  oounsel. 

Qfo,  Put  your  grace  in  your  pocket,  sir,  for  thb 
oase,  and  let  your  flesh  and  blood  cbey  it. 

J^tke.  Well,  I  will  be  so  much  a  smner  to  be  a 
4ouble-dealer ;  there's  another. 


GCs.  Prvsw,  seewMio.  tertio,  is  a  good  olay ;  and 
*he  old  saying  is,  the  tnird  pays  for  all ;  the  triaieXf 
air,  is  a  good  tripping  measure :  or  the  bells  of  St. 
Bennet,  sir,  may  put  you  in  mind;  One,  two,  three. 

Duke,  You  can  fool  no  more  money  out  of  me  at 
this  throw :  if  you  will  let  your  lady  know,  I  am 
here  to  speak  with  her.  and  bring  her  along  with 
you,  it  may  awake  my  bounty  further. 

Ch.  Marry,  sir,  lullaby  to  your  bounty,  till  I 
eome  again.  I  go,  sir;  but  I  would  not  have  you 
to  think,  that  my  desire  of  having  is  the  sin  of  co> 
▼etousness ;  but.  as  you  say,  sir,  let  your  bounty 
take  a  nap,  I  will  awake  it  anon.  [Exit  Clown. 
JBnier  Amtohio  and  Officers. 

Vio,  Here  comes  the  man,  sir,  that  did  rescue  me. 

Duke,  That  face  of  his  I  do  remember  well ; 
Tet.  when  I  saw  it  last,  it  was  besmear'd 
As  Dladi  as  Vjilcan,  in  the  smoke  of  war : 
A  bawbling  vessel  was  he  captain  o^ 
for  shallow  draught,  and  bulk,  unpnxable : 
Wtth  which  such  scathful*  grapple  did  he  make 
With  the  moat  noble  bottom  of  our  fleet, 
That  very  envy,  and  the  tongue  of  loss, 

0  rfA  fkme  ana  honour  on  him. — ^What's  the  matter  7 
1  Q^.  Orsino,  this  is  that  Antonio 

T^at  took  the  Phoenix  and  her  fraught,'  from  Candy : 
And  this  is  he  that  did  the  Tiger  board^ 
When  your  young  nephew  Titus  lost  his  log : 
Here  in  the  streets,  desperate  of  shame  and  state,* 
In  private  brabble  did  we  apprehend  him. 

Fio.  He  did  me  kindness,  sir ;  drew  on  my  side ; 
Bof,  in  conclnsion,  put  strange  speech  upon  me, 

1  know  not  what  'twas,  but  distraction. 

Diiib.  NoUble  pirate!  thou  salt-water  thief! 
What  foolish  boldness  brought  thee  to  their  mercies, 
Whom  thou,  in  terms  so  bloody,  and  so  dear,* 
Hast  made  thine  enemies  7 

Ant,  Orsino,  noble  sir. 

Be  pleas'd  that  I  shake  oflT  these  names  you  give  mt ; 
Antonio  never  yet  was  thief,  or  pirate, 
ThougB,  I  conless,  on  base  and  ground  enough, 
Orsino's  enemy.    A  witchcraft  drew  me  hither: 
That  most  ingratefol  boy  there,  by  your  side. 
From  the  rode  sea's  enrag'd  and  loamy  mouth 
Did  I  redeem :  a  wreck  past  hope  he  was : 
Bis  lifo  I  gave  him,  and  did  thereto  add 
lly  love,  without  retention  or  restraint, 
Au  his  in  dedication:  for  his  sake, 


1  So,  in  Msrkiwe*!  Luat*i  Dominion  i— 
Come  let*a  kisse. 
Moer.  Away,  away. 

fhteen.  No,  no,  says  /;  and  twriee  axtay  says  vfay. 
Sir  Philip  Sidney  has  enlsrged  upon  the  thought  in  the 
Sixty-third  Stanza  of  Astrophel  and  Stella. 

a  Mischievous,  desu-uctive.  S  FrsirhL 

4  loauenlive  to  hia  character  or  conditton,  like  a 
desperate  man. 

*  Tooke  has  so  admirably  accounted  for  the  appll- 
catioB  of  the  epithet  dieor  by  our  ancient  writers  to  any 
abject  which  excites  a  seosstton  of  Attrl,  pain^  and  con- 
ssqinntiy  of  mngiety,  eotiatude,  earej  eameelnese, 
that  I  shall  refer  to  is  as  the  beat  comment  upon  the  op* 
porenilM  opposke  uses  of  the  word  In  our  great  poet. 

6  Dull,  frees. 

7  This  JSgjfptian  "nief  was  Thyamis.  The  story 
^f^lMMliiilUAsChla|>i<SofHeUddariis.    Hswaaihe 


Did  I  expose  royaelll  pure  for  has  lovoi 
Into  the  danger  of  tnis  adverse  town ; 
Drew  to  defend  him,  when  he  was  beset ; 
Where  being  apprehended,  his  false  cunning 
(Not  meaning  to  partake  with  me  in  danger,) 
Taught  him  to  face  me  out  of  his  aoquaintanca, 
And  grew  a  twenty-years-removed  thing. 
While  one  would  wink ;  denied  me  mine  own  purse, 
Wliich  I  had  recommended  to  his  use 
Not  half  an  hour  before. 

Vio.  How  can  this  be? 

Duke,  When  came  he  to  tliia  town  7 

Am,  To-day,  my  lord ;  and  for  three  monthabeforn 
(No  interim,  not  a  minute's  vacancy,) 
Both  day  ami  night  did  we  keep  company. 
jE^nlcr  Olivia  and  Attendants. 

Dales.  Here  comes  the  countess;  now  haavaa 
walks  on  earth. 
But  for  thee,  fellow,  fellow,  thv  words  are  madness; 
Three  mcMitns  this  youth  hatn  tended  opon  me ;       • 
But  more  of  that  anon.  Take  him  aside. 

OU.  What  would  my  lord,  but  that  he  may  not 
have, 
Wherein  Olivia  may  seem  serviceable  7— 
Cesario,  you  do  not  keep  promite  with  mo. 

Vio,  Madam? 

Duke.  Gracious  Olivia,— ^— 

OU,  Wliat  do  you  say,  Cesario?  Good  my 

lord, 

Vio,  My  lord  would  epeak.  my  duty  huahes  me. 

O/t.  If  It  be  ought  to  the  old  tune,  my  lord. 
It  is  as  fot^  and  fulsome  to  mina  ear. 
As  howling  after  music. 

Duke,  Still  so  cruel? 

OIL  sail  so  constant,  lord. 

Duke.  What !  to  perverseness  7  you  tmcivil  lady, 
To  whose  ingrate  and  unaui^cioua  altars 
My  soul  the  taithfull'st  offerings  hath  breath'd  oat. 
That  e'er  devotion  tender'd  1  What  shall  I  do? 

OU,  Even  what  it  please  my  lord,  that  shall  b^ 
come  him. 

Duke,  Why  should  I  not,  had  I  the  heart  to  doit 
Like  the  Eg^tian  thief,'  at  point  of  death, 
Kill  what  I  love ;  a  savage  iealousv. 
That  sometimes  savours  nobly  7 — ^tf  ut  hear  me  this : 
Since  you  to  non-regardance  cast  my  faith, 
And  that  I  partly  know  the  instrument 
That  screws  me' from  my  true  place  in  your  fiivoar. 
Live  vou,  the  marble-breasted  tyrant,  still ; 
But  this  your  minion,  whom,  I  uiow,  you  lovo. 
And  whom,  by  heaven,  I  swear,  I  tender  dearly. 
Him  will  I  tear  out  of  that  cruel  eye. 
Where  he  sits  crowned  in  his  master's  spite.*^ 
Come  boy  with  me;   my  thoughts  are  ripe  in 

mischief: 
ril  sacrifice  the  lamb  that  I  do  love. 
To  spite  a  raven's  heart  within  a  dove.       [CMng, 

Vw,  And  I,  most  jocund,  apt,  and  willingly, 
T<f  do  you  rest,  a  thousand  deatha  would  die. 

[FhUnoingt 

OU.  Where  goes  Cesario? 

Fas.  After  him  I  love. 

More  than  I  love  these  eyes,  more  than  my  life, 
More,  by  all  moreS|  than  e'er  I  shall  love  wife: 
If  I  do  feign,  you  witnesses  above, 
Punish  my  Ide  for  tainting  of  my  love  1 

OU,  Ah  me,  detested !  how  am  I  beguiPd  I 


chief  of  a  band  of  robbers.  Theoirenea  and  Charklea 
falling  into  their  handSiThyamia  falls  in  love  with  Cha 
riclea,  and  would  have  married  lier.  But,  being  auaek 
ed  by  a  stronger  band  of  robbers,  he  was  in  such  feai 
for  his  mistress  that  he  causea  her  to  be  abut  inlo  a  cave 
with  his  treasure.  It  was  cuatomary  wkh  those  barba* 
riana,  when  they  deapabed  of  their  own  safety,  Ural  la 
make  away  with  those  whom  they  held  moat  dear,  and 
desired  for  compafilons  in  the  next  lifo.  Thyamis, 
therefore,  henetled  round  with  enemies,  raging  wkh 
love,  Jealousy,  and  anger,  wsnt  to  his-cave,  and  ulling 
aloud  in  the  Egyptian  tongue,  ao  aoon  aa  he  heara  him* 
aelf  anawered  towards  the  cave's  mouth  by  a  Orscian, 
making  to  the  person  by  the  direction  of  her  votes,  ha 
cauaht  her  by  the  lialr  with  his  left  hand,  and  (supooa" 
ing  her  to  be  Chariclea)  with  his  right  biUM  plwi^gsflhls 
sword  into  her  breast. 
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IWELPTH  MXOST  j  OR,  WHAT  TCMT  W1LC 


ActT. 


Fi9.  Who  does  beguile  you  7  who  does  do  you 
wrong? 

Oil.  Hast  thou  forgot  thyself!  Is  it  so  long  I— 
Call  ferth  the  holy  father.         [Exit  an  Attendant. 

Jhtke,  Come  away.   [To  Txola. 

Oii.  Whither,  my  lord  ? — Cesario,  htnband,  stay 

IMte,  Husband! 

Oil.  Ay,  husband  J  Can  he  that  deny? 

JDttlce.  Her  Knshand,  sirrah  7 

Vio.  No,  my  lord,  not  I. 

(UL  Alas,  it  is  the  baseness  of  thy  tear, 
That  makes  thee  strangle  thv  propriety  :  * 
Fear  not,  Cesario,  take  thy  Ibrtunes  up  ; 
Be  that  thou  knowVt  thou  art,  and  then  thou  art 
As  great  as  that  thou  feaT'st.---0,  welcome  &ther  I 

Re-erUer  Attendant  and  Priest. 
IHather,  I  charee  thee  by  thy  reverence. 
Here  to  unfold  (though  lately  we  intended 
To  keep  in  darkness^  what  occasion  now 
Reveals  before  'tis  npe,)  what  thou  dost  know, 
Hath  newly  past  between  this  youth  and  me. 
Prieat.  A  contract  of  eternal  bond  of  love. 
ConfirmM  by  mutual  joinder  of  your  hands, 
Attested  by  the  holy  close  of  lips. 
Strengthen  d  by  interchantfement  of  your  rings  ;* 
And  all  the  ceremony  of  this  compact 
Seal'd  in  my  function,  by  my  testimony : 
'"'        when,  my  watch  hath  tokl  me,  toward  my 


grave 
f  have  travell'd  but  two  hours. 

Duke.  O,  thou  dissembling  cub !  what  wilt  thou  be. 
When  time  hath  sowM  a  grixzle  on  thy  case  ?* 
Or  will  not  else  thj  craft  so  quickly  grow. 
That  thine  own  trip  shall  be  thine  overthrow  7 
Farewell,  and  take  her ;  but  direct  thy  feet. 
Where  thou  and  I  henceforth  may  never  meet. 

Vio.  My  lord,  I  do  protest,— 

Olu  O,  do  not  swear ; 

Hold  little  faith,  though  thou  hast  too  much  fear. 

EnUr  Sir  Andrew  Aoue-cbbek,  vjith  hit  head 
broke. 

Sir  And,  For  the  love  of  God,  a  surgeon ;  send 
one  presently  to  Sir  Toby. 

OU.  What*s  the  matter? 

Sir  And.  He  has  broke  my  head  across,  and  has 
given  Sir  Toby  a  bloody  coxcomb  too :  for  the  love 
<M  God,  your  help  :  I  had  rather  than  forty  pound, 
I  were  at  home. 

OU.  Who  has  done  this.  Sir  Andrew  7 

JSir  And.  The  count's  gentleman,  one  Cesario : 
we  took  him  for  a  coward,  but  he's  the  very  devil 
bcardinate. 

Duke.  My  ir«ntleman,  Cesario  7 

Sir  And.  Od's  lifulings,  here  he  is  .'—Tou  broke 
my  head  for  nofhins; ;  and  that  that  I  did,  I  was  set 
on  to  do't  by  Sir  Toby. 

Fie.  Why  do  you  speak  to  roe  7  I  never  hurt  ygu  : 
You  drew  your  sword  upon  me,  without  cause ; 
But  I  bespake  you  fair,  and  hurt  you' not. 

Sir  And.  If  a  bloody  coxcomb  be  a  hurt,  you 
have  hurt  me ;  I  think  you  set  notliing  by  a  bloody 
coicomb. 


Enier  Sir  Toby  6ei.cb,  drunk,  UdbifAt  CIow«. 

Here  comes  Sir  Toby  halting,  you  shaO  hearnoeat 
but  if  he  had  not  been  in  drink,  he  would  have  ticUail 
you  otheraates^  than  be  did. 

Duke.  How  now,  gentleman  7  how  is't  with  you  7 

Sir  To.  That's  all  one ;  he  has  hart  me,  and 
there's  an  end  on'i. — Sot,  didst  see  Dick  surgeon, 
sot? 

Clo.  O  he's  drunk.  Sir  TV)by,  an  hour  agone ; 
his  eyes  were  set  at  eight  i'the  morning. 

Sir  To.  Then  he's  a  rogue  and  a  passy-meaaarea 
pavin  ;^  I  hate  a  drunken  rosue. 

OU.  Away  with  him :  Who  hath  made  this  ha* 
vock  with  them  7  , 

Sir  And.  I'll  help  you,  Sir  Toby,  becauaa  waHl 
be  dressed  together. 

Sir  To.  Will  you  help  7^A9  ass-head,  and  a  coflH 
comb,  «hd  a  knave  ?  a  thin-&ced  knave,  a  gull  7 

on.  Get  him  to  bed  ami  let  his  hurt  be  look'd  to. 

[EteutU  Clown,  Sir  Toar,  and  Sir  Ajuirvw. 

Enter  Sebastiar. 

Seb.  I  am  sorry,  madam,  I  have  hurt  your  hmh 
man; 
But,  had  it  been  the  brother  of  my  blood, 
I  must  have  done  no  less,  with  wit  and  Mfety. 
You  throw  a  Btnnfe  regard  o|>on  me,  and 
By  that  I  do  perceive  it  hath  oflTended  you  ; 
Pardon  me,  sweet  one.  even  for  the  vowa 
We  made  each  other  but  so  late  ago. 

Duke.  One  &ce,  one  voice  one  habit,  and  two 
persons  ; 
A  natural  perspective,*  that  is,  and  is  not. 

Seh.  Antonio  I  O,  my  dear  Antonio. 
How  have  the  hours  rack'd  and  torturd  n^e. 
Since  I  have  lost  thee. 

Ant,  Sebastian  are  you  7 

Seb.  Fear'st  thou  that,  Antonio? 

Ant.  How  have  you  made  division  of  yourself  ?•* 
An  apple,  cleft  in  two,  is  not  more  twin 
Than  these  two  creatures.    Which  is  Sebastian? 

OH.  Most  wonderftil ! 

Seb.  Do  I  stand  there  ?  I  never  had  a  brolhor  ; 
Nor  can  there  be  that  deity  in  my  nature. 
Of  here  and  every  where.     I  had  a  sister. 
Whom  the  blind  waves  and  surges  have  devoor'd:-** 
Of  charily,'  what  kin  are  you  to  me  7   [J^  Viola# 
What  countryman  7  what  name?  what  parentage? 

Vio.  Of  Messaline  :  Sebastian  was  my  fitthart 
Such  a  Sebastian  was  my  brother  too, 
So  went  he  suited  to  his  watery  tomb : 
If  spirits  can  assume  both  form  and  suit. 
You  come  to  fright  us. 

5e6.  AspiritIani,indeod; 

But  am  in  that  dimension  grossly  clad. 
Which  from  the  womb  I  did  participate. 
Were  you  a  woman,  as  the  rest  goes  even, 
I  should  my  tears  let  fall  upon  your  cheek,  • 
And  say—Thrice  welcome,  drowned  Viola ! 

Kto.  My  father  had  a  mole  upon  his  brow, 

Sttb.  And  so  had  mine. 


I  I.  e.  suppress,  or  HIbowti  thy  property. 

9  In  ancient  espousals  the  man  received  as  well  as 
gave  a  ring. 

S  Bo,  In  Cary»8  Present  Stafe  of  England,  1096. 
•<|neen  Elisabeth  asked  a  knieht  named  Young,  how 
he  Hked  a  company  of  brave  ladies  ?  He  answered,  as 
I  like  my  silver  haired  conies  ai  home,  the  eaaea  arc 
fkr  better  than  the  bodies.* 

4  Otherways. 

f  Theparin  was  a  jrrare  Spanls^ance.  Sir  John 
Hawkins  derives  it  from  oapo  a  peaeork,  and  says  thai 
•rarj pavin  had  Its  galbard^  a  lighter  kind  of  air  form- 
ad  out  of  the  former.  Thus,  in  Middleton's  More  Dis- 
aamblers  beekle  Women : 

*  I  can  danee  nothing  but  ill  favour*dly, 

A  strain  or  two  ofpanae  meanuree  gtdlfard.* 

By  which  h  ^pears  thai  the  peuse  measure  puran.  and 

Ae^oMe  mt^eure  gaiUnrd  were  only  two  different 

■waaur  SB  ef  one  dance.   fl}r  Toby  therefore  means  by 

*  '     that  the  surgeon  Is  a  roijue  and  a 


rrave  eolemn  eorromb.  In  the  first  ace  of  the  play  b4 
has  shown  himself  well  acquainted  with  the  vanoaa 
kinds  of  dance.  Shakspeare*s  characters  an  alwaya 
cnneistent,  and  even  in  drunkenness  preserve  the  tranl 
of  character  which  distinguished  them  when  sober. 

6  A  perepectfve  formerly  meant  a  glass  that  asdsled 
2*1?  ^^  *"  *"y  ^*y-  The  severa.  kinds  hi  use  fai 
^PH"P?^«'"  t^"M  <un  enumerated  in  Scot's  DIseorerie 
of  Witchcraft,  !«*,  b.  xiii.  c.  19,  where  that  allatfed  to 
by  the  Duke  is  (haa  described :  *  There  be  glasses  also 
wherein  one  man  may  see  another  maa'e  image  and 
not  his  own»— that  optical  Uluaion  maybe  meant,  which 
is  called  anamorphoeie  ;— « where  that  whioh  Is,  ianoL* 
or  appears,  in  a  difTerenl  position,  another  thing.  Ttda 
may  also  explain  a  passage  in  Henry  V.  Act  v.  Sc  1 1 

Yes,  my  lord,  you  seeohem  pertpeetivety.  the  cMm 
turned  into  a  maid.*  Vide  also  K.  Rkhaid  n.  lot  IL  8a« 
X,  and  note  there  : 

'Ute  permeetivea^  which  rightly  aaaad  vaam 
Show  nothing,  but  confusion :  eydawff  ^ 
DistiKuish  form.* 

7  Out  of  charKyt  Itn  na. 
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TWELFTH  raCffrr;  OB,  WHAT  YOV  WILL. 


Fwb  And  died  that  day  wben  Viola  frou  lier  birth 
Had  numberM  thirteen  years. 

8€b.  O,  that  record  is  lively  in  my  soul  I 
He  finished,  indeed,  his  mortal  act; 
That  day  that  made  my  sifter  thirteen  years. 

Kio.  Ifuoihinf;  lets*  to  make  us  happy  both. 
But  this  mr  masculine  usuruM  attire, 
Do  M>fr«mbrace  me,  till  each  circumstance 
Of  place,  uroe,  fortune,  do  cohere,  and  jumpy 
That  I  am  Viola :  which  to  confirm, 
Fit  brine  you  to  a  captain  in  Uiis  Utvmf 
Where  Tie  my  maiden  weeds  ;  br  w  hoee  gentle  help 
I  was  preserved,  to  serre  this  noble  count : 
AU  the  occurrence  of  my  fortune  since 
Hath  been  between  this  lady,  and  tliis  lord. 

^e6.  So  comes  it,  lady,  you  have  been  mistook  : 
[TV  Olivia. 
BtH  nature  to  her  bias  drew  in  that. 
Tou  would  have  been  contracted  to  a  maid ; 
Nor  are  you  therein,  by  my  life,  deceived. 
You  are  betrothM  both  to  a  maid  and  man. 

JOmke.  Be  not  amaz*d ;  right  noble  is  his  blood.— 
If  Ihia  be  «o,  as  yet  the  glass  seems  true, 
I  shall  have  share  in  this  most  happy  wreck  : 
Bo^,  tbou  hast  said  to  mo  a  thousami  tfmes, 

[IbVlOLA. 

Thou  never  shouldst  love  woman  like  U>  me. 
*       Pie.  And  atl  thoee  savings  will  I  over>swear ; 
And  aJl  those  swearings  keep  as  true  in  soul, 
As  doth  that  orbed  continent  the  fire 
That  severs  day  from  night. 

Duke,  Give  me  thy  hand ; 

And  let  me  see  thee  in  thy  woman's  weeds. 

Vio.  The  captain,  that  did  bring  me  first  on  shore 
Hath  my  maid's  garments :    he,  upon  some  action, 
Is  now  in  durance,  at  Malvolio's  suit, 
A  gentleman  and  follower  of  my  lady's. 

On.  He    shall  enlarge   him:— FetfJi   Mnlvolio 
hither : 
And  yet,  alas,  now  I  remember  me. 
They  say,  poor  gentleman,  he's  much  distract. 

Re-enter  Clown,  wUk  a  UtUr. 

A  most  extractins*  frenzy  of  mine  own 

JiVam  my  rememnrance  dearly  banish'd  his.— 

How  does  he,  sirrah  7 

•   <!h.  Truly,  madam,  he  holds  Belxebub  at  the 

■teye's  end,  as  well  as  a  man  in  his  case  may  do ; 

he   has  here  writ  a  letter  to  you,  I  should  have 

fivon  it  to  yoo  to-day  morning ;  but  as  a  madman's 

C'lsUesare  no  gospels,  so  it  skills  not  much  when 
tj  are  delivered. 

(ml  Open  it.  and  read  it. 

Ch.  Look  then  to  be  well  edified,  when  the  fool 
delivers  the  madman  i-r^Bp  the  lord,  MatUcm,^ 

Oli.  How  now  !  art  thou  mad  7 

Gb.  No,  madam.  I  do  but  read  madness :  an 
hour  ladyship  will  have  it  as  it  ought  to  be,  yoo 
most  allow  UM.* 

OK.  Pr'ythee,  read  i'thy  right  wits. 

Cb».  So  I  'do,  madonna ;  but  to  read  his  right 
witA,  is  to  r  ad  thus :  therefore  perpend,*  my  prin- 
cess, and  give  ear. 

OIL .  Read  it  you,  sirrah.  [  7b  Fabi ah . 

Fah.  [Read*]  By  tht  ijord,  madam,  wm  wrong 
me,  and  the  world  ahatt  know  U  :  though  you  have 
put  me  into  darknetuif  and  given  your  drunken  couein 
rtUe  over  me,  yet  Have  J  the  hen^  of  my  eeneet  a» 
well  a»  your  tadythip.  J  hive  your  own  leUer  that 
induced  me  to  the  eeaUUanae  I  pmi  on  ;  wiA  the  which 
/  €leuf)t  notlmttodo  myedf  much  right,  mr  you  mueh 
riwiwe.  Think  of  $ne  a»  you  pleme.  I  leave  my 
dmiy  a  lUtU  m»»mghl  of.  andeveak  out  of  my  tn- 
jury.  The  madiy-uaed  MalvoUo. 


rv" 


Oli.  Did  he  write  tfab  1 

Clo.  Ay.  madam. 

Duke.  This  savours  not  modi  of  dictraietiOlL 

on.  See  him  delivered,  Fabian ;  bring  hhn  hi- 
ther. [Ejcit  Fabiav. 
My  lord,  so  please  you,  these  things  further  thought 

on. 
To  think  me  as  well  a  sister  as  a  wife. 
One  day  shall  crown  the  alliance  on't,  so  please  yooi 
Here  at  my  house,  and  at  my  proper  cost. 

Duke.  Madam,  I  am  must  apt  to  embrace  your 
offers— 
Your  master  quits  yoo  J7b  ViotA  ;]  and,  ibr  your 

service  done  him. 
So^rouch  against  the  mettle*  of  your  sex. 
So  far  beneath  your  soft  and  tender  breeding, 
And  since  yoo  call'd  me  master  for  so  long, 
Hera  is  my  hand ;  you  shall  from  this  time  be 
Your  master's  mistress. 

Oil,  A  sister  7^you  are  iba. 

JRe-^nler  Fabiaii,  with  Maltolio. 

Duke.  Is  this  the  madman  7 

Oli.  Ay,  my  lord,  this  same : 

How  now,  Malvolio  7 

Mai.  Madam,  you  have  done  me  wrong, 

Notorious  wrong. 

OU.  Have  1,  Malvolio?  no.       - 

Mai.  Lady,  you  have.    Pray  yoo,  peruse  that 
letter: 
You  must  not  now  deny  it  is  your  hand. 
Write  from  it,  if  you  can,  in  hand,  or  phrase  ; 
Or  say  'tis  not  your  seal,  nor  your  invention : 
You  can  say  none  of  this  :  Well,  grant  it  then. 
And  tell  me,  in  the  modesty  of  honour. 
Why  you  have  given  me  such  dear  li^ts  of  favoor  ; 
Bade  ms  eome  smiNng,  and  cros»>garter'd  to  you, 
To  put  onryellow  stockings,  and  to  frown 
Upon  Sir  Toby,  and  the  Ushter*  people  : 
And,  acting  tliis  in  an  obedient  hope. 
Why  have  you  sufier'd  me  to  be  imprison'd. 
Kept  in  a  dark  house,  visited  "by  the  priest, 
And  made  the  most  notorious  g«ck.*  and  gnll, 
That  e'er  invention  played  on  f  tell  me  why. 

OIL  Alas,  Malvolio,  this  is  not  my  writhig. 
Though,  I  confess,  much  like  the  character : 
But.  out  of  question,  'tis  Maria's  hand.  • 
And  now  I  do  bethiiw  me,  it  was  she 
First  told  me,  thou  wast  mad :    then  camW  in 

smiling. 
And  in  such  forms  which  hero  were  presoppouM 
Uiion  thee  in  the  letter.    Pr'ythee,  be  content : 
Tnis  praeticeE  hath  most  shrewdly  pass'd  upon  thee ;' 
But,  when  we  know  the  grounds  and  authors  ofit. 
Thou  shalt  be  both  the  plaintifr  and  the  judge 
Of  thine  own  cause. 

FaiK  Good  madam,  bear  mo  speldk  ;  , 

And  let  no  quarrel,  nor  no  brawl  to  eome, 
Taint  the  condition  of  this  present  hour, 
Which  I  have  wonder'd  at.    In  hone  it  shall  not, 
Most  freely  \  confess,  myself,  and  Toby, 
Set  this  device  against  Malvolio  here, 
Upon  some  stublMrn  and  uncourteous  parts 
We  had  conceiv'd  against  him :  Maria  writ 
The  letter,  at  Sir  Toby's  great  importance  ;'* 
In  recompense  whereof,  he  hath  married  her. 
How  with  a  sportful  malice  it  was  ibllow'd. 
May  rather  pfnck  on  laughter  than  revenge ; 
If  tliat  tlie  iujuries  be  justly  weigh'd. 
That  have  on  both  sides  past. 

Oli.  Alas,  poor  fool  1  how  have  they  tailed*  *  tlwa  V 

Clm.  Why,  some  art  6oni  great:  sesisaeMsve^riof' 
nest,  etnd  eome  have  gr«fj»tti  mwn  upott  tktm.    I 


1  Hinders. 
.  9.  I.  e.  a  (Vensy  that  drew  me  away  from  every  thing 
bta  Its  object. 

S  This  may  be  oxplalnoil :  *  ir  you  would  have  the 
letter  read  In  character,  yon  must  ollow  me  to 
ttievofce  or  rraniic  tone  of  a  maUuUiu' 

4  Convidcr. 

.5  Frame  and  consthatlon. 

«  hOsrktf. 

16 


B  Thi^  is  here  understood :  *then  €tA*m  tkm  W- 
amHhig.*  .    ...*  _.  , 

9  Praelieo  Is  a  deceit,  an  InsUieas  strslsfera.  Sb  \m 
the  ]ndiicik>n  to  the  Taming  of  the  Btarew. 

*  Strn,  I  will  pnrtiee  on  this  drankas  auufc> 

10  Importunacy. 

11  i^ijrA</ is  chested.   Sea  JEf  oM  sn  tbniint  SotHs  «r 
K.akli.11.  >    * 
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MEA801IE  FOR  MEASURE. 


Acrl 


WM  one,  gir.  in  tbu  intoriode :  one  Sir  Topas,  sir ; 
but  that^s  aU  one  i-^By  the  Lvrdf  foolj  I  am  not 
Mod^r— But  do  Tou  remember  7  Madamj  why  laugh 
you  at  mch  a  barren  nucal  ?  an  ytm  mnUe  not,  h^» 
Mogg^d  :  And  thus  the  whirligig  of  time  brings  in 
]u8  revenues. 

MaL  ril  be  rerenged  on  tlie  whole  pack  of  you. 

\JEanL 
.   QU.  He  hath  been  most  notonouslj  abus'd. 

Ihike.  Pursue  him,  and  entreat  him  to  a  peace  :— 
£e  hath  not  told  us  of  the  captain  yet ; 
When  thai  is  known  and  eolden  time  conventS|* 
A  solemn  combination  shall  be  made 
Of  our  dear  souls. — ^Mean  time,  sweet  sister, 
We  will  not  part  from  hence — Cosario,  come, 
shall  b 


For 
But, 


)  vou  shall  be,  while  you  are  a  man ; 
rnen  in  other  habits  you  are  seen, 


Orsmo's  mistress,  4nd  his  fancy's  queen.  [£xeunt. 

SONG. 

do.  When  that  I  was  a  little  tiny  boy, 

With  hev^  ho,  the  wind  and  the  rain, 
A  foolish  tiling  was  but  a  toy, 
For  the  rain  it  raineth  every  day. 

But  when  I  came  to  man's  estate, 
With  hey,  ho,  the  wind  and  the  rain, 


.  1  L  e.  Shall  serTe,  agree,  be  coiiTeiiient. 


'Gainst  knaves  and  thieves  men  shut  dietr  ga(«. 
For  the  rain  it  raineth  every  day. 

But  when  I  came,  alas  !  to  wire. 
With  hey^  ho,  the  wind  and  the  rain. 

By  Bwaffgenng  could  I  never  thrive, 
For  the  rain  it  raineth  every  day, 

But  when  I  came  unto  my  bed, 
With  hey,  ho,  the  wind  and  the  rain, 

With  toss-pots  still  had  drunken  bead. 
For  the  rain  it  raineth  every  day. 

A  ^reat  while  ago  the  world  begun,  ; 

With  hey.  ho,  the  wind  and  the  rain, 
Bui  that's  all  one,  our  play  is  done. 

And  we'll  strive  to  please  you  every  dav. 

This  play  is  in  th^i  frrsver  part  elegant  and  easy,  aitd 
in  ^ome  or  the  lighter  scenes  exquisitely  humorttua 
Apue-cheek  is  drawn  with  great  proprieiy,  but  bis  char- 
acter is,  in  a  great  measure,  that  of  natural  raloUy,mnd 
is  therefore  nut  the  proper  prey  of  a  saiirisL  The  sotl- 
loouy  ofMalvolio  is  tni\y  comic ;  he  is  betrayed  to  ridi- 
cule merely  by  hia  pride.  The  marriage  of  Olivia,  and 
the  succeeding  perplexity,  though  well  enough  contriv-  4 
ed  to  divert  on  the  stage,  wants  credibility,  and  fails  to 
produce  (be  proper  instruction  required  in  the  drsma, 
as  h  exhibits  no  just  picture  of  life.  J0HN80K 


MEASURE  FOR  MEASURE. 


PRELIMINARY  REMARKS. 


UHAKSPEARE  took  the  fable  of  this  play  from  the 
^^  Promos  and  Caasandra  of  George  Whetstone,  pub- 
liflhed.  In  1578,  of  which  this  Is  *  The  Argument.' 

*  In  the  city  of  Julin  (sometimes  under  the  dominlbn 
of  Corvinus  King  of  Hungary  and  Bohemia,)  there  was 
a  law,  that  what  man  soever  committed  adultery  should 
lose  his  head,  and  the  woman  offender  should  wear 
some  disguised  apparel,  during  her  life,  to  make  her 
InfiOAously  noted.  Ttiis  severe  law,  by  the  fbvour  of 
some  merciful  magiatraie,  became  liule  regarded,  until 
the  lime  of  Ijord  Promos's  authority  ;  who  convicting  a 
young  gentleman  named  Andrugio  of  incontineiKy, 
condemned  both  him  and  his  minion  to  the  execution  cif 
this  statute.  Andrucio  had  a  very  virtuouB  and  beauti- 
ful gentlewoman  to  his  Hister,  named  Camandra.  Cas- 
aanunk  10  enlarge  her  brothers  life,  submitted  an  hum- 
*  ble  petiilon  10  tm  liord  Promos.  Promoii  regarding  her 
good  behaviour,  and  faoiasying  her  great  beauty,  was 
much  deliffhted  with  the  sweet  order  of  her  talk  ;  and 
dohig  good,  that  evil  might  come  thereof,  for  a  time  he 
reprieved  her  brother:  out,  wicked  man,  turnina  his 
liking  Into  mdawful  lust;  he  aet  (town  the  sp^.f!  01  her 
honour,  rsnsom  for  her  brother's  life  ;  chante  Cawan- 
dra,  abhorring  both  him  and  his  suk,  by  no  persuanlon 
would  yield  to  this  ransom.  But  In  fine,  won  by  (ho 
impoftunitv  of  her  brother  (pleading  for  life,)  upon 
tiiese  conditions  she  agreed  to  Promos :  First,  that  he 
ahould  pardon  her  brother,  and  aAer  marry  her.  Pro- 
mos, as  fearless  in  promise,  as  careless  in  performance, 
with  solemn  vow  signed  her  conditions  ;  but  worse  than 
any  infidel,  his  will  satisfied,  he  performed  neither  the 
0ff  nor  the  other :  for  to  keep  his  authority  unspotted 
wkh  lavour.  and  10  prevent  Gassandra's  clamours,  he 
comniandea  (he  Jailer  seemly  to  present  Cassandra 
with  her  brother^s  head.  TRe  jailer  [touched]  with  the 
outcries  of  AndragfO  fabhorrins  Promos's  lewdness,) 
by  the  providence  of  Ood  provided  thus  for  his  safety. 
Ba  prsaented  Caasaiidra.wnh  a  foton's  head  newly  ex- 
ecuted ;  who  knew  H  not,  being  mangled,  from  her 
lVC)ll»r*B  (vho  was  set  at  blierty  by  the  >ailer.)  (She] 
was  so  aggnevad  at  this  treachery,  that,  at  the  point  m 
Mill  hiirsali;  she  spared  that  stroke  to  be  avenged  of 
i^romoa :  and  devising  a  way,  she  concluded,  to  make 
mv  loftiiaM  known  i»  the  Ung.  8he,  executing  (his 
HMluden,  was  m  lUghly  fayourtd  vf  the  king,  that 


forthKlth  he  hasted  to  do  Justice  on  Promoar  whosft 
iudgmeiit  was  to  marry  Cassandra,  to  repair  her  rrsaSi 
honour  ;  which  done,  for  hia  heinotts  offence,  he  should 
lose  his  head.  This  marriage  solemnised,  Cassandra 
tied  in  the  greatest  bonds  of^afllection  to  her  husbanoj 
became  an  earnest  suitor  for  his  lifb  :  the  king  tender- 
ing the  general  benefit  of  the  commonweal  befoiv  h<^ 
special  case,  although  he  favoured  her  moHh,  would 
not  grant  her  suit  Andrugio  (disguised  among  tha 
company,)  sorrowing  the  giief  of  bis  sister,  bewrayed 
his  safety,  and  craved  pardon.  The  king  to  renown 
the  virtues  of  Caasandra,  pardoned  both  him  and  Pn^ 
mos.  The  cfarcumstances  of  (his  rare  history,  in  action 
lively  followeth.» 

wheta(one.  however,  has  not  sffbrded  a  very  corfert 
aiAalysis  of  his  play,  which  contains  a  mixmre  of  comfe 
scenes,  between  a  bawd,  a  pimp,  fekma,  lux.  togethcar 
with  some  serious  situations  which  are  not  described. 
A  hhit,  like  a  seed,  is  more  or  less  prolific,  acconlinc  to 
the  qualities  of  the  soil  on  which  it  la  thrown.  This 
story,  which  In  the  bands  of  Whetstone  produced  little 
more  than  barren  insipldky,  under  the  cultore  of  8hak>' 
9peare  became  fertile  of  entenalnmenL  The  curh>us 
reader  mav  see  the  old  play  of  Promos  and  Cassandra 
among  *  Six  old  plays  on  which  Shakspeare  fomided. 
Ice.'  published  by  Mr.  Steevens,  printed  for  8.  Leacrofl, 
Channg  Cross.  The  piece  exhibits  an  almost  complete 
embryo  of  Measure  for  Measure;  yet  the  hints  on 
which  it  is  Ibrmed  are  so  slight,  that  k  is  nearly  as  im. 
possible  to  detect  them,  as  It  is  to  point  out  in  the  acorn 
the  future  ramifications  of  ths  oak.  The  story  orfgi* 
nally  came  from  the  *  HecatommkhP  of  Cinthio.  Decad 
6,  novel  5,  aud  is  repeated  in  the  Tragic  Histories  of 
Bellenirost. 

«*  This  play, »♦  savs  Mr.  Hazllu,  "  is  as  full  of  genius 
as  k  is  of  wieilom.  Yet  there  is  an  original  Sin  In  tha 
nature  of  the  subject,  which  prevents  us  from  taking  a 
cordial  Interest  in  it.  *  The  height  of  moral  argument,* 
which  the  author  has  maintained  in  the  hiiervalsof 
passion,  or  bleiwled  with  the  more  powerful  Impulses  <4 
nature,  is  hardly  surpassed  in  any  of  his  plays.  But 
there  is  a  general  want  of  passion  ,  the  affections  are  at 
a  stand  ;  our  sympathies  are  repulsed  and  defeated  in 
all  direcUons.»» 

Isabella  Is  a  lovely  ezamplf  of  fbmale  purhy  aid  #r 
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Its 


tuo:  vUkBMntftlaMfgiMofATtnrmipellovkiiid,  bIm 
Ifc  placed  in  a  abuaUoD  to  make  trial  of  them  all,  and 
the  Annnesa  With  which  her  rinue  rea'ishi  the  appeal  of 
ilanira]  ailiftction  ha«  lomething  In  it  heroically  sublime. 
The  passage*  in  which  she  encoura^e^  her  brmbcr  to 
■Met  daath  wHh  firmness  rather  tlmn  dbhonour,  hid 
burst  of  indignaot  passion  on  learning  the  price  at  which 
kia  life  nifhtlM  Mdeemed,  and  his  aabaequent  clinging 
U>  lifff.  and  desire  that  she  would  make  the  sacrifice  re* 
quired,  are  among  the  finest  dramatic  passages  of  Shak- 
•paare.  What  heightens  the  e/Tect  u  thai  this  scene 
follows  the  fine  exhortation  of  the  Duke  in  the  charac- 
tar  of  the  Friar  about  the  liule  value  of  life,  which  bad 
almost  nule  CImkUo  'reaolred  to  die.*    The  comic 


parts  of  the  play  are  hr^y  and  nmnahigv  wd  th*  'Mfe- 
lem  Baroaroine.  *  fearlesaof  wha^t  past,  preaent«  aad 
to  come,*  is  in  me  contrast  to  the  sentimentality  of  the 
other  cliaracters.  Shaiupoare  **  was  a  moralist  in  tha 
same  Miise  in  which  nature  is  one.  He  taught  whai  I19 
had  learnt  from  her.  He  showed  the  greatest,  know* 
ledge  of  humanity  with  the  greatest  fellow  feeling  for 
it."* 

Malone  auppoeee  this  ]day  to  hare  been  written  about 
the  ckise  of  the  year  1608. 

•  Charaaera  of  Shakspeare's  Playa,  ad  ed.  LondoQ. 
1818,  p.  I'M. 


PERSONS      REPRESENTED. 


Tnrcximo,  Jhike  of  Vienna. 

AnoxLO,  IJord  Deputy  in  the  Duke^t  (Jdaenct, 

Esc  A  Lira,  an  ancunt  Lard,  jmntd  with  Angelo  i 

Claudio,  aymmg  OentUmcm, 

Lvcio, «  JWashV. 

ISvD  Other  Uka  Gentlemeii. 

VAHXiiTa,  a  OetUUptany  Strvani  to.  the  Duke* 

ProToat. 

A  Jiutico. 

Ki.»oVy  c  dmpU  CmttaUe, 


I  Froth,  afoolieh  Gentleman, 
Clown,  Servant  to  Mrs.  Over-done. 
Abhorsok,  an  Exeeu6oner. 
Barmardiiib,  a  dieeotute  Primmer, 

Isabella,  Sieter  to  Claudio. 
Mariava,  betrothed  to  Angelo. 
JuLiBT,  Moved  ^  Claudio. 
Frahcisca,  a  Jntm, 
MisTRCss  OvER-ooifx,  o  Bwud. 
Lards,  OentUmen,  Ouarde,  Qffieere,  and 
Atiendantt, 
SCENE,  Yionna. 


ACTL 

SCENE  I.  An  Apartment  in  the  Duke's  PaXaee. 
Sntet  DcKB,  EscALUS,  Lords  and  Attendanta. 

Dmke.  Escaloa.— 

Beoai.  My  lora. 

Duhe,  Ofgovemment  tbe  properties  to  unfold, 
Would  aeem  in  me  to  afTect  spe«ch  and  discourso ; 
Since  I  aro  put  to  know,*  that  your  own  science 
Exceeds,  in  that,  the  lists*  of  all  advice 
,  My  strength  can  give  you :  Then  no  more  remtuns 
But  that  to  your  saflieiency,*  as  your  worth   is 

able, 
And  let  thiem  work.    The  nature  of  otn'  people, 
Our  city's  institutionsy  and  the  terms 
For  cMMRon  justice,  you  are  as  pregnant*  in. 
As  art  and  practice  hath  enriched  any 
That  we  remember :  There  is  our  commission, 
From  which  we  would  not  have  you  warp. — Call 

hither, 
I  say,  hid  come  before  us,  Angelo.— 

[Exit  an  Attendant, 
What  figure  of  us  think  you  he  will  bear  ? 
For  you  must  know,  we  have  with  special  soul 
Elected  him  our  absence  to  supply ; 
Lent  him  our  terror,  drest  him  with  our  love ; 
And  given  his  deputation  all  the  organs 
Of  our  own  power :  What  thiiik  you  of  it  7 

EocaL  If  any  In  Vienna  be  of  worth 
To  undergo  'such  amplo  grace  and  bonour. 
It  is  lord  Angelo. 

EiHer  AiroBLO. 


DaJbe; 


Look,  where  he  comes. 


1 1.  e.  since  1  am  eoplarnd  at  to  know.  Mr.  Stevens 
says  it  may  mean,  /  am  compelled  to  acknoteledge. 
And  insunces  fh)m  Henry  VL  rx.  ii.  9c.  1. 

■  *^  had  t  first  been  put  to  speak  my  mind.* 
9  l4>i»  are  bounds. 

S  Some  words  aeem  to  be  lost  here.  The  sense  of 
«rhish  Buy  have  been 

■  Then  no  more  remains 
But  chst  to  your  suflicieney  youjofn 
Jt  xeal  ae  willing,  as  your  worth  is  able, 
And  let  them  work. 
Bi^fieiency  is  ekiU  in  government ;  ability  to  execute 
Us  olRce. 
4 1,  e.  ready  in. 

•  80  much  thy  own  profmny.     9 1,  e.  high  pumoftes. 
T  Two  negatives,  not  employed  to  make  an  afflrma* 


Ang.  Always  obedient  to  youi  graoe^s  wU^ 
I  come  to  know  your  pleasure. 

Duke.  Ancelo, 

There  is  a  kind  of  character  in  thy  13^, 
That,  to  the  observer  doth  thy  history 
Fully  unfold :  Thyself  and  thy  beloB^ngB 
Are  not  thine  own  so  proper,^  as  to  waste 
Thyself  upon  thy  virtues,  them  bn  thee.    ' 
Heaven  doth  with  us^as  we  with  torches  do; 
Not  light  them  for  themselves :  for  if  our  virtues 
Did  not  go  fi>rth  of  us,  'twere  all  alike 
As  if  we  had  them  jiol.    Spirita  are  boC  finely 
touchM,  '  ' 

But  to  fine  issues  :*  nor  nature  never  leods^ 
The  smallest  scruple  of  her  excellence, 
But  like  a  thrifly  goddess,  she  decerminca 
Herself  the  glory  of  a  creditor, 
Both  thanks  and  use."    But  I  do  bend  my  speeeli 
To  one  that  can  my  part  in  him  advertise  {* 
Hold  therefore.-— Angelo ; 
In  our  remove,  be  thou  at  full  ouraelf  $  ^ 

Mortality  and  Mercy  in  Vieima 
Live  in  thy  tongue  and  heart  :><>  Old  EsealoB,  • 
Though  first  in  (question,  is  thy  sacaodnryc 
Take  thy  commismoB. 

Ang.  Nosv,  osed  my  lord,    ' 

Let  there  be  some  more  test  maide  of  my  mecal, 
Before  so  noble  and  so  grsRt  a  figure 
Be  stampM  upon  it. 

Duke,  Vo  more  evasion : 

We  have  with  a  leaven'd'*  and  prepared  choice 
Proceeded  to  you ;  therefore  take  your  honours. 
Our  haste  fi-om  hence  is  of  ao  quicx  condition. 
That  It  prefers  itself,  and  leaves  tmquestionM 
Matters  of  oeedfiil  value.    We  shall  write  to  yoa| 


tire,  are  conunon  lu  Shakspearo's  writings,  so  hi  J ulf  us 
C»t>ar: 

*  Nor  to  no  Roman  else.* 
8 1,  e.  Nature  rtquirte  and  ailo/e  to  Meraei/Oie  same 


(i.  e.  interest)  for  what  she  has  lent. 

9  r.  e.  to  one  who  la  nlready  sufficiently  conversant 
with  the  nature  and  duties  of  my  ofiica  ;«>«f  that  ^fie^ 
trhirh  J  have  note  delegated  to  him, 

10  i.  e.  I  delegate  ui  thy  tongue  the  power  of  proi 
nouncing  sentence  of  deaib,  and  to  thy  heart  the  privl* 
lege  of  exercUiing  mercy. 

11  A  choice  mature,  eoncoeted,fermeme4i  It  «.  0(4 
hasty,  but  considerate. 
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Am  Ci]B6  and  am  eoncerniiiM  shall  ioiportuney 
Howit  goes  with  M ;  and  do  look  to  know 
What  doth  bcfkll  you  here.     So,  fare  you  well ; 
To  the  hopeful  execution  do  I  leave  you 
Of  your  commiss^ods. 

Ang,  Tel,  give  leave,  my  lord. 

That  we  may  bring  you  something  on  the  way. 

Duks.  My  haste  may  not  admit  it ; 
Nor  need  you  on  mine  honour  have  to  do 
ytiih  any.  acrt^ile :  your  scope'  is  as  mine  own ; 
80  to  entoroe  or  qualify  the  laws^ 
As  to  ^our  soul  seems  good.     Give  me  your  hand ; 
PU  pnvily  away ;  I  love  the  people, 
But  do  not  like  to  sta«e  me  to  their  eves ; 
99io«igh  it  do  well,  I  <fo  not  relish  well 
Their  loud  applause,  and  ave^  vehement ; 
Nor  do  I  think  the  man  of  safe  discretion, 
That  does  affect  iL    Once  more,  fiire  you  well. 

Ang.  The  heavens  give  safety  to  your  purposes ! 

EaoaL  Lead'  forth,  and  bring  you  back  in  hap- 
piness. 

j)uke.  I  thank  you :  Fare  ywi  well.  [Exit. 

E$eaL  I  shall  desire  ^ou,  sir,  to  give  me  leave 
To  have  free  speech  with  you  ;  and  it  concenaa  me 
To  look  into  the  bottom  of  my  place : 
A  power  I  have ;  but  of  what  atrength  and  nature 
I  am  not  yet  instructed. 

jfng.  *Tis  so  with  me : — Let  us  withdraw  to- 
gether. 
And  we  may  soon  our  satisfaction  have 
Touching  that  point. 

JS^cfi,  ril  wail  upon  your  honour. 

[Exeunt, 

SCEMB  n.  '  A  Stred»    Enter  Lucio  and  two 
Gentlemen. 

Zmoo,  If  the  duke^  with  the  other  didces,  come 
not  to  comptssition  with  the  king  of  Hungary,  why, 
then  all  the  dukea  iatt  upon  the  king. 

1  Oent.  Heaven  grant  in  its  peace,  but  not  the 
king  of  Hangai^'s ! 

t  QmL  Amen. 

£«eip.  Thoo  concludest  like  the  saBCtimonious 
pirate,  that  went  to  sea  with  the  ten  command- 
meota.  but  scraped  one  out  of  the  table. 

S  Gent,  Thou  shall  not  steal  ? 

£judo.  Ay,  ihatiie  razed. 

1  GenL  Why^  'twas  a  commandment  to  com< 
mand  the  captain  and  all  the  rest  from  their  func- 
tions ;  they  put  forth  to  steal :  There's  not  a  sol- 
6hr  of  OS  all,  that,  in  the  thanksgiving  before  meat, 
doth  relish  the  petition  well  that  prays  for  peace. 

S  Q^nL  I  never  heard  anv  soldier  dislike  it. 

Imoo,  I  believe  thee;  for  I  think,  thou  never 
wast  wheresrace  was  said. 

%  Oenl.  I^?  a  dozen  times  at  least. 

1  Oetif.  What?  in  metre? 

lAuin,  lo  any  proportion,'  or  in  any  language. 

1  QmU  I  think,  or  in  any  reli^on. 

XsftM.  Ay  \  why  not  7  Giace  is  grace,  despite  of 
all  controversy :  As  for  example  ;  Thou  thyself  art 
m  wicked  villain,  despite  of  all  grace. 

1  GtnL  Well,  there  werit  but  a  pair  of  shears 
between  us.* 

fjuti^  I  grant ;  as  there  may  between  the  lists 
and  the  velvet :  Thou  art  the  list. 

1  Gent,  And  thou  the  velvet  t  tho<i  art  good  vel- 
vet; theu  art  a  thiee-pird  piece,  I  warnuit  thee :  I 
had  as  lief  be  a  list  of  an  English  kersey,  as  be 
pit'd,  as  thou  art  pilM,  for  a  French  velvetl^  Do  I 
apeak  feelinsly  now  ? 

Imoo.  I  uiink  thou  dost ;  and,  indeed,  with  most 
pamful  ieeling  of  thy  speech :  I  will,  out  of  thine 


ofwn  eoiifession,  learn  to  begin  thy  keaKh ;  bniy' 
whilst  I  live,  foreet  to  drink  wer  thee. 

1  Gent,  I  think,  I  have  donemyself  wrong;  hava 
I  not? 

£  GenL  Yes,  that  thou  hast ;  whether  thou  aK 
tainted  or  free. 

LauM,  Behold,  behold,  where  madam  Mitigatiott 
comes !  I  have  purchased  as  many  diseases  under 
her  roof,  as  come  to— 

2  Gent.  To  what,  I  pray  7 

1  Gent.  Jud«e. 

2  Gent.  To  Uiree  tbonsand  dollars  o-jrear 
1  Gent.  Ay,  and  more. 

Lmoo.  a  French  crown  more. 

1  GenL  Thou  ai  t  always  figuring  diseaaes  in  me : 
but  thou  art  full  of  error ;  I  am  sound. 

Lmoo.  Nay,  not  as  one  would  say,  healthy ;  but 
so  sound,  as  things  that  are  hollow  ;  thy  bonea  ara 
hollow :  impiety  has  made  a  feast  cf  thee. 
J?ii/6rB«wd. 

1  GenL  How  now  ?  Which  of  year  hips  has  tha 
most  profound  sciatica  ? 

Bavod.  Well,  well ;  there's  one  yonder  anreated, 
and  carried  lo  prison,  was  worth  fiv«l  thousand  of 
you  all. 

1  Gent.  Who's  that,  I  pray  thee? 

Bawd,  Marry,  sir,  that's  Clauclio,  .signior  Clan* 
dio. 

1  GenL  Claudio  to  prison !  'tis  not  sow 

Bawd,  Nay^  but  I  know,  'tis  ko ;  I  saw  him  v^ 
rested ;  saw  mm  carried  away  ;  and  which  is  more, 
within  these  three  days  his  head's  to  be  chi^pea 
off". 

LudiCK  But,  afler  aSl  this  fooling,  I  voukl  no! 
have  it  so :  art  thou  sure  of  this  ? 

Bavad,  I  am  too  sure  of  it :  and  it  is  for  getting 
madam  Jnlietta  with  child. 

Ijueio,  Believe  me^  this  mav-he :  be  paoniiasd  to 
meet  me  two  hours  since ;  and  he  was  ever  pracisa 


Gent.  Besides,  you  kn^w,  it  4rpM$  something 
near  to  the  speech  we  had  to  such  a  purpose. 

1  GerU,  Bui  most  of  all,  agreeing  witn  the  pro- 
clamalion. 

Jjudo,  Away;    let's  go  learn  the  truth  of  at. 

[Exeunt  Ltrcio  and  Gentlemen. 

Bawd.  Thus,  what  with  the  war.  what  with  thd 
sweat,*  what  with  the  gallowB.  ana  what  With  po- 
verty, I  am  costom-shriuik.  How  now?  what's  thai 
news  with  you  7 

£nler  Clown. 

Clo,  Yonder  man  is  carried  to  prison. 

Bawd.  Well ;    lyhai  iias  he  done  1 

Clo.  A  woman. 

Bawd.  But  what's  bis  ofl*ence  ? 

Clo.  Groping  for  trouts  in  a  peculiar  river. 

Bawd.  What,  is  there  a  maid  with  child  by  him) 

Clo.  No ;  but  there's  a  woman  with  maid  by 
him :  You  have  not  heard  of  the  proclamation,  hav^ 
you? 

Bawd.  What  proclamation,  man  ? 

Clo.  All  houses  in  the  suburbs  of  Vienna  mtiat 
be  plucked  down. 

Bawd.  And  what  shall  become  of  those  in  the 
city? 

Clo.  They  shall  staoid  for  seed :  they  ha4  gObe 
do"^'n  too,  but  that  a  wise  burgher  put  in  for  them,^ 

Bawd.  But  shall  all  our  houses  of  ^esqrt  in  lij^e' 
suburbs  be  pulled  down  7' 

Clo.  To  the  ground,  mistress. 

Bawd,  Why,  here's  a  change,  indeed,  in  the 
commonwealth  !  What  shall  become  of  me  7 


I  Scope  Is  extent  of  nowpr.        3  Avee  are  hailing. 

i  I.  e.  measure.        4  we  are  both  or  the  same  piece. 

6  •  PWdy  for  a  French  velvet.' — Velvet  wase^xeeroed 
aeeorAnsr  to  the  richness  of  the  piU ;  three.pil'd  was 
Che  richesL  But  p'Tdaleo  means  bald.  The  jest  a). 
iililee  to  the  Imw  of  hair  in  the  French  disease.  Lucio, 
Jlndlnf  Che  Qentleman  onderAtands  the  distemper  so 
well,  and  mwitlona  It  90  feelingly,  promises  lo  remem* 
IMr  to  drink  hb  keatlk^  but  to  <or«et  to  drink  after  him. 


in  old  tlmen  (he  cup  of  an  infected  pefeon  was  ckougAl 
to  be  rontairinus. 

6  The  Kxr^at:  the  con^equenees  of  the  curative  pro- 
cem  then  used  (or  a  certain  disease  > . 

7  In  one  of  the  Scncch  Lawa  of  James  it  Is  oidcred, 
'  that  common  tromen  be  mit  at  the  utmost  endes'or 
townes,  qiieire  least  peril  of  Are  is.* — ft  is  remarkable 
that  Che  licensed  houef»  of  rntort  ai  Vienna,  are.  at  (his 
time  all  in  the  suburbs,  under  cbe  pemiMlon  of  tba 
Conunktee  of  CbanSiy. 
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Cfe.  GooH,  fear  .not  you;  good  cooiiMUon  lack 
no  clients :  though  ^ou  change  your  place,  jou  need 
not  change  your  trade  f  I'U  be  your  tapster  still. 
Courage  ;  tnere  will  be  pity  taken  on  you  :  you  that 
-have  worn  your  eves  almost  out  in  the  service,  you 
will  be  cQDsidereJ. 

Bawd.  What's  to  do  here,  Thomas  Tapster? 
Liet*s  withdraw. 

Clo.  Here  comes  signior  Claudio.led  by  the  pro- 
rost  to  prison:  and  there's  madam  Juliet.  [£jt€unt. 

6CEN£  IIL  TTuaame.  EnttrFrorost,^  Clau- 
DtOf  Juliet,  on^  Officers  ,*  Lucio  and  two  Gen- 
tlemen. 

Claud.  FeUow,  why  dost  thou  show  me  thus  lo 
the  world? 
Bear  me  to  prison  where  I  am  committed* 

Proit,  I  do  it  not  in  evil  disposition, 
But  from  lord  Angelo  fay  special  charge. 

Ckmd,  Thiis  <aA  the  demi-^od,  Authority, 
Make  us  pay  down  for  our  ofience  by  weight.— > 
The  words  of  heaven ;— on  whom  it  will,  it  will ; 
^On  whom  it  will  not,  so ;  yet  still  'tis  just.' 

Imoo.  Why,  how  now,  Claudio?  whence  comes 
this  restraint  f 

Claud.  From  too  much  liberty,  my  Lucio,  liberty ; 
As  surfeit  is  the  father  of  much  fast, 
So  every  scope  by  the  immoderate  use 
Turns  to  restraint :  Our  natures  do  pursue, 

iLike  rats  that  ravin'  down  their  proper  bane) 
L  thirsty  evil ;  and  when  we  djcink,  we  die.^ 

Imoo,  If  I  could  speak  so  wisely  under  an  arrest, 
I  would  send  for  cer^in  of  my  creditors :  And  y^t, 
to  say  the  truth,  1  had  as  Uef  have  the  foppery  of 
freedom,  as  the  morality  of  imprisonment. — ^What's 
thy  oflEsttocL  Claudio? 

Ctoud.  ,What,  but  to  speak  of.  would  o0end  again. 

Lucio.  What  is.  it  7  murder '/ 

CloMuL  Mo. 

Jjucio.  Lechery? 

Claud.  Call  it  ao. 

Pnm.  Away,  sir :  you  must  go. 

Claud.  One  word,  good  firiend: — Luwo,  a  word 
wjth  you.  [  T)ake$  him  ande. 

Imoo,  a  hundred  if  tlioy'll  do  you  any  good.— 
Is  lechery  so  look'd  af«er  ? 

Claude  Tliua  stands  it  with  me : — Upon  &  troe 
contract, 
Igot  possession  of  JuUetta's  bed  ;* 
Tou  know  the  lady  ;  she  b  fast  my  wife. 
Save  that  we  do  tbe  denunciation  lack 
Pf  outward  order :  this  we  came  not  to, 
Only  for  propagation*  of  a  dower 
Remaining  in  the  coffer  of  hor  iriends  ; 
From  whom  we  thought  it  meet  to  hide  our  love, 
Till  time  had  made  Utem  for  us.    But  it  chanees. 
The  stealth  of  our  most  mutual  entertainment, 
With  character  too  jp'oss,  is  wrk  on  Juliet. 

Z^too.  With  child,  perhaps  7 

Ctaud»  Unhappily,  even  so. 
And  the  now  dwuty  now  for  the  duke,— 
Whether  it  be  tne  iault  and  ^impse  of  newness ; 
Or  whether  that  the  body  public  oe 
A  horse  whereon  the  governor  doth  ride. 
Who,  newly  in  the  s^at,  that  it  may  know 


>He  can  command,  lets  it  straight  feel  the  fpor : 
Whether  ihe  tyranny  be  in  his  place. 
Or  in  his  eminence  that  (ills  it  up, 
I  staeger  in  :— But  this  new  governor 
Awakes  me  all  tiie  enrolled  penalties. 
Which  have,  like  unscourM  armour,  hung  by  the  wall 
So  long,  tliat  nineteen  zodiacks''  have  gone  round, 
And  none  of  them  been  worn  ;  and.  for  a  name, 
Now  puts  the  drowsy  and  neglected  act 
Freshly  on  me  : — 'tis  surely,  for  a  name. 

tatao.  I  warrant,  it  is :  and  tliy  head  stands  so 
tickle*  on  thy  shoulders,  that  a  milk-maid,  if  she 
be  in  love,  may  sigh  it  off*.  Send  afler  the  duke, 
and  appeal  to  him. 

Claudm  I  have  done  so,  but  he's  not  to  be  found. 
Ipr'yihee,  Lucio,  do  me  this  kind  service : 
Tnis  day  my  sister  should  the  cloister  enter. 
And  there  receive  her  approbation  :* 
Acquaint  her  with  the  danger  of  my  state ; 
Implore  her,  in  my  voice,  tnat  she  make  friends 
To  the  strict  deputy  ;  bid  herself  assay  him; 
I  have  ^reat  hope  in  that :  for  in  her  youth      • 
There  m  a  prone"*  and  speechless  dialect. 
Such  as  moves  men;  besides,  she  hath  proaperaoi 

art 
When  she  will  play  with  reason  and  dJM^iirse, 
And  well  she  can  persuade. 

iMcia,  I  pray,  ihe  may  :  as  well  for  thb  encon- 
ofthi 


she  may : 
the  hke,  wliich  else  would  stand  under 


grievous  imposition  ;  as  for  the  enjoyins  of  thy  ille, 
who  I  would  bo  sorry  should  be  thus  fooli  ' ' 
at  a  game  of  tiokrtacL'  *     I'll  to  her. 


1  i.  e.  gaoler. 

S  AQinoiliy'being  absolute  in  Ang^Io,  U  fln^ty  fltyted 
by  Claudio,  the  demigpi,  whose  deerees  are  as  ilnie  to 
he  qne.akmed  as  the  words  of  Jteaven.  The  poet  al> 
ludes  to  a  paesags  in  St.  foul's  EpiA  to  the  Romans. 
ch.  ix.  V.  15-^18:  *  I  will,  hare  mercy  on  whom  I  will 
have  mercy.' 

5  To  ra^i*  Is  to  voraclousty  devour. 

4  8o,  in  Chapman's  Revenge  for  Honour : 
*U|(e  P0|soo*d  rats,  which,  when  they've  swallowed 
The  pleaslog  bane,  rest  not  until  they  drinie^ 
And  can  rest  then  much  lessi  until  they  burse 

6  Tfajs  speech  is  sur^v  too  indclkuue  lo  be  spnken 

Soeerning  Juliet  before  her  face.    CUuJio  may  therc' 
no  be  supposed  to  speak  u>  Lucfo  apart. 
6  This  singular  mode  of  expreasion  tias  not  be«n  sa- 
flsfactorily  akplained.    The  old  sense  of  the  wt>rd  Is 
'promotiiig,  ioIarg)ng,  increasing,  spreading.'    Ii  ap- 
peajrs  inat  Claudio  wotild  f9^i  *  for  the  eake  ofpnmot- 


C^ud,  I  thank  you.  good  friend  Lucio. 

Lucio.  Within  two  nours, 

Claud.  Come,  officer,  away.  *  [Exemd, 

SCENE  IV.    AMonaalery.    EtdtflhjK^md 
Friar  Thomae. 

Duhe.  No ;  holy  Father  *  throw  away  that  thou^it ; 
Believe  not  that  the  dribbling  dart  or  love 
Can  pierce  a  complete  bosom:**  why  I  desire  theo 
To  give  me  secret  harbour,  hath  a  purpose 
More  grave  and  wrinkled  than  the  aims  and  ends 
Of  hunting  youth. 

Fri.  May  your  grace  speak  of  it? 

Duhe.  My  holy  sir,  none  better  knows  than  yon 
How  I  have  ever  iov'd  the  life  remoV'd  :'* 
And  held  in  idle  price  to  hamit  assemblies. 
Where  youth,  and  cost,  and  witless  bravery  keeps. >^ 
I  have  delivered  to  lord  Angelo 

iA  man  of  stricture**  and  firm  abstinence,) 
fy  absolnte  power  and  place  here  in  Vienna, 
And  he  supposes  me  travell'd  to  Poland  ; 
For  so  I  have  strew'd  it  In  the  common  ear. 
And  so  it  is  recoiv'd  :  Now,  pious  slr^ 
You  will  demand  of  me,  why  I  do  this? 
Eri.  Gladly,  ray  lord. 

Duke,  Wo  have  strict  statutes  and  most  biting 
Iaw5i, 
(The  needful  bits  and  curbs  for  hcadstroiw  steeds,) 
W^ich  for  these  fourteen  years  we  have  let  slec^^ 
Even  like  an  o'ergrown  lion  In  a  cave. 
That  goes  not  out  to  prey  :  Now,  as  fi>nd  fathess. 
Having  bound  up  the  threat'nins  twigs  of  birch. 
Only  to  stick  it  m  their  children^  sight. 


iitf  such  a  dower  as  her  friends  mrgtrt  heareafier  be- 
stow on  her,  when  time  hsd  reeondled  iftiem  to  her 
clandestino  marriage.*  The  verb  is  as  obsearely  uned 
by  r.hspman  in  the  Sixteenth  book  of  Che  Odysssy : 

*  to  try  if  we 

Alone  may  propagate  to  victory 
Our  bold  encDuniera.* 
Shakf*pesre  iswa  *  To  propagate  their  states,'  for  to  rii»>- 
prove  or  pr6mote  their  cofldJtio>ts,  in  TImon  of  Athens, 
Art  i.  Sc.  1. 
7  Zodiace^  yearly  circles.     8  Tickle,  for  tkJdislu    . 
9  1.  e.  e/tfcr  on  her  rwvidate  or  probation. 


10  Prone^  \a  prompt  or  readu. 

11  Jouer  ott  trie  tracia  used  in 


French  hi  a  watitsn 


13  <  A  complete  bosom'  Ui  a  bosom  completely  armed 
IS  i.  e.  retired. 

14  Bravery  ia.ehowy  dress.  Ketpa^  I.  e.xastdeA 
l»  SirictofB  i  etrjctness.  ,  ; 
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For  tefror,  not  to  use :  in  time  the  rod 
Becomes  more  mockM  than  fe«rM :  so  our  decrees, 
Dead  to  infUction,  to  themselves  are  dead  ; 
And  UbertT  placks  justice  bj  the  nose  ; 
The  baby  beats  ihe  nurse,  and  quite  athwart 
Goes  all  decorum. 

FrL  It  rested  in  your  grace 

To  uiUoose  this  tied-op  justice,  when  you  pleasM  : 
And  it  in  you  more  dreaidful  would  hare  seemM, 
Than  in  Lord  Angalo. 

jDuAe.  I  do  fear,  too  dreadful : 

8ith  *iwa«  my  fiuilt  to  give  the  people  scope, 
'Twould  be  my  tyranny  to  strike,  and  gall  them 
For  what  I  bid  them  do :  For  we  bid  this  be  done, 
■  When  evil  deeds  have  their  permissive  pass. 
And  not  the  punishment.    Therefore,  mdeed,  my 

iather, 
I  have  on  Angelo  impos'd  the  office ; 
Who  may,  in  the  ambush  of  my  name,  strike  home, 
Aad  yet  my  nature  never  in  the  si^ht, 
To  do  it  stand  :r :  And  to  behold  his  sway, 
I  wilL  as  'twere  a  brother  of  your  order. 
Visit  both  prince  and  people :  there'ore,  I  pr'ythee, 
Siippiv  me  with  the  habit,  and  instruct  me 
How  1  may  formally  in  person  bear  me 
Like  a  true  frmr.    More  reasons  for  this  action, 
At  our  more  leisure  shall  I  render  you ; 
-Only,  this  one  : — Lord  Angelo  is  precise  ; 
Stands  at  a  guard*  with  envy  ;  scarce  confesses 
That  his  blood  flows,  or  that  his  appetite 
Is  more  to  bread  than  sfone  :  Hence  shall  we  see. 
If  power  change  purpose,  what  our  seemers  be. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  V.    A  Ntmntry.    Enter  Isabei.i.a  and 
Frarcisca. 

hah.  And  have  you  nuns  no  further  privileges  ? 

Fran,  Are  not  Cirese  large  enough  7 

XmAu  Yea  truly  ;  I  speak  not  as  desiring  oMre  ; 
But  rather  wishing  a  more  strict  restraint 
Upon  the  sisterhood,  the  votarbts  of  Saint  Clare. 

Ltuio,  Ho !  Peace  be  m  this  place  7      [  Within, 

iMh,  Who's  that  which  calls? 

J^an.  It  is  a  man*s  voice  :  Gt^ntle  I^abella^ 
Turn  yoa  the  key,  and  know  bis  business  of  him  ; 
You  may,  I  may  not ;  you  are  yet  unsworn : 
When  you  have  vowM,  you  must  not  speak  with  men. 
But  in  the  presence  of  the  prioress  : 
Theiu  if  you  speak,  you  must  not  show  your  face ; 
Or,  it  you  show  your  face,  you  must  not  speak. 
He  calls  again ;  I  pray  you,  answer  him. 

[Exit  Faaitcisca. 

J$ab,  Peace  and  prosperity !  Who  isU  that  calls  ? 
Enter  Lucio. 

Jjudo,  Hail,  virgin,  if  you  be  ;  as  those  cheek-roses 
Proclaim  you  are  no  less!  Can  yon  io  stead  mo. 
As  brin;;  me  to  the  sight  of  Iffahella, 
A  novice  of  this  place,  and  the  fair  sister 
To  her  unhappy  nrother  Claudio  7 

/soft.  Why  ner  unhappy  brother  ?  let  mo  ask  ; 
The  rather,  for  I  now  must  make  you  know 
I  am  that  Isabella,  and  his  sister. 

JLueio,  Gentle  and  fair,  your  brother  kindly  greets 
you: 
Not  to  be  weary  with  you.  he*s  in  prison. 

Jaab.  Woe  me !  For  what  7 

Imoo,  For  that,  which,  if  myself  might  be  his 
judge, 


1  f.  e.  on  his  defence. 
9  The  old  cony  reads : 

'  Sir.  make  me  not  your  story.* 
The  emendation  is  Mr.  Malone^s. 

5  Tills  bird  Is  said  to  draw  pursuers  from  her  nest  by 
crying  in  other  places.  This  was  formerl v  the  subject 
or  a  proverb,  *The  lapwing  cries  mo^i,  rarthest  from 
her  nesi,»  I.  e.  tengue  far  from  heart.  So,  in  The  Co- 
medy 61  Errors : 

*  ,Mdr.  Far  from  her  nest  the  lapwing  cries  away  ; 
My  heart  prays  Tor  him,  though  my  tongue  do  curse.' 
4  Fewm^e  and  truths  in  few  and  true  words, 
f  I.  e.  his  mistress. 

6  TVcmc'nf/a^son  is  abundant  produce. 
T  Tiltk  is  ttDage.    Bo  In  8hakspeare*s  tbiid 


Re  should  receive  His  pimishment  Ih  thanks : 
He  hath  ?ot  his  friend  with  child. 

I»ab.  Sir,  mock  me  not  >— your  itory.* 

Lmcw.  'TIS  true,  I  would  not, — though  'til  nij 
familiar  sin 
With  mairls  to  seem  the  lapwing,*  and  to  jest, 
Tonpio  far  from  heart,— play  with  all  virgin^  so : 
I  hold  you  as  a  thing  ensky'd,  and  sainted  ; 
By  your  renouncement,  an  immortal  spirit  j 
And  to  be  talked  with  in  sincerity. 
As  with  a  saint 

Uab.  You  do  blaspheme  the  good,  in  mocking  me. 

Lmcw,  Do  not  believe  iu    Fewness  and  truth,' 
'tis  thus : 
Your  brother  and  his  lover*  have  embrac'<i ; 
As  those  that  feed  grow  full :  as  blomoroing  time. 
That  from  the  seedness  the  oare  faHow  bringif '     - 
To  teeming  foison  ;*  even  so  her  plenteous  "Womb 
Expresseth  his  full  tilth*  and  htwbandi^. 

leab.  Some  one  with  child  by  him  f-^My  cousin 
Juliet  7 

Iauao.  Is  she  your  cousin  ? 

/•a6.  Adoptedly ;  as  school-maida  change  their 
.names. 
By  vain  though  apt  affection. 

Lmoo,  She  it  is. 

/m6.  O  let  him  marry  her ! 

Iauxo.  This  is  the  point  ' 

The  duke  Is  very  strangely  gone  from  hence  ; 
Bore  many  gentlemen,  myself  being  one. 
In  hand,  ana  hope  of  action  :  but  we  Aa  learn 
By  those  that  know  the  ve^  nerves  of  state, 
His  givings  out  were  of  an  mfinite  distance    '        ' 
From  his  true-meant  design.    Up<Mi  Ms  placc^     ^ 
And  with  full  line*  of  his  authority. 
Governs  Lord  Angelo ;  a  man,  whose  blood 
Is  very  snow-broth  ;  one  who  never  feels 
The  wanton  stings  and  motions  of  the  sense ; 
But  doth  rebate*  and  blunt  his  D&tural  edge 
With  profita  of  the  mind,  study  and  fiis(; 
Ho  (to  give  fear  to  use**  and  liberty. 
Which  have,  for  Ions,  run  by  the  hideouti  law. 
As  mice  by  lions,)  hath  picked  out  an  act,  - 
Under  whose  heavy  sense  yotir  brother**  life 
Falls  into  forfeit :  be  arrests  him  on  it ; 
And  follows  close  the  risour  of  the  statute. 
To  make  him  an  example  ;  all  hope  is  ^one. 
Unless  you  have  the  grace' »  by  your  fair  prayer     . 
To  soften  Angelo :  And  that's  my  pith 
Of  business  'twixt  you  and  your  uoor  brother. 

Itah.  Doth  he  so  seek  his  life  f 

Jjkuio.  Has  cenanr'd'*  him 

Already  ;  and,  as  I  hear,  the  provost  hadi 
A  warrant  for  his  execution. 

/«a6.  Alas !  what  poor  ability's  in  me 
To  do  him  good  ?  ' 

Lutio.  Assay  the  power  you  have. 

J$ah,  My  power !  Alas !  I  doubt, — 

iMcio,  Our  doubts  are  traitors. 

And  make  us  lose  the  good  we  oft  might  win. 
By  fearing  to  attempt :  Go  to  Lord  Angelo, 
And  let  him  learn  to  know,  when  maidens  sue. 
Men  give  like  gods  ;  but  when  they  weep  and  knee!. 
All  tlieir  petitions  are  as  freely  theirs 
As  tliey  tnomselves  would  owe"  them. 

/soft,  ril  see  what  I  can  do. 

lAido.  Bat  spoedily, 

leab.  I  will  about  it  straight ; 


<  For  who  is  she  so  fair,  whose  unrear*d  leom^ 
Disdains  the  tillage  of  thy  husbandry  t* 

8  Full  line,  extent. 

9  7b  rebate  is  to  make  dull :  Aclem  fbrri  bebeiare.— 
Baret. 

H>  i.  e.  to  intimidate  ««e,  or  practices  long  oountenah* 
ced  by  ciutom. 

11  I.  e.  power  of  gaining  favour. 

13  To  censure  is  to  Judge.    This  is  the  poet*s  general 
meaning  for  the  word,  but  the  editors  have  given  Mm 
several  others.    Here  they  interpret  It  eenmred,  men* 
teneed.    We  have  It  again  in  the  next  scene  : 
*  When  I  that  censure  him  do  so  offend,^ 
Let  mine  own  judgment  pattern  out  my  * 

IS  To  owe  is  to  tare,  tojMtssss. 
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Np'loBgsr  ftaTiiif  but  t«  give  tbe  mother* 
MpliQe.  o£  my  affvr.    I  hunbly  ihmnk  you : 
Commend  me  to  my  brother  :  soon  at  night 
I*U  Nnd  him  certain  word  of  my  miccen. 

Lueio,  I  toko  my  leave  of  you. 

/nib.  Good  sir,  adieu. 

[Exeunt. 


ACTIL 

SCENE  I.  A  HaU  in  Angolo'0  Houae.  EnUr 
If.  A^skMtJty^  EtcAoa,  a  Justice,  Provosl,^  Officers, 
;    ai%d  aOwr  AtUndanU, 

Ang,  Wo  mUBt  not  make  a  fcare-crow  of  the  law, 
Belting  it  up  to  fear*  the  birds  of  prey, 
And  lei  it  keep  one  shape,  till  coMom  make  it 
Their  perch,  and  not  their  terror. 

EkoL  •     Ay,  but  yet 

Let  us  be  keen,  and  rather  cut  a  little, 
Than  fall,*  and  bruise  to  death :  Alas !  this  gentle- 
man, 
•Whoiol  I  wouU  save,  bad  a  most  noble  ialher. 
Let  but  your  honour  know,* 
(Whom  I  believe  to  be  roost  strait  in  virtue,) 
That,  in  the  working  of  your  own  affections. 
Bad  time  cohoi^d*  with  place,  or  place  with  wishing. 
Or  that  the  resolute  acune  of  your  blood 
C^otdd  have  attainM  il)^  e^oct  of  ^jrour  own  purpose, 
Whether  you  had  not  sometime  m  your  life 
Err'd  in  this  point  which  now  you  censure  him,' 
Aad  pallM  the  law  upon  you. 

Ang.  rr'*s  one  thing  to  bo  tempted,  Escalus, 
Anot^  thiikg  to  fkll.    I  not  deny, 
fThe  jury,  paMing  on  the  prisoners  life, 
May,  in  the  sworn  twelve,  have  a  thief  or  two 
Chiutier  than  him  tfuiy  try :  What*s  open  made  to 

justice. 
That  justwiB  Mtses.    What  know  the  laws. 
That  thieves  do  pass*  on  thieves  7  *Tis  very  preg- 
nant,* 
f  The  jewel  that  we  find,  we  stoop  and  Uke  it^ 
Reeanse  we  see  it ;  but  what  we  do  not  see, 
We  tread  iipon,  and  never  think  of  it. 
iYou  may  not  so  ext^nate  his  offence. 
For**  I  have  had  such  faolts ;  but  rather  tell  fne, 
When  I,  Ihat  oensure  him,  do  so  offend, 
Let  mine  own  judgment  i>attem  out  my  death. 
And  notlung  come  in  partial.    Sir,  he  must  die. 

E»oaL  Bo  it  as  your  wisdom  will. 

Ahg.  Where  is  the  provost  ? 

Fjroo,  Here,  if  it  like  your  honour. 

Ang.  See  that  Claudio 

Be  executed  by  nine  te»morrow  morning : 
'Bring  him  bis  confessor,  let  him  be  prepared  ; 
For  U>at*s  the  atuost  «r  his  pi]grima|re. 

[ExU  Provost. 

EteaL  Well,  heaven  forgive  him  :  and  forgive  ns 
all! 
S<kne  rise  by  sin,  and  some  by  virtue  fall  :>* 
Some  run  from  brakes*  *  of  vice,  and  answer  none ; 
And  aome  condenmed  for  a  fault  alone. 

Enter  El^ow,  Froth,  Clown,  Officers,  ^. 

EU>.  Come,  bring  them  away ;  if  these  bo  good 
people  in  a  common-weal,  that  do  nothing  but  use 


their  abuses  in  common  houses,  I  know  no  Umv ; 
bring  them  away. 

Ang.  How  now.  sir!  What's  your  name?  ancf 
whales  the  matter  i 

£ib.  If  it  please  your  honour,  I  am  the  poor 
duke's  constable,  and  my  name  is  £lbow  ;  I  du  iciin 
upon  justice,  sir,  and  do  bring  in  here  before  your 
good  honour  two  notorious  benefactors. 

Ang,  Benefactors  I  Well ;  what  benefactors  are 
they  7  are  ihev  not  malefactors  7 

£!ib.  If  it  please  your  honour,  I  know  notsivell 
what  they  are :  but  precise  villains  they  are,  that  I 
am  sure  of:  and  void  of  all  profanation  m  the  world^ 
that  good  enristians  ouEht  to  have. 

Eiuxd.  This  conies  off  wellj ' '  here's  a  wise  officer. 

Ang.  Go  to :  What  quality  are  they  of  7  Elbow 
is  your  name  ?  Why  dust  thou  not  speak.  Elbow  7 

Clo,  He  cannot,  sir ;  he's  out  at  elbow. 

Ang.  What  are  you,  sir  7 

Elb.  He,  sir  7  a  tapster,  sir ;  parcel-bawd  ;  one 
that  serves  a  bad  woman  ^  whose  house,  sir,  was 
as  they  say,  plucked  down  in  the  suburbs ;  and  now 
she  professes'  *  a  hot-house,  which,  I  think,  is  a  very 
ill  house  too. 

Eaeat.     How  know  you  that  ? 

Elh.  My  wife,  sir,  whom  I  detest'  *  before  hea« 
ven  and  your  honour, — 

Enrol  How  !  tliv  wife  ? 
_  Elb.  Ay,  sir ;  wuom,  I  thank  heaven,  is  an  bo- 
nest  woman,— 

E»caL  Dost  thou  detest  her  therefore  ? 

Elb.  I  say,  sir.  I  will  detest  myself  also,  as  weU 
as  she,  that  this  house,  if  it  be  not  a  Itawd^s  home* 
it  is  pity  of  her  life,  for  if  is  a  naughty  house. 

Eteai.  How  dost  thou  know  that  constable  7 

Eib.  Marry,  sir,  by  my  wife ;  who,  if  she  had 
been  a  woman  cardinally  oven,  might  have  bcew 
accused  m  fornication,  aduSery,  and  all  imcleaalk* 
noss  there. 

EncaL  By  the  woman's  means  7 

EU>.  Ay,  sir^  hy  mistress  Over-dope'e  meavs. 
but  as  she  sj^it  m  his  face,  so  she  defied  him. 

Clo.  Sir,  if  it  please  your  honour,  this  is  iiot  oo. 

Elb.  Prove  it  Dcfore  these  varlets  here,  thou  ho- 
nourable man,  prove  it.  t 

Eacal.  Do  you  hear  bow  he  misplaces  7 

fTb  AnosLQ^ 

Clo.  Sir,  she  came  in  groat  with  child  ;  and  long* 
ing  (saving  your  honour's  reverence.)  for  stew'd 
prunes:'^  sir,  we  had  but  two  in  the  house,  which 
at  that  very  distant  time  stood,  as  it  were,  in  a  fruit- 
dish,  a  dish  of  some  three  pence ;  your  honours 
have  seen  such  dishes  ;  they  are  not  China  dishes, 
but  very  good  dishes. 


I  i.  e.  the  ttbbf*». 

9  A  kindof  sheriff  or  Jailer,  so  called  In  foreign  coon- 
Crise. 

S  To/ear  is  to  affirighL 

4  i.  e.  throw  down ;  Is  fail  a  tree  is  still  used  for  to 
feUH. 

5 1.  e.  to  examine.  fl  1.  e,  suited. 

7  To  complete  the  sense  of  this  line  for  seems  to  be 
irequlred: — *  which  now  you  censure  nim  for.*  But 
Bhakspeare  freqeemly  uses  elliptical  expressions. 

8  An  oM  Ibrensie  term,  alf  oifying  t»  pau  judgment^ 
or  senfence. 

9  FuU  of  force  or  eomnctien.  or  fuU  of  proof  in  it- 
self. 80.  in  Othello,  Act  11.  8c.  1, « JLs  U  Is  a  taootpreg- 
nant  and  unforc'd  poeitfcm.' 

10  i.  e.  emtoe  I  have  had  such  faults. 

II  This  Une  Is  nriniad  in  Italics  as  a  quotation  hi  the 
first  fbUo. 


Eeeai.  Go  to^  go  to :  no  matter  for  tlie  dish,  sir. 

Clo.  No  indeed,  sir.  not  of  a  pin  ;  you  are  therein 

in  the  right :    but  to  tne  point :   As  l  say,  this  mis- 


not  of  a  pin  ;  you  are  therein 
_,  -  e  point:   As  l  say,  this  mis- 

tress Elbow,  being,  as  I  say,  with  child^  and  being 


great  belly'd,  and  lon^ng,  as  I  said,  for  prunes ; 
and  having  but  two  in  a  dish,  as  I  said,  master 
Froth  here,  this  very  man  having  eaten  the  rest,  ap 
I  said,  and,  as  I  say,  paying  for  them  very  honest- 
Ijr  i — for,  as  you  know,  master  Froth,  I  cou'd  not 
give  you  three  pence  agaiiu 
Froth,  No,  indeed. 


12  The  flfBt  folio  here  rcatis—*  Some  run  fh>m  brakes 
of  tee.*  The  correction  was  made  by  Rowe.  Brtkkeo 
most  probably  here  signify  thorny  perptexitfee  ;  hot  a 
brake  was  aim  used  to  signify  a  trap  or  snare.  '  Thus 
In  8kekon*8  Elllnour  Ruramlu : 

*  It  was  a  stale  to  take— the  devil  in  a  brake.* 
And  in  Holland's  Leaguer,  a  Comedy,  by  8h.  Marmion. 

t be,  i»j|  make 

A  stale  to  catch  this  courtjer  in  a  brake.* 
There  can  be  no  allusfon  to  the  hiMrument  of  torture 
mentioned  by  Steevens.    A  brake  seems  10  have  signl- 
fled  an  engine  or  instnimeirt  in  general. 

13  L  e.  f«  teeJl  toUL  The  meanins;  of  this  phrase,  whea 
seriously  applied  to  siwoch.  Is  '  This  in  well  delivared.* 
*  this  story  m  well  told.*  But  In  the  jNresent  insUinc* It 
is  used  ironically. 

14  Profceeee  a  hot  houee,  I.  e.  keeps  a  bagnio. 

15  Detest,  for  protest,  or  attest.  ^ 
19  A  favourite  dish,  ancienUy  conunoit  ialvoUiila 
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Cto,  Very  well :  you  being  then,  if  you  be  re- 
roemberM,  cracking  the  stones  of  the  aforesaid 
prunes. 

J^otfu  Ay,  so  I  did,  indeed. 

Clo,  Why,  Tery  well :  I  telling  you  then,  if  you 
be  remember'd,  that  such  a  one,  and  such  a  one, 
were  past  cure  of  the  thing  you  wot  of,  unless  they 
kept  very  good  diet,  as  I  told  you. 

fVoth.  All  this  is  true. 

Clo.  Why,  very  well  then. 

JSieaL  Come,  you  are  a  tedious  fool :  to  the 

Curpose, — What  was  done  to  Elbow's  wife,  that 
e  Kath  cause  to  complain  of?    Come  me  to  what 
was  done  to  her. 

Clo,  Sir,  your  honour  cannot  come  to  that  yet 

JRteaL  l9o,  sir,  nor  I  mean  it  not 

Clo.  Sir,  but  you  shall  come  to  it,  by  your  ho- 
nour's leave  :  And,  I  beseech  you,  look  into  master 
Froth  here,  sir  j  a  man  of  fourscore  pound  a  year ; 
whose  lather  died  at  Hallowmas : — ^Was*t  not  at 
Hallowmas,  master  Froth  7 

Froth,  All-hollandi  eve. 

Cto.  Why,  very  well ;  I  hope  here  bo  truths : 
He,  sir,  sittrnff,  as  I  sa^  in  a  lower*  chair,  sir ; — 
'twas  in  the  ^uneh  of  GraptMy  where,  indeed,  you 
have  a  delieht  to  sit :  Have  you  not  ? 

FVoth^  I  have  so ;  because  it  is  an  open  room, 
and  eood  for  winter. 

Cfe.  Why,  very  well  then: — ^I  hope  here  be 
truths. 

Ang.  This  vrill  last  out  a  night  in  Russia, 
When  nights  are  longe«(  there :  I'll  take  my  leave, 
And  leave  you  to  the  hearing  of  the  cause ; 
Hoping,  you'll  find  good  cause  to  whip  them  all. 

JEacaL  I  think  no  less ;  Good  morrow  to  your 
lordship.  [Exit  Attoelo. 

Now,  sir,  come  on :   What  was  done  to  Elbow's 
wife,  once  more  ? 

Clo,  Once,  sir  7  there  was  nothing  done  to  her 
once. 

Sib.  I  beseech  you,  sir,  ask  him  what  this  man 
did  to  my  wife. 

Clo.  1  beseech  your  honour,  ask  me. 

Steal.  Well,  sir :  What  did  this  gentleman  to 
her? 

Clo,  I  beseech  you,  sir,  look  in  this  gentleman's 
fkcto ; — Oood  master  Froth,  look  upon  his  honour ; 
*ii»  for  a  good  purpose :  Doth  your  honour  mark 
bis  face  7 

Eaeal.  Ay,  sir,  very  well. 

Cfo.  Nay,  I  beseech  you,  mark  it  well. 

Steal.  Well,  I  do  so. 

Clo,  I>oth  your  honour  seo  any  harm  in  his  face  7 

SoeaL  Why,  no. 

Cfo.  ril  be  supposed  upon  a  book,  his  face  is  the 
worst  thing  about  him  :  Good  then :  if  his  fare  be 
the  worst  thing  about  him,  how  could  master  Froth 
do  the  constable's  wife  any  harm  7  I  would  know 
Chat  of  vour  honqur. 

SteaL  He's  in  the  right :  ConsUble,  what  say 
you  to  it  ? 

Sib.  First,  an  it  like  ^ou,  the  house  is  a  respects 
ed  house :  next,  this  is  a  respected  fellow ;  and 
his  mistress  is  a  respected  woman. 

Clo,  By  this  hand,  sir,  his  wife  is  a  more  re- 
■pected  person  than  any  of  us  all. 

Sib.  Varlet,  thou  Uest ;  thou  liest,  wicked  varlet : 
the  time  is  yet  to  come,  that  she  was  ever  respect* 
•d  with  man,  wooian,  or  child. 

Ch.  Sir^  she  was  respected  with  him  before  he 
married  with  her. 

SoeaL  Which  is  the  wiier  here  7  Justice,  or  Ini- 
quity 7*  la  this  true  7 

£lb.  O  thou  caitiff!  O  thou  varlet!  O  tboa 
wicked  Hannibal  1  I  respected  with  her,  before  I 
was  married  to  her?  If  ever  I  was  respected  with 
her,  or  the  with  me,  let  not  your  worahip  think  me 


1  AU'.hoUtMd  Bo9^  the  Eve  of  All  Saints'  day. 

9  Every  bouse  had  formerly  what  was  called  a  low 
^ba»y,  desigiMd  fbr  the  ease  or  sick  people,  and  occa- 
■lonaUy  oecupied  by  Uzy  ones. 

a  L  «.  ooBKable  or  down 


the  poor  duke's  officer! — ^Prove  thu,  thoa  wicked 
Hannibal,'  or  1*11  have  mine  action  of  batt^^iy  on 
thee. 

SaeaL  If  he  took  you  a  box  o'  th'  ear,  you  might 
have  your  action  of  slander  too.     '** 

Slh.  Marry,  I  thank  your  good  worship  for  it : 
What  is't  your  worship's  pleasure  I  should  do  with 
this  wicked  caitiff? 

StcoL  Truly,  officer,  because  he  has  some  df' 
fences  in  him,  that  thou  wouldst  discover  if  thou 
cotridst,  let  him  continue  in  his  courses  till  thou 
know'st  what  they  are. 

Sib,  Marry,  I  thank  your  womhip  for  it:— Hiott 
see'st,  thou  wicked  varlet  now,  wbaPs  come  iipoa 
thee ;  thou  art  to  ooatinue  now,  thou  yariet ;  tooa 
art  to  continue. 

SoeaL  Where  were  you  bom,  firiend  7 

(SVFaoTBr. 

Froth,  Here  in  Vienna,  sir. 

EoeaL  Are  you  of  (ourscore  pottoda  a  year  7 

Frvih.  Yes,  and't  please  you,  sir. 

Eoetd,  So.~-What  trade  are  you  oLjut  7 

[To  lAt  Clown. 

Clo,  A  tapster  ^  a  poor  widow's  tajpster. 

Eocal.  Tour  mistress's  name  7 

Clo.  Mistress  Over-done. 

StcoL  Hath  she  had  any  more  than  ooe  husband  f 

Clo.  Nine,  sir ;  Over-done  by  the  last. 

Eaeal.  Nine!— Come  h^er  to  me,  master 
Froth.  Master  Froth,  I  would  not  have  you  aA*> 
quainted  with  tapsters :  they  will  draw  you,  mastar 
Froth,  and  you  will  nang  them :  Get  you  goim, 
and  let  me  hear  no  more  of  you. 

Froth,  I  thank  your  worship ;  for  uiine  own  part. 
I  never  come  into  any  room  in  a  taphouse,  but  I 
am  drawn  in. 

SaeaL  Well ;  no  more  of  it,  master  Froth :  &r»> 
well.  [Emt  Fkoth.] — Come  you  hither  to  me. 
master  tapster  ^  what^  your  name,  master  tapatet  f 

Cto.  Pompey. 

SaeaL  What  else  7 

Clo,  Bum,  sir. 

Eacal.  Troth,  and  your  bum  is  thegreatest  thin^ 
about  you :  so  that,  in  the  beastliest  aease,  yaajart 
Pompey  the  great.  Pompey,  you  are  partly  a 
bawd,  Pompey,  howsoever  you  colour  it  in  being  a 
tapster.  Are  you  not  7  come,  tell  me  true;  itahatt 
be  the  better  for  yon. 

Cto.  Truly,  sir,  I  am  a  poor  fellow,  that  would 
live. 

Eaeal.  How  would  you  live.  Pompey  7  by  beinc 
a  bawd  7  What  do  you  think  or  the  trad^,  Pompey  / 
ia  it  a  lawful  trade  r 

Clo.  If  the  law  wouM  allow  it,  sir? 

Eacal.  But  the  law  will  not  aOow  it,  Pompay ; 
nor  it  shall  not  be  allowed  an  Vienna. 

Cto.  Does  your  worship  mean  to  geld  and  spay 
all  the  youth  in  the  city  7 

Eacal.  No,  Pompey. 

Clo.  Truly,  sir,  m  my  poor  opinion,  thmr  will  toH 
then:  If  your  worship  will  take  order'  for  th« 
drabs  and  the  knaye^  you  need  not  to  fear  the 
bawds. 

Eacal.  There  are  pretty  orders  beginning,  I  can 
tell  you :  It  is  but  headmg  and  hanging. 

Clo.  If  you  bead  and  hang  alt  that  offend  that 
way  but  for  ten  year  together,  youll  be  ^ladto  f^ve 
out  a  commission  for  more  he«ds.  If  this  law  hold 
in  Vienna  ten  year.  111  rent  the  fairest  house  in  ife, 
after  three  pence  a  bay  :*  if  yon  live  to  tee  this 
come  to  pass,  say,  Pompey  told  you  so. 

Eaeal.  Thank  you,  good  Pompey;  and^  in  r»> 
quital  of  your  prophecy,  hark  you,— I  advise  you, 
let  me  not  find  you  before  me  acain  upon  any  comr 
plaint  whatsoever,  no,  not  for  dwelling;  where  yov 
do ;   if  I  do  Pompey,  I  shaUbaaicyon  to  your  tent, 


4  To  takt  order  isle  takematumreo,  or  nrecaucjon 

5  .d  toy  la  a  principal  dlvisie^  in  bUkHng ,  as  a  Ai 
of  three  baya  is  a  barn  twice  crossed  by  beam«4    Colea 
in  his  Latin  Dictionary  deanes  <  a  bay  ofbulMingj  r^^ 
•wro  M^edtttoi.*  Houses  appear  to  IkSMte  bean  enn 
by  the  number  of  bays. 
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nd  prow  m  Anm6  Camt  to  fon  ;  in  plmn  deal- 
h^f  Pompey,  I  thall  have  you  whipt »  so  for  this 


[  your  worship  Ibr  your  ffood  coansel : 
but  I  shall  follow  it  as  th«  flesh  and  fortune  shall 


ktfkB.  Poinpey,  fare  you  well. 

utlshall  follJ 
better  dstermine. 

Whip  .me?  No,  no;  Id  eamrnn  whip  his  jade; 
Hie  yallant  heart's  not  whipt  out  of  nis  trade. 

[Emi. 

Sseal.  Come  hither  to  me,  master  Elbow;  come 
hither,  master  Constable .  How  long  have  you  been 
lb  this  place  of  constable  7 

JElb,  Seven  year  and  a  haU^  sir. 

Bweal.  I  thought^  b^  your  nsadiness  in  (he  office, 
you  had  continued  in  it  some  time :  Vou  say,  aevea 
years  together  7 

i?t6.  And  a  half,  sir. 

JEseof .  Alas !  it  bath  been  great  pains  Co  you  { 
They  do  you  wrong  to  put  you  so  oft  upon't :  Are 
mere  not  men  in  your  ward  sufficient  to  serve  it  7 

JSfr.  Faith,  sir,  few  of  ^y  w\t  in  such  matters : 
■s  they  are  chosen,  they  are  glad  to  choose  me  for 
thorn:  I  do  it  for  some  piecif  of  money,  and  go 
through  with  all. 

Bmtd,  Look  you,  bring  me  in  the  names  of  some 
m  or  seven,  the  most  sufiicient  of  your  parish. 

Elb,  To  your  worship's  house,  sir  7 

Em  jL  To  my  |iouse :  Fare  you  welL  \ExU  ]Sl- 
vow.]     What's  o'clock,  think  you  7 

/tMf.  Eleven,  sir. 

E9caL  I  pray  you  home  to  dinner  with  me. 

JwL  I  humroty  thank  you. 

EwaaL  It  grieves  me  k>r  the  death  of  CTaucfio; 
Bat  the)-e*s  no  remedy. 

«f«s(.  Lord  Angelo  V  vcnfm. 

Eteal.  It  is  but  noedful : 

Mercy  is  not  itself  that  oft  looks  so ; 
Pardon  is  stfH  the  mttwe  of  second  woe  : 
^ut  yet, — ^Poor  Claudio ! — There's  no  remedy.      ! 
Come,  sir.  lExetaU. 

SCENE  JL    Motlur  Room  m  tht  sons,    Enttr 
Plrovostomf  a  Servant* 

Sen.  He's  hearing  of  a  cause;  be  will  come 
straight. 
Dl  tell  him  oTyoa. 

'    Pr^.  Fray  you,  do.    [EsSi  Servant.]  Ill  know 
His  pleasure ;  may  be,  he  will  relent :  Alas, 
He  haf h  but  as  oflTemfed  in  a  dream  ? 
All  sects,  all  ages  smack  of  this  vice ;  and  ho 
Todielofit(^> 

Enter  A^vasLO. 

Ang.  Now,  what's  the  oBUter,  provost  7 

^rw,  |s  it  your  will  Claudio  shall  die  to-morrow  ? 

Ang.  Did  I  not  tell  ibee,  yea?  hadst  thou  il9t 
order? 
Why  dost  thou  ask  ag;aiB7 

J*nv.  Lest  I  might  be  too  nfh : 

Under  your  good  correction,  J  have  seen^ 
Whon,  tdier  execution,  judgipent  hath 
Repented  o'er  his  doom. 

Ang.  6o  to;  let  that  bomme: 

Do  you  yoor  ofllc^  or  give  up  your  placoi 
And  yod  shall  wra  be  spar'd. 

Pnf9.  I  crave  your  homxir's  pardon. — 

What  shall  be  done,  sir,  with  the  groaning  JFutiei? 
She's  very  ptmt  her  hour. 

Aug.  IMspoee  of  her 

To  some  more  6ttflr  place j  and  that  with  speed. 
Re-enter  Servant. 

Serv.  Here  is  the  sister  of  the  man  condonm'd, 
D^ires  access  to  yon. 

Aw.  Hath  ho  a  sister  7 

ftm.  Ajf  my  good  lord ;  a  very  virtuous 
And  to  be  shortly  of  a  sisterhood^ 
If  mt  Already. 

Ang.  Welly  let  bar  ^e  admitted. 

[£«£t  Servant. 


I  t.  e«lM  my  &rother*s  fault  die  or  bs  extirpated,  but 
1st  not  him  suiTer.  .    . 

J  L.  e.  *  to  psoBounee  the  flne  or  sentence  of  the  law 
afoadki  CTMS,  and  let  the  delJfl^ttenl  escape  > 

In 


See  you  the  ibmicatriesB  be  ren^ovfd; 
Let  ner  have  needful,  but  not  IdVisfa, 
There  shall  be  order  for  it.  •  •  - '  ' 

Enter  Lucio  amd  IsavxixA. 

Pm.  Save  your  honour  7         [Q^enng  fa  re^nt, 
Ang.  Stay  a  little  while^-[re  Isab.}    You  alNa 

welconie  :  What's  your  will  7 
laei.  1  an  a  wofiU  suitor  to  your  hoaour. 
Please  but  yo«r  hoaow  iiear  me. 
Ang.  Well;  what's  your  S91C  7 

Jaab,  There  is  a  vice,  that  most  I  do  aShor, 
And  most  desire  should  meet  the  blow  of  justice  ^ 
For  which  I  would  not  plead,  but  that  I'niust^ 
For  which  I  must  not  plead,  but  that  I  am 
At  war,  'twist  will,  and  will  jiot. 
Ang.  Well:  the  nttt)i«r7 

/«a6.  I  have  a  brother  is  coademi^d  to  4>*  • 
f  do  beseech  you,  let  il  be  his  fault. 
And  not  my  brother.* 
Prov.  Heaven  give  thee  moving  jpoftcetf 

Ang.  Condemn  thefauU,  and  not' the  actOT'oTjitf 
Why,  every  fiihU's  condemo'd,  ere  U  be  Aiae  :  ' 
Mine  were  the  very  cipher  of  a  fonction,  " 
To  fine*  the  fiiults,  whose  fine  stantb  m  r^cotdy 
And  lot  go  by  the  actor. 

laab.  O  just,  but  severs  law  I 

I  had  a  brother  then.— >Heaven  keep  your  hoiioar  I 

Lueio.  [To  Isab.]  Give't  not  o'er  sot  to  ^p 
again,  intreat  him : 
Kneel  down  before  him,  hang  iipon  bis  fO^^ 
Tou  are  too  cold  ;  if  you  should  n^ed'apln,  ■ 
Yon  could  not  with  more  tauM  a  tongue  desice  jfi{ 
To  him,  I  say. 

/poB.  Must  he  needs  die? 

Ang.  Maiden,  »>  rynno^r. 

iisa6.  Yes :  I  do  think  that  you  might  panlon^ui&y 
And  neither  heaven,  nor  man,  grieve  fct  th,e  inenqy* 

Ang.  I  will  not  do't.  ...  * 

/sa6.  But  can  yon,  if  yoQ  vmi{^ 

Ang.  Jjoctkf  what  I  will  not,  that  I  caiinQk  do. 

/sa6.  But  might  you  do't,  and  do  the  world  f^ 
wrong. 
If  so  your  heart  were  tooch'd  with  tbat  retfiogp^ 
As  mine  is  to  him? 

Ang.  He's  sentenced:  t^U*, Coo  lft0* 

Zmoo.  Too  are  too  cold-  [TaUAnluA^ 

Uab.  Too  late  7  why,  no;  L  thatdo  sp'eak'a  wora. 
May  call  it  back  again :  Well,  believe'  ^. 
No  ceremony  thai  to  great  ones  Hodn^ 
Not  the  king's  crown,  nor  the  depu(<3  swo^ 
He  marshal's  truncheon,  nor  the  jodgo's  r^bey 
Become  them  with  one  halfso  good  a  f^^f^f' 
As  mercy  docs.    Ifhe  had  been  as  yoU, 
And  you  as  he,  you  would  have  slipt  like  htm  ; 
But  he,  like  you,  would  not  have  Men  9o'itpfm» 

Ang.   Pray  you,  begone. 

t»ah.  I  would  to  heaven  I  had  your  potency^ 
Ahd  you  were  Isabel !   should  it  then  be  thusT 
No :  I  would  toll  what  'twar't  to  be'  a  jidlfSt 
Ana  wfiat  a  prisoner. 

Zmoo,  Ay,  touch  hirar  there's  theyem.  [Adir, 

Ang.  Yuar  brother  h  a  foHbiC oTtht  liHr,  '    '' 
And  you  but  waste  yow  word*^ 

ImA,  ^  Abs/alas,r 

Why,all  the  souls,  that  wero,  w^re  Ipfieit  bnoi  ( 
And  He  that  might  the  vantage  best  h«ve  iooli^ 
Found  oot  the  reoMdy:  How  wfldid  l^bo^,  ^ 


Anf,  Be  yon  coQt^ttCriMimaid  i 

It  is  tbe  law,  not  J,  condemns  yow-  bredsBr  i  -     - 
Wore  ho  my  kinsman,  brother,  or  Wff  a*^ 
It  shovM  be  thoB  wkh  him  i-^e'nfOBt  die  to-nomiw. 

/sa6.  ToHnorrow  7  O,  thM's  silddetft  t  SpMr«'t4#V 
spare  him : 


3  i.  e.  be  assured  ufiC 

4  *  You  will  th^n  Be  as  cender-Beartod  witMgMtk 
.asthefirstiaanwaslBhiBda9sof&mocBatia.>  * 
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He't  not  propar'dHbr  death !  Even  for  our  kitchens 
We  kill  toe  fowl  of  reason  :  >  shall  we  serve  heaven 
With  less  respect  than  we  do  miuis*.cr 
To  oar  gross  selves  7  Good,  good  my  lord,  bethink 

you: 
Who  is  it  that  hath  died  for  this  ofibnce  ? 
Theresa  many  have  committed  it. 

IjiAo,  *         Av,  well  said. 

Ang.  The  law  hath  not  be<Sn  dead,  though  it  halh 
slept;' 
Those  many  had  not  dar'd  to  do  that  c\il, 
If  the  first  man  that  did  the  edict  infringe 
Had  answerM  for  Ids  deed :  now,  *titi  awake  ; 
Takes  note  of  what' is  done ;  and,  like  a  prophet, 
Looks  in  a  glass,*  that  shows  what  future  evils,    • 
(Either  now,  or  Dy  remissness  new-conceiv*d. 
And  BO  in  progress  to  be  hatch'd  and  bom,) 
Are  now  to  have  no  successive  degrees. 
But,  where  they  live,  to  end. 

/n6.  Tet  show  some  ^ity. 

.     Ang,  I  show  it  most  of  all,  when  I  show  justice ; 
For  then  I  pity  those  I  do  not  know,* 
Which  a  dismissed  ofi*ence  would  after  gall ; 
And  do  him  righi,  that,  answering  one  foul  wrong. 
Lives  not  to  act  another.     Be  satisfied: 
Your  brother  dies  to-morrow  :  be  content. 

Xki6.     So  you  must  be  the  first,  that  gives  this 
sentence ! 
And  he,  that  suffers :  O,  it  is  excellent 
To  have  a  giant's  strength ;  but  it  is  tyrannous 
To  use  it  like  a  giant. 
iMcio,  That's  well  said. 

/soft.  Could  gfeat  men  thunder 
As  Jove  himself  does,  Jove  would  ne'er  be  quiet, 
For  every  pelting,^  petty  officer. 
Would  use  his  heaven  for  thunder ;  nothing  but 

thunder.— 
Merciful  heaven ! 

nnioa  rather,  with  thy  sharp  and  sulphurous  bolt, 
Split'st  this  unwedeeable  and  gnarled*  oak, 
llian  the  soft  myrtle  :* — But  man,  proud  man ! 
Drest  in  a  little  brief  authority : 
Mojt  ignorant  of  what  he's  most  assur'd, 
His  glassy  essence, — like  an  angry  ape. 
Plays  Bucn  fantastick  tricks  before  high  heaven. 
As  make  the  angels  weep  :  who,  with  our  spleens, 
WouU  all  themselves  laugh  mortal." 

Imoo.  O,  to  him,  to  him,  wench :  he  will  relent ; 
He's  coming,  I  perceive't. 

Prw.  Pray  heaven,  she  win  him ! 

JmA.  We  cannot  weigh  our  brother  with  ourself: 
Great  men  may  Jest  with  saints :  *tia  wit  in  them ! 
But,  in  the  less,  foul  profanation. 

Imcm,  Thou'rt  in  the  right,  girl ;  more  o'  that. 

JaoA.  That  in  the  captain's  Iwit  a  cholerick  word. 
Which  in  the  soldier  is  flat  blasphemy. 

Latdo.  Art  advis'd  o*  that  7  more  on't. 

Jtnw,  Why  do  you  put  these  sayings  upon  me  7 

/aoS.  Because  authority,  though  it  err  like  others, 


1  L  e.  when  in  season. 
9  *  Dermiunt    alinttando 
I,*  is  a  maxim  or  our  law, 


Hath  yet  a  kind  of  medicine  m  itael^ 
That  skins  the  vice  o'  the  tup  :*  Go  to  yourboeoms 
Knock  there,  and  ask  your  heart,  what  it  doth  know 
That's  Uke  my  brother's  fault :  if  it  c     ' 


A  natural  guiltiness,  such  as  is  his. 

Let  It  not  sound  a  thousfat  upon  your  toofue 

Against  my  brother's  Uw. 

Ang,  She  speaks,  and  'lis 

Such  senKc,  that  my  sense  breiMls  with  it.*"' 
Fare  you  well, 

Itab.  Gentle  my  lord,  turn  back. 

Ang.  I  ^ill  bcUiink  me :— Com*  again 


hgett   moriuniwr  nun' 
giiom,*  is  a  maxim  of  our  law. 

S  This  allades  u»  the  deceptions  of  the  fortune-tellsrs, 
who  preteadad  lo  see  futtfre  events  in  a  beryl,  or  crys- 
tal glass. 

4  One  of  Judge  Hale's  *  Mi^morialii*  is  of  the  same 
tendency : — '  When  I  find  myself  swayed  co  mercy,  lec 
me  remember  that  there  is  a  mercy  likewise  due  to  the 
country.* 

5  PHHnM  for  paltry.  6  OnarUdf  knotted. 

7  Mr.  Douce  has  remarked  the  close  affinity  be- 
tween this  passage  and  one  in  the  second  sadre  of 
Persius.  Tet  we  have  no  translation  of  that  poei  of 
8hak8iieare*s  age. 

*  lenovisse  putas,  quia,  cum  tonat,  ocyus  Ilex 
Stalfure  dlkKUtkor  sacm,  quam  tuque  domusque  ?* 

H  The  mtdon  of  augeis  weeping  for  the  sins  of  men 
Is  rabbinieaL  By  tpieent  Shakspeare  meant  that  pecu- 
liar turn  of  the  human  mind,  that  always  inclines  It  to  a 
spiteful  and  unseasonable  mirth.  Had  the  angels  lAa(, 
tney  would  laugh  themselves  ou'.  of  their  immortality, 
by  Indulging  a  passion  unworthy  of  that  prerogatire 

V  Shakspeare  has  used  tlus  indelicate  metaphor 
asain  in  Hamlet  i~*  It  will  but  skin  and  film  the  ul- 
(wreos  place  * 


I$ab,  Hark,  how  FU  bribe  yon :  Good  my  lord, 
turn  back. 

Ang.  How!  bribe  me  7 

/«a6.  Ay^  with  such  giAs,  that  heaven  shall  share 
with  you. 

Ludo,  Tou  had  marr'd  all  else. 

I$ab.  Not  with  <bnd<  >  shekels  of  the  tested'*  golc^ 
Ot  st<Hies,  whose  rates  are  either  rich,  or  poor. 
As  fancy  values  them :  but  with  true  prayers. 
That  shall  be  up  at  heaven,  and  enter  iliere. 
Ere  t'un-rise;  prayers  from  preserved**  soufa. 
From  fasting  maias.  whose  minds  are  dedicat* 
To  nothing  tcmporaL 

Ang,  Well :  come  to  me 

To-mwTOW. 

Lmcw,  Go  to ;  it  is  well  away.    [Ande  im  Isaska. 

Itab.  Heaven  keep  your  honour  safe  ! 

Ang.  Aii»aii.'4 

For  I  am  that  way  going  to  temptation,       {AmU. 
Where  prayers  cross.'* 

J»ah.  At  what  hour  \o-movnm 

Shall  I  attend  your  lordship  7 

Ang.  At  any  time  'fore  noon. 

/«a6.  Save  your  honour ! 

[jE^;EeuR/  Lucio,  Isabella,  and  Provost. 

Ang,  From  thee :  even  from  thy  virtue^-^ 

What's  tliis  7  what's  this  7  Is  this  her  fault,  or  mine  7 
The  tempter,  or  the  tempted,  who  sins  most  7  Ha ! 
Not  she  ;  nor  doth  she  tempt :  bat  it  is  I, 
That  lying  by  the  violet,  in  the  sun. 
Do,  as  the  carrion  does,  not  as  the  flower. 
Corrupt  with  virtuous  season.    Can  it  be. 
That  modesty  may  more  betray  our  sense'* 
Than  woman's  lightness  7    Having  waste  groviKl 

enough. 
Shall  we  desire  to  raze  the  sanctuary. 
And  [Mtch  our  evils  there  7**    O,  fy,  fv,  iy ! 
What  dost  thou  7  ot^  what  art  thou,  Anjgielo  ? 
Dost  thou  desire  her  foully,  for  those  thmgs 
That  make  her  good  7   O,  let  her  brother  lire^ 
Thieves  for  their  robbery  have  authority, 
When  judges  steal  themsielves.  What  7  go  I  love  her, 
That  1  desire  to  hear  her  speak  againy 
And  feast  upon  her  eyes  7    What  is't  I  dreaa»  on.? 
O  cunning  enemv,  that,  to  catch  a  saint. 
With  sainU  dost  bait  thy  hook .  Most  dangeroos 


10  i.  e.  Such  sense  as  breeds  or  producea  a  eoftse- 
quenee  in  his  mind.  Malooe  Ihooght  chat  mmss  here 
meant  tnmuU  dtairt. 

11  F<md^  in  its  ofci  si<niflcation  eomsihnes  meaMI 
footiah.  In  itn  modem  sense  it  evidently  implied  a  do> 
ting  or  extravKfSQt  affection ;  here  h  signifies  eper- 
valued  or  prized  dyfotljf. 

19  I.  e.  tried,  r^ned. 

IS  Preserved  from  the  corruption  of  the  world. 

14  Isabella  prays  thni  his  honour  may  be  safe,  mean- 
ing only  to  give  hira  his  title  :  his  ima«inaiion  is  caught 
by  the  word  Aotunut,  be  feels  that  fc  Is  in  danger,  and 
therefore  says  amen  lo  her  benediction^ 

15  The  petition  of  the  Lord^s  Prayer,  <  Lead  us  noc  !me 
temptation,* — ^is  here  considered  as  cro—tng  or  inter- 
cepting the  way  In  whifh  Angelo  was  going:  he  was 
exposing  himself  to  temptation  l>y  the  appointment  lor 
the  morrnw^s  meeting. 

16  Sen»e  for  sensual  appetite. 

17  No  language  could  more  lurcH>)y  express  the  agna- 
vated  profligacy  of  Anaelo'a  passion,  which  the  purity 
of  Issbella  but  served  the  more  to  inlfame.  The  descu 
cration  of  edifices  devoted  to  religion*  by  convetikig 
them  to  the  most  abject  purposes  of  nature,  was  tm 
eastern  method  of  expressing  oontempc.  See  9  KIms, 
X.JW. 
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Is  that  teiiip««tfoii«  that  doth  goad  im  on  I 

To  vm  in  lovins  virtue  :  nevar  could  the  •trumpet,     I 
Whh  all  her  double  Tigour,  art  and  nature,  | 

Once  8tir  my  temper  ;  hat  this  virtuous  maid 
Subdues  mc  quite  ; — ^Ever,  till  now, 
When  men  were  fond,  I  smilM,  and  wonder'd  how !  > 

[ExU. 
SCENE  m.    A  Room  in  a  Prwon.    Enter  Duke, 
hiJnled  like  a  Prior ^  and  Provost. 

Duihe,  Hail  to  you.  Provost  1  so,  I  think  you  are, 
(  Prov,  I  am  the  provost :  What's  your  will,  good 
friar  7 

Duke^  Bound  by ny  charity,  and  ray  blessM  older, 
I  come  to  visit  tKe  afflicted  spirits 
Here  in  the  prison  :  do  me  tlie  common  right 
To  let  roa  see  them  ;  and  to  make  me  know 
The  nature  of  their  crimes,  that  I  may  minister 
To  them  accordingly. 

IVso.  I  would  <u>  more  than  that,  if  more  were 
needful. 

j?n<er  Julikt. 
IAH>k,  here  comes  one  ;  a  gentlewoman  of  mine. 
Who  falling  in  the  flames*  of  her  own  youth. 
Hath  bKster'd  her  report :  She  is  with  child  : 
And  he  that  got  it,  sentencM :  a  young  man 
More  6t  to  do  another  sach  offence, 
Than  die  for  this. 

Duke.  When  must  he  (fie  ? 

Proe.  As  I  do  think;''to-mo^row. —  '^'    ' 
f  have  provided  for  you ;  stay  a  while,   [ To  Jitlibt. 
And  yon  shall  be  conducted. 

«/>M«.  Repent  yoti,  fair  one,  of  the  sin  you  carry  7 

JuHeL  I  do ;  and  bear  tlie  shame  most  patiently. 

Duke,  V\\  teach  you  how  you  shall  arraign  yotv 
conscience. 
And  trv  your  penitence.  If  it  be  sound, 
Or  holfowlv  put  on. 

JnUeU    '  ril  gladly  lean). 

'  Duke.  Love  you  the  man  that  wroiigM  you  7 

JulieL  Yes,  as  I  love  the  woman  that  wrongM  him. 

'Duke.  So  then,  it  seems,  your  most  offenceful  act 
Was  mutualljr  committed  7 

JulieL  Mutually. 

Duke.  Then  was  yotir  sin  of  heavier  kind  than  his. 
<  JuRet.  1  do  confess  it,  and  repent  it,  father. 

D^.  *Tis  meet  so,  daughter :  But  lest  you  do 
repent. 
As  that  the  sin  hath  brought  you  to  this  shame, — 
Which  sorrow  is   always   towards  ourselves,  not 

heaven ; 
Showing,  weM  not  spare*  heaven  as  we  love  it. 
Hut  as  we  stand  in  rear, — 

/uliet.  J  do  repent  me,  as  it  is  an  evil ; 
And  take  the  shame  with  joy. 

Duke.  There  rest.* 

four  partner^  as  I  hear,  must  die  to-morrow, 
And  I  am  going  with  in^itruction  to  him. — 
Grace  go  with  you  !   Benedicite  f  [ExiL 

Julia.  Must  'die  to-morrow  •  O,  injurious  love*, 
That  respites  mo  a  life.,  whoso  very  comfort 
Is  still  a  dying  horror ! 

Prov.  'TIS  pity  of  him.     [Exeunt. 


1  Dr.  Johnson  thinks  the  second  act  should  end  hers. 

9  The  folio  ras«is^ii>e«. 

9  L  e.  not  spare  to  offend  heaven. 

4  i.  a.  keep  yourself  in  thin  Trame  of  mind. 

5  *  O  Injunous  lope.^    Sir  Thomas  Haiunar  propoaed 
to  reaxl  lute  inAoad  or  love. 

6  Invention  fur  imagiaation.    So,  In  Shakspeare's 


-  a  face, 

That  overgoes  my  Uuut  invention  quits.* 
And  in  King  Henry  V. 

'  O  fitr  a  muse  of  Are,  thai  would  ascend 
The  brighieat  heaven  of  invention.* 
7  Bool  la  proAL  S  i.  e.  oulskle. 

»  flhakspeare  iudiclously  dlatlngulahes  the  diffsreni 
operations  of  Ugh  place  upon  diffierent  minds.  Fools 
are  frighted  and  wise  men  allured.  Those  who  cannot, 
judge  but  by  the  eye  are  aaaily  awed  by  splei  dourr 
Ihoee  who  consider  men  as  well  as  conditions,  are  easily 
arsuaded  to  love  iha  sppearaoce  of  virtue  dignified 
«lth  power. 


SGEKE  ly.    A  Roem  in  Angeled  J&nae. 
AiroKi.o. 

Aug.  When  I  would  pray  and  think,  I  thmk  and 
pray 
To  several  subjects  :  heaven  hath  my  empty  words  ) 
Whilst  my  invention,*  hearing  not  my  tongue. 
Anchors  on  Isabel :  Heaven  in  my  mouth. 
As  if  1  did  but  only  chew  his  name  ; 
And  in  my  heart,  the  strong  and  swelling  evil 
Of  my  conception  :  The  state,  whereon  I  studied. 
Is  like  a  good  thing,  being  often  read. 
Grown  fear'd  and  tedious  ;  yea,  my  grarity. 
Wherein  (let  no  man  hear  me)  I  take  pride. 
Could  I,  with  boot,'  change  for  an  idle  plume. 
Which  tho  air  beats  for  vain.    O  place !  O  form  I 
How  often  dost  thou  with  thy  case,"  thy  habit. 
Wrench  awe  from  fools,  and  tie  the  wiser  soub 
To  thy  false  seeming  7*  Blood,  thou  still  art  Uood' 
Let's  write  good  angel  on  the  deril's  horn, 
Tia  not  the  devil's  crest.** 

Enter  Servant. 
How  now,  who's  there? 

8erv.  One  Isabel;  a  ibtora 

Desires  access  to  you. 

Aug.  Teach  her  the  way.    \Emt  Serr. 

O  heavens !  ^ 

Why  does  my  blood  thus  muster  to  my  heart  j 
Making  both  it  unabl<i  for  Itself 
And  dispossessing  all  the  other  parti    **' 
Of  necessary  fitness  7 

So  play  the  'foolish  throngs  with  one  that  swooBi , 
Come  all  to  help  him,  and  so  stop  the  air 
By  which  he  should  rervre :  ana  even  so 
The  general,'  *  subject  to  a  well-wish*d  king. 
Quit  their  own  part,  and  in  obsequious  fondness 
Crowd  to  his  presence,  where  their  untau^t  lova 
Must  needs  appear  offence. 

Enter  Isabbi.la* 
How  now,  iair  maid  7 

I»ab.  I  am  come  to  know  voiir  pl« 

Ang,  That  you  might  know  it,  woiild  mu  * 
please  me. 
Tlian  to  demand  what  'tis.    Tour  brothar 
live. 

Itab,  Even  so  7— Heaven  keep  your  honour  I 

••  [ReHrmg 

Ang,  Tet  may  he  live  awhile ;  and  it  may  be,  • 
As  long  as  you,  or  I :  Yet  he  must  dia, 

ImH,  Under  your  sentence  7 

AuM.  Yea. 

Jeab.  When,  I  beseech  you  7  that  in  has  reprieve^ 
Longer^  or  shorter,  he  may  be  so  fitted, 
That  his  soul  sicken  not. 

Ang,  Ha !  Fye,  these  filthy  vices !  It  wan  M 
good 
To  pardon  him,  that  hath  from  nature  stolen 
A  man  already  made,"  as  to  rsmil 
Their  saucy  sweetness,'*  thai  do  coin  heavea's 

image 
In  stamps  that  are  forbid :  'tis  all  as  eaar 
Falsely  to  take  away  a  life  true  made. 
As  to  put  mettle  in  restrained  means. 
To  make  a  false  one.'* 


10  '  Though  we  should  write  good  angel  on  the  de- 
vil's horn,  It  will  not  change  his  nature,  so  aa  co  give 
him  a  right  to  wear  that  crcef.'  Thia  explanatfoa 
of  Malona^s  is  confirmed  by  a  passage  in  Lylys  Midas, 
'  Melancholy !  Is  melancholy  a  word  lor  tnurber^ 
mnuth  ?  Thou  shouldst  ssy  heavy,  dull,  and  doUab : 
melancholy  is  the  ereat  of  courtiers.' 

1«  i.  e.  the  people  or  multitude  subleci  to  a  king.  So, 
in  Hamlet :  'the  play  pleased  not  the  million  ;  twas 
caviare  to  the  generuL*  It  is  supposed  that  Shakspeare, 
in  this  nassage,  and  In  one  before  (Act  1.  8c.  3,}  intend* 
ed  to  iiauer  the  unklnglv  weakness  of  James  I.  whicb 
maiie  him  so  imnaiient  or  the  crowds  which  flocked  lo 
see  him,  at  his  first  coming,  that  he  restrained  them  by 
■*  proclamation. 

13  1.  e.  that  hath  killed  a  man. 

IS  Sieeeinesa  has  here  probably  the  ssnse  of  lieJitr 
iehneee. 

14  The  thought  Is  simply,  that  murder  is  as  easy  as 
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JUvIk 


JUk.  ^^i  f^dowBto  In  hMTvn,  but  not  inearth.^ 
Anr,  Say  you  «>  ?  .the9 1  shAll  pose  yoa  quickly. 

S'^bicQ  h^.yctu  rather,  That  the  roost  ju«t  law 
0^  took  your  brotliers  life  ;  or,  to  redeem  him, 
Gix«  up  vour  body  to  such  sweet  undeannesfi, 
Ai  she  that  he  hath  stainM  ? 

I§ab.  Sir,  boliere  this, 

I  had  rather  give  my  body  than  mv  soul.* 

Ang,  I  talk  not  of  your  soul :  Our  compelled  sins 
fitacid  more  for  number  than  account.* 

hob.  How  say  you  ? 

Ang.  Nay,  1*11  not  warrant  that ;  for  I  can  speak 
Ai^amst  the  thing  I  say.    Answer  to  this  ; — 
I.  now  Che  ▼oioe  of  the  recorded  law, 
Pipnoimi;^  a  Sentence  on  your  brother's  life  i 
Might  Uiei^e  pot  be  i  chanty  in  sin, 
To  s^ve  this  brother's  life  7 

/«^,  ^  Please  you  to  do't, 

rn  take  U  as  a  peril  to  my  soul, 
ft  is  no  sin  at  all,  but  charity. 

Ang»  Pleas'd  you  to  doH,  at  peril  of  your  soul, 
Were  eonal  po^  of  sin  and  charity. 

/soft.  That  I  do  beg  his  life,  if  it  be  sin, 
HeaT^n.  Jet  jne  bear  it !  ^ou  granting  of  my  suit. 
If  thit  be  sin.  111  make  it  my  mom  prayer 
TjoMm.«f  fdded  to  the  faulu  of  mine,  ' 
And  nothing  of  your  answer. 

Afifp  Nay,  but  hear  me  :^ 

Tou^  sense  pursues  not  mine :  either  you  are  ig- 

nuraiit. 
Or  seem  so,  craflily ;  and  that's  not  good. 

|«e^«  Itet  i»e  be  jignoraot,  and  in  nothing  good, 
But  graciously  to  know  X  am  no  better. 

Ang.  T|iU8  wisdom  wishes  to  appear  most  bright. 
When  ijt  datb  ta;c  itself :  as  these  black  masks' 
Proiplaim  ai^  enshjeld*  beautv  ten  times  louder 
That  beautj  could  displayed.— But  mark  me ; 
ire  t»  received  plain,  I'll  speak  more  gross : 
Teur  liPOtber  AS  to  die. 
.    isofr.  So. 

Ang,  And  his  ofieaoe  is  so,  as  it  appean 
Afloonnhant  to  the  law  upon  that  pain.* 

AaL  True. 

Ang.  Admit  no  other  way  to.  save  his  life, 
[Aa  Itubadfibe*  not  that,  nor  any  other, 
lut  in  the  less  of  question,'')  that  you,  his  sister. 
Finding  fodraelfdeair'd  of  such  a  person, 
fl^oiie  mtedit  with  the  judge,  or^wn  great  place, 
Could  fatch.  your  brbtfter  iroin  the  manadea 
Of  the  all-biBding  law ;  and  that  there  were 
No  earthly  mean  to  save  him,  but  that  either 
You  must  lay  down  the  treasures  of  your  body 
To  tfaif  aappoaed,  or  else  to  let  hini  suffer : 
WkatwouUyoado? 

/soft.  As  much  for  my  poor  brother,  as  myself : 
Vi«ti%  a^eiie  I  under  the  terms  of  death. 
The  impression  of  keen  whips  I'd  wear  as  rubies, 
A«d  stn^  myaalf  to  death,  as  to  a  bed 
That  longing  I  hiave  been  sick  for,  ere  I'd  yield 
My  bod^  up  to  shame. 

Ang,  Then  must  your  brother  Oie. 

/m*.  And  'twere  the  cheanar  way : 
Better  it  were,  a  brother  died  at  once. 


But 


IbrnksaikMi ;  and  the  inference  whteh  Angelo  would 
j>awjs,ihai  fc  is  as  improper  io  pardon  the  Utter  as  the  > 


s«>  use  the  words  *fl»e  ny  body,'  in 
a  dinenai  sease  to  Aagelo.  Her  meanins^  appears  to 
be,  *  I  had  rather  ife  than  forfeit  my  sternal  happiness 
by  the  prostkulien  of  my  person.* 

S  L.  e.  aotkms  that  we  are  compelled  to,  howeTer  nu- 
meroiis,  are  oot  imputed  to  ue  by  hearen  as  crimes. 

tThamaak*  worn  by  female  spectaiore  of  the  play 
are  here-pmbably  meant ;  however  Improperly,  a  com- 
piiBMUt  to  them  is  nut  into  the  mouth  of  Angelo ;  un- 
less the  demfttnstraiire  pronoun  Is  put  for  the  preposi- 
tive article  I  Atihebeelfutinf  of  Jlomeo  and  Juliet,  we 
have  a  pouifw  of  similar  Import  r 

'  Theaa  ha«y  maakm  that  kiss  (kir  ladies*  bfowa, 

Being  blaek,  put  us  in  mind  .they  hide  the  fair.* 

4  i.  e.  enshlelded,  ^varsd. 

f  M«,psimlty.  .6  SwAsen'Itt  agree  lo. 

7  i.  e.  oooversation  that  tends  tt»  noUMiig 

8  ^gmm^,  Ignossloir. 


Than  that  a  sifter,  by  wdaaming  hamt 

Should  die  for  ever. 

Ang.  Were  not  you  then  as  cruel  as  the  acnteoQa 
That  voii  have  slander'd  so  7 

/soo.  Ignomy*  in  ransom,  and  free  pardon. 
Are  of  two  houses :   lawful  mercy  is 
Nothing  akin  to  foul  redemption. 

Ang.  Youseem'dof  late  to  make  the  law  a  tyrants 
And  rather  prov'd  the  sliding  of  your  brother 
A  merriment  than  a  vice. 

lub.  O  pardon  mcL  my  loid ;  H  oA  falls  ooA, 
To  have  what  we'd  have,  we  speak  not  what  km 

mean: 
I  something  do  excuse  the  thing  I  hat«^ 
For  his  advantage  that  I  dearly  love. 

jlng^.  WeareaUfraU. 

Imb,  Eba  lot  my  brother  £ei 

If  not  a  feodary,  but  only  he, 
Owe,  and  succeed  by  weakness.* 

Ang.  '   Nay,  women  are  frail  too| 

ItaL  Ay.  as  the  glasses  where  ihey  view  tfanos 
selves :     . 
Which  are  as  easv  broke  as  they  make  ibrms. 
Women !— Helii  heaven !   men  their  creation  mar 
In  profiting  by  tnem. '  °    Nay,  call  us  ten  times  frail  { 
For  wc  are  soi\  as  our  coinplexions  are, 
And  credulous  to  false  prints," 

Ang.  I  think  ft  weU  • 

And  from  this  testimony  of  your  own  sex, 
fSince^  I  suppose,  we  are  made  to, life  no  stronger 
Than  faults  may  snake  our  lirames)  let  me  be  bold  ;^ 
I  do  arrest  your  words  j  Be  that  you  are. 
That  is,  a  woman  ;  if  you  be  more,  you're  iMMie ; 
If  you  be  one  (as  you  are  well  express'd 
By  all  external  warrants.)  show  it  now, 
By  putting  on  the  destin'd  livery. 

XmA.  I  have  no  tongue  but  one :  gentle  niy  lon^ 
Lot  me  entreat  you  speak  die  former  language 

Ang.  Plainly  conceive,  I  love  you. 

/«a6.  My  brother  did  love  Juliet ;  and  you  tell  me^ 
That  he  shall  die  for  it.  ^ 

An£,  He  shall  not,  Isabel,  if  vou  give  ne  lovcu 

Jkio.  I  loiow,  vour  virtue  hatn  a  hcence  in't. 
Which  seems  a  Uttle  fouler  than  it  is. 
To  pluck  on  others.'* 

Ang.  Believe  me,  on  mine  booooi^ 

Mv  words  express  my  purpose. 

MMab.  Ha !  little  honour  to  be  much  believed. 
And  moot  pernicious  purpose  l—eeeming,  bikibi 

ingj"— 
I  will  proclaim  thee,  Angelo ;  look  for't : 
Sign  me  a  present  pardon  for  my  brother. 
Or,  with  an  outstretch'd  throat,  Fll  tell  the  world 
Aloud,  what  man  thou  art. 

Ang,  Who  will  believe  theop  Isabel  t 

My  unsoil'd  name,  the  austoreness  of  my  life, 
My  vouch'*  against  you,  and  my  nlace  i'  the  stali^ 
Will  so  your  accusation  overwetgn, 
Tlutt  you  shall  stifle  in  your  own  report. 
And  smoll  of  calumny.*  ^    I  have  begun  j 
And  now  I  give  my  sensual  race  the  rein  i 
Fit  thy  consent  to  my  sharp  appetite  : 
htky  bv  all  nicety,  and  prohxious  blushes.*^ 
That  banish  what  they  sue  for ;  redeem  tnybrodW 


9  I  adopt  Mr.  Narea*  explanadon  of  this  difficult  pa«. 
sam  as  the  most  satisfactory  yet  oCBred  >-<  If  be  is  the 
only /rodory,  i.  e.  subject  who  holds  by  (ho  cotamca 
tenure  of  human  f^llty.*  Oire«,  i.  e.  possMses  and 
nueeeda  6y,  holds  his  right  of  succession  by  IL  War- 
burton  save  (hat  *ihe  alluskm  Is  so  fine  that  it  deeervee 
to  be  explaioed.— The  comparing  maitklnd  lying  undcv 
the  weight  of  original  sin,  to  a  Ibodary  who  owes  wuU 
and  service  to  his  lord,  is  not  ill  Imagine^* 

10  The  meaning  appears  to  be,  that  *  men  debase  their 
natures  bv  taking  advantage  of  woitten*s  Weakness.* 
She  thererore  calls  on  Heaven  «OAatfit  them. 

11 1.  e.  ImprsMlona. 

•19 1,  e.  *  your  vinueassamesaiKfrQf  fr'e^fUfMisiiUb. 
whkh  is  not  natural  u>  you,  on  pnrpom  lo.try  me.* 

18  MumingU  bypoefisy.         14  Vmtch,  assenton 

15  A  metaphor  from  a>lamj>.or  candle  extmgulsMla 
its  own  ffease. 

If  PrJbsteis  AfaMV««Maa  vlmt  MUhNLUw«toianf% 
called^'  8weet  reiuctam  drfoy.* 
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II 


By  jrielding  op  thy  bodJT  to  mjr  will  j 
Or  0lte  he  mult  not  onfy  die  Uie  deftth,* 
But  thy  unkuidaesa  ihaU  his  death  draw  out 
To  lingering  sufferance :  answer  me  to-morrow, 
Or,  by  the  affection  that  now  ^uidee  roe  most, 
rU  prove  a  tyrant  to  him  :  As  for  you, 
Say  what  Jrou  can,  mj  false  o'erwe'ighs  your  true. 

lExiL 
iM.  To  whom  shall  I  complain  7  Did  I  teu  this, 
Who  wuidd  believe  me  ?   O  perilous  mouths. 
That  bear  in  them  one  and  the  selfiiame  tongue, 
Either  df  eotidemnation  or  approof ! 
Bidding  the  kw  make  courtesy  to  their  will ; 
Hooking  both  right  and  wrong  to  the  appetite, 
To  foUow  as  it  draws !  m  to  my  brother : 
Thmich  be  hath  fallen  by  promptore'ofthe  blood, 
Tet  hWi  ne  in  him  such  a  mind  of  honour. 
That  had  he  twenty  heads  to  tender  down 
On  twenty  bl6ody  olocks,  he'd  yield  them  up, 
Before  his  sister  should  her  booy  stoop 
To  such  jabhorr'd  pollulion. 
llien  Istfiel,  live  chaste,  and,  brother,  die : 


•More  thAn  our  brother  is  our  chastity. 
1!U  toU  him  y«l  of  Angelo's  request, 
J^  £  KUlmnd  to  death,  lor  his  souPs 


[Exit, 


ACT  |n. 

SCENIC  1."  A  Room  in ikt Prit&n,    Enter  Duke, 
C I. AUDIO,  and  Provost. 
JDufcr.  So,  then  yeu  hope  of  pardon  from  lord 

AomIo  7 
Gbnid.  Tlie  miserable  hare  no  other  medicine, 
But  only  hope :  ^ 

I  bay^  A>pe  to  live,  and  am  prepar'd  to  die. 
^  Aifcs.  Be  abeolute'  for  death  ;  either  death  or  Hfe, 
Shall  diereby  be  the  sweeter.    Reason  thus  with 

life,— 
If  I  do  lose  thee,  I  do  lose  a  thing 
That^obo  b«t  fools  would  kocp ;«  n  breath  thoa  art, 
(Servile  to  all  the  skiey  influences,) 
That  dost  this  habitation,  where  thou  keep*at,* 
Hotti^  killict :  merely,  thou  art  death's  fed ; 
For  bin  thou  labour'tt  by  thy  flight  to  ahun, 
And  yet  runa'si  toward  him  still :  Thou  art  not 

noble; 
For  all  ^  aeoeMnodatiotw  that  thou  bear'st, 
Afo  mra'd  by  b^seaaM  :*  Thou  art  by  no  mesne 

valiant; 
Ror  then  46m.  fear  the  toft  Md  tender  ferk 
Of«  poor  wonn:*  Thy  bertt  of  rest  u  sleep, 
Ami  that  thou  oft  provok'st ;  yet  groariy  fear*Bt 
Thy  doAth,  which  M 110  more.   Thou  art  not  thyself; 
For  thou  «xiet'at  On  many  a  thousand  gmins 
That  MOO  out  of  dust :  Haopy  thod  art  not ; 
For  what  Ihou  haA  bot,  atm  thou  striv'st  to  get ; 


1  'H'«  dealh.    This  phrase  seema  oris[1nally  to  have 
b^eh  a  InTitalcen  translation  of  the  French  Jla  mart. 
Chaucer  uses  k  frequently,  and  it  Is  common  to  all  wri- 
len  of  Shakspeare's  Me. 
.9  i.  e.  temptation,  instigation.        8  I.  e.  determined. 
*%  ICftp  here  means  care  f or ^  a  common  accepcation 
of  Oie  word  in  Chaucer  and  later  writers. 
> .  i.  e.  dwellesL    So,  In  Henry  IV.  Part  i : 
*  *Twas  where  the  tnadeap  duke  his  uncle  kfpV 
%^  Bhakwgare  here  meant  to  otMerre,  that  a  mintite 
ahaljfsb  ofHlfe  at  onee  destroys  that  splendour  which 
dasAea  the  Imagination.    Whatever  grandeur  can  dis- 
play,  or  luxury  enjoy,  is  procured  by  ha9ene»9^  by  offi- 
ces of  which  Che  mind  shrinks  from  the  eontemplation. 
AU  the  delicacies  of  the  table  may  be  traced  l»ck  tn  the 
shambles  and  the  dUnghul,  all  macniflcence  of  building 
v^M  Jbewn  from  the  quarry,  tind  all  the  pomp  of  oma. 
"~  1  awong  the  damps  end  darkness  of  the  mine, 

t  b  but  'for  any  creeping  thing  or  •erpent. 
.-^."e'iaaopts  Che  vulnr  error,  that  a  s^rperit 
i  With' Us  tongue,  and  that  Uie  tongue  is  forkeiL 
"^•"^-fri^B  and  paintings  the  tongues  of  serpents 
I  Always  appear  barbed  nke  the  point  of  an 
arrow. 

8  The  old  copy  readitf  efeeu.  We  ihotild  Yead  offectt^ 
I. a. afleoiioiM, paselone of tbemtnd.    fteenaml&.Act 


And  what  thou  haat,  fergaC'st :  Thoa  art  aot  m 

tain  : 
For  thy  complexion  shifts  to  stranse  affecta,* 
After  the  moon :  If  thou  art  rich,  Uiou  art  poor  ; 
For,  Uke  an  aas,  whose  back  with  ingots  bows, 
Thou  Dearest  thy  heavy  riches  but  a  journey. 
And  death  unloads  thee :  Friend,  hast  thou  noi 
For  thine  own  bowels,  which  do  call  thee  aire, 
The  mere  effusion  of  thy  proper  loins. 
Do  curse  the  gout,  serpigo,*  and  the  rtieum. 
For  ending  thee  no  sooner :  Thou  haat  nor  jrottth, 

nor  age ; 
But,  as  it  were,  an  after-dinner's  sleep. 
Dreaming  on  both  ;*"  for  all  thy  blessed  youth 
Becomes  as  aged,  and  doth  beg  the  alma 
Of  palsied  eld  :*  *  and  when  thou  art  old,  and  rich^ 
Thou  hast  neitner  heat,  affection,  liinb,  nor  beavty. 
To  make  thy  riches  pleasant.    What^s  yet  in  tkna 
That  beara  tho  name  of  life  7  Yet  in  this  life 
Lie  hid  more  thouaand  deaths ;  yet  death  we  fear^ 
That  makes  these  odds  all  oven. 

CUmi.  I  huBftUy  thank  jo« 

To  sue  to  live.  I  find.  I  seeic  to  die : 
And  seeking  aeath,  Imd  life :  Let  it  coma  on. 

filler  ISASBLLA. 

laaih.  What,  hoi  Peace  here;  grace  and  good 

company ! 

Pron,  Who'atnere7  eomein;  the  wish  daterraa 
a  welcome. 

Duke.  Dear  sir,  ere  long  FU  viait  you  again. 

CUmd,  Most  hdy  sir,  I  thank  you.  ,. 

Jeab.  My  business  is  a  word  or  two  with  Claudniw 

IVoti.  And  very  welcome.    Look,  sigaioi^  hmeSk 
jour  niater. 

Duk€,  Provoat,  a  word  with  you. 

Prm,  As  many  aa  von  pleaae. 

jDuIcc.  Brins  me  to  hear  then  speak,  UMiero  I 
may  do  cooceal'd,** 
Tet  hear  them.  [EmwU  Duke  and  Provost* 

Claud,  Now,  sister,  what's  the  comfeft  7 

ImA.  Why,  aa  all  comferU  are,  moat  good  indeed : 
Lord  Angelo,  having  affairs  to  heaven, 
Intends  you  for  his  swift  embassador^ 
Where  yon  shall  be  an  everlasting  leiger  :*' 
Therefore  your  bestappointment*  *  make  with  tpee^ ; 
To-morrow  you  Set  on. 

CUmd,  Is  there  no  remedy  7 

/soft.  None,  but  such  remedy,  aa  to  save  a  head. 
To  cleave  a  heart  in  twam. 

Claud.  But  M  there  any  7 

/•oft.  Yes.  brother,  you  mav  live  ; 
There  is  a  devilish  mercy  in  the  ju<%e,^ 

gyou^U  implore  it,  that  will  free  your  life, 
ut  fetter  you  till  death. 
Claud.  Perpetual  daranoe  7 

/sob.  Ay,  juat,  perpetual  durance ;  a  restraint. 
Though  all  the  worlcTB  vaatidity>*  you  had* 
To  a  determined  scope.** 


9  Serpigo,  is  a  leprous  erupck>n. 

10  This  is  exquistely  imagined.  When  we  are  young, 
we  busy  ourselves  in  forming  schemes  for  succeeding 
lime,  and  miss  the  grafiflcadons  that  are  before  us; 
when  we  are  old,  we  amuse  the  langoorof  age  wMithi 
recollection  of  youthful  pleasures  or  perfomancee ,  io 
that  our  life,  of  which  "no  pen  is  flfled  with  the  boiinetB 
of  the  present  time,  resembles  our  dreams  after  dinner, 
when  the  events  of  the  moriUng  are  mingled  wichtte 
designs  of  the  ereninr. 

II'  Old  age.  In  yeirth,  which  is  or  ought  tolie  the  Ai)s 
oieet  time,  man  commonly  wania  means  to  obtain  wMt 
be  could  enjoy,  he  is  dependent  on  paieied  eld:  most 
beg  alms  from  the  coffers  of  hoary  avarice  ;  add  being 
very  niggardly  supplied,  beeomee  oeqged,  lookeBke  an 
old  man  on  happiness  beyond  bis  reach.  And  when  be 
is  eld  and  r?>A,  when  he  has  wealth  enough  for  the 
purchase  of  all  that  formerly  excited 'Ms  desires,  he  h*a 
no  longer  the  powers  of  enjoyinefiL 

la  The^firer  folio  reads,  *  brine  them  to  kearme  Speak, 
ifcc*  the  aeamd  folio  reads,  *bringlhem  to  speAk.*  Tte 
otnendatkm  Is  by  Sleevena. 

13  A  leiger  it  a  resident. 

14  i.  e.  preparation. 

10  i.  e.  TasuiesB  of  e^BtenL 

W  <Toadetennln*daeaiM.»  A  eonflnttnant  oT'/sbt 
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'  Cttmd,  But  in  what  nature  7 

Im6.  In  such  a  one  as  (you  consenting  to*t) 
Would  bark  your  honour  from  that  trunk  you  bear, 
And  leave  you  naked.* 

Claud.  Let  me  know  the  point* 

Imb.  0|  I  do  fear  thee,  Claudiu  ;  and  I  quake, 
Lest  thod  a  feverous  life  should'st  entertain, 
And  six  or  seven  winters  more  respect 
Than  a  perpetual  honour.     Dar'st  thou  die  ? 
rho  sense  of  death  is  most  in  apprehension  ; 
And  the  poo/'beetle,  that  we  tread  upon, 
In  corporal  siifierance  finds  a  pang  as  great 
As  when  a  giant  dies.' 

Claud,  Why  give  you  me  this  shame  7 

Think  you  I  can  a  resolution  fetch 
Pnom  flowery  tenderness  ?  If  I  must  die, 
I'win  encounter  darkness  as  a  bride, 
And  hagit  in  mine  arms. 

J$eJ>.  ^There  spake  my  brother ;  there  my  father's 
grave 
Did  utter  forth  a  voice !  Yes,  thou  must  die : 
Tliou  art  too  noble  to  conserve  a  life 
In  base  appliances.  This  outward-sainted  deputy, — 
Whose  setded  visage  and  deliberate  word 
Nipa  youth  i'  the  head,  and  follies  doth  enmew,* 
As  fawon  doth  the  fowl, — ^is  yet  a  devil ; 
Itis  Slth  within  being  cast,  he  would  appear 
A  pond  as  deep  as  hell. 
'  Chatd,  The  princely  Angelo  7 

Isab.  O,  'tis  the  cunning  livery  of  hdll. 
The  damned'st  body  to  invest  and  cover 
In  princely  guards  i*  Dost  thou  think,  Claudio, 
If  I  would  yield  him  my  virginity. 
Thou  might'st  be  (reed  ? 

Claud.  O,  heavens !  it  cannot  be. 

Jaab,  Yes,  he  -would  give  it  thee,  fix>m  this  rank 
ofl^ence, 
t^  to  offend  him  still  :*  This  night's  the  time 
That  I  should  do  what  I  abhor  to  name. 
Or  else  Oiou  diest  to-morrow. 

Oaud.  Thou  shalt  not  do't. 

Jtttb.  O,  were  it  but  my  life, 
rd  throw  it  down  for  your  deliverance 
As  frankly*  as  a  pin. 

Claud,  Thanks,  my  dear  Isabel. 

Itob,  Be  ready,  Claudio,   for  your  death  to- 
morrow. 

Claud.  Yes.— Has  he  affections  in  him, 
That  thus  can  make  him  bite  the  law  by  the  nose. 
When  he  would  force  it  V    Sure  it  is  not  sin  ; 
Or  of  the  deadly  seven  it  is  the  least. 

Jaab.  Which  is  the  least  7 

Claud.  If  it  were  damnable,  he,  being  so  wise, 
Why,  would  he  for  the  momentary  trick. 
Be  perduraMy  fin'd  7—0  Isabel ! 

Jaab.  What  says  my  brother  7 

Claud.  Death  is  a  fearful  thing. 

luib.  And  riiaroed  life  a  hateful. 

Claud.  Ay,  but  to  die,  and  go    we  know  not 
where ; 


mind  to  one  painful  Idea :  to  ignomiov,  of  which  the 
remembrance  can  neither  be  suppressed  nor  escaped. 
1  A  metaphor,  from  stripping  trees  of  their  bark. 

3  *  And  the  poor  beetle  that  we  tread  upon 

In  corponu  sudferance  finds  a  pang  as  great 

As  when  a  giant  dies.' 
This  beautifuTpassage  is  in  all  our  minds  and  memo- 
ries, but  It  most  frequently  stands  in  quotation  detached 
flrom  the  aatMedent  line :—'  The  sense  of  death  Is  most 
In  a|>f>rehension,*  without  which  it  is  liable  to  an  oppo- 
site ^lAiStruction.  The  meaning  is : — '  fear  is  the  prin* 
cipal  sensation  in  death,  which  has  no  pain ;  and  the 
giant  when  he  dies  feels  no  greater  pain  than  the  beetle  ?' 
a  *  In  whose  presence  the  follies  of  youth  are  afraid 
to  show  themselves,  as  the  fowl  is  afraid  to  flutter  while 
the  falcon  hovers  over  it.'  To  enmete  is  a  term  lu  Fal- 
coary,  signifying  to  restrain,  to  keep  in  a  mew  or  cage 
•kiier  by  force  or  terror. 

4  Guards  were  trimmings,  facings,  or  other  orna- 
ments anplied  upon  a  dress.  It  here  stands,  by  synec- 
doche, lor  drest. 

5  1.  e.  *  From  the  tinu  of  my  committing  this  offence, 
you  might  peralst  in  sinning  with  sauiijr 


To  lio  in  cold  obstmctiop,  and  to  rot : 

This  sensible  warm  motion  to  become 

A  kneaded  clod ;  and  the  delighted*  spirit 

To  bathe  in  fiery  floods,  or  to  reside 

In  tiirilling  regions  of  tliick-ribbcd  ice  ;• 

To  be  imprisonM  in  the  viewless*"  winds. 

And  blown  with  restless  violence  round  about 

The  pendent  world  ;  or  to  be  worse  than  wont 

Of  those,  that  lawless  and  incertain  thoughts 

Imagine  howling ! — 'tis  too  horrible  ! 

The  weariest  and  most  loathed  worldly  life. 

That  age,  ach,  penury,  imprisonment 

Can  lay  on  nature,  is  a  paradise 

To  what  we  fear  of  death. 

Isab.  -Alas  !  alas  ! 

Claud.  Sweet  sister,  let  me  Irr« ' 

What  sin  you  do  to  save  a  brother's  life. 
Nature  dispenses  with  the  deed  so  far, 
That  it  becomes  a  virtue. 

/sa6.  O,  you  beast ! 

O,  faithless  coward  !  O,  dishonest  wretch ! 
Wilt  thou  be  made  a  man  out  of  my  vice  7 
Is't  not  a  kind  of  incest,,  to  take  life 
From  thine  own  sister's  shame  7   What  ahould  I 

think  7 
Heaven  shield,  my  mother  ptlayM  my  father  fiur ! 
For  such  a  warped  slip  ofwiltJemess*' 
Ne'er  issu'd  from  his  blood.  Take  my  de6aDC«  :'* 
Die ;  perish  !  might  but  myjt»endin2  down 
Reprieve  thee  from  thy  fate,  it  should  proceed :      y 
I'll  pray  a  thousand  prayers  for  thy  death, 
No  word  to  save  thee. 

Claud.  Nay,  hear  me,  Isabel. 

Inb. 
Thy  sin's  not  accidental,  but 


0,^c,fye,  fy«! 
atrade:f> 
Mercy  to  thee  would  prove  itself  a  bawd: 
'Tis  best  that  thou  diest  quickly.  [Qchf, 


Claud. 


b  hear  me. 


Mm. 


Re-^niar  Duke. 


J}uhe.  Vouchsafe  a  word,  young  sister,  but  en* 
word. 

liab.  What  is  your  will  7 

Duke.  Might  you  dispense  with  your  leisure.  I 
would  by  and  by  have  some  speech  with  yoa  .*  the 
satisfaction  I  wquld  require,  is  likewise  your  own 
benefit. 

/sob.  I  have  no  superfluous  leisure ;  my  stay 
must  be  stolen  out  of  other  affairs ;  but  I  wiU  attend 
you  awhile. 

Duke  [7b  Claudio,  ositie.]  Son,  I  hate  eiveiw 
heard  what  hath  passed  between  you  and  your  sie* 
ter.  Angelo  had  never  the  purpose  to  corrupt  hw ; 
only  he  hath  made  an  essay  of  her  virtue,  to  prae* 
tise  his  judgment  with  the  disposition  of  natures : 
she,  ha%'ing  the  truth  of  honour  in  her,  hath  made 
him  that  ffracious  denial  which  he  is  most  glad  to 
receive  :  1  am  confessor  to  Angelo,  and  I  know  tfaii 
to  be  true ;  therefore  prepare  yourself  to  death  l 


7  <  Has  he  passions  that  impel  him  to  transgress  the 
law  at  ihe  very  moment  that  ne  is  enforcing  If  a«ainat 
others  ?  Surely  then  it  cannot  be  a  sin  so  very  hernoos, 
since  Ani^elo,  who  is  so  wise,  will  venture  it  •>»  Shak* 
speare  shows  his  knowledge  of  human  nature  !n  the 
conduct  or  Claudio.  .        -.   ^ 

8  Df lighted,  is  occasionally  used  by  Shakspeare  for 
delightful  J  or  causing  delight;  delighted  in.  8o,  in 
Othello,  Act  II,  8c  S ; 

<  If  virtue  no  delighted  beauty  lack.* 
And  Cymbeline,  Act  v.  8c.  4 : 

<  Whom  best  I  love,  I  cross,  to  make  mj  gift 
The  more  delayed,  delighted. 

9  Jonson,  In  his  Cataline,  Act  II.  8c  4,  has  a  simi- 
lar expression  ;—•  We're  spirits  bound  in  nfts  of  fce.» 
Shakspeare  returns  to  the  various  destinadons  of  the 
disembodied  Spirit,  in  that  pathetic  speech  of  Othello  In 
the  fiAh  Act.  Milton  seems  to  have  had  Shakspeare 
before  him  when  he  wrote  the  second  book  of  Paradisa 


10  Ftete/ess,  invisible,  unseen. 

11  Wildemeee,  for  wildness. 

13  1.  e.  my  refusal.  __ 

U  Trade,  an  estabUshed  habit,  a  eauom,  a  pndk^ 
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Do  BoC  MUkfy  7<Mir  retolvtkm>  with  hopes  titat  are 
IhlSblo :  ti^morrow  you  most  die ;  go  to  your  knees, 
aod  make  ready. 

CUmd.  Let  me  ask  my  sister  pardon.  I  am  so 
out  of  love  with  life,  that  I  will  sue  to  be  rid  of  it, 

Duht.*  Hold  you  there:  Farewell. 

{ExU  Claddio. 

il*-«nl0-  Provost. 

ProTost,  a  word  with  you. 

Prmt.  What's  your  will,  father? 

Z>i4s.  That  nam  you  are  come,  y6a  will  be  gone  : 
Leave  me  awhile  with  the  maid ;  mr  mind  promises 
with  my  habit,  no  loss  shall  touch  her  by  my  ooqn- 
panr. 

Prov.  In  good  time.'  [Esii  Provost. 

DuJu.  The  hand  that  hath  made  you  fair,  hath 
made  you  good :  the  goodness,  that  is  cheap  in 
beauty,  makes  beauty  brief  in  gOModness  ;  but  grace, 
being  die  soul  of  your  complexion,  shotud  keep  the 
body  of  it  ever  fair.  The  assault  that  Angdo  hath 
made  to  you,  fortune  hath  ccmveyM  to  my  under- 
standing ;  and,  but  that  frailty  ha(h  examples  for 
his  &Uing,  I  should  wonder  at  Angelo.  How  would 
YOU  do  to  contend  this  substitute,  and  to  save  your 
brother? 

/soft.  I  am  now  coing  to  resolve  him:  I  had 
rather  my  brother  cue  by  the  law,  than  my  son 
should  be  unlawfully  bom.  But  O,  how  much  is 
the  good  duke  deceived  in  Angelo  I  If  ever  be  re- 
turn, and  I  can  speak  to  liim,  I  will  open  my  lips  in 
vain,  or  discover  nis  government. 

Jjfuke.  That  shall  not  be  much  amiss :  Yet,  as 
the  matter  now  stands,  he  will  avoid  your  accusa- 
tion ;  he  made  trial  of  you  only. — Therefore  fasten 
your  ear  on  my  advisings ;  to  the  love  I  have  in 
doing  jrood,  a  remedy  presents  itself.  I  do  make 
myselfMlievo,  that  you  may  most  upri  j^teously  do 
a  poor  wronged  lady  a  merited  benefit;  redeem 
your  brother  from  the  angry  law ;  do  no  stain  to 
your  own  gracious  person  ;  and  much  please  the 
absent  duke,  if,  peradvenlure,  he  shall  ever  return 
to  have  hearing  of  this  business. 

/m4.  JLet  me  hear  you  speak  further j  I  have 
spirit  to  do  any  thing  that  appears  not  foul  in  the 
truth  of  my  spirit. 

X^Mb.  Virtuo  is  bold,  and  goodness  never  fearful. 
Have  you  not  heard  speak  of  Mariana  the  si»- 
ter  of  Frederick,  the  groat  soldier,  who  miscarried 
Msea? 

/soft.  I  have  heard  of  the  lady,  and  good  words 
went  with  her  name. 

Duke.  Her  should  this  Angelo  have  married  : 
was  affianced  to  her  by  oalh,  and  the  nuptial  ap- 
ptMnted :  between  which  time  of  the  contract,  and 
limit*  of  the  solemnity,  her  brother  Frederick  was 
wrecked  at  soa^  having^  in  that  perished  vessel  the 
dowry  of  his  sister.  But  mark  how  heavily  tliis 
befell  to  the  poor  sentlewoman :  there  she  lost  a 
Aohle  and  renowned  hrother,  in  his  love  toward  her 
ever  most  kbd  and  natural :  with  him  the  portion 
and  sinew  of  her  fortune,  her  marriage  dowry  ;  with 
both,  her  combinate*  husband,  this  well-seeming 
Angelo. 
,   /sa6.  Can  this  be  so  7  Did  Angelo  so  leave  her? 

Duke.  Left  her  in  her  tears,  and  dry'd  not  one  of 


oi  to  sloy,  etoBy  queftekt  or  eUnt :  as  In  the  phrase 
*  Sorrow  is  eattxfied  whh  tears :  Dolor  expUtur  lachry- 
Ills.— To  saiiafy  or  sliM/ hunger:  VhXMm  explert.  To 
ptenek  or  satisfy  thlnt :  Sitem  txplere  />  A  conjecture 
•r  the  Hon.  Charles  rorke>s  on  this  passage  wiU  be 
found  in  WartMUton's  Letters,  p.  fiOO,  6vo.  ed. 

9  Hold  pou  tkere  :  conciaue  in  that  rseolutfcMi 

9  i.e,aia  bonne  Asktb,  so  bo  it,  very  well. 

4  L  e.  appointed  line. 

6  i.  e.  becroibed. 

6  Beetawedker  onker  oion  lamentation,  gave  her 
op  to  her  soiTows. 

7  Refer  ysiirse//,  have  recourse  to. 

•  L  e.  strippsd  of  his  covering  or  disgoise,  his  affec- 
tBliatt«f  viitw  i  deagmamatue.    A  metaphor  of  a  simi. 


them  with  his  comfort ;  swallowed  his  vows  whole 
pretending,  in  her,  discoveries  of  dishonour :  in  few, 
bestowed*  her  on  her  own  lamentation,  which  she 
yet  wears  for  his  sake ;  and  he,  a  marble  to  her 
tears,  is  washed  with  them,  but  relents  not. 

Jeab.  What  a  merit  were  it  in  death,  to  take  this 
poor  maid  from  the  world !  What  corruption  in  (his 
life,  that  it  will  let  this  man  live ! — But  how  out  of 
this  can  she  avail  ? 

Duke,  It  is  a  rupture  that  you  may  easily  heal : 
and  the  cure  of  it  not  only  saves  your  brother,  bkit 
keeps  you  from  dishonour  in  doing  it. 

isofr.  Show  me  how,  good  father. 

Duke.  This  forenamed  maid  hath  yet  in  her  the 
continuance  of  her  first  affection :  his  unjust  onkind- 
ness,  that  in  all  reason  should  nave  quenched  her 
love,  hathj  like  an  impediment  in  the  current,  mado 
it  more  violent  and  unruly.  Go  you  to  Angelo: 
answer  his  requiring  with  a  plausible  obedience  : 
agree  with  his  demands  to  the  point :  only  refer* 
yourself  to  this  advantage, — ^first,  that  jrour  stay 
with  him  may  not  be  long ;  that  the  time  may  have 
all  shadow  and  silence  in  it ;  and  the  place  answer 
to  convenience :  this  being  granted  in  course,  how 
follows  all.  We  shall  advise  this  wronged  maid 
to  stead  up  your  appomtment,  so  in  your  place  y^ 
the  encounter  acknowledge  itself  hereafter,  it  may 
compel  him  to  her  recompense :  and  here,  by  this, 
is  your  brother  saved,  your  honour  untamted,  the 
poor  Mariana  advantaged,  and  the  corrupt  deputy 
scaled.'  The  maid  wHl  I  frame,  and  mslte  fit  for 
his  attempt.  If  you  think  well  to  carry  this  as  you 
may,  the  doubleness  of  the  benefit  defends  the  d^ 
ceit  from  reproof    What  think  you  of  it? 

Jeab,  The  iroa^^e  of  it  gives  me  content  already; 
and,  I  trust,  it  will  grow  to  a  most  prosperous  per> 
fection. 

Duke,  It  lies  much  in  your  holding  op :  Haste  you 
speedily  to  Angelo ;  if  tor  this  night  he  entreat  yott_ 
to  his  bed  give  him  promise  of  satisfaction.  I  will' 
presently  to  St.  Luke's;  there  at  the  moated 
grange,'  resides  this  dejected  Mariana :  At  that 
place  call  upon  me;  and  despatch  with  Angelo^ 
that  it  may  be  quickly. 

J»ab.  I  thank  you  for  this  comfort:  Fare  yuu 
well,  good  father.  [Exeunt  aeveral^, 

SCENE  n.  Tke  atreet  before  tke  pHrnn.  JSiUer 
Duke,  aa  a  frier;  to  Um  Elbow,  Clown,  aM 
Officers. 

EJb.  Nay,  if  there  be  no  remedy  for  it,  but  that 
you  will  needs  buy  and  sell  men  and  women  like 
beasts,  we  shall  have  all  the  world  drink  brown  and 
white  bastard. «* 

Duke,  O,  heavens  *  what  stuff  is  here  ? 

Clo.  Twas  never  merry  world,  since,  of  two 
usuries,  the  merriest  was  put  down,  and  the  worser 
aIlow*d,  by  order  of  law,  a  furr*d  gown  to  keep  him 
warm ;  and  furr'd  with  fox  and  lamb-skins' >  too,  to 
signify,  that  craft,  being  richer  than  innocency, 
stands  for  the  facing. 

Elb,  Come  your  way,  sir; — Bless  you,  good 
father  friar.  ^ 

Duke.  And  you,  good  brother  father :>*  What 
ofience  hath  this  man  made  you,  nr  7 

Elb.  MuTTj^  sir,  he  hath  offended  the  law ;  andf 


lar  nature  has  before  occurred  In  this  play,  taken  frooi 
the  barking,  peeling,  or  stripping  of  trees.  I  cannot 
convince  myself  that  it  means  weighed,  unless  we  could 
imagine  that  counterpoisrd  was  intended. 

9  &rangfy  a  solitary  farm-house. 

10  Baetard.  A  sweet  wine,  Raisin  wine,  according  to 
Minshew. 

11  It  is  probsble  we  should  read  'fox  on  Ismbsklns,* 
otherwise  craft  will  not  stand  fbr  the  facing.  Fox-skiiyi 
and  lamb-skins  were  both  used  as  facings  according  to 
the  statute  of  apparel.  34  Hen.  8.  c.  13.  So,  In  Charac- 
terismi,  or  Lenton*s  Leasures,  kc.  1881 : — *  An  usuror 
is  an  old  ftix  clad  in  lamb-skin.* 

12  The  Duke  humorously  calls  him  brotker  fatke^. 
because  he  had  caUed  Mm  father  friar,  which  Is  eqol. 
valenc  to  /al*sr  brotker,  frtar  being  derived  An 
frere.    Ft. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


%$$ 


MSAfiUBB  POR  lUBAfiURE 


mtf  we  tak«  bim  to  be  a  thi«f^  t<m»  nr ;  for  we  bare 
fnmnd  upon  bim,  sir,  a  airaoge  pick-locby'  wbicb  we 
bave  sent  to  tbe  dowrty. 

Ihike.  FyCf  sirrah ;  a  bawd,  a  wicked  bawd ! 
The  evil  that  thou  causeat  to  be  done, 
Th»t  u  thy  mcane  to  live :  Do  thou  bat  thinb 
What  *tie  to  cram  a  maw,  or  clothe  a  back. 
From  sucb  a  filthy  vice ;  aa  v  to  thyseli^— 
From  their  abommable  and  Deastly  toucbea 
I  drinky  I  eat,  array  myaeii^  and  aye. 
Canst  tbou  believe  thy  Uvnw  is  a  lile. 
So  stinkingly  depending  1    Go,  mend,  go,  mend. 

Cio,  Indeed,  it  does  stink  in  some  sort,  air  ;  but 
yet,  sir,  |  would  prove— ^» 

XMw^Nay,  ifti»  devil  have  given  thee  proo6 

fi>r  Vfim 

Tbou  wilt  prove  bis.    T«ke  him  to  prison,  officer  | 
Correction  and  insM^ction  must  both  work. 
Ere  this  rude  beast  will  profit. 

JElb.  He  must  before  tho  deputy,  sir ;  he  has  civea 
him  warning;  the  depu^  cannot  abide  a  whore* 
msater:  if  he  be  a  whoremonger,  and  comes  before 
blm.  he  were  as  good  go  a  mue  on  his  errand. 

Jjukt.  That  we  were  all,  as  some  would  aeem 
tohe 
^ree  ^m  our  iauUs,  as  fiiulta  from  seeming,  free  !* 

Enter  Lucio. 

Stb,  His  ;ieck  will  come  to  your  waist,  a  cord,' 
air. 

Ch.  I  my  comfort :  I  cry,  bail :  Here's  a  gen- 
Ueman,  and  a  fi;iend  ot  mine. 

Littao,  How  now,  noble  Pompey  7  What,  at  the 
heels  of  Gassar?  Art  thou  led  in  tnumph?  What, 
js  there  none  of  Pygmalion'a  images,  newlv  made 
woman,^  to  be  bad  now^  for  puttine  the  hana  in  the 
nocket  and  extracting  it  cIutchM  /  What  reply  ? 
Ha  7  What  say'at  thou  to  this  tune^  roaUer,  and 
method?  Is't  not  .drown'd  i'the  last  rain?  Ha? 
•  What  My'st  thou,  trot?  Is  the  world  as  it  was, 
.man  ?  Which  is  the  way  ?  Is  it  sad,  and  few  words  7 
.Or  how  7  The  trick  of  it  ? 

Duke,  sail  thus,  and  thus !  sdll  worse  I 

Lueio.  How  doth  my  dear  morael,  |hy  nustreas  7 
Procures  she  still  7  Ha  ? 

Ch,  Troth,  sir^  she  hath  eaten  up  all  her  beef,, 
and  she  is  herself  in  the  tub.^ 

Imoo.  Why.  'tis  good ;  it  is  the  right  of  it ;  it 

ust  be  fo :  Kvor  your  fi«sh  whore,  and  your  pow- 


der'd  bawd :  An  unshunM*  consequence*;  it  must 
.be  30  :  Art  going  to  prison,  Pompey  7 

Cb,  Yes,  faith,  sir. 

Tmoo,  Why,  'tis  not  amiss,  Pompey :  Farewell : 
Go ;  say.  I  sent  thee  thither.  For  debt,  Pompey  7 
Or  how? 

£tft.  For  being  a  bawd,  for  being  a  bawd. 

Lueio.  Well,  then  imprison  him :  If  imprison- 
ment be  the  due  of  a  bawd,  why,  'tis  his  right: 
Bawd  is  he,  doubtless,  and  of  antiquity  too ;  bawd- 
bom.  Farewell,  good  Pompey:  Commend  me  to 
tbe  prison,  Pompey  ;  You  will  turn  good  husband 
now,  Pompey ;  jaa  will  keep  the  house;' 

Cve.  I  hope,  sir,  your  good  worship  will  be  ny 
bail. 

tmelo.  NoL  indeed,  will  I  not,  Pompey ;  it  is  not 
the  wear.*    I  will  pray,  Pompey,  to  increase  ypur 


1  U  is  not  neccessary  to  take  honest  Pompey  for  a 
housebreaker,  the  locks  he  had  oocask>n  to  pick  were 
;Bpanl8h  padlocks.  In  Jonson's  Volpone,  Corvino 
threatens  to  make  his  wife  wear  one  of  these  strange 
eontrivances. 

5  L  e.  '  As  faults  are  ftee  from  or  destitute  ef  all 
comeliness  or  seeming.* 

a  His  neck  will  be  lied,  like  your  wsJst,  with  a  ooid. 
.The  friar  wore  a  rope  for  a  girdle. 

4  I.  e.  Hare  you  no  new  courtesaas  to  recommend  to 
your  customers. 

A  The  method  of  cure  f^  a  ceruin  disease  was 
gfomly  c^M  the  powdering  tub.  See  the  notes  on  the 
tub  fast  and  the  diet,  in  Timon  of  Athens,  Act  iv.  in  the 
Variorum  of  Shakspeare. 

6  t.  a.  Ineriiable. 

71.  a.  stay^fthMos,  alluding  totbe  e(j»pk>gy  otk^ 


bondage ;  if  yoo  take  U  not  paliaiillf,  why  y^mt 
oMttie  is  tbe  more  c  Adir«u  lniaC|r  Pompey  ^■'rffasa 
you.  friar. 
Jjukes  And  you* 

iMdo.  Does  Bridget  paiat  still,  Pbrnncy  7  Hal 
£lb.  Come  your  ways,  sir :  mmm-   ' 


But  wbeveaoever,  I 


Ch,  You  wili  not  bail  me  then,  sir  7 

Lmoo,  Then,  Pompey  ?  nor  now^— What  i 
abroad,  friar  7  What  news? 

Elb,  Come  your  way 9,  air ;  rniao 

Lmoo,  Go,-^  ke«nei,  Pompey,  9*  2 

[Exemt  Elbow,  Clown,  wed  O0cap, 
What  news,  friar,  of  the  duke  7  ^ 

Duke.  I  know  none :  Can  you  teU  me  of  anv? 

Lmoo.  Some  sav,  he  is  with  the  emneror  ol^|tu»- 
aia  :  other  some,  be  is  in  Rome :  But  wbere  yi  he, 
tbiukvou?  . 

Duke,  I  know  not  where: 
wish  him  well. 

Ljueio,  It  waa  a  mad  lantastscaf  trick  of  bim,  iff 
atoal  from  the  state,  asd  usarp  liie  beggary  he  waa 
never  bom  to.  lionl  Angelo  dukes  it  wetl  fm  Ma 
lUtsence ;  he  puts  transgression  te^t. 

Duke,  He  does  well  in^ 

Lueio.  A  little  more  lenity  to  leeheir  would  fio  tip 
harm  in  him :  soroethiBg  too  crabbed  th&  way.  friar. 

Ihthe.  It  is  too  general  a  vice,  and  severity  moat 
cure  it.  .  f  <        • 

Lueio.  Yes,  in  good  soolh,  the  vice  ip  of  ■  greaf 
kindred;  it  is  wellally'd:  but  it  is  inyMssilile  to 
ext4rp  it  quite,  friar,  till  eatinf  and  driin^ing  be  put 
down.  They  say,  this  AngMo  was  not  made  by 
man  and  woman,  after  the  dowaricht  way  01  cr«^* 
tion :  Is  it  true  think  you  7 
Jhike.  How  should  he  be  made  lhe»7 

Zjieio.  Some  report  a  sea-maid  spawii'd  him  :— 
Some  that  he  was  begot  between  two  siock-fiahes : 
— But  it  is  certain,  that  when  he  makes  Vaier,  hn 
urine  is  congeal'd  ice  ;  that  I  know  to  be  true  ;  aatt 
he  is  a  motion*  ungenerative,  that's  inlkllible. 

Duke.  You  are  pleasant,  snr ;  and  apeak  apace, 

Lmoo.  Why,  what  a  ruthless  thing  is  this  m  bias, 
for  the  rebellion  of  a  cod-piece,  to  take  away  tbb 
life  of  a  roan  7  Would  the  duke,  that  is  absent  j  have 
done  this  7  Ere  he  would  have  haag'd  a  maip  for 
the  getting  a  hundred  bastards^he  would  have  pai^ 
for  the  nursing  of  a  thousand  :  He  had  some  feelipg 
of  the  sporty  he  knew  the  service,  and  that  ipatrucP* 
ed  him  to  mercy. 

DvJke.  I  never  heard  the  abseatdukc  mu6h,4e» 
tected*"  for  women ;  he  waa  not  inclined  tlipt  way. 

Lmoo.  O,  sir,  you  are  deceived. 

Duke.  'Tis  not  poanble. 

Lauio,  Who?  not  the  duke?  yea,  your  beggar  af 
fifty  ;~and  his  use  was,  to  pot  a  ducat  in  her  aacfc» 
dish  :*>  the  duke  had  crotcbeta  in  him:  He  woaW 
be  drank  too ;  and  let  me  inform  vou. 

Duke*  You  do  him  wrong,  surely. 

lueio.  Sir,  I  was  an  inward^*  of  his :  A  shy  feU 
low  waa  the  duke :  and,  I  believe,  1  kaow  the  cauM 
of  hia  withdrawing. 

ZHdcs.  What,  Ipr'ythee,  aaight  be  the  eanae  T 

LMtm,  No,— pardon; — ^'tis  a  aecret  must  W 
lock'd  within  the  teeth  and  the  lips  ;  but  this  I  tmm 
let  you  understand,-»The  greater  file"  of  the  nib* 
ject  held  the  duke  to  he  wise. 

Duke.  Wise  7  why,  no  question  bi|t  be  w«|i. 


8  I.  e.  (ashfon. 

9  I.  e.  a  puppet,  or  moving  body,  wbhout  tbe  power  of 
generatioo. 

}0  Detected  for  suspected. 

11  A  wooden  dish  with,  a  movjsalde  cover,  foraier(V 


carried  by  beggars,  which  chey  eluekeA  andelalte)«d  la 

show  that  U  was  empty.  Inchist^ •-    -—     ^. - 

It  was  one  mode  or  a 


other paupera deemed inftciioos, origkiafly naMfi,  thai 
the  sound  might  give  warnmff  netio  a«iroa«h  uiO  #aar, 
and  alms  be  given  without  touching  the  otject.  Ttie 
cu«om  of  e/oehng  at  £aster  Is  not  yet  quite  dfamsed'iti 
soma  counties.  Lucto's  meaning  is  looavMeat,  w  w^ 
explanation. 
IS  I.  e.  IntUnale, 
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Lueh.  A  Tory  laperficial,  ignorant,  unweighing^ 
lellow. 

Duke.  Either  this  is  env^  in  you,  folly,  or  mis- 
taking :  the  very  stream  of  his  life,  aiKl  the  business 
he  hath  helmed,*  must,  upon  a  warranted  need, 
fire  him  a  better  proclamation.  Let  him  be  but 
testimonied  in  his  own  bringines  forth,  and  he  shall 
appear  to  the  envious,  a  scholar,  a  statesman,  and 
a  soldier :  Therefore,  you  speak  unskilfully ;  or,  if 
TOur  knowledge  be  more,  it  is  much  darkened  ixi 
your  malice. 

Ijudo.  Sir,  I  know  him,  and  I  love  him. 

Duke,  Love  talks  with  better  knowledge,  and 
knowledge  with  dearer  love. 

Dueio.  Come,  sir.  I  know  what  I  know. 

ZHcAe.  I  can  hardly  believe  that,  since  you  know 
not  what  you  speak.  But,  if  ever  the  duke  return 
(as  our  prayers  are  he  may,)  let  me  desire  you  to 
make  your  answer  before  him :  If  it  be  honest  you 
have  spoke,  too  have  courage  to  maintain  it :  I  am 
bound  to  call  upon  you ;  and,  I  pray  you,  your 

Mjuoo.  Sir,  my  name  is  Lucio :  well  known  to  the 
duke. 

Duke.  He  shall  know  you  better,  sir,  if  I  may 
live  to  report  you. 

Imoo*  1  fear  you  not. 

Duke.  O,  you  hope  the  duke  will  return  no  more ; 
or  you  imagine  me  too  unhurtful  an  opposite.'  But, 
ioaeed,  I  can  do  you  little  barm ;  you^l  forswear 
this  again. 

Lmoo,  V\\  be  hang*d  first :  thou  art  deceived  in 
me,  friar.  But  no  more  of  this ;  Canst  thou  tell  if 
Clandio  die  to-morrow,  or  no  ? 

Duke,  Why  should  he  die,  sir? 

jMcio.  Why?  for  filling  a  botUe  with  a  tun-dish 
I  w»ald,  the  duke,  we  talk  of,  were  retumM  again  : 
this  ungeniturM*  ^ent  will  unpeople  the  province 
with  continency ;  spsfrows  must  not  build  in  his 
hoose-eaves,  because  they  are  lecherous.  The  duke 
yet  would  have  dark  deeds  darkly  answered ;  he 
would  never  bring  them  to  li^ht :  would  he  were 
retum'd!  Marry,  this  Claudio  is  condemned  fur  uiv- 
tniasing.  Farewell,  good  friar;  I  pry'thee,  pray 
for  me.  The  duke,  I  say  to  thee  again,  would  eat 
mutton'  on  Fridays.  He's  now  past  it ;  yet,  and  I 
■ay  to  thee,  he  would  mouth  with  a  beggar,  though 
ahe  smelt*  brown  bread  and  garlick :  aay,  that  I 
■aid  so.    Farewoll  ^    [EsU. 

Duke.  No  might  nor  greatness  in  mortality 
Can  censure  'scape ;  back-wounding  calumny 
The  whitest  virtue  strikes :  What  king  so  strong 
Can  tie  the  gall  up  in  the  slanderous  tongue? 
But  who  comes  here  ? 

.  EfOBT  EscAj^us,  Frovoat,  Bawd,  and  Officen. 

Eteei.  Go,  away  with  her  to  prison. 

ilaeod.  Good  my  lord,  be  good  to  me ;  your  ho- 
nour is  accounted  a  merciful  man :  gjood  my  lord. 

Eeeal.  Double  and  treble  admonition,  and  still 
forfeit*  in  the  same  kind  7  This  would  make  mercy 
■wear,  and  play  the  tyrant. 

Pnm.  A  oawd  of  eleven  years  continuance,  may 
it  please  your  honour. 

Bawd.  My  lord,  this  is  one  Lucio's  information 
against  me:  mistreni  Kate  KeefMlown  was  with 
chiM  by  him  in  the  duke's  time,  he  promised  her 
marriage:  his  child  is  a  year  and  a  quarter  old. 
ooibe  Philip  and  Jacob :  i  have  kept  it  myself;  and 
■ee  how  he  goes  about  to  abuse  me. 


1  L  e.  hioonsiderate. 

9  Oolded,  steered  through,  a  metaphor  from  navt- 


a  OpfMsjie,  opponent 

4  Ungenitur^d.  This  word  seems  to  be  formed 
from  gemloin,  a  word  which  occurs  several  tithes  in 
Holland's  Pliny,  voL  H.  p.  831,  MO,  589,  and  comes 
from  the  French  genStuhe: 

6  A  wench  was  called  a  laeed  multon.  In  Doctor 
FaoslQS,  1604,  Lechery  says.  *  1  am  one  that  loves  an 
Inch  of  raw  mutton  better  than  an  eU  of  stock'fish.* 

0  Bmelt,  for  smelt  of. 

1  Ftfifuty  uaosgreas,  offend,  Ttomforfaire.   Tt, 

18 


Eaeal.  That  fellow  is  a  fellow  of  much  Hcenee  :^-^ 
let  him  be  called  before  us.— Away  with  her  to  pi»« 
son :  Go  to  ;  no  more  words.  [EwetaU  Bawd  tmd 
Officers.]  Provost,  my  brother  Angelo  will  not  be 
alter'd,  Claudio  must  die  to-morrow:  let  him  be 
furnished  with  divines,  and  have  ail  charitable  pre* 
paration :  if  my  brother  wrought  by  my  pity,  it 
should  not  be  so  with  him. 

Pwv.  So  plcasre  you,  this  firiar  hath  been  with 
him,  and  advised  him  for  the  entertainment  of  death. 

Eseal.  Good  oven,  good  father. 

Duke.  Bliss  and  go<Mlness  on  you  f 

EecaL  Of  whence  are  you? 

Duke*  Not  of  this  country,  though  my  chance  is 
now 
To  use  it  for  my  time  :  I  am  a  brother 
Of  gracious  order,  late  come  from  thesee^ 
In  special  business  from  his  holiness. 

Eeeal.  What  news  abroad  i'  the  worki  ? 

Duke.  None,  but  that  there  b  so  great  a  fever  on 
goodness,  that  the  dissolution  of  it  must  cure  it : 
novelty  is  only  in  request ;  and  it  is  as  dangerous 
to  be  aged  in  any  kind  of  course,  as  it  is  virtuous  to 
be  constant  in  any  undertaking.  There  is  scarce 
truth  enough  alive,  to  make  societies  secure ;  but 
security  enough,  to  make  fellowships  accurs'd  :■ 
much  upon  this  riddle  runs  the  wisdom  of  the  world. 
This  news  b  old  enouch,  yet  it  b  every  dhiy's 
news.  I  pray  you,  sir,  of  what  dbpoattion  was  the 
duke? 

EecaL.  One,  that,  above  all  other  strifeai  eoiK 
tended  especially  to  know  himself. 

Duke.  What  pleasure  was  he  given  to  ? 

Eecal.  Rather  rejoicing  to  see  anodier  mmrjj 
than  rnerry  at  any  thing  which  professed  to  make 
him  rejoice :  a  gentleman  of  all  temperance.  But 
leave  we  him  to  hb  events,  with  ajirayer  theymsy 
prove  prosperous ;  and  let  me  desire  to  know  how 
you  find  Claudio  prepared.  I  am  made  to  under^ 
stand,  that  you  have  lent  him  vbitatioo. 

Duke.  He  professes  to  hav^^eceived  no  ainbter 
measure  fi-om  hb  jodge^  but  most  willingly  huoH 
bles  himself  to  the  determination  of  justice:  yet  had. 
he  framed  to  himself^  by  the  mstnietion  of  Qs  frail- 
ty, many  deceiving  prombes  of  life :  which  I,  bf 
my  good  lebure,  haye  discredited  to  nim,  and  now 
b  he  resolved*  to  die. 

Eeoal.  Tott  have  paid  the  heavens  your  functioOi 
and  the  prisoner  the  very  debt  of  your  calling.  I 
have  labour'd  for  the  poor  gentleman,  to  the  ex^ ' 
tremest  shore  of  my  modesty ;  but  my  brother  jus-' 
tice  have  I  found  so  severe,  that  he  hath  forced  mo 
to  tell  him,  he  is  indeed— justice.*" 

Duke.  If  hb  own  life  answer  the  straitnesa  of  hb 
proceeding,  it  shall  become  him  well  ^  wherein,  if 
oe  chance  to  fail,  he  hath  sentenced  himself. 

Eeeal.  I  am  going  to  ybit  the  prisoner :  Fare  yon 
well. 

Duke,  Peace  be  with  you  t 

[Exeunt  EscALUsamtProvofet. 
He,  who  the  sword  of  heaven  wiU  bear^  > 

Should  be  as  holy  as  severe ; 
Pattern  in  himself  to  know, 
Grace  to  stand,  and  virtue  |[o ;" 
More  nor  less  to  others  |>avmg, 
Than  by  self-offences  weighing. 
Shame  to  him,  whose  cruel  stnking 
Kills  for  faults  of  hb  own  liking  I 
Twice  treble  shame  on  Angelo, 


6  The  allusion  Is  to  those  leaal  eeeuritiee  Into  whfch 
fellowship  leads  men  to  enter  lor  each  other.  For  thb 
quibble  Shakspeare  has  high  aothorhy,  *He  that 
hateth  euretiahip  fs  eure.^    Prov.  xi.  19. 

9  ).  e.  satisfied  :  probably  because  eonvlction  leads 
to  decision  or  resolution. 

10  Summumjue.  mtmma  injuria. 

11  This  psasa^e  is  very  obscure,  nor  can  ft  be  cleared  - 
wtthout  a  more  Deemtous  naranhase  than  the  reader 
may  be  wilUnr  to  allow.  *  He  that  bears  the  sword  of 
heaven  should,  be  not  less  holy  than  severe ;  should  be 
able  to  discover  in  hlmseir  a  pattern  of  such  grace  as 
can  avokl  temptation,  and  such  virtue  as  may  go  abroad 
into  the  world  without  danger  of  seduction.' 
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Towetdmytievt*  nd  tot fak  growl 
O,  what  may  man  whhm  him  hjcto, 
Though  angw  on  the  outward  side  I 
How  BuyukeneM,  made  in  crimeSi 
Mocking,"  practice  on  the  timet, 
To  draw  with  idto  spiders'  stit^ 
Most  ponderous  and  substantiafthings ! 
Craft  against  vice  I  must  apply : 
With  Angek>  to-night  shall  lie 
Wm  old  betrothed,  but  despised  : 
80  disguise  shall,  oy  the  disguis'd. 
Pay  with  falsehoml  fiJse  eziuBting, 
And  perform  an  old  oontracting. 


Estl. 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  L    A  Room  in  Mariana's  Houae.    Ma- 

miAJTA  diacooertd  ntdng  ;  a  Boy  unging. 

SONG.> 

Tsfce,  ok  take  thote  /ips  awcaff 

2%aioomDe&tUftoereforatDom; 
And  thane  iryes,  the  break  ofdajf^ 

Lighia  that  do  muUod  me  mom  f 
But  WMf  hiu€B  bring  o^om, 

bring  againy 
Beak  eflooe^  but  teaPd  in  vain, 

aeaPd  in  vain, 
Maru  Break  off  thy  song,  and  haste  thee  quick 

Here  comes  a  man  of  comfort,  whose  ad  nee 
Hath  oAan  stiU'd  my  brawling  discontent. — 

[EcbU  Boy, 
JBnter  Dukb. 
I  ory  yoa  aaerey,  sir ;  and  well  could  wish 
Tdu  Md  hot  found  me  here  so  musical ; 
Let  me  unease  me,  vad  beliere  me  so,^ 
Mymirth  to  moch  displeas'd,  but  pleas'd  my  woe.* 

JJuht.  Tto  good :  tnough  music  oft  hath  such  a 
chantti 
To  mako  bad,  good,  and  good  provoke  to  harm. 
I  pray  yoo,  t0irme,flkth  an^  body  inquired  for 'me 
hero  lo^y  ?  mOeh  npon  ihs  time  have  I  promisM 
here  to  meet. 

Mori.  Ton  hcva  not  been  inquired  after.  I  have 
Mit  here  all  day. 

JBnUr  ISABSLLA. 

Xtojto.  I  do  constantly  beUeve  you :— The  time 
to  come,  even  now.  I  shaU  crave  your  forbearance 
a  little ;  may  be,  I  will  call  upon  you  anon,  for  some 
^vantage  to  yourself. 

Mori,  I  am  always  bound  to  you.  {ExiL 

Duke.  Very  well  met,  and  welcome. 
What  to  the  news  from  thu  good  deputy  ? 

/sob.  He  hathaffardencircummurd^  with  brick. 
Whose  western  side  to  with  a  vineyard  back*d ; 
And  to  that  vineyard  is  a  plaoched*  gate, 
Tliat  makes  hto  opening  with  thto  bigger  key : 
This  other  doth  command  a  little  door. 
Which  from  the  vineyard  to  the  garden  leads ; 
Tliere  have  I  made  my  promise  to  call  on  him, 
Upon  the  heavy  middle  of  the  night. 

Duke.  But  shall  you  oil  your  knowledge  find  thto 
way? 


t  The  duke*s  vice  may  be  explained  by  what  he 
■ays  himself,  Act  L  8c.  4. 

*  iwss  fiar  fault  to  give  the  people  scope.* 
Anga]o>s  vice  requires  no  ezplanatkm. 
S        *  How  may  /»4eness,.mad«  In  crimes, 
HoeUniT) ivacdce  on  the  times.* 
The  old  copies  read  making.    The  emendation  Is  Mr. 
Malone*s.    The  sense  of  tUs  obscure  pasas^e  appears 
to  be:~*  How  may  persons  assuming  the  lUeenee*  or 
■emblsnce  of  virtue,  while  they  are  in  fact  euilty  of  the 
~    sesc  crimes,  im|)Ose  with  lliis  counterfeit  saDctitj 
1  the  world,  In  order  to  draw  to  themselves  by  the 
■leet  pretenstoDs  the  most  solid  advantsges ;  such  as 
pleasure,  honour,  reputation,  llc* 

S  It  does  not  appear  certain  to  whom  this  beautiful 
Ultto  song  rightly  belongs.  It  is  tbund  with  an  addifion- 
ai  stsnsa  in  Fletcher^s  Bloody  Brotbar.  Mr.  Malone 
p1naitas8hakspeare%Mr.  Boswell  thinks  Fletcher 
has  (he  best  claim  10  U;  Mr.  Webster  that  Shakspeare 
ithiflm  sr .—     . 


upon  the' 
lUmslesti 


Mb,  I  have  ta'ea  ft  due  and  wary  ftole  11^%  ; 
With  whispering  and  most  guilty  diligence, 
In  action  all  of  precept,  he  did  show  ma 
The  way  twice  o'er. 

Dtfke.  Are  there  no  other  tokens 

Between  you  'greed,  concerning  h«r  observance  ? 

Jeah,  No.  none,  but  only  a  repair  i'the  dark ; 
And  that  I  have  jpossess'd'  him,  my  roost  stay 
Can  be  but  briet;  tar  I  havjs  made  him  1umW| 
I  have  a  servant  comes  with  me  along. 
That  stays^  upon  me  :  whose  persuasion  is, 
I  come  about  my  brother. 

Duke.  'Tto  well  bom  up. 

I  have  not  yet  made  known  to  Mariana 
A  word  of  thto :— What,  ho !  within  1  come  forth  I 

Re-enter  MAHtAiTA. 
I  pray  you,  be  acquainted  with  thto  maid; 
She  comes  to  do  you  good. 

laab.  I  do  desirs  the  like. 

Duke.  Do  you  pennade  yoimielf  that  I  respeet 
your 

Man.  Oood  friar,  I  know  you  do ;  and  hav* 
found  it. 

Ihtke.  Take  then  thto  your  companion  by  tfa* 
hand. 
Who  hath  a  story  ready  for  your  ear : 
I  shall  attend  your  leisure  ;  but  make  haAe ; 
T^e  vaporous  night  am»roaches. 

Man.  Wili't  please  you  walk  aside  t 

[Exeunt  Makiama  and  Isabclla. 

Duke.  O  place  and  greatness,  millions  of  false 
eyes 
Are  stock  upon  thee !  volumes  of  repovt 
Run  with  these  false  and  most  contrarioui  qaMla^ 
Upon  thy  doings  ?  thousand  'scapes*"  of  wit 
Make  thee  the  father  of  their  idle  dream. 
And  rack  thee  in  their  fanctos !— Welcome  !-~H<nv' 
agroed? 
Re-^nter  Mariana  and  Isabei.la. 

Itab.  8he*ll  take  the  enterprise  iipoa  her,  lather,, 
If  you  advtoe  it. 

"Duke.  It  to  not  my  consent, 

But  my  entreaty  too. 

Jaab.  Little  hare  you  to  say, 

When  yoo  depart  from  him,  but,  soft  and  low, 
Remember  now  my  brother. 

Mori.  Fear  me  mxt. 

Duke.  Nor,  gentle  daughter,  fear  you  not  at  all: 
He  is  your  husband  on  a  pre-contract : 
To  brii^  you  thus  together,  'tto  no  sin ; 
Sith  that  the  justice  of  your  title  to  him 
Dodi  flourish^*  the  deceit.    Come,  let  us  go ; 
Our  com*s  to  reap,  for  yet  our  tilth's**  to  sow. 

[ExeuMm 

SCENE  n.  A  Room  in  Oie  I^rieon.  J&ite- Pro- 
vost and  Clown. 

Pron.  Come  hither,  sirrah :  Can  yoa  cut  off  a 
man's  head  7 

Clo.  If  the  man  be  a  bachelor,  sir.  I  can :  but  if 
he  be  a  married  man,  he  is  hto  wife's  head,  mid  I 
can  never  cut  off  a  woman!s  head. 


my  hsva  vrfltten  tl 


I  stanaa,  and  Fletcher  tha  8e< 


cond.  It  may  indeed  be  the  propenx  of  some  unknown 
or  forgotten  author.  Be  this  as  it  may,  the  reader  will 
be  pleased  to  have  the  second  stsnxa. 

*  Hide,  oh  hide  those  hills  of  SHOW 

Which  thy  ftoton  bosom  bears, 

On  whose  top^the  pinks  that  fetow 

Are  of  those  that  AnrU  wean. 
But  first  set  my  poor  neart  free, 
Bound  in  those  icy  chains  by  thee.> 
4  Though  the  music  soothed  my  sorrows,  Uhad  ae 
tendency  to  produce  light  merriment. 

6  Circummur^df  waJIed  round. 
0  Planeked,  planked,  wooden. 

7  i.  e.  informed.    Thus  Shylock  says^ 

*  I  iiare  poaeeet^d  your  grace  of  what  I  purpose.* 

8  Stoy*,  waits.         9  Qiieste,  inquisiilons,  inqalrtos. 
IQ  'Scopes,  sallies,  sportive  wiles. 

11  i.  e.  ornament,  embellish  an  aclioi^  that  would 
otherwise  seem  ugly. 

13  2y(A  here  means  land  prepared  for  sowing.  Tha 
old  copy  reads  tilhe  s  the  smendstlon  to  Waitoulotfa 
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Anta.  CMiM,  thj  Imm  iM  jonr  ■ntehM,  and 
3Md.  ae  »  diract  ausarer.  TcHtnorrow  momitif  are 
aa  dbe  Ckudio  and  Baraardine :  Here  m  in  our  pri- 
tt>n  a  eomnuMi  ekaoxtioner,  who  In  his  office  lacks 
a  helper:  if  yon  will  taka  it  on  you  to  assist  him,  it 
ahaU  redeem  yoo  finom  your  gyyoB ;»  if  not,  you 
shall  have  your  fiill  time  of  imprisonment,  and  your 
deliverance  with  an  unpitied*  whipping;  for  you 
have  been  a  notorious  bawd. 

Cfe.  Sir.  I  have  been  an  unlawful  bawd,  time  out 
tS  nmd ;  bat  yet  I  will  be  content  to  be  a  lawful 
aanitmaa.  I  would  be  glad  to  receive  eome  instruc- 
lion  from  mv  lallow  partner, 

^hw.  What  ho^  Abhoraon !  Where's  Abhonon, 

Enter  ABHonsoxr. 

Mthtir.  X)o  vou  call,  sir? 

Prw,  Sirra}]!,  here'a  a  fellow  will  help  j<m  to> 
morrow  in  j|rour  execution:  If  you  thinlc  U  meet, 
eompoond  with  him  by  the  jrear.  and  let  .him  abide 
here  with  you ;  if  not,  use  him  tor  the  preset,  and 
dismiss  him :  He  cannot  plead  his  aatuiation  with 
you ;  he  hath  been  a  bawd. 

JUihar*  A  bawd,  air  ?  Ty  upon  him,  he  wiU  die- 
aodit  our  mystery. 

Prw,  Oo  to,  sir;  yoa  weigh  aqually;  a  feather 
will  turn  tha  scale.        ,  [EjbU, 

Clo,  Pray^  sir,  by  ymir  good  favour  (fi>r,  surely, 
sir,  a  good  iavoar*  yoa  nave,  but  that  you  have  a 
hanging  look,)  do  you  caH,  sir,  your  ocoopatioa  a 
mystery? 

uf&Aor.  Ay^  sir,  a  mvsteiy, 

Ch.  Paintmg,  sir,  I  have  heard  say,  is  a  mystery ; 
uid  your  whores,  sir,  being  members  of  my  occupa- 
tioa,  ttsittg  painting,  do  prov^  my  occupation  a  mys- 
tery: but  what  mystery  there  snould  be  in  hanging, 
if  I  should  be  hang'd,  I  cannot  imagine. 

Abkot.  Sir,  it »  a  mystery. 

CUk  ProoC 

jIMsr.  Every  Inie^  man's  apparel  (its  your  thief: 
If  it  be  too  little  for  your  thief^  your  true  man  thinks 
it-  bw  eaoogh ;  if  it  be  too  big  for  your  thief,  your 
thier  tiunkB  it  little  enough :  so  every  true  roan's 
apparal  fits  your  thief.* 

Re-^ntar  Provost 

Prov.  Are  you  agreed  f 

Ch.  Sir,  1  will  aerve  him;  for  I  do  fmcL  your 
hangman  b  a  more  penitent  trade  than  your  oawd : 
he  doth  oftener  ask  forgiveness. 

Prm,  You,  sirrah,  nrovide  yoor  blodc  and  your 
axe,  to-mprrow  four  o'clock. 

JVJior.  Come  oo,  bawd ;  I  will  instruct  thee  in 
my  trade ;  follow. 

CIs.  I  do  desire  to  learn,  sir ;  and,  I  hope,  ifywi 
have  occasion  to  use  me  lor  your  own  turn,  ^ou 
ahall  find  bm  yare ;'  for,  truly,  sir,  for  your  kind- 
ness, I  owe  you  a  good  turn. 

Prov,  Call  hither  Bamardine  and  Claudio: 

[EsKunt  Clown  and  Abborsox. 
One  has  my  pity ;  not  a  jot  tho  other, 
Being  a  mttraerer,  thoaini  he  were  my  brother. 

.filafcrCLAcrDio. 
Look,  here's  the  warrant,  Claudio,  for  thy  death ; 
TSs  now  dead  midnight,  and  by  eicht  to-morrow 
Thou  must  be  made  immortal.    Where's  Bamar- 
dine? • 

1  I.e.  fetters. 

9  1.  e.  a  whipping  that  none  shall  pity. 

f  Pttpottr  Is  countonance.  4  1.  e.  honest. 

S  Warbunon  savs,  *this  prorea  the  thicfB  trade  a 
mystery^  not  the  nangman^s,'  and  thcreroro  suppodes 
that  a  speech  In  which  the  hangman  proved  his  trade 
a  mystery  Is  lost,  part  of  this  last  speech  being  in  the 
old  edidons  given  to  the  clowo.  But  Henth  observes, 
*  The  argument  of  the  hangman  Is  exactly  similar  to 
(hat  of  the  down.  As  the  latter  puts  iu  his  claim  to  the 
whores  as  members  of  his  occupation,  and  in  virtue  of 
their  palndng  would  enroll  his  own  fraternity  In  the 
mystery  of  painters ;  so  the  former  equally  lays  claim 
to  the  thieves  as  members  of  his  occupation,  and  In  their 
Xl^  endeavours  to  rank  his  brethren  the  hangmen  un- 
der the  mystery  of  fitters  of  apnarel,  or  tailoia ' 

<  1  a.  ready.  %l  o.  Mrongly. 


CIbikE.  Asftstlock'diqi'inslaepk,AagQihlesiIftP 
hour 
When  it  lies  starkly'  in  the  traveller's  bones : 
He  will  not  wake. 

Prov.  Who  can  do  good  on  him  ? 

Well,  go,  prepare  yourse]£    But  hark,  what  noise  ? 
[Knocking  totfAw. 
Heaven  give  your  spirits  comfort !    [EzU  C1.AU01O4 

By  and  by : — 
I  hope  it  is  some  pardon,  or  reprieve, 
For  the  most  gentle  Claudio. — ^Welcome,  father. 
Enter  Duke. 

Dttko,  The  best  and  wholesome  spirits  of  tlio 
night 
Envelope  you.  good  Provost !    Who  call'd  hera  of 
late? 

Prov,  None,  since  the  cur&w  rung. 

/Wke.  Notbaball 

Prov.  No, 

Duke,  They  will  then,  ere't  be  long. 

Prov.  What  comfort  is  for  Claudio  ? 

Duke,  There's  soma  in  hqpa. 

Prov.  It  is  a  bitter  deputy. 

Duke.  Not  so,  not  so ;  his  life  u  parallel'd 
Even  with  the  stroke'  and  line  of  his  great  justice; 
He  doth  with  holy  abstinence  subdue 
That  in  himself^  which  he  spurs  on  his  power 
To  qualify"  in  others :  were  he  meal'd** 
With  that  which  he  correct8,thcn  were  he  tyrannous ; 
But  this  being  so^  he's  just. — Now  are  th6y  come.r« 
{Jinoc^ng^  trafAifi.— Provost  goes  9ii| 
This  is  a  gentle  provost :  Seldom  when*  * 
The  steeled  ^oler  is  the  friend  of  men.-* 
How  now?    What  noise?    That  spirit's  pofsai^'d 

with  haste, 
Tliat  wounds  the  unsSating**  postern  with  the^ 
strokes. 
Provost  rrfttriM,  ipeokingto  one  a^  the  <foor. 

Prov.  There  he  must  stay,  until  the  officer 
Arise  to  let  him  in ;  he  is  cail'd  up. 

JDuke,  Have  youno  countermand  for  Claudio  ^V^t, 
But  he  must  die  to-morrow  ? 

Prov.  ,  None,  sir,  none* 

Duke,  As  near  the  dawning  Provost,  as4t  ji^ 
Tou  shall  hear  more  ere  morning. 

Prov.  Happny,"  . 

Tou  something  know;  yet,  I  believe,  there  comes 
No  countermand ;  no  such  example  nave  we : 
Besides,  upon  the  very  siege* ^  orjusticef 
Lord  Angclo  hath  to  the  public  ear 
Profess'dlhe  contrary. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
^Duke,  This  is  his  lordship's  man. 

Prov.  And  here  comes  Cflaudio's  pardoiu 

Meet.  My  lord  hath  sent  you  this  note ;  and  by . 
me  this  further  charge,  that  you  swerve  not  fi-oi^ 
the  smallest  article  of  it,  neither  in  time,  matter,  or 
other  circumstance.  Good-morrow;  ■for,aa  I  tifib 
it,  it  is  almost  day. 

Prov,  I  shall  obey  him.  [EtU  Messenger. 

Duke,  This  is  his  pardon ;  purchaa'd  by  such  sin. 

For  which  thepardoner  himself  b  in: 
Henco  hath  offence  his  quick  celerity, . 
When  it  is  borne  in  high  authori^ : 
When  vice  makes  mercy,  mercy's  so  extended, 


8  Stroke  is  here  put  for  the  atroke  of  a  pen,  or  a-llnp. 

9  To  qualify  la  to  temper,  to  moderate. 

10  Meatd  appears  to  mean  here  sprinkled,  o*erdusted, 
defUed ;  I  cannot  think  that  In  this  Insunce  It  has  aiiy 
relation  to  the  verb  to  metl^  meddle  or  mix  with 

11  This  is  absurdly  primed  Seldom,  when,  fcc.  In  aH 
the  late  editions.  *  SelAm'tthen  (I.  e.  rarely,  not  Vien) 
Is  the  steeled  gaoler  the  friend  of  men.'  Thus  In  <*1 
phraseology  we  hare  eeldom'time,  any.when,  itc.  The 
comma  between  seldom  and  when  Is  not  Ui  the  old  copy, 
but  an  arbitrary  addition  of  some  editor. 

12  The  old  copies  read  thus.— Monck  Mason  broposed. 
unUeting,  I.  e.  unheeding,  which  is  Intelligible.    Bat  I 
prefer  Sir  W.  Biackstone*s /suggestion,  ihat  uneieUt^  ' 
may  signify  *  never  at  rest,'  always  opening. 

18  Bapiiy,  haply  ^  perhaps  the  old  orthofrsjhy  oflhs 
rord. 
14  i  e.  seat. 
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MEASURB  FOR  BiBASlAUB; 


AorIV» 


nai  fM  the  &ult*i  lo?%  <•  tbe  offuider  inended,— 
Now,  sir,  what  news  1 

Prov,  I  told  j^ou :  Lord  Aneelo,  be-13ce,  thinking 
ne  remiss  in  mine  oiBce,  awakens  me  with  this  ua 
wonted  putting  on:*  methinks,  strangely;  for  he 
hath  not  used  it  before. 

Duke.  Pray  you,  let's  hear. 

Frov,  [Reacu.]  Whatever  you  nuof  hear  to  the 
tontrary,  let  ClmCiio  he  rvecuted  by  four  of  the  dock  ; 
mdj  m  the  aJUmoen^  BcamanUne  ;  for  my  better  ear 
tirfactian^  let  me  ha»e  Claudia'*  head  eent  me  by  Jive. 
Let  thie  be  dviy  performed  ;  unth  a  thought,  that  more 
depende  on  it  than  we  muet  yet  deliver,  ThuMfnU  not 
to  do  your  <iffiee,  at  you  wUl  anetoerit  at  your  peril. 
What  say  you  to  this,  sir  ? 

Duhe.  What  is  that  Bamardine,  who  is  to  bo  ex- 
ecuted in  the  afternoon  ? 

Prov,  A  Bohemian  bom ;  but  here  nursed  up  and 
bred  ;  one  that  b  a  prisoner  nine  years  old.* 

Duke.  How  came  it  that  the  absent  duke  had  not 
either  deliyer'd  him  to  his  liberty,  or  executed  him? 
I  haye  heard,  it  was  ever  his  manner  to  do  so. 

Prov.  His  friends  still  wrought  reprioyes  for  him : 
And.  indeed,  his  fact,  till  now  m  the  goyemment  of 
Lord  Aneelo,  came  not  to  an  undoubtful  prooC 

Duke.  Is  it  now  apparent  7 

Prov,  Most  manifest,  and  not  denied  by  himseIC 

Duke,  Hath  he  borne  himself  penitently  in  pri- 
fon  7    How  seems  he  to  be  touched  7 

Prov,  A  man  that  apprehends  death  no  more 
dreadfuHy,  but  as  a  drunken  sleep :  careless,  reck- 
less, and  fearless  of  what's  past,  present,  or  to  come ; 
insensible  of  mortality,  and  desperately  mortal.* 

Duke.  He  wants  adyice. 

I^rov.  He  will  hear  none :  he  hath  eyermore  had 


hence,  be  would  not 
not  many  days  entirely 
mwaked  nim. 


prison  ;  flye  him  leaye  to  escape 
lot :  drunk  many  times  a  day,  if 
tirely  drunk.  We  haye  yery  oflen 


Uie  liberty  of  the  prison  ; 
"  not :  dn 
atirely  dr 
•wBKcu  nuu,  H  if  to  carry  him  to  execution,  and 
riiow'd  him  a  seeming  wairant  for  it :  it  hath  not 
noyed  him  at  all 

Duke,  More  of  him  anon.  There  is  written  in 
your  brow,  Proyost^  honesty  and  constancy :  if  I 
read  it  not  truly,  my  ancient  skill  beguiles  ^e  :  but 
in  the  boldness  oi  my  cunning,^  I  will  lay  myself 
in  hazard.  Claudio,  whom  here  you  have  a  war- 
rant to  execute,  is  no  greater  forfeit  to  the  law  than 
Angelo  who  hath  sentenced  him :  To  make  you 
mKierAtand  this  in  a  manifested  effect,  I  crave  but 
fi»ar  days'  respite  :  for  the  which  you  are  to  do  me 
both  a  present  and  a  dangerous  courtesy. 

Prov,  Pray,  sir,  in  what  7 

Duke,  In  tne  delaying  death.  ^ 

Prov,  Alack  I  how  may  1  do  it  7  having  the  ho^ 
Cnited ;  and  an  express  command,  under  penalty, 
to  deliyer  his  head  in  tbe  view  of  Angelo  /  T  may 
make  my  case  w  Claudio's,  to  cross  this  in  the 
•manest. 

Duke,  By  the  yow  of  mine  order,  I  warrant  you, 
if  my  instnictioas  may  be  your  guide.  Let  this 
Bamardine  be  thip  morning  executed,  and  his  head 
borae  to  Angelo. 

Prov.  Angelo  hath  seen  them  both,  and  will  dis- 

vrer  the  favour.* 


Duke,  O,  death's  a  great  dis«uiscr :  and  yon  may 
•dd  to  it    Shave  the  head,  and  tie  the  board ;  and 


1    Putting  on  is  spur,  Incitement. 

S  I.  e.  nine  years  in  nnimn. 

8  Perhaps  we  should  read  mortaUy  dreptratf.  An 
ws  have  harmonious  charmingly  for  charmingly  har- 
Qontons,  In  the  Tempei^. 

4  i.  e.  in  confidence  of  my  eagaeity. 

$  Countenance. 

•  '  Shave  the  head  and  tie  the  board—the  conrfin  is 
common.'-  TMi  pra4>ably  alludes  to  a  practice  amoner 
Roman  Catholles  of  deAring  to  receive  the  toneure  of 
Che  monks  before  they  died. 

t  *  What  is  wrh  ;*  we  should  rend  <  here  writ  ;*  the 
Duke  pohninf  to  the  leuer  in  his  hand. 

•  Bo  Mhon  in  Comus :-~ 

*  The  «ar  that  bids  the  shepherd  fold 
STow  the  top  of  heaven  deth  hold.* 
fie.  convince  you. 


■ay,  it  was  the  dealreef  thepttilt«Bt  to  btf  w  bCMd 
bMore  his  death :  ToU  know,  the  coarse  is  com- 
mon.* If  any  thing  fidl  to  you  upon  this,  ssore 
than  thanks  and  go(M  fortune,  by  the  aaini  whom  i 
profess,  I  will  plead  against  it  with  m^  life. 

Prov,  Pardon  me,  good  &ther ;  it  la  against  my 
oath. 

Duke,  Were  you  sworn  to  the  doke,  or  to  the 
deputy  7  • 

Prov,  To  birn^  and  to  his  substitutes. 

DuAe.  Tou  will  think  you  have  made  no  ofleoee, 
if  the  duke  avouch  the  justice  of  your  dealing  7 

Prov,  But  what  Ukelihood  is  in  that  7 

Duke.  Not  a  resemblance,  but  a  certaiMty.  TeC 
since  I  see  you  fearful^  that  neither  my  coat,  m* 
tegriw,  nor  my  persuasion^  can  with  ease  attempt 
you,  I  will  go  further  than  I  meant,  to  pluck  all 
fears  out  of^you.  Lookyou,  sir,  here  is  the  htfid 
and  seal  of  Uie  duke.  Tou  know  the  charactet',  I 
doubt  not ;  and  the  signet  is  not  strange  to  you. 

Prov,  I  know  them  both. 

Duke,  The  contents  of  this  n  the  return  of  the 
duke ;  you  shall  anon  overread  it  at  your  pleasure ; 
where  you  shall  find,  within  these  two  days  he  wiu 
be  here.  This  is  a  thin|{  that  Angelo  knows  not : 
for  he  this  very  day  receives  letters  of  strange  te- 
nor ;  perchance,  of  the  duke^s  death  ;  perchance, 
entering  into  some  monastery  ;  but,  by  chance,  no- 
thing dT  what  is  writ.*  Look,  the  unfolding  star 
calls  up  the  shepherd.*  Put  not  yourseff  into 
amasement.  how  these  thinss  should  be :  all  difB- 
culties  are  but  easy  when  uiey  are  known.    CaH 

four  executioner,  and  off  vrith  Baraardine's  head : 
will  give  him  a  present  shrift,  and  advise  him  for  a 
better  place.  Yet  you  are  amazed ;  but  this  shalt 
absolutely  resolve*  you.  Come  away  ;  it  is  almost 
dear  dawn.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  m.    .Anaiher  Room  in  the  some.    Enter 
Clown. 


Clo,  I  am  as  well  acquainted  here,  as  I  was  m 
our  house  of  profession :  one  would  think  it  were ' 
mistress  Overdonc's  own  house,  for  here  be  many 
of  her  old  customers.  First,  here's  young  mastet 
Rash:*"  he's  in  for  a  commodity  of  brown  paper 
and  old  ginger,  ninescore  and  seventeen  pounos;  of 
which  he  made  five  marks,  ready  money : » *  many, 
then,  ginger  was  not  much  in  request,  for  the  old 
women  were  all  dead.  'Hien  is  there  here  one  mas- 
ter Caper,  at  the  suit  of  master  Three-pile  the  mer- 
cer^  for  some  four  suits  of  peach-colour'd  satin, 
which  now  peaches  him  a  beggar.  Then  have  we 
here  yoimg  Dizy,  and  young  master  Deep-vow,  and 
roaster  Copper-spur,  and  master  Starre-lackey  the 
ranter  and  dagger  man,  and  young  Drop-heir  that 
kilVd  lusty  Pudding,  and  master  Forthright  the  til- 
ter,  and  brave  ipaster  Shoe-tie  the  great  traveller, 
and  wild  Half-can  that  stabVd  Pots,  and,  I  think, 
forty  more ;  all  ereat  doers  in  our  trade,  and  are  ' 
BOW  for  the  Lord's  sake.** 

Enter  Abhorsoit. 

^bhor.  Sirrah,  bring  Bamardine  hither. 

Clo.  Master  Bamardine !  you  must  rise  and  be 
hang'd,  master  Bamardine  I 


10  Thw  ennmcraUnn  of  the  inhabitants  «»f  the  prison, 
affonls  A  very  striklnt^  view  of  the  prarticen  prednml- 
nam  in  Shakapeare^a  ago.  Brsideii  tboxe  whose  follies 
are  common  to  all  times,  we  have  four  fightinr  men  and 
a  traveller.  It  i«  not  unlikely  that  the  oririnals  of  the 
pictures  were  ihcn  known.  Rash  was  a  silken  stuff  for. 
mcrly  worn  in  coavn:  all  the  names  are  characterlntk. 

11  It  was  the  pracUce  of  money  lenders  in  Shak- 
^peare^s  time,  as  well  as  morr  recently,  to  make  advan- 
ces partly  in  goods  and  partly  in  cash.  The  goods  were 
to  be  resold  generally  at  an  enormous  loss  upon  the  am 
price,  and  of  these  commodities  it  appears  tlxat  6rotim 
pap^r  and  gingrr  ofien  formed  a  nait. 

13  It  appears  from  Davies's  Epigrams,  1611,  thnilUs 
was  the  languase  In  which  prisoners  who  were  con* 
fined  for  debt  addressed  passengers ; — 
*  Good  gentle  writers,  for  the  Lord^e  eake^for  the 

Lord^a  eakfy 
Like  lAidgate  prieonere,  Jo,  I,  begging,  make 
Mymonoi* 
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Ait 


r.  [fPWutu]  A  pea  o'  jour  throatel  Who 
I  that  noise  there  7  What  are  you? 

Ob.  Your  firiende,  si^  the  hau^an:  You  must 
be  so  good,  sii^  to  rtse  and  be  pot  to  death. 

Btamar,  [fvUkiu.]  Awaj,  jou  rogue,  away;  I 
•»  sleepy. 

Abktr.  Ten  hiiB,  he  must  awake,  and  that  quickly 
toow 

do.  Pray,  master  Bamardine,  awake  till  you  are 
executed,  and  sleep  afterwards. 

Abhor,  Go  in  to  him,  and  fetch  him  out, 

G(^  He  is  coming,  sir,  he  is  coming ;  I  hear  his 
■traw  raitle. 

Muter  Bakkarbiitx. 

Abhor,  Is  the  axe  upon  the  block,  sirrah? 

Cto.  Very  ready,  sir. 

Bamar.  How  now,  Abhorson?  what^s  tho  news 
with  you? 

Abhor.  Truly,  sir,  T  would  desire  you  to  clap  into 
your  prayers ;  for,  look  you,  the  warrant's  come. 

Bamar.  You  rogue,  I  haye  been  drinking  all 
nicht,  I  am  not  fitted  for*t. 

dio.  O,  the  better,  sir  j  for  he  that  drinks  all 
night,  and  is  hanged  betimes  in  the  morning,  may 
rieep  the  sounder  all  the  next  day. 

Snier  Duke. 

Ahhor,  Look  ^on,  sir,  here  comes  your  ghostly 
flkther ;  Do  we  jest  now,  think  you  7 

Duke.  Sir,  induced  by  my  cnarity,  and  hearing 
how  hastily  you  are  to  depart,  I  am  como  to  adyise 
yoo.  comfort  you,  and  pray  with  you. 

Sartuar.  Fnar,  not  I ;  I  have  been  drinking  hard 
a!l  night,  and  I  will  have  more  time  to  prepare  roe, 
or  they  shall  beat  out  my  brains  with  billets :  I  will 
not  consent  to  dio  this  oay,  that's  certain. 

Duke.  O,  sir,  yoo  must :  and  therefore,  I  beseech 

Look  forward  on  the  j 


The  under  generation,*  yoo  shaD  find 
Your  safety  manifested. 
Prov.  I  am  your  free-  dependant. 

a-'M*-,   .     .  Quick,  despatch. 

And  send  the  head  to  Angelo.  [JSj^  ProvosL 

Now  will  I  wrirc  leliera  to  Angelo, — 

Tho  provost  he  shall  hear  them, — whose  contents 

Shall  witness  to  him  I  am  near  at  home  ; 

And  that  by  great  injunctions,  I  am  bound 

To  enter  publicly :  him  V\l  desire 

To  meet  me  at  the  consecrated  fount, 

A  league  below  the  city  ;  and  from  thence. 

By  cold  padation  and  weal-balanced  form, 

We  shall  proceed  witli  Angelo. 

Re-^mler  Proyost. 

Prw.  Here  is  the  head ;  PIl  carry  it  myself. 

Duke.  Convenient  is  it :  Make  a  swift  return; 
For  I  would  commune  with  you  of  such  things^ 
That  want  no  ear  but  yours. 

Preo.  Fll  make  all  apoed. 

[JStnL 

iBob,  [IVUhinl  Peace,  ho.  be  here! 

Duke.  The  tongue  of  Isabel ;— She'i  ooari  to 
know^ 
If  yet  her  brother's  pardon  be  come  hither ; 
But  I  will  keep  her  ignorant  of  her  good,  i 

To  make  her  heayenly  comforts  of  despair, 
When  it  is  least  expected. 


for  any 


the  joamey  ydU  shall  gOb 
I  swear,  I  will  not  die  to-oay 
aan's  peraoaaion. 

Duke.  But  hear  you. 

Btmuar.  Not  a  word ;  if  yoo  haye  any  thin^  to 
■ay  to  me,  como  to  my  ward ;  for  thence  will  not  I 
•o-***/.  [Exit. 

Enter  Provost. 

Dnftc  Unfit  to  live,,  or  die :  O,  gravel  heart ! — 
After  him,  fellows ;  bring  him  to  the  block. 

[EaeuMt  Abhorsos  and  Clown. 

Pnm,  Now,  sir,  how  do  you  find  the  prisoner  ? 

Duke,  A  creature  unprepar'd,  unmeet  for  death ; 
And,  to  transport'  him  in  tho  mind  he  is, 
Were  damnable. 

Prev,^  Here  in  tho  prison,  father, 

There  died  this  morning  of  a  cruel  fever 
One  Ragoxine,  a  most  notorious  pirate, 
A  man  of  Claudio's  years  ;  his  beard  ai 
Just  of  his  colour :  What  ii  we  do  omit 
This  reprobate,  till  ho  were  well  iaolined ; 
And  satis^  the  deputy  with  the  visage 
Of  Rago»ne.  more  like  to  Claodio  ^ 

Mhdte.  O,  Tis  an  accident  that  heaven  provides  I 
Despatch  it  presently;  the  hour  draws  on 
Prefix'd  by  Angelo  ;  Sec,  this  be  done. 
And  sent  accoMing  to  command  ;  whiles  I 
PersoKle  this  rude  wreteh  willnifty  to  die. 

Prov.  This  shall  be  done,  good  father,  presently. 
But  Bamardine  must  die  this  afternoon : 
And  how  shall  we  continue  Claudio^ 
To  save  me  ftosa  the  danger  that  might  come, 
If  he  were  known  alive  ? 

Duke.  Let  thia  be  done :— Put  them  in  secret  holds, 
Both  Baraardine  and  Glaudie  ;  Ere  twice 
The  sun  hath  made  his  journal  greeting  to 


Enter  Isabella. 

leab.  Ho,  by  your  leave. 

DuJte,  Good  morning  to  70a  fiur  ud  gracioiia 
.daughter. 

leab.  The  better  given  mo  by  so  holy  a  man. 
Hath  yet  the  deputy  sent  my  brother's  pardon?* 

Dukt.  He  hath  releas'd  him,  Isabel,  from  th* 
worid; 
His  head  u  oflT,  and  sent  to  Angelo 

laah.  Nay,  but  It  is  not  ao. 

Duke.  It  is  no  other  : 

Show  your  wisdom,  daughter,  in  your  close  patifiice. 

leak.  O,  I  will  to  him,  and  pluck  out  his  eyes. 

Duke.  You  shall  not  be  admitted  to  his  sidit. 

/soA.  Unhappy  Claudio!  Wretched  laabdl 
Injurious  world  f  Most  damned  Angelo ! 

Duke.  This  nor  hurts  him,  nor  profito  yon  a  jot : 
Forbear  it  therefore  :  give  your  cause  1%  hcAven. 
Mark  what  I  say,  which  you  shall  find 
By  every  syllable  a  faithful  verity : 
Toe  duke  comes  home  to-morrov  r 


eyes; 


r  -4iay,  dry  your 


land  head. 


1  1.  e.  to  remove  him  from  one  world  to  another.  The 
*  Vrench  trepae  affords  a  kindred  sense. 
iS  The  WMiergenerafMM,  the  antipodes. 

3  Tour  hoeomy  Is  your  heart's  desire,  your  wish. 

4  Shakapeare  uses  eomJbmt  for  to  bmd  bff  a  paetor, 


One  of  our  convent  and  his  corfessor. 
Gives  me  thia  instance :  Already  Iio  hath  carried 
Notice  to  Escalua  and  Angelo  ; 
Who  do  prepare  to  meet  him  at  the  ntes. 
There  to  give  up  their  power.    If  you  can,  paca 
your  wisdom  y 

In  that  good  path  that  I  would  wish  to  go ; 
And  you  shall  have  your  bosom*  on  this  wretch,.  • 
Grace  of  the  duko,  revenges  to  your  heart. 
And  general  honour. 
/#oo.  I  am  directed  by  you-  , 

Duke,  This  letter  then  to  friar  Peter  ^e  ; 
'Tis  that  he  sent  me  of  tlio  duke's  return ; 
Say,  by  this  token,  I  desire  his  company 
At  Mariana's  house  to-night.  Her  cause  and  yours, 
I'll  perfect  him  withal ;  and  he  shall  bring  you 
Before  thn  duko ;  and  to  the  head  of  Angelo 
Accuse  him  home,  and  home.    For  my  poor  sell^ 
I  am  combined*  by  a  sacred  vow. 
And  shall  be  absent.    Wend*  you  with  this  letter 
Command  these  fretting  waters  from  your  eyes   • 
With  a  light  heart ;  triist  not  my  holy  order, 
If  I  perven  your  course.^-Who's  here? 

Enter  Lacxo. 

Ludo.  Good  eyen<' 

Friar,  where  is  the  Provost  ? 


arreemenS;  so  he  calli  Angelo  the  coaiMnate 
orMariana. 
6  i.  e.  Go. 
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'  A«  ^. 


LaieU.  O,  pretty  Isabella,  I  am  pale  at  mine  heaft, 
to  see  thine  eyes  so  red :  thou  roust  be  patient :  I 
am  fain  to  dine  and  sup  with  water  and  bran ;  I 
dare  not  for  my  head  nil  my  belly ;  one  fruitful 
meal  would  sbt  me  to't :  But  they  say  the  duke 
will  be  here  to-morrow.  By  my  troth.  Isabel,  I 
lov'd  thy  brother :  if  the  old  fantastical  duke  of  dark 
coraers  had  been  at  home,  he  had  liycd. 

[fonf  Isabella. 

Duke,  Sir,  the  duke  b  marrellous  little  beholden 
to  your  reports  ;  but  the  best  is  he  lives  not  in  them.' 

Imcm,  Friar,  thou  knowest  not  the  duke  so  well 
as  I  do :  he's  a  better  woodman*  than  then  takest 
him  for. 

Duke,  Wen,  you'll  answer  this  one  day.  Fare 
yetlrelL 

Lmeio,  Nay,  tarry ;  TU  00  along  with  thee ;  I 
can  teU  Chee  pretty  tales  oTthe  duke. 

DidiDe.  Tou  have  told  me  too  many  of  him  already, 
nr,  if  Aey  be  troe ;  if  not  true,  none  were  enough. 
>XMei«.l  was  once  before  him  for  getting  a  wench 
with  child. 

IMbs*  Did  yen  mck  a  thing  7 

Lmdo.  Tes,  marry,  did  I ;  but  waa  fain  to  for- 
swear it ;  they  woold  else  have  married  me  to  the 
rotten  meddlar. 

JDdke.  Sir,  your  cmnpaay  ia  fairer  than  honest : 
Rest  yon  well. 

Xaioo.  By  my  troth,  m  go  with  thee  to  the  lane's 
end :  If  bawdy  talk  onend  you,  we*U  have  very  little 
«f  it :  Nay,  friar  I  am  a  kmd  of  burr,  I  shall  stick. 

SCENE  17.    A  Room  m  Angelo's  Hmue.  Enter 

AiffOKLO  and  Escalvs. 

JS$eoL  Eveiy  letter  he  hath  writ  hath  disvouch'd' 


Ang.  In  most  uneven  and  -distracted  manner. 
His  actions  show  much  like  to  madness :  pray  hea- 
ven, his  wisdom  be  not  tainted !  And  why  meet  him 
at  tne  gates,  and  redeliver  our  authorities  there  7 

EmaL  I  gness  not. 

Ang.  And  why  should  we  proclaim  it  in  an  hour 
before  his  entenns.  diat,  if  any  crave  redress  of 
injustice,  they  should  exhibit  their  petitions  in  the 
itreet? 

J^aedL  He  shows  his  reason  for  that :  to  have  a 
despatdi  of  complaints ;  and  to  deliver  us  Grom  de- 
vices hereafter,  which  shall  then  have  no  power  to 
atand  against  us. 

Ang.  Well,  I  beseech  you,  let  it  be  proclaimed : 
Betimes  i'  the  mom,  1*11  call  you  at  your  house : 
Give  notice  to  such  men  of  sort  and  suit,* 
As  are  to  meet  him. 

EteoL  I  shall,  nr :  faro  you  well. 

[ExiL 

Ang,  Good  night— 
This  deed  unshapes  me  quite,  makes  me  uipreg- 

nant.' 
And  dull  to  all  proceeding.    A  dcflowerM  maid  1 
And  by  an  eminent  body,  that  enforc'd 
The  law  against  it  I— But  that  her  tender  shame 
Will  not  proehum  against  her  maiden  loss, 
How  might  she  tongue  me  7    Tet  reason  dares* 
lwr7— no: 


1  I.  e.  he  depend*  not  on  them. 

S  A  tseodieiafi  was  an  attendant  on  the  forester ;  his 
great  employment  was  hunting.  It  Js  here  used  in  a 
wanton  sense  for  a  hunter  of  a  df/Terent  sort  of  game. 
80.  FaktaiTssks  his  mistresses  In  the  Merry  Wives  of 

*  Am  I  a  woodman?  Hal* 

t  iNsveiicAecns  eomradictsd. 
4  Flgore  and  rank. 

0  Uniesdy,  unpreparsd ;  die  eonliary  to  pregnant  ia 
Us  sense  of  ready,  apprehensive. 

0  TV  dkire  has  two  slgniflcadons ;  to  terrify,  as  in 
TbaMald'a  Tragedy  ».-^ 

'     ■      those  mad  iniM^>l^|gfc 
Would  dare  a  woman.* 
AndioclellBive  or  eaUfortk,  as  In  K.  Henry  lY.  p.  1. 
'TTnlew  a  brother  shouki  a  brother  dura 
TogaaUeazflrdse,»lw. 


For  my  authority  bears  a  ftrcrfint*  biilk, 

Hiat  ao  itarticular"  8C4n4aI  once  can  toucb, 

But  it  confounds  the  breather.'  He  should  haveltv**!. 

Save  that  his  riotous  yunth,  with  datigcrous  senu 

Might  in  the  tiroes  to  come,  have  ta^cii  rcveng^^ 

By  so  receiving  a  dishonourM  life. 

With  ransom  of  such  shame.    'Would  yet  he  had 

liv'd » 
Alack,  when  once  our  grace  we  have  forgot^ 
Nothing  goes  right ;  we  would  and  we  would  not. 

SCENE  V.  Fidd»  vaihoui  the  T^non,  JBnUr  Duke 
tn  his  man  habU^  and  Friar  PsTftK. 

Duke.  Tbe^e  letters  at  fit  time  deliver  me. 

[Giving  Uttera, 
The  Provost  knows  our  purpose,  ana  our  plot. 
The  matter  being  afoot,  keep  your  inatructiony 
And  hold  you  ever  to  our  special  drift ; 
Though  sometimes  you  do  blench*  >  irom  this  to  that, 
As  cause  doth  minister.  Go,  call  at  Flavins*  housoi 
And  tell  him  where  I  stay :  give  the  lake  notice 
To  Valentinus,  Rowland,  and  to  Crassus, 
And  bid  them  bring  the' trumpets  to  the  gates  ( 
But  send  me  Flavius  first. 

F.  Peter.  It  shall  be  speeded  well. 

(Eait.  Friar 

Enter  Vakrius. 

Duke.  I  tliank  thee,  Varritia;  tbou  lia^t  made 
good  haste : 
Come  we  will  walk :  There's  other  df  our  frienda 
W\\\  greet  us  here  anon,  my  gentle  Vanrius. 

[Exmni, 
SCENE  YL    Street  near  the  CSlf  GaU.    £nt^ 
Isabella  and  MAiiiAirA. 
/sa6.  To  speak  so  indirectly,  I  am  loath ; 
I  would  say  the  truth ;  but  to  accuse  him  so^ 
That  is  your  part :  Yet  Tm  advts'd  to  da  it; 
He  says,  to  'viilfui"  purpose. 
Mori.  Be  ral'd  by  hioL 

Jaab.  Besides,  he  tells  me,  thai,  if  peradventur* 
He  speak  against  me  on  the  adverse  side,  . 
I  should  net  think  it  straace ;  for  'tis  a  pbjraic, 
lliat's  bitter  to  sweet  end. 
Mori.  I  would,  friar  Peter— 
laab.  O,  peace;  the  friar  is  oome. 

Enter  Friar  Pktkji." 
F.  Peter.  Come,  I  have  found  yoa  out  a  ataiid 
most  fit. 
Where  von  may  nave  such  vantage  on  tlte  duke^ 
He  shall  not  pass  you  f  Twice  have  the  trumpets 

'    sounded ; 
The  generous**  and  the  gravest  citizens. 
Have  hent**  the  gates,  and  very  near  upon 
The  Duke  is  eot'ring ;  therefore,  hence,  ft^^« 


ACT  V. 
SCENE  I.   \A  pubUe  PiaeenearOie  City  Gefr. 
Mariana  (vnTd,)  Isabella,  and  Peter^  e 
dtstonoe.    ErUer  at  oppotUe  doors,.  Duke,  Va  a- 
Rius,  Lords  ;  Aroelo,  EscALt7%  Lucio,  Pre* 
vest.  Officers,  and  Citizens. 


This  passage  will  therefore  bear  two  interpretatkmsi 
between  which  the  reader  must  choose. 

7  CredfnU  creditable,  not  ouostlonable. 

6  Particular  le  private :  a  French  sense  of  the  word. 

9  1.  e.  uttcrer. 

10  Dr.  Johnson  thought  the  fourth  Act  should  end  here, 
( for  here  ia  properly  a  ceaaatkm  of  actfcwi,  a  night  inter- 
venes, and  the  place  b  changed  between  the  passagea 
of  this  scene  and  those  of  the  neaL  The  ftfth  Act,  M» 
ginning  with  the  following  scene,  wouM  proceed  wMll- 
ottt  any  hUerruptlon  of  time  or  place.* 

11  To  bleneh,  to  start  off,  to  fly  oft 

13  AvaUfuL 

18  He  is  called  ftfar  nemos  In  the  first  Act  • 

14  Oenerows,  for  most  nobis,  or  tbosa  of  tfak,  Qmt 


rvvi.  jkNu. 

Mi.e.salB«l,laidhoMoii. 
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£race! 

Many  and  hearty  thankings  to  you  both. 
[e  inquiry  ot  you ;  and  we  near 


.  Dtike,  My  wtf  worthy  eonain^  &irly  ael :— > 
Our  old  ana  fktthiul  friend,  we  are  dad  to  see  you. 
Ang.  and  JSsoaL  Happy  return  oe  to  your  royal 

Duke. 

We  have 

Such  goodness  of  your  juatice,  that  our  soul 
Cannot  bat  yield  you  lorth  to  public  thanks, 
forerunning  more  requital. 

Ang.  Y«u  make  my  bonds  still  greater. 

lM(£.  O,  your  desert  speaks  loud ;  and  1  should 
wrong  it, 
To  lock  it  in  tbe  wards  of  covert  boBom, 
When  it  deserves  of  characters  of  brass 
A  fbrted  residence,  'gainst  the  tooth  of  time> 
And  razure  of  oblivion  :  Give  me  your  hand. 
And  let  the  subject  see,  to  make  them  know 
lliat  outward  courtesies  would  fain  proclaim    ' 
Favours  thai  keep  within. — Come,  fiscalus  ; 
Ton  tnust  walk  by  us  on  our  other  hand  ^— 
And  good  supporters  are  you. 

Petcr  and  Isabella  come  forward. 

JR  PtUr,  Now  is  your  time ;  speak  loud,  and 
kneel  before  him. 

/sab.  Justice,  O  royal  duke !  Yaii*  your  regard, 
Upon  a  wrvng'd,  Pd  (ain^ve  said,  a  maid] 
O  worthy  prince,  dishon4(  not  your  eye 
By  throwixig  it  on  any  other  object. 
Till  yoo  have  heard  me  in  my  true  complaint. 
And  given  me,  jusUce,  justice,  justice,  justice  I 


JD^te,  Relate  your  wrongs :  In  what  *  by  whom  7 
^     Be  brief:  ^ 

Here  is  Lord  Angelo  shall  give  you  justice  I 
Reveal  yourself  to  him. 

/soft.  O,  worthy  duke. 

You  bid  me  seek  redemption  of  the  devil : 
Hear  me  yoiirself :  far  that  which  I  must  speak 
Must  either  punish  me,  not  being  behevM. 
Or  wring  redress  from  you ;  hear  me,  O,  near  me, 
here. 

Ang,  My  lord,  her  wits,  I  fear  me,  are  not  6rm  : 
She  hath  been  a  suitor  to  me  for  her  bsother, 
Got  off  by  course  of  justice. 

/soft.  By  course  of  justice ! 

Ang.  And  she  will  speak  most  bitterly    and 
strange.  [speak : 

Irnb,  Most  strange,  but  yet  most  truly,  will  I 
lliat  Angelo^s  forsworn,  is  it  not  strange  7 
That  Angelo's  a  murderer ;  is't  not  strange  7 
That  Angelo  is  an  adulterous  thie(^ 
An  bypocrit^  a  virgin-violalor ; 
If  it  not  strange,  and  stranee  ? 

Duke.  Nay,  ten  times  strange. 

JatA,  It  is  not  truer  he  is  Angelo, 
.  Than  this  is  all  as  true  as  it  is  strange : 
Nay.  it  is  ten  times  true ;  for  truth  is  truth 
^  tne  end  of  reckoning. 

Dttfte.  Away  with  her : — ^Poor  soul. 

6he  spei^  this  in  the  infirmity  of  sense. 

/Mft.  O  prince,  I  conjure  thee,  as  thou  believ'st 
There  is  another  comfort  than  this  world, 
Hiat  thou  neglect  me  not,  with  that  opinion 
That  I  am  touch'd  with  madness :  make  not  im- 
possible 
That  which  but  seems  unlike :  'tis  not  impossible 
But  one  the  wicked'st  catiff  on  the  ground. 
May  seem  m  shy,  as  grave,  as  just,  as  absolute, 


i  To  vail  Is  to  lower  to  UtfaU^  to  cast  down. 
).l.  e.  habiUments  of  office. 

3  CharaeU  are  distinctive  marks  or  characters.  A 
sutuie  of  Edward  VL  directs  the  seals  of  office  of  every 
bishop  to  have  *  certain  charaets  under  the  king^  arms 
for  the  knowledge  of  the  diocess.* 

4  Ttie  meaning  appean  Co  be  *  do  not  suppose  me 
mad  because  I  speak  mconsistemly  or  unequaUyJ' 

f  I  most  say  with  Mr.  Steevens  ihat  *  I  do  not  profess 

10  wn^entano  these  wovda.*    Mr.  Phelps  proposes  to 

'  read  *  And  Mdy  the  falM  seemfl  true.*    f.  e.  *  The  truth 

bsingJiid,  not  discoTersd  or  made  known,  what  b  false 


As  Angelo ;  even  w»  may  Aagelo, 
In  all  his  dressings,*  characts^  titles,  tanom^ 
Be  an  arch  villain :  believe  it,  royal  prince. 
If  he  be  less,  he's  nolhinff ;  but  he's  more, 
Had  I  more  name  for  badness. 

Duke.  By  mine  koaesty 

If  she  be  mad  (as  I  believe  no  other,) 
Her  madness  hath  the  oddest  frame  of  sense, 
Such  a  dcmendency  of  thing  on  thio^  » 

As  e*er  I  heard  in  madness. 

7sa&.  O,  ^raciooa  diike^ 

Harp  not  on  that ;  nor  do  not  banish  reason 
For  inequaUty  :*  but  let  your  reason  serve 
Xo  make  the  truth  appear,  where  it  seems  hid  ; 
And  hide  the  false,  seems  true.* 

Duke,  Many  that  are  not  mad. 

Have,  sure,  more  lack  ef  reason.— What  would 
you  say  7  ^ 

Isab,  1  am  the  sister  of  one  Claudio, 
Condemn'd  upon  the  act  of  fbrnication 
To  lose  his  he  vi j  oondemn'd  by  Angelo  i 
L  in  probation  of  a  sisterhood, 
Was  sent  to  by  my  brother :  One  Lucia 
As  then  the  messenger  {— « 

Ludo,  TThat's  I,  an*t  tike  vour  grace ' 

I  came  to  her  from  Claudio,  and  desirM  her 
To  try  her  gracious  fortune  with  Lord  Angela* 
For  her  poor  brother's  pardon. 

Itab,  That*8  hf^  indeed 

Dake,  Tou  were  not  bid  to  «pe«k» 

Z.udo.  x7o,  my  good  l^fd  | 

Nor  wish'd  to  hold  my  peaee. 

Duke.  I  wish yoa  now  tbea* 

Pray^roo,  take  note  of  it:  and  when  you  have 
A  business  for  yourself  pray  heaven  yoa  then 
Beperfcct. 

LauAo.  I  warrant  your  honour. 

Duke,  The  warrant's  for  yourself ;  take  heed  to  it« 

leab.  This  gentleman  tola  somewhat  of  my  tale* 

Iauoo.  Right, 

Duke,  It  may  be  right ;  but  you  are  in  (he  wiroi^ 
To  sneak  before  your  time.— rrooeed. 

/soft.  I  went 

To  this  pemicique  caitiff  deputy. 

iTviks.  That's  somewhat  maaly  spoken. 

/soft.  Pardon  iU 

The  phrase  is  to  the  matter.* 

Duke,  Mended  again :  the  matter ;— Proceed. 

/soft.  In  brief,— to  set  the  needless  process  byji 
How  I  persuaded,  howl  pray'd.  and  kneefd. 
How  he  refeli'd*  me,  and  how  I  replyM ; 
(For  this  was  of  much  length,)  the  vile  eonclurioA 
I  now  besin  with  grief  and  shame  to  utter  s 
He  would  not,  but  by  gift  of  my  chaste  body 
To  his  concupiscible  intemperate  lust. 
Release  my  brother :  and.  after  much  debatemenl. 
My  sisterly  remorse"  comutes  mine  honour, 
And  I  did  yieM  to  him.   But  the  next  mom  betimes. 
His  purpose  surfeiting,  he  sends  a  warrant 
For  my  poor  brq,ther8  head. 

Duke.  TUs  is  most  likely  I    ' 

laah,  O,  that  it  were  as  like  as  it  is  tme  !* 

Duke.  By  heaven,  fond>"  wretch,  thou  know^ 
not  what  thou  speak'st ; 
Or  else  thou  art  subora'a  against  hie  honour. 
In  hatefiil  practice  :^'  First,  his  integrity 
Stands  witnout  blemish :— next,it  imports  no  reason 
That  with  such  vehemency  he  should  pursue 
Faults  proper  to  himself :   if  he  had  so  offended. 
He  would  naye  weigh'd  thy  brother  by  hisBsel^ 
And  not  have  cut  him  off:  Some  one  hath  set  yoa  on  \ 


6  i.e.«tMle(ito  the  matter;  ee  in  Hamlet  :*  the  phrase 
would  be  more  german  to  the  maMer** 

7  Jt<re//>d  is  refuted. 

8  Remorae  is  pity.  ^    .      .  ^    . 

0  The  meauing  appears  to  be  <  O,  that  k  had  as  muek 
of  the  likeness  or  appearance,  as  it  has  of  the  reality  vi 
truth.' 

10  i.  e.  foolish. 

11  Practice  was  used  by  the  oU  wtmn  Ibr  any  iM» 
dioua  etratagem  or  treaeheryi. 
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MEASURE  FOR  MEASItRS. 


Aarr. 


Confen  the  truth,  and  nj  bj  whose  adyice 
ThoQ  cam'st  here  to  complain. 

Jtah.  And  18  this  all? 

Then,  oh,  yon  blessed  ministers  above, 
Keep  me  in  patience  ;  and,  with  ripened  time, 
Unfold  the  evil  which  is  here  wrapt  up 
In  countenance  I* ^Heaven  shield  your  grace  from 

woe, 
As  If  thus  wrong'd,  hence  unbelieved  go ! 

Duke.  I  know,  you'd  fain  be  gone :— An  officer ! 
To  prison  with  her : — Shall  we  thus  permit 
A  blasting  and  a  scandalous  breath  to  iall 
On  him  so  near  us  7  This  needs  must  be  a  practice. 

-Who  knew  of  your  intent,  and  coming  hither? 

/sa6.  One  that  I  would  were  here,  fnar  Lodowick. 

Duke,  A  ghostly  father,  belike: — ^Who  knows 
that  Lodowick? 

Zmoo.  My  lord,  1  know  him ;  'tis  a  meddling  friar ; 
I  do  not  tike  the  man :  had  he  been  lay,  my  lord. 
For  certain  words  he  spake  against  your  grace 
In  your  retirement,  I  had  swinsM  him  soundly. 

jDnJbs.  Words  against  me  7  This  a  good  fnar  be- 
like! 
And  to  set  on  this  wretched  woman  here 
Against  our  substitute ! — Let  thb  friar  be  found. 

Imoo.  But  yesternight,  my  lord,  she  and  that  friar 
I  saw  them  at  the  prison :  a  saucy  fnar, 
A  svrj  scurvy  fellow. 

J^.  P«<er.  Blessed  be  your  royal  grace ! 

I  have  stood  by,  my  lord,  and  I  have  heard 
Tour  royal  ear  abus'd :  First,  hath  this  woman, 
Most  wrongfully  accus'd  your  substitute ; 
Who  is  as  free  from  touch  or  soil  with  her, 
As  she  from  one  ungot. 

JDuike.  We  did  believe  no  less. 

Know  you  that  friar  Lodowick  that  she  speaks  of ! 

F,  PeUr,  I  know  him  for  a  man  divine  and  holy ; 
Not  scurvy  nor  a  temporary  meddler^* 
As  he's  reported  by  this  gentleman : 
And,  on  my  trust,  a  man  that  never  yet 
]>id,  as  he  vouches,  misreport  your  grace. 

Lmoo.  Mylord,  most  vulanously ;  believe  it 

J*.  Pc<er.*  Well,  ho  in  time  may  come  to  clear 
himself; 
But  at  this  instant  he  is  sick,  my  lord. 
Of  a  strange  fever :  Uoon  his  mere'  request 

J  Being  come  to  knowledge  that  there  was  complaint 
ntencfod  'gainst  lord  Angelo^  came  I  hither. 
To  speak,  as  from  his  mouth,  what  he  doth  know 
Is  true,  and  false  ;  and  what  he  witb'his  oath, 
And  all  probation,  will  make  up  full  clear, 
Whensoever  he's  convented.*  First,  for  this  woman 

So  justify  this  worthy  nobleman, 
vulgarly*  and  personally  accused ;) 
Her  shall  you  hear  disproved  to  her  eyes, 
Till  she  herself  confess  it. 
DuAps.  Good  friar,  let's  hear  it 

[IsABBi.LA  u  earned  qff'y  guarded:  and 
Majiiaha  come»  forvjord. 
Do  yoQ  not  smile  at  this,  lord  Ancelo ! — 
O  heayeni  the  vanity  of  wretched  fools ! — 
€liye  us  some  seats*---Come,  cousin  Angelo ; 
In  this  FU  be  impartial  ;*  be  you  judge 
Of  your  own  cause..— Is  this  the  witness,  friar  7 
First,  let  her  show  her  face ;  and,  ader,  speak. 


1 1,  e.  false  appearance. 

3  It  is  hard  lo  Know  whiu  is  meant  by  a  temporary 
mtddler,  perhaps  it  was  intended  to  slffnlfy  *  one  vho  tVi. 
irodueea  hwuelftM  often  as  he  could  find  opponuiiity 
into  other  auH^M  eoneemaJ* 

8  Here  here  means  abeolute. 

4  Convented,  cited,  summoned.  6  I.  e.  publkly. 
6  Impartial  was  used  sometimes  in  Che  sense  of  par' 

tiali  and  that  appears  to  be  the  sense  here.  In  the 
language  of  the  ume.  im  was  frequently  used  as  an  in- 
isndve  or  aonnentative  particle.  CTnpanial  was  some- 
times used  in  the  modem  sense  ol  impartial.  Yet 
Bhakspeare  uses  the  word  in  its  proper  sense  In  Richard 
U.  Actl.  8c.  3. 

*  Mowbray,  impartial  are  our  eyes  and  esn,*  ke, 
«♦  ♦  •  ♦ 

■bovld  nothing  prlyUega  bkn  mtfortialUe,' 


Mm,  Pardon,  ray  lord;  I  will  not  ahowmyfiuii 
Until  my  husband  bid  me. 

Dtthe.  What,  are  you  married  7 

Mori,  No,  my  lord. 

Duke,  Are  yon  a  maid  7 

Mwri.  No,  my  lord. 

Duke.  A  widow  then  7 

Mori.  Neither,  mylord?  • 

Duke.  Why,  to« 

Are  nothing  t^n :— Neither  maid,  widow,  nor  wife  7 

LMcio.  My  lord,  she  may  be  a  punk :  for  many 
of  them  are  neither  maid,  widow,  nor  wife. 

Duke.  Silence  that  fellow ;  I  would  he  had  some 
cause 
To  prattle  for  himselC 

Jjucio.  Well,  my  lord. 

Mart,  My  lord,  I  do  confess  I  ne'er  was  married  ; 
And,  I  confess,  besides,  I  am  no  braid : 
I  have  known  my  husbuid ;  yet  my  husband  knows 

not, 
TTiat  ever  he  knew  me. 

Lueio,  He  was  drunk  then,  my  lord  ;  it  can  be 
no  better. 

Duke.  For  the  benefit  ofsilence, 'would  thou  %teit 
so  too. 

Ludo.  Welly  my  lord. 

Duke,  This  is  no  witness  (or  lord  Angelo. 

Mori.  Now  I  come  t  Ah  my  lord : 
She,  that  accuses  him  onbmication, 
In  selfsame  manner  doth  accuse  my  husband; 
And  charges  him,  my  lord,  with  such  a  time. 
When  I'lldepose  I  had  him  in  mine  arras. 
With  all  the  effect  of  love. 

Aug,  Charges  she  more  than  me  I 

Maru  Not  that  I  know. 

Duke.  No  7  you  say,  your  husband. 

Maru  Why.  just,  my  lord,  aivl  that  is  Angelo, 
Who  think^  he  knows,  that  he  ne'er  knew  mv 

But  knows,  he  thinks,  that  he  knew  Isabel's. 

Ang.  This  is  a  strange  abuse  :*— Let's  see  thy 
face. 

Mori.  My  husband  bids  me ;  now  I  will  immaak. 

[Unveilmg, 
This  is  that  face,  thou  cruel  Angelo, 
Which,  once  thou  swor'st,  was  worth  the  looking  on: 
This  is  the  hand,  which,  with  a  vow'd  contract. 
Was  fast  belock'd  in  thine  :  this  is  the  body 
That  took  away  the  match  from  Isabel, 
And  did  supply  thee  at  thy  garden-hoine,* 
In  her  imaging  person. 

Duke.  Know  you  this  woman  I 

Lueio.  Carnally,  she  says. 

Duke.  Sirrah,  no  more. 

Zjueio.  Enough,  my  lord. 

Ang.  My  loi^,  I  must  confess,  I  know  this  W9» 
roan: 
And,  five  years  since,  there  was  some  qieech  ol 

mairriage 
Betwixt  myself  and  her ;  which  was  broke  off^ 
Partly,  for  that  hoj  promised  proportions 
Came  short  of  composition  ;*  but.  in  chief^ 
For  that  her  reputation  was  disvalued 
In  levity :  since  which  time  of  five  years, 
I  never  spake  with  her,  saw  her,  nor  heard  from  hor^ 
Upon  my  faith  and  honour. 

Mori.  Noble  prince. 

As  there  comes  li^t  from  heaven,  and  woids  froai 
breath. 


7  •Ahuee  stands  in  this  place  for  deeeption  wpwtade. 
So  in  Macbeth : 

• My  strange  and  self  ote«e,* 

means  this  strange  dtrrption  of  myself. 

9  Garden  hmuen  were  formerly  mtich  In  fashftni.  an4 
often  used  as  places  of  clandestine  meeting  and  incrigae. 
They  were  chiefly  such  buildings  as  we  shouM  now 
call  summer  houses^  standing  In  a  walled  or  endeesd 
garden  in  the  suburbs  of  London.  See  8tubk>s  Analo- 
mie  of  Abuses,  p.  57.  4to.  I59T,  or  Rasd%  OM  PlajFah  . 
VoL  V.  p.  84.  ^  • 

9  Her  fortune  which  was  promlssd  prvporttottaie  M 
mine  feU  shon  of  the  conmeitioih  L  ••  ooottactot  tar 
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MBA8I7RB  FOR  lil£A«lTIIB. 


At  tkwvit  «WM  li  track,  wd  Inith  in  rlrtae, 

I  am  adUac'd  tkit  man'i  wife,  ma  strongljr 

As  words  oouM  make  up  vows :  and,  my  good  lord, 

Bui  Tuesday  aifht  last  gone,  in  bis  gardea»hoase| 

Re  knew  me  as  a  wife  :  As  ikis  is  true 

Let  me  in  safety  raise  me  from  my  knees  ; 

Or  oIm  for  ever  be  eonfiked  bere, 

A  marble  monument  I 

Ang,  I  did  but  smile  till  now ; 

Now,  good  mv  lord,  give  me  the  scope  of  justice ; 
My  patience  nere  is  toiich'd  :  I  do  perceive, 
These  poor  inforsMl*  women  are  no  more 
But  instruments  of  some  more  mightier  member, 
That  sets  them  on ;  Let  me  have  way,  my  lord, 
To  find  this  practice  out. 

Ihtktm  Ay^  with  my  heart ; 

And  puobh  them  unto  vour  height  of  pleasure.— 
Thou  foolish  friar ;  and  tbou  pernicious  woman, 
Cosopmct  with  her  that's  gone  I   think'st  thou,  thy 

oaths, 
Thoqgh  they  would  swear  down  each  particular 


Were  testimonies  against  his  worth  and  credit, 
That'ssealM  in  approbation  7* — Tou.  lord  Escahis, 
Sit  with  my  cousm  ;  lend  him  your  kind  pains 
To  find  out  this  abuoe,  whence  'tis  derived. — 
There  is  another  firiar  that  sets  them  on ; 
Let  him  be  sent  for. 
F*  PtUr,  Would  he  were  here,  my  lord ;  ibr  he. 


Hath  set  the  women  on  to  this  complaint : 
Tour  provost  knows  the  place  where  he  abides, 
And  he  may  fetch  lum. 

DukM.  Go,  do  it  kurtantly.—        [Exk  Provost. 
And  you,  my  noble  and  well-warranted  cousin, 
Whom  it  concerns  lo  hear  this  matter  forth,' 


Do  with  your  injuries  as  seems  vou  best, 

In  any  chastisement :  I  fer  a  wnile 

Will  (eave  von ;  but  stir  not  you,  till  you  have  well 


]>eteniuned  upon  these  slanderers. 

£smI.  My  kNd,  we'll  do  it  thoroughly.— (£«( 
Duke.]  Siguier  Lucio.  did  not  you  say,  you  Icnew 
that  finar  Lodowick  to  oe  a  dishonest  person  7 

jCmos.  Cuaiibu  won  foot  uMitacibim  .*  honest  in 
nothing  but  in  his  clothes ;  and  one  that  hath  spoke 
1  will  *        -  •      •  • 


Uanous  speeches  of  the  didte. 

Etoal,  Wa  shall  entreat  you  to  abide  here  till  he 
emne,  and  enferce  them  against  him :  wo  shall  find 
iUs  firiar  a  notable  fellow. 

Xmool  As  any  in  Yienna,  on  my  word. 

JSsoo/.  Call  that  same  Isabel  here  once  again ; 
( 3^  M  AlUtulatU.]  I  would  speak  with  her  i  Prav 
f  ou.  my  lord,  give  me  leave  to  question ;  you  shall 
see  how  111  handle  her. 

Lmda,  Not  better  than  he,  by  her  own  report. 

MteaL  Say  you? 

ZsiciA.  Marry,  sir,  I  think,  if  you  handled  her 
privately,  she  would  sooner  confess;  perchance, 
puUacly,  she'a  be  ashamed. 
As-sitfsr  Oficers,  wiih  I8absli.a,  the  Duke,  m  the 
fViar'B  Aa6tC,  and  Frovost 

E»eal.  I  will  go  darkly  to  work  with  her. 

Luete.  That's  the  way ;  ibr  women  are  light*  at 


EacaL  Come  on,  mistress:  [To  IsABSLtA.] 
heroes  a  gentlewoman  denies  all  that  you  have  said. 

Imoo.  Mj  lord,  here  comes  the  rascal  I  spoke 
OT  :  here  with  the  provost. 

Emal.  In  very  good  tinie  t^-spa^k  not  you  to  him, 
tiU  we  call  upon  you. 


I  informal  signifies  otU  of  Ihfir  oonota.    8o  in  the 


The 


ly  of  Ermrs,  Act  i , 

« To  make  of  him  ^.^irmoi  man  again.* 
I  speaker  had  jost  before  said  that  she  would  keep 

Jpholisor  Syrseuse,  who  Is  behaving  Uke  a  mad- 

■wn,  till  she  had  brought  him  to  his  right  wlis  again. 
S  Stamped  or  oealet^  as  tried  and  approved, 
tie.  out,  to  the  end. 

4  This  Is  one  of  ih^  words  on  which  Shakspearede- 
IMms  to  quibble.    Thqi  PorUa,  in  the  BAercham  of 

**Let  me  give  /7r*t,  but  let  ns  not  bs  HgkL' 
$  To  retort  is  to  rtfer  back. 
19 


/jodo.  Mum. 

Eoeai,  Come,  sir  z  DU  yM  set  ilieM  momm  on 
to  slander  lord  Angelo  7  Ihey  have  eonfess'd  you  did. 
Dm  e.  'Tis  false. 

£»eaL  How  !  know  you  where  you  are  7 
Duho.  Respect  to  your  great  place !  and  let  tho 

Be  sometimes  honour'd  for  his  burning  throne  ;— 
Where  is  the  duke  7   'tis  he  should  hear  me  speaki 

EocaL  The  duke's  in  us ;  and  he  will  hear  you 
speak : 
Look,  you  speak  justly. 

Duke,  Boldly,  at  least :— But,  O.  poor  sonls^ 
Come  you  to  seek  the  lamb  here  ot  the  fox  7 
Good  night  to  your  redress.    Is  the  duke  gone  7 
Then  b  your  cause  gone  too.    The  duke's  unjust. 
Thus  to  retort*  your  maitifest  appeal, 
And  put  your  trial  in  the  villain's  mouth, 
Whicn  here  yon  come  to  accuse. 

Imoo*  This  is  the  rascal :  tliis  is  he  I  sp^e  of. 

EocaL  Why,  tbou  onreverend  and  unhallow'd 
friarl 
Is't  not  enough,  tbou  hast  subom'd  these  women 
To  accuse  this  worthy  man ;  but,  in  foul  month, 
And  in  the  witness  of  his  proper  ear, 
To  call  him  villain  7 

And  then  to  glance  from  him  to  the  duke  himself; 
To  tax  him  with  injustice  7-*Take  him  hence  ; 
To  the  rack  with  him  t— We'll  touxeyou  joint  by 

joint,  I 

But  we  will  kndw  this  purpoae : — ^What !  unjust? 

Duke.  Be  not  so  hot ;  tne  duke 
Dare  no  more  stretch  this  finger  of  mine,  than  ho 
Dare  rack  his  own ;  his  subject  am  I  not, 
Nor  here  provincial  :*  My  business  in  this  state 
Made  me  a  lookev-on  here  in  Tienna, 
Where  I  have  seen  comiptioii  boil  and  bubble. 
Till  it  o'errun  Ihe  stew :  laws,  for  all  faults ; 
But  fitults  so  eountenanc'd,  that  tbe  strong  statotea 
Stand  like  the  forfeits  m  a  barbes%  shop, 
As  much  in  mock  as  mark.* 

EoeaL  Slander  to  the  sUta  I  Away  with  him  to  , 
prison. 

Ang,  What  can  yon  vooch  igainst  him,  signior 
Lucio? 
Is  this  the  man  that  you  did  tell  us  cf  7 

Imoo,  "Tis  be,  my  lord.  Come  hither,  good- 
man  bald-pate-:  Do  you  know  me  7 

Duke,  I  remember,  you,  sir,  by  the  sound  of  voor 
voice  I  I  met  yen  at  the  prison  in  the  absence  or  the 
duke. 

Zmcm.  O,  did  tou  io?  And  do  you  remember 
what  yon  said  or  the  duke  7 

Duke,  Most  notedly;  sir. 

JLueio,  Do  you  so,  sir  7  And  was  the  diAa  a 
flesb-monger,  a  fool,  and  a  eow^rd,  as  you  then  ro* 
ported  him  to  be  7 

Duke,  You  must,  sir,  change  persons  with  me, 
ere  you  roaka  that  my  report :  you,  indeed  speko  so 
of  him;  and  much  more,  much  worse. 

Lueia,  O  thou  damnable  fUlow  I  Did  not  I  pluck 
thee  by  the  nose,  for  thy  speeches  7 

Duke,  I  protest,  I  love  the  duke,  as  I  love  mf- 
self. 

Aug.  Hark!  how  the  villain  would  dose  nefw, 
afler  his  treasonable  abuses. 

EoeaL  Such  a  fellow  is  not  (o  be  Ulk'd  withal  .— 
Away  with  him  to  prison :— Where  is  the  provost? 


6  *  His  subject  am  I  not }  nor  here  prooinefod.  Pro 
w'na'al  is  pertaining  to  a  province :  most  usually  tsksn 
Ibr  the  clicult  df  an  ecclesiasilcs]  iurisdlctiaii.  The  . 
chief  or  head  of  any  religious  order  In  such  a  pr«v1nea 
was  called  the  provincial,  to  whom  alooe  the  messbeib 
of  that  order  were  accountable. 

7  Barbers*  shops  were  ancieo'Jy  ^aces  of  great  rs- 
soit  for  paHing  away  Um«  in  ui  Mle  manner.  By  waj 
of  enfhrcing  some  kind  of  refularity,  and  perhaps,  at 
least  as  much  to  promote  drinking,  ceruin  laws  were 
usually  hxutg  up,  the  transsresslon  of  which  was  to  ba 
punished  by  specific /br/e^/s  ;  which  were  ao  much  m 
mock  ao  mark,  because  the  harh«r  had  no  authority  of 
himaeir  to  enforce  them,  aud  also  because  ihay  wars  ef 
a  ludiorous  naturt. 
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MEASURE  FOB  MEASURE. 
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—Away  with  him  to  piimn ;  l&j  boiti  enonchupon 
-ilik  >— Let  him  apeak  no  more  i^Away  with  those 
gi|{lot«*  too,  and  with  the  other  confederate  oom- 
fanion.  [ The  Pnmxft  kyt  hamdM  on  1h»  Dukt, 

Mh»ht.  Stay,  sir ;  stay  a  while. 
<    Anf,  Whatl  rettsto  be?  Help  htm,  Lueio. 

Imoo.  Come,  sir ;  come,  sir ;  come,  sir ;  fob,  sir ; 
Why,  you  bald-pated,  lying  rascal !  you  must  be 
hooded,  must  you  7  Show  your  knave's  Tiaage,  with 
\  pos  to  you !  show  your  sheep^nting  face,  and  be 
hang'd  an  hour  I*  Wilt  not  off  7 

[Paitf  ^(^  Fnii^%  koodf  and  diaeowa 
lAsDuke. 
Jhkt.  Thou  art  the  first  knave  that  e'er  made  a 
duke.— — 
First,  Provost,  let  me  bail  these  gentle  throe ; 
Sneak  not  away,  sir ;  [To  Lucxo.J  for  the  friar  and 

you 
Must  have  a  word  anon  :•— lay  hold  on  him. 
iMdo,  This  may  prove  worse  than  hanging. 
J}uh$.  What  you  have  spoke,  I  pardon ;  sit  you 
down.— < —  [7V»  Esc  ALUS. 

We*U  borrow  place  of  himt — Sv,  by  your  leave  : 

[To  AaoEi.0. 
Hast  thou  or  word,  or  wit,  or  impudence. 
That  yet  can  do  thee  office  7'  It  thou  hast, 
Relv  upon  it  till  my  tale  be  heard, 
Ana  hold  no  longer  out. 

An^,  O  myr  dread  lord, 

I  should  be  guiltier  than  my  guiltiness, 
To  think  I  can  he  undiscecnible. 
When  I  perceive,  your  grace,  like  power  divine. 
Hath  tooa'd  upon  my  passes  :*  Then,  good  prince, 
■    I  hold  upon  my 


No  longer  session 

But  let  my  trial  be  mine  own  confession  ; 
Immediate  sentence  then^  and  sequent  death. 
Is  all  the  grace  I  beg. 

Duiu.  Come  hitbvr,  Mariana ; — 

■AaJ^  wast  thou  e*er  contracted  to  this  woman? 

jing.  I  was,  my  lord. 

P^hi  Qo  take  her  hence,  and  marry  her  ia- 
■lanUy.-* 
|>o  you  the  office,  friar  ;   which  consummate, 
Hotuni  him  here  again  :^-Go  with  him,  Provost. 

[Sxeunt  Anoelo,  Mariaha,  Pbtea, 
and  Provost. 
'  JKIfooL  My  lord,  I  am  more  amax'd  at  his  dis- 
honour, 
^pwn  at  th«  atrangeneM  of  it. 

JBMtt,  Come  hithar,  Isabel : 

Tour  friar  is  now  your  prince :  As  I  was  thsa 
Advortiiiii^,  and  My*  to  your  business. 
Not  changmg  heart  with  habit,  I  am  still 
Attomey'd  at  your  service.  * 
/  laA,  O,  give  me  pardon, 

TVu  I,  Tour  vassal,  have  employed  and  pain'd 
Tour  unknown  sovereignty. 
,'  JDiiIbi»  You  are  pardon'd,  Isabel : 

And  BOW,  dear  maid,  be  you  as  free*  to  us. 
Tour  brother's  death,  I  know,  sits  at  your  heart ; 
And  ytm  may  marvel,  why  I  obseur'd  myseU^ 
Labouring  to  save  has  life ;  and  would  not  rawer  . 
Make  rash  remoostranoe  of  my  hidden  power,* 
Tlian  lot  him  so  be  lost :  O,  most  kind  maid, 
Kwtts  tha  swiA  celerity  of  his  death. 
Which  I  did  think  with  slower  foot  came  on. 


1  Qigtota  are  wantons. — 

* young  Talbot  was  not  born 

'  To  be  the  pillage  of  a  g^iftol  wench.* 

K.  Hsnry  VL  P.  I. 
9  Dr.  Johnson  goes  seriously  to  work  to  prove  that 
ka  M  not  mdergfsnd  this  piece  of  vulgv  humour ;  and 


■solsT  ihtaka  the  eftti«lrtf»«m,or  original  pillory,  was 

•  -     '  '"^  '  '"-Brhol  be  hanf^d  o»hile,*  is  a 

And  in  Ben  Jonson's  Bartho- 


llVeato!  'What  Plperl 
■■•  In  an  old  madrigal,   i 
IPBaw  Fak,  we  have 
•  *  Lsa#e  the  bottle  behind  you,  and  be  euret  awhile.* 
faaaon,  they  are  petty  and  (amiliar  maledictions,  rightly 
•sphrined,  <  a  plague  or  a  mischief  on  you.* 

I  i.  s.  do  thee  eervice. 

4  faeeeet  probably  put  for  treepaaeeei  or  it  may 
Mean  «OMrse«.  from  paeaeet  Fr. 

i  JU»ertietng  ontf  hoijf,  attentive  and  faithfuL 


That  brain'd  my  pwpoie  :*    But,  ^leaee  be  %riA 

him! 
That  life  is  better  life,  past  fearing  death, 
Than  that  which  lives  to  fear :  make  itypur  eoidbr^ 
So  happy  is  your  brother. 

Ae-enler  AjiOEi.0.  Maaia  VA,  PxTXft,  emd 

Provost. 

/soft.  I  do,  my  lord. 

Duke,  For  this  new-married  man,  approatlii^ 
here. 
Whose  salt  imaeination  yet  hath  wrong'd 
Your  well-defended  honour,  you  must  pardon 
For  Mariana's  sake :  but  as  he  adjudg'dyourbroChar 
(Being  criminal^  in  double  violation 
Of  sacred  chastity,  and  of  promise-breach,* 
Thereon  dependent  for  your  brother's  life,) 
The  very  mercy  of  the  law  cries  out 
Most  audible,  even  from  his  proper'*  tongue, 
An  Angdofor  ClaudiOf  death  for  deaffi^ 
Haste  still  pays  haste,  and  leisure  answers  leismre  ! 
Like  dolh  quit  like,  and  Jlfeosure  still ybr  MeosarsT'  ■ 
Then.  Angelo,  thy  Cult's  thus  mamfrated : 
Whioi  though  thou  would'st  deny,  denies  thee  va»» 

tage:>» 
We  do  condemn  thee  to  the  very  blodc 
Where  Claudio  stoop'd  to  deiuh,  and  with  Eke 

haste;-— 
Away  with  lum. 

A^on.  O,  my  most  cractona  lord, 

I  hope  yon  will  not  mock  me  wim  a  husband  I 

Duke,  It  is  your  htisband  mock'd  yon  with  a 
husband : 
Consenting  to  the  safeguard  of  your  honour, 
I  thought  your  marriage  fit ;  else  imputation. 
For  that  he  knew  you,  might  reproach  your  mb, 
And  choke  your  eood  to  come :  tor  his  posse«(Mii^ 
iVlthough  by  confiscation  they  are  ours. 
We  do  instate  and  widow  you  withal. 
To  buy  you  a  better  husbmid. 

Mori,  m  O,  my  dear  lord, 

I  crave  no  other,  nor  no  b^er  man. 

Duke,  Never  crave  him ;  we  are  definitive. 

Mori,  Gentle,  my  liege,^  IKneeBkg, 

Duke,  You  do  out  lose  your  Iwour ; 

Away  with  him  to  death. — ^Now,  sir,  [To  Lucie.} 
to  you. 

Man,  O,  my  good  lord!— Sweet  Isabel,  tak« 
my  part: 
Lend  me  your  knees,  and,  all  my  life  to  comoi 
ril  lend  you  all  my  life  (o  do  you  service. 

Dttke,  Against  all  sense  ■*  you  do  importune  hen 
Should  she  kneel  down,  in  mercy  of  this  fact, 
Her  brother's  ^ost  his  paved  bed  would  break, 
And  take  her  hence  in  horror. 

Mori,  Isabel, 

Sweet  Isabel,  do  yet  but  kneel  by  me  ; 
Hold  up  your  hanids,  say  nothing,  I'll  speak  all. 
They  say,  best  men  are  moulded  out  or  fkults ; 
Andy  for  the  most,  become  much  mere  the  batter 
For  being  a  little  had :  so  may  my  husband. 
O,  Isabefl  will  you  not  lend  a  knee  7 

Dttke,  He  dies  for  Claudia's  death. 

Jeab,  Most  bounteous  nr» 


Look,  if  it  please  you,  on  this  i 


I  oonaemn'd. 


6  I.  e.  generoua  ;— pardon  us  as  we  have  pardoned 
you. 

7  Raah  remonetrttHce  j  that  Is,  a  prematnrs  dKs- 
play  of  it,  perhaps  we  should  readdemoastraiics,  out 
the  word  may  be  formed  from  remonairerf  French— M 
ekow  again. 

9  JTuit  brained  my  purpoae.  We  still  use  In  ooovar* 
satlon  a  Uke  phrase^'  that  knocked  my  design  en  the 
head.* 

9  Promiee'breack,  It  should  htpromiat,  breach  is 
superfluous. 

10  i.  e.  Angelo's  own  tongue. 

11  Meaeure  still  for  measure.  This  appears  to  have 
been  a  currem  expression  for  retributive  Justfce.  Equi- 
valent to  like  for  like.    8o»  in  the  3d  part  of  Henry  Vl 

*  Mfoeure  for  meaeure  must  be  answered.* 
13 1.  e.  *  to  deny  whkh  will  avail  thee  nothhig.* 
13  i.  e.  against  reason  and  €iff'tetion 
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Aa  r  aiT  brodier  GvM :  I  partlj  think, 

A  due  ■incerity  govarq^d  hn  deeds. 

Till  he  dad  look  on  me  :  aince  it  b  so, 

Let  ham  not  die :  My  brother  had  but  justice, 

In  that  he  did  the  tlung  for  which  he  died : 

For  Angelo, 

His  act  did  not  o'ertake  hb  jad  blteot ; 

And  must  be  buried  but  as  an  intent 

Vhat  perish'd  by  Ite  way:^  thoughta  are  no  subjects; 

InteBts  but  merely  liMUghts. 

JMsri.  Merely,  my  lord, 

Duke.  Tour  suit*s  unprofitable;  stand  up,  I  say.— 
I  hare  bethought  me  or  another  fault : — 
Provost,  how  came  it  Claudio  was  beheaded 
At  m  upusual  hour  7 

PVov.  It  was  commanded  so. 

Diijbs.  Had  you  a  special  warrant  for  the  deed  7 

Fnv,  No,  my  good  lord ;  it  was  by  private  mea- 
sage. 

Btike.  For  which  I  do  discharge  you  of  your 
office : 
Give  up  your  keys. 

Piroo.  Pardon  me,  noble  lord : 

I  thoi^t  it  was  a  fault,  but  knew  it  not ; 
Tet  did  repent  me,  after  more  advice  t* 
For  testimony  whereof^  one  in  the  prison 
That  shodd  by  private  order  else  have  died, 
I  have  resenr'd  alive. 

Dukt*  What*8  he  7 

Prvo.  His  name  is  Bamaidine. 

Jhdte.  I  would  thou  had'st  done  so  by  Claudio. 
Go,  fetch  him  hither  j  let  me  look  upon  him. 

\£mt  Provost. 

£aeaL  I  am  sorry,  one  so  leamedfand  so  wise 
As  you,  loid  Angelo,  have  still  appear'd, 
ShouU  slip  so  grossly,  both  in  the  heat  of  Mood, 
And  lack  of  temperM  judgment  afterward, 

Anf.  I  am  sorry,  that  such  sorrow  I  procure : 
And  so  deep  sticks  it  in  my  penitent  heart. 
That  I  crave  death  more  willingly  than  mercy ; 
'TIS  my  deserving,  and  I  do  entreat  it. 

R^mitt  Provost,  Barhardiite,  CLAtrmo,  and 
Juliet. 

IMe,  Which  is  that  Barnardine  7 

Prm.  Thi«,  my  lord. 

Duke,  There  was  a  friar  told  me  cf  this  man: — 
Sirrah,  thou  art  said  to  have  a  stubborn  soul, 
Tliat  apprehends  no  further  than  this  world, 
And  aauar'st  thy  life  according.     ThouTt  con- 
demned ; 
But.  for  those  earthly'  faults,  I  quit  them  all ; 
And  pray  thee,  take  this  merry  to  provide 
For  better  times  to  come : — ^Friar,  advine  him : 
I  leave  him  to  )rour  hand.  What  muffled  fellow's  tnat? 

Prov.  This  is  another  prisoner,  that  I  sav'd, 
Tlutt  should  have  died  when  Cfaudio  lost  his  head; 
As  like  almost  to  Claudio,  as  himself. 

[UnmuMea  Claudio. 

X)uk«.  If  he  be  like  your  brother,  [To  Isabella.] 
for  his  sake 
la  be  pardonM :  And,  fer  your  lovely  sake, 
Give  me  your  nand,  and  say  you  will  be  mine. 
He  is  my  orolher  too :  But  fitter  time  for  that. 
By  this,  lord  Angelo  perceives  he*s  safe ; 
Mathinka,  I  see  a  quick'ning  in  his  eye  :— 
Well,  Angelo,  your  evil  quits^  you  well : 
Look  that  you  love  your  wife ;  her  wortli,  worth 

yours.* — 
I  find  an  apt  remission  in  myself: 
And  yet  here's  one  in  place  I  cannot  pardon  ;— 
Ton,  sirrah,  [To  Lucic]  that  knew  me  for  a  fool, 
moowRKd, 


1  L  e.  like  the  traveller,  who  dies  on  his  joaroey,  Is 
tibmumif  intsrrad,  and  thought^f-no  more : 

<  nivmexpiraawm--— 

CUM  Ignmo  camporam  in  polvers  linqmmt' 
%l9.k9H€rtim9id€ration,  K.  Henry  V.  Act  U.  Be.  9. 
t  L  e.  80  far  as  they  are  punishabie  on  earl4. 

'f  *Her  worth  worth  ynura;*  that  is,  <her  value  is 

jtmt,  Um  iliKji  not  unwarthyof  you.* 
'ilDcoadnaMa  7TlM«lKfaHpraedec 


One  all  of  Ujznry,*  an  ass,  a  madman ; 
Wherein  have  I'so  deserved  of  you. 
That  you  extol  me  thus  7 

Lmoo*  'Faith,  my  lord,  I  spoke  it  but  acoordiBg 
to  the  trick :'  If  you  will  hang  me  for  iu  you  may, 
but  I  had  rather  it  would  please  you,  I  might  be 
^bippM. 

nJte,  Whipp'd  first,  sir,  and  hang'd  after.— 
Proclaim  it,  provoct,  round  aboat  the  eitv ; 
If  any  woman's  wrong'd  by  this  lewd  feifoW| 
(As  I  have  heard  him  swear  himself,  there's  oat 
Whom  he  begot  with  child.)  let  her  appear. 
And  ho  shall  marry  her :  me  nuptial  fintahed, 
Let  him  be  whippM  and  hang'd. 

Jjueio.  I  beseech  your  highness,  do  not  many  ma 
to  a  whore !  Your  highnese  said  even  now,  I  mada 
you  a  duke ;  good  my  lord,  do  not  reoompeaae  ma 
m  makinc  me  a  cuckold. 

Duke.  Upon  mine  honour  thon  shalt  marry  her. 
Thy  slanders  I  forgive :  and  therewithal 
Remit  tliy  other  forfeits :' — ^Take  him  to 
And  see  our  pleasure  herein  executed. 

JLueio,  Marrying  a  punkj  my  lord,  is  preasing  t<r 
death,  whipping,  uid  hangmg. 

jDwAe.  SlandTing  a  prince  di 
She,  Claudio,  that  you  wronc'd,  look  you  raaton. 
Joy  to  you,  Mariana  1— love  ner,  Angelo ; 
I  have  confess'd  her,  and  I  know  her  virtue,<«r 
Thanks,  good  friend  Escaius,  for  thy  much  good- 
ness: 
There's  more  behind,  that  is  more  gratulate. 
Thanks,  Provost,  for  tl^  care  and  secre<^ ; 
We  shall  employ  thee  in  a  worthier  place  :— 
Forgive  hiim  Angelo,  that  brouffht  you  home 
The  head  of^  Racotine  for  Clauoio's ; 
The  offence  pardons  itsel£— Dear  Isabel, 
I  have  a  motion  much  imports  your  good ; 
Whereto  if  you'U  a  willihtf  ear  mcline. 
What's  mine  is  yours,  and  what  is  yours  m  mine : 
So.  bring  us  to  our  palace ;  where  well  show 
What's  yet  behind,  that's  meet  you  all  ahouki  know. 

[EswtU. 

[The  nbve]  of  Oiraldl  CIntbk),  from  whk;h  Shaks- 
peare  is  supposed  tn  have  borrowed  this  fable,  msy  be 
read  in  Shakapeore  JUustratedt  elegantly  translaiad, 
wriih  remarks,  which  will  aw^ist  the  inquirer  to  dts>e«ver 
how  much  absurdity  Shakspeare  has  admiued  pi 
avoided. 

I  cannot  but  suspect  that  some  other  had  ncw-roo- 
delled  tlie  novel  of  Cinthio,  or  written  a  story  whieh  In 
some  panic  ulars  resembled  it,  and  ibec  CiniMo  was  net 
the  author  whom  Shakspeard  imoMdiaisly  followed. 
The  Emperor  in  Ciniluo  ia  named  Maaimloe:  ilU 
Duke,  in  Shakspeare's  efiumoraiion  of  Che  persons  of 
the  drama,  ia  called  Vfncentlo,  This  appears  a  ve^ 
slight  remark ;  but  since  the  Duke  has  no  name  In  the 
play^Jior  l»  over  memSonod  but  by  his  title,  why  shouM 
he  be  called  Vinecmio  amonv  the  perseiw,  but  beeauae 
the  name  was  copied  from  the  story,  and  placed  super* 
fluously  at  t^  head  of  the  Ii»t  by  the  mere  babtt  of 
traiiHcripltoD?  It  is  therefore  likely  that  there  was  then 
a  story  of  Vinecmio,  Duke  of  Vicuna,  difTereQt  frotik 
that  or  Maximine,  £mpcrur  of  the  Romans. 

Of  this  play,  the  light  or  comick  part  is  very  naCOfcl 

id  pleasing,  but  the  grave  scenes,  If  a  Ibw  passages  M» 
excepted,  have  more  labour  than  elenuice.  The  plel 
is  rather  imrteate  tlian  anful.  The  ume  of  tbeacdoR 
is  indefinite ;  soma  time,  we  know  not  how  much,  must 
have  elapsed  between  tlie  recess  of  the  Duke  aoa  the 
imprisonment  of  Claudio :  for  he  must  have  learned  OU 
story  of  Mariana  in  bis  diaguise,  or  he  delegated  His 
power  to  a  man  already  known  tn  be  comiptM.^  tff 
unities  of  acik>n  and  pface  are  sufDciemly  preserved. j    ' 


8  •  Remit  thy  other  forfeitt.^  T}t.  Johnson  •^J^lZ*'*' 

tv-foilf  BieavMirs  lfoie°affarda  tn«an^  cKf  tba  vtaHl 
In  this  s 


/sf to  mean  fiume*w»ei>le,  but  is  k  fiec  mere 
signify  mieaoingBt  tfunegrueioHe^  from  (he  Frenelk 


9l»,mo€ttob€r^oie§dim,  la  Scmwm  rightly  ax-' 
plained  It 

*  Tbe  Duke  probably  had  learnt  the  storf  of  Maifam 
bi  some  of  his  former  retirements,  *  having  ever  lov«d 
ihattlemmoved.'  And  he  bad  a  snspiefcHi  that  Angala 
was init a samer,  ajMl tharefcOT mj* m wM^tgb^ 
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MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTHING. 


PRELIMINARY   REMARKS. 


II  if  Mid  <b«t  IIM  imIo  plot  of  thia  plar  ivtfarired 
trtHQ  Um  ftory  of  Ariodamc  antl  Glnevn,  in  ihe  flfih 
hook  of  Ariuato^s  Orlamlo  Furloao.  Stintethiiig  afinilar 
may  alan  ba  found  in  the  founh  canto  or  the  accotitl 
bo(»k  or  Spenser'fl  Faprie  Q,tieene  \  but  a  novel  of  Ban- 
ds tlo'a,  copied  by  Bellefori><t  In  his  Trnffical  Histories, 
WKem*  to  have  funibbed  Shakapeare  with  the  fable.  It 
approachea  nearer  tn  the  play  in  all  particulars  than 
any  other  perfonnanca  hkharlo  diacovcred.  No  irana- 
tauon  of  k  into  fiugUdh  haa,  howerer,  yet  been  met 
with. 

The  incidenta  of  tliia  play  raroduce  a  atrikinj^  effect  on 
Ihe  iita|tt,  where  it  ha«  ever  been  one  of  the  roost  popu- 
lar of  shakspeare'a  Cotne<Iiea.  The  sprightly  wit-en* 
ooumera  between  Benettick  and  Beatrice,  and  the  blun- 
i^prinf  aimplidiy  of  thoaa  iidniitabla  men  in  office, 


Dntfbeffy  and  Vargev,  relleTa  the  acriaai  pwla  vf  Ai 
play,  which  mifht  otherwise  have  seemed  too  aarioit 
tbr  comedv.  There  is  a  deep  and  louchinr  intereai  ex* 
cited  for  the  innocent  and  much  iiyurcd  iTero,  *  whoaa 
jnatificatloii  ia  brought  about  by  one  of  ihoee  temporary 
conaigmnents  to  the  grave,  or  which,  Shakamaire  ap- 
peara  to  have  been  fomf.'  tn  amwer  to  Sleerenat 
ubjeaion  to  the  aame  artifice  being  made  nae  of  to  ea- 
trap  bc4h  the  loven,  Sohlegel  obaerves  that  '  the  drol- 
lery lies  In  tlie  very  symneinr  of  the  decepiinu.  Tbefr 
friends  attribute  the  whole  afllect  lo  themaelvea ;  but  ih« 


exclusive  direriioii  of  tlielr  raillery  afainat  each  < 
ia  a  pruof  ol'  their  growiua  inclination.* 

This  play  is  aiippoaed  to  have  been  wrftleo  fai  1600^  to 
which  year  it  was  lint  published. 


PERSONS    REPRESENTED. 


Don  Pkd«o,  Prince  of  AmffM, 

Don  Johh,  ma  ba$lard  Brother. 

Cl AUDIO,  a  Sfovnjf  Lard  iff  Florenoe,  /avouriie  to 

Don  Pedro. 
Bbukdick,  a  vvuHg  Lord  qf  Padua, yavonrite  2£fce* 

tcTtae  o^  Don  Podra 
Lboxato,  Governor  of  Messina. 
Anroivf  o,  hU  Brother, 
Balthaear,  Servant  lo  Don  Pedro. 


A  Sexton. 
A  Friar. 
A  Boy. 

Hcmo,  Daughltr  to  LeonaCo. 
Bbatrice,  iVicoe  to  Leonato. 

Vmvla"'  \  <'«*><'<"»"**"  mttemdmg  m  Brno, 
Meisengers,  Watch,  and  Atteadanta, 
SCENE,  Measina. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I.— B^ore  Leonafo'i  If'tttae.  J^nferLc- 
off ATO,  Heko,  Bxatkjck,  ami  otAcra,  wtk  a 
Messenger. 


I  LKAJtir  in  this  letter,  that  Don  Pedro*  oT  Ar> 
racon  comas  this  night  to  Messina. 

llftat.  He  is  very  near  by  thb ;  he  was  not  three 
leaffues  off  when  1  left  him. 

LeoH.  How  man/  gentlemen  hare  you  loat  in 
this  aetton  7 

ilffsa.  But  few  of  any  lOft,  and  none  of  name. 

/•sew.  A  victory  ia  twice  itaeUI  when  the  achiev«r 
bring!  haibne  full  nimibere.  I  find  here,  that  Don 
Pedro  haih  bestowed  much  honour  on  a  young 
Florentine  called  Claodio. 

JIfest.  Bf  uch  deserred  on  hb  part,  and  equally 
remembered  by  Don  Pedro :  He  hath  borne  hiro- 
■elf  beyond  the  promiee  of  his  age  ;  doing,  in  the 
figure  of  a  lamb^  the  leais  of  a  lion  t  he  hath,  in- 
deed, better  bettered  expectation,  than  you  must 
expect  of  me  to  tell  you  now. 

Z^en.  He  hath  an  imcle  here  ia  Messina  will  be 
venr^much  glad  of  it. 

Jlfssa.  I  have  already  delirered  him  lettera,  and 
there  appears  much  joy  in  him ;  even  ao  much, 
that  joy  could  not  show  itself  modest  enough,  with- 
out a  badge  of  bittemcM.* 


1  The  old  co|Nea  read  Don  Peter. 

i  Of  all  the  trausportt  of  Joy,  that  which  Is  attended 
by  tears  la  Iraat  oflensiva-,  baratise,  carrying  with  it 
this  marlt  of  pain,  h  allays  the  envy  that  usually  at- 
tends another's  happliieaa.  Thia  Is  finely  called  a  mo- 
4ssl  Joy,  each  a  oitc  as  did  net  Insult  the  observer  by 
an  Indlcailon  of  hapninesa  unmixed  with  pain.  In 
ChauoMui's  varslon  of  the  l€ih  Odyasay,  a 
laflarexpieaBlunoccurai 


•f^***  ouf  eyee  wsia 
TteMMtMibdifiir 


Leon,  Did  he  break  out  into  tears? 
Jiieas.  In  I 


great  I 

Leon.  A  kind  overflow  of  kindness :  There  are 
no  (aces  truer  (han  those  that  are  so  washed.  How 
much  better  it  is  to  weep  at  joy,  than  to  joy  aft 
weeping ! 

BoaL  I  pray  you,  is  dgnior  Montanto*  returttetl 
from  the  nvars,  or  no  7 

Afess.  I  know  none  of  that  name,  lady ;  there 
was  none  such  in  the  army  of  any  sort.*    * 

Leon.  What  is  he  that  you  aak  for,  niece  7 

ifaro.  My  couean  meana  aignior  Benedick  of 
Padiia. 

JIfeaa.  O,  he  ii  returned ;  and  as  pleasant  as  tror 
he  was. 

Beat.  He  set  up  his  bills*  here  in  Messina,  and 
challenged  Cunid  at  the  flight:*  and  my  uncle's 
fool,  reading  ine  challenge,  subecribed  for  Cupid, 
and  challenged  him  at  the  bird-bolt.  I  pray  yoik 
how  many  hnth  he  killed  and  eaten  in  these  wars  f 
But  how  manv  hath  he  killed  7  for,  indned,  I  pro- 
mised lo  eat  all  of  his  killing. 

Loon,  Faith,  niece,  you  fax  aignior  Benedick 
too  much ;  but  he*U  be  meet*  with  you,  I  doubc  it 
not. 


Thia  13  an  iiiea  which  Shakapeare  aeema  tfi  have  de- 
lighted to  Imroduce.    It  occurs  agaiu  in  BCacbeth  t 
*         ■  my'pleiiteoua  Joya, 
Wanton  in  fulneaa,  aeek  m  hkle  ihemselves 
In  drops  of  sorrow.' 
8 1.  e.  in  abundance. 

4  Montanf  was  one  of  the  anclem  terms  ef  the  Ihncinf 
Klwol ;  a  this  humorously  given  to  one  whom  she 
would  repreaeni  as  a  bravado.  ft  Rank. 

6  This  phrase  waa  la  cttmmnn  use  for  afllxing  a 
printed  n«ke  In  some  publk  place,  b>nghsf«««  fihak 
speare'a  time,  and  long  after.  It  ia  amply  llliniraMd  by 
Mr.  Douce,  in  his  *  Illustraiions  of  Shskmare.* 

7  Ftifhtot  ware  long  and  U|^  fisibisiil  atiKW 
went  dIresUy  » tkaaait. 

•  Bveik 
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JUmh  H«balh  doM  good  Mnrice,  ladj,  in  tlMsa 
wars. 

Btai,  You  had  musty  ▼ietual,  and  h«  hath  holp 
lo  eat  it:  bo  is  a  rery  valiant  trencher-man,  he 
halh  an  excellent  stomach. 

Mesa.  And  a  good  soldier  too,  lady. 

Becd.  And  a  good  soldier  to  a  Udy ;— Bat  what 
oi  he  to  a  lord  7 

Men.  A  lofd  to  a  lord,  a  man  lo  a  man;  stuffed* 
with  all  honourable  virtues. 

JBeaL  It  is  so,  indeed ;  he  is  no  less  than  a  stuffed 
man  r  but  for  the  stuffing^ — Well,  we  are  all  mortal. 

Lmui.  You  must  not,  sir,  mistsJte  my  niece ;  there 
u  a  kind  of  merry  war  betwixt  signior  Benedick 
and  her :  they  never  meet,  but  there  is  a  skirmish 
of  wit  between  them. 

BeaL  Alas,  he  gets  nothing  by  that.  Id  our  last 
cottliict,  four  of  his  five  wits^  went  halting  off,  and 
now  is  the  whole  man  governed  with  one :  so  that 
if  he  have  wit  enough  to  ^eep  himself  warm,  lei 
him  bear  it  for  a  diiterence^  between  himself  and 
his  horse :  for  it  is  all  the  wealth  that  he  h:»ih  lefl, 
to  be  known  a  reasonable  creature.— -Who  is  his 
companion  now?  He  hath  every  month  a  new 
•worn  brother. 

Meu.  Is  it  possible  ? 

Seat  Very  easily  possible :  he  wears  his  Jaitl. 
but  as  the  ftishion  of  his  hat,  it  ever  changes  with 
the  next  block.* 

ilfess.  I  see,  lady,  the  gentleman  is  not  in  your 
books.* 

'  BeaL  No :  an  he  were,  I  would  bum  my  study. 
But,  I  pray  you,  who  w  his  companion  ?  Is  there 
MO  young  squarer*  now,  that  wfll  make  a  voyage 
with  him  to  the  devil  7 

Meat.  He  is  most  in  the  company  of  the  right 
BoUe  Clnudio. 

Beat.  O  Lord !  he  will  hang  upon  him  like  a  dis- 
ease :  he  is  sooner  caught  than  Uie  pestilence,  and 
the  taker  runs  presently  mad.  Grod  help  the  noble 
Clnudb  I  if  he  have  caueht  the  Benedick,  it  will 
cost  him  a  thousand  pound  ere  he  be  cured. 

Jlfess.  I  will  hold  friends  with  you,  lady. 

BeaL  Do,  good  friend. 

JUfon,  You  will  never  run  mad,  niece. 

BeaL  No,  not  till  a  hot  January. 

Mesa.  Don  Pedro  is  approached. 

Enter  Don  Pedro,  attended  by  Baltrasak  and 
othtrtf  Don  Jouv,  Ci. audio,  and  Benkoick. 

JD.  Pedro,  Good  signior  Leonato^  you  are  come 
to  meet  your  trouble  :  the  fashion  of  the  world  is  to 
mvoid  cost,  and  you  encounter  it. 

Leon.  Never  came  tmuble  to  my  house  in  the 
likeness  of  jrour  grace :  for  trouble  being  gone,  com- 
fort should  remain ;  but,  when  you  depart  from  me, 
sorrow  abides,  and  happiness  takes  his  leave. 

D,  Pedro.  You  embrace  your  charge*  too  wil- 
linaly.— I  think,  this  is  your  daughter. 

Leon.  Her  mother  hath  many  times  told  me  so. 

Beno»  Were  you  in  doubt,  sir,  that  you  asked  her? 

Xeon.  Signior  Benedick,  no ;  for  then  were  you 
a  child. 

JX  Pedro.  You  have  it  full  Benedick :  we  may 

Kess  by  this  what  you  are,  being  a  man.    Truly, 
»  lady  fathers  herself  :*— Be  happy,  lady  I   for 
yon  are  like  an  honourable  fother. 


1  Sh^ed,  in  this  first  instance,  has  no  rfdfcak>us 
■•aning.  Mede,  in  his  discourses  on  Scripture, 
quoted  by  Edwards,  speaking  of  Adam,  says,  *  be 
whcnn  Oud  had  eluffed  with  so  many  excellent  qiiali> 
Iks.*    And  la  the  Winu)r*a  Tale  : 

*  Of  •Uiff'd  suiiiciency.  > 
Beauice  starts  an  idea  at  the  words  etv^ed  ib^ii,  and 
prudently  checks  herMlf  In  the  pureuh  of  It    A  whuffed 
man  appears  lo  have  twen  ous  or  the  many  caut  phrases 
for  a  cuckold. 

3  In  Shakspesre^s  time  lo/l  was  the  general  term  for 
miellectual  power.  The  vtte  seem  to  have  iMeii 
Ksckoaed  hve  by  analogy  to  the  five  senses.  So  In 
Lear,  Act  lii.  Sc.  4 :  *  Bless  thy  five  wits.* 

t  This  is  an  heraldic  term.  So.  in  Hamlet,  Ophelia 
says,  *  Yea  may  wssv  year  ras  wkh  a  diferettee.* 


Bens.  If  signior  Leonato  be  her  iatbar.  alia  woold 
not  have  his  head  on  her  shoulders,  for  all  Menam, 
as  like  him  as  she  is. 

Heat.  I  wonder,  that  tou  will  still  ba  talkiag, 
signior  Benedick  ;  no  boay  marks  you. 

Bene.  What,  my  dear  lady  Disdain !  ara  yoo  yet 
living? 

BeaL  Is  it  possible  disdain  should  die,  while  sba 
hath  such  meet  food  to  feed  it,  as  signior  Beaedidi  7 
Courtesy  itself  must  convert  to  disdain,  if  you  ooma 
in  her  presence. 

Bene.  Then  is  courtesy  a  ture-coat :— But  it  is 
certain,  I  am  loved  of  all  ladies,  only  you  excepted: 
and  J  would  I  could  find  in  my  heart  that  I  had  not 
a  hard  heart ;  for,  truly,  I  love  none. 

BeaL  A  dear  happiness  to  women ;  they  wmild 
else  have  been  troubled  with  a  pernicious  suitor.  I 
thank  Ood.  and  my  cold  blood,  I  am  of  your  huBMur 
for  that ;  I  had  rather  hear  my  dog  bark  at  a  crow, 
than  a  man  swear  be  loves  me. 

Bene.  God  keep  your  ladyshm  still  in  that  mind  I 
so  some  gentleman  or  other  shaU  'scape  a  predeats* 
nate  scratched  face. 

BeaL  Scratching  could  not  make  it  worse,  an 
'twere  such  a  fooe  as  yours  were. 

Bene,  Well,  you  are  a  rare  parrot-teacber. 

Beat.  A  biid  of  my  tongue  as  better  than  a  beast 
of  yours. 

^ene.  I  would  my  horse  had  the  speed  of  your 
tongue:  and  so  good  a  continuer :  But  keep  your 
way  o'Uod's  name ;  I  have  done. 

BeaL  You  always  end  with  a  jade's  trick ;  I  know 
yon  of  old. 

D»  Pedro,  This  is  the  sum  of  all :  Leonato, — sig- 
nior Claudio,  and  si^jnior  Benedick, — my  dear  fiiend' 
Leonato  hath  invited  you  all.  I  tell  him,  we  abaU' 
stay  here  at  the  least  a  month ;  and  he  heartily  prays,' 
some  occasion  may  detain  us  longer :  I  dare  swear 
he  is  no  hypocrite,  but  prays  fitim  his  heart. 

Leon.  If  you  swear,  my  lord,  you  shall  not  be 
forsworn.—- Let  me  bid  you  welcome,  my  lord,  baing 
reconciled  to  the  prince  your  Intither,  I  owe  you  aU 
duty. 

jD.  John.  I  thank  you :  I  am  not  of  many  worda^ 
but  I  thank  you. 

Leon,  Pleasa  it  your  grace  lead  oa  7 

D.  Pedro,  Your  hand  Leonato ;  we  will  go  toge- 
ther.     [JExeunt  all^but  BamtDicK  and  Claudio. 

CUmd.  Benedick,  didst  thou  note  the  dai^terpt 
signior  Leonato  7 

Bens.  I  noted  her  not ;  but  I  looked  on  bar. 

Claud.  U  she  not  a  modest  young  lady  7 

Bene.  Do  you  question  me,  as  an  Imnest  man. 
should  do,  for  my  simple  true  judgment ;  or  would 
you  have  me  speak  afler  my  custom,  as  being  a 
professed  tyrant  to  their  sex  T 

Claud,  No,  I  pray  thee,  speak  in  sober  jttdgBMBt. 

Bens.  Why,  i'iaiui,  methinks  she  is  too  low  for  a 
high  praise,  too  brown  for  a  fair  praise,  and  too  lit- 
tle for  a  great  praise :  only  this  commendation  I  can 
afford  her ;  that  were  she  other  than  she  is,  sha 
were  unhandsome ;  and  being  no  other  but  as  sha 
is,  I  do  not  like  her. 

Ctaud,  Thou  thmkest,  I  am  in  sport:  I  pray  thaa. 
teU  me  tnilv  how  thou  Ukeat  bar. 

Bens,  Would  you  buy  bar,  that  you  iaqnirt  lAar 
her. 


4  The  mould  on  which  a  hat  Is  formed.    It  Is  haca  • 
used  for  <A<ipe  or  fashion.    See  note  on  Lear,  Act  Is 

ft  The  origfai  of  ihlsphrass,  which  Is  still  iacMDnn»' 
use,  has  not  been  clearly  explained,  ihoof  h  the  seasa. 
of  it  Is  preuy  generally  undsrslood.  Ths  msac  proMris 
acoouM  derives  it  fhim  the  dreumsiancs  of  asrvaan) 
and  retainers  befaig  entered  In  the  books  of  those  la 
whom  they  were  attached.    T»  be  ha  one*s  books  waa^ 
to  be  in  favour.   That  this  wss  the  andem  sense  of  ths 
phrase,  and  its  origin,  appears  from  Fkirio,  in  V^-^ 
'  Cosso.  CashierM,  crossed,  cancallsd,  or  put  sul  a/ - 
booke  and  checks  roule.* 

6  Qaarreller. 

7  Burthen,  incumbrancs. 

a  This  phrase  Is  common  hi  DorsiMdia.  *Jbak  flL 
tbershim!ish'lsllkshislkl&^^^^     ***^ 
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'Mr% 


dwtd,  Oftn  the  worU  boy  soch  a  jewel? 

Bate.  Yea^  and  a  case  to  put  it  into.  Bat  ipeak 
you  thiii  with  a  lad  brow  7  or  do  jou  play  the  dout- 
iHf  Jack ;  to  tell  us  Cupid  is  a  good  hare*finder,  and 
Vutcan  a  rare  carpenter  7  *  Come,  in  what  key  shall 
a  man  take  you  to  go  in  the  song  7' 

Claud,  In  mine  eye,  she  u  the  sweetest  lady  that 
eTor  I  looked  on. 

JB^fie.  I  can  see  yet  without  spectacles,  and  I 
■ee  no  sach  matter :  there's  her  cousin,  an  she  were 
not  possessed  with  a  fury,  exceeds  her  as  much  in 
beauty,  as  the  first  of  May  does  the  last  of  Pecem- 
ber.  But  I  hope,  you  have  no  intent  to  turn  hus- 
band ;  hare  you  r  * 

CUmtL  I  would  scarce  trust  mysell^  though  I  had 
■worn  the  contrary,  if  Hero  would  be  my  wife* 
'  Bene.  U  it  come  to  this.  iTaith  7  Hath  not  the 
world  one  man,  but  he  wUl  wear  his  csjp  with  sus- 
picion 7*  Shall  I  never  see  a  bachelor  or  threescore 
^gain  7  Go  to,  i'faith ;  an  thou  wilt  needs  thrust  thy 
neck  into  a  yoke,  wear  the  print  <lf  it,  and  sigh  away 
Sundays.^  Look,  Don  Pedro  is  returned  to  seek 
you. 

Re-aiCir  Don  Pbdmo. 

JD.  Pedro.  What  secret  hath  held  you  here,  that 
you  followed  not  to  Leooato*s7 

Bene,  I  would,  your  grace  would  constrain  me  to 
tell. 

jD.  Pedro,  I  charge  thee  on  thy  allegiance. 

Berne*  Tou  hear,  Count  Claudio :  I  can  be  secret 
as  a  dumb  man,  I  would  have  you  think  so ;  but  on 
myallegiance,'— marie  you  this,  on  my  allegiance  : 
-^-He  is  in  love.  With  who  7 — now  that  is  your 
pace's  part.— Mark,  how  short  his  answer  is  :-— 
With  Hero,  Leonato's  short  daughter. 

CHaud,  If  this  were  so,  so  were  it  uttered. 

Bene,  Like  the  old  tale,  my  lord :  it  is  not  so. 
nor  'twas  not  so ;  but,  indeed,  God  forbid  it  shoula 
be  so.* 

Ctaud.  If  my  passion  change  not  shortly,  God 
Ibrbid  it  shoula  be  otherwise. 

JD.  Pedro.  Amen,  if  you  love  her ;  for  the  lady  is 
vterr  well  worthy. 

Gkmd.  You  speak  this  to  fetch  me  in.  my  lord. 

D,  Pedro,  By  my  troth,  I  speak  my  tbou|(ht. 

Claud,  And.  in  faith,  my  lord,  I  spoke  mrae. 

Bene,  And,  by  my  two  faiths  and  troths,  my  lord, 
I  spoke  mine. 

Cloiid.  That  I  love  her,  I  feel. 

/>.  Pedro.  That  sHe  is  worthy,  I  know. 

Bene,  That  I  neither  feel  how  she  should  be  loved, 
nor  know  how  she  should  be  worthy,  is  the  opinion 
that  fire  cannot  melt  out  of  me;  f  will  die  in  it  at 
the  stake. 

JD.  Pedro,  Thou  wast  ever  an  obstinate  heretic 
ia  the  despite  of  beauty. 

Ctaud,  And  never  could  maintain  his  part,  but  in 
the  force  of  his  will.* 

Bene,  That  a  woman  conceived  me  I  thank  her ; 
that  she  brought  me  up,  I  likewue  giv<^  her  most 


1  X>o  you  Booff  and  mock  In  telling  us  thnt  Cupid, 
who  is  blind,  !•  a  good  hare-flnder  :  and  that  Vulcan,  a 
biaekaiiillh,  la  a  good  cwpenterf  Do  you  mean  to 
amuse  us  with  Improbable  stories? 

••■i. «» to  Join  in  the  aong. 

S  I.  e.  sobject  his  head  to  the  disquiet  of  Jealousy. 

•  La.  baflome  sad  and  serious.  Alluding  to  the  man- 
Mr  bi  which  (he  Puritans  usually  spent  the  Sabbath, 
nidtalghs  and  gruiithigs,  and  other  hypocrkical  marks 
af  devotion. 

•  The  old  tale,  of  which  thb  Is  the  burthen,  has  been 
•MdkfcMMl^  pressrved  and  recovered  by  Mr.  Blake- 
way,  and  Is  perhaps  one  of  the  tnoet  happy  HIuttrationB 
«f  Wiakineare  that  has  ever  meared. 

•  AHuomf  to  the  definition  or  a  heretic  In  the  schools. 
Y  That  Is,  wear  tt  horn  on  my  forehead^  which  the 

kmtemam  tmsy  blow,  dC  recftealis  the  sound  by  which 
the  dogs  are  called  back. 

8  i.  e.  hugU-hom, 

9Ji  belt.  The  meanini  seems  to  be  •  or  that  X  should 
b»<Din|tolled  \o  ekftr  a  horn  on  my  forehead  where 
Ihers  is  nothing  vlsibU  to  support  k.* 


humUe  thanks :  hot  thst  I  will  have  a  rMhcftt' 
winded  in  my  forehead,  or  hang  my  bugle*  in  atf 
invisible  baldrick,*  all  women  shul  pardon  me: 
Because  I  will  not  do  them  the  wrong  to  mistruil 
any,  I  will  do  myself  the  ri^t  to  trust  none :  and 
the  fine'"  is,  (for  the  which  I  may  go  the  finer,)  I 
will  live  a  baolieior. 

Z>.  Pedro.  I  shall  see  thee,  ere  I  die,  look  pala 
with  love. 

Bene,  With  anger,  with  siekness,  or  with  hunger^ 
my  lord  ^  not  with  love :  prove,  that  ever  I  lose  i 
blood  with  iove,  than  I  will  get  again  with  drini 
pick  out  mine  eyes  with  a  ballad-maker's  pen,  i 
nang  me  up  at  the  door  of  a  brothel-house,  for  the 
sign  of  blind  Cupid. 

p.  Pedro,  Well,  if  ever  thou  dost  fall  firom  thit 
faith,  thou  wilt  prove  a  notable  argument.*  > 

Bene.  If  I  do,  hang  me  in  a  bottle  like  a  cat," 
and  shoot  at  me ;  and  he  that  hits  mo,  let  him  m 
clapped  on  the  shoulder,  and  called  Adam.'* 

D.  Pedro.  Well,  as  time  shall  try : 
In  time  the  eaoage  buU  doth  bear  theyt^.*^ 

Bene,  The  savage  bull  may  ;  but  if  ever  the  sen- 
sible Benedick  bear  it,  plucx  ofl^  the  bull's  homt, 
and  set  them  in  my  forenead :  and  let  me  be  vUe^ 
painted ;  and  in  such  great  letters  as  they  write. 
Here  iagood  horee  to  hire,  let  them  signify  under  my 
sign— J9ere  yoM  may  see  Benedkk  the  tnarned  man,  . 

Claud,  u  this  should  ever  happen,  thou  wonkPvt 
be  horn-mad. 

D,  Pedro.  Nay,  if  Cupid  have  not  snent  all  his 
quiver  in  Venice,**  thou  wilt  quake  for  tnb  shortly. 

Bene.  I  locdt  for  an  earthquake  too  then. 

D.  Pedro.  W^ell,  you  will  temporize  with  fha 
hours.  In  the  mean  time,  good'  signior  Benedick, 
repair  to  Leonato's ;  commend  me  to  him,  and  teU 
him,  I  will  not  fail  him  at  supper ;  for,  indeed,  he 
hath  made  great  preparation. 

Bene,  I  have  almost  matter  enough  in  -me  for 
such  an  embassage :  and  so  I  commit  you— 

Gaud.  To  the  tuition  of  God :  From  my  home, 
(if  I  had  it)— 

D,  Pedro,  The  sixth  of  July :  Your  loving  fiiend. 
Benedick. 

Bene.  Nay,  mock  not,  mock  not :  The  body  of 
your  discourse  is  sometime  guarded**  with  na^ 
ments,  and  the  guards  are  but  slightly  basted  on 
neither ;  ere  you  flout  old  ends  any  nirther,  esa* 
mine  your  conscience,**  and  so  I  leave  you. 

[ExU  Beitedick. 

Claud,  My  Uege,  your  highness  ik>w  may  do  ma 


D.  Pedro,  My  love  is  thine  to  teadi ;  teach  it 
but  how, 
And  thou  shalt  see  how  apt  it  is  to  learn 
Any  hard  lesson  that  may  do  thee  good* 

Claud.  Hath  Leonato  any  son,  my  lord } 

D.  Pedro,  No  child   but  Hero,  she's  his  only 
heir; 
Dost  thou  afiect  her,  Claudio? 

Claud.  O  my  lord| 

When  you  went  onward  on  this  ended  action, 
I  look'd  upon  her  with  a  soldier's  eye, 


10  Ttiejine  Is  the  conclusion. 

11  A  raptiAl  euhjeet  for  satire. 

13  It  seems  tn  have  bern  one  of  the  inhuman  sports  of 
the  time,  tn  enrUtst^  a  cat  in  a  wooden  tub  or  bottle  suso 
pended  aloA  to  be  ehot  at. 

181.  e.  Adam  Bell,  <a  pasving  rood  archer,'  wfi«, 
with  Cljm  of  the  Clonj^he  and  Wllltam  of  Cloudeslle', 
were  outlaws  a«  fbmous  in  the  north  orSngland,  as  Rd- 
bin  H'kkI  and  his  Tellowit  were  In  the  midland  couniiss; 

14  This  line  is  flt>m  The  Spanish  Tragedy,  or  VLvtror 
nimo,  fcc. ;  and  occun,  with  a  slight  variation,  In  Wt^ 
son*s  Sonnets,  1^1. 

Id  Venice  is  represented  fn  the  same  Nght  as  Cypruf 
among  the  ancients,  and  it  is  this  character  of  the  ptafii^ 
that  is  here  alluded  to. 

10  Trimmed  ornamented. 

17  '  Examine  if  your  sarcasms  do  not  touch  yonrBelf> 
Old  enda  probably  means  the  condostons  of  lettsii^ 
whkb  were  frequently  couched  tn  the  quint  fbn&i 
used  above 
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JhMi  Uc'd,  but  had  a  roufiher  taak  in  faami 
HiaB  to  dri^e  liking  to  the  name  of  lore : 
But  now  I  am  return*d|  and  that  war-thoughts 
ilare  left  their  places  vacant^  in  their  rooma 
Come  thronj^ng  loft  and  delicate  desires, 
All  prompting  me  how  fair  young  Hero  is,   «^ 
Saymg,  I  lik*d  her  ere  I  went  to  wars. 

j},  Pedro,  Thou  wilt  be  like  a  lover  presently, 
And  tiro  the  hearer  with  a  book  of  wc^ds: 
If  thou  dost  love  fiiir  Hero,  cherish  it ; 
And  I  will  break  with  her,  and  with  her  father. 
And  thou  shalt  have  her :  WasH  not  to  this  end, 
That  thou  began*8t  to  twist  so  fine  a  story? 

Ciaud,  How  sweetly  do  j^ou  minister  to  lore. 
That  know  love's  grief  by  his  complexion ! 

fut  lest  my  likine  might  too  sudden  seem, 
would  have  salWd  it  with  a  longer  treatise. 
D.  Pedro.  What  need  the  bridge  much  broader 
than  the  flood  7 
The  fairest  grant  is  the  necessity  : ' 
Look,  what  will  serve,  b  fit ;  'tia  once,'  thoulov'st 
And  I  will  fit  thee  with  the  remedy. 
I  ktiow  we  shall  have  revelling  to-night ; 
I  will  assume  thy  part  in  some  disguise, 
And  tell  fair  Hero  I  am  Claudio; 
And  in  her  bosom  Til  unclasp  my  heart. 
And  take  her  hearing  prisoner  with  the  force 
And  strong  encounter  of  my  amorous  tale: 
Titen,  afler,  to  her  father,  will  I  break ; 
And,  the  conclusion  is,  she  shall  be  thwe : 
In  practice  let  us  put  it  presently.  [£jB€unt, 

SCENE  n.    A  Room  rn.Leonato's  Boute.    En- 
ter Leokato  and  Avtowio. 

£asii.  How  now,  brother?  Where  is  my  eonsin, 
your  son  7    Hath  he  provided  this  rousick  7 

AwL  He  is  very  busy  about  it.  But,  brother,  I 
can  tell  you  strange  news  that  you  yet  dreamed 

BOtof. 


I.  Are  they  good  ? 

Ant.  As  the  event  stamps  them  ;  but  they  have 
a  good  cover,  they  show  well  outward.  The  prince 
and  Count  Claudio,  walking  in  a  thick»pleashed' 
alley  in  my  orchard,  were  thus  ranch  overheard  by 
a  man  of  mine :  The  prince  discovered  to  Claodio, 
dkat  he  loved  my  niece  your  daughter,  and  meant 
to  acknowledge  it  this  night  in  a  dance ;  and,  if  he 
found  her  accordant,  he  meant  to  take  the  present 
liffle  by  the  top,  and  instantly  break  with  you  of  it. 

Jjum.  Hath  the  fellow  any  wit,  that  tok!  you  this? 

AnU  A  good  sharp  fellow :  I  will  send  for  him, 
.  and  question  him  yourself. 

Lam,  No,  no :  we  will  hold  it  as  a  dream,  till  it 
a^ar  itself  :-4>ut  I  will  acquaint  my  daughter 
withaU  that  she  may  be  the  better  prepared  for  an 
answer,  ifperadventure  this  be  true.  Go  yon,  and 
toll  her  of  It.  [Sever^  perwnt  croat  the  ttageA  Cou- 
aina,*  you  know  what  you  have  to  do.— O,  I  cry 
you  mercy,  friend  ;  you  go  with  me,  and  I  will  use 
your  skill:— Good  cousins,  have  a  care  this  busy 
time.  [EseuwL 

SCENE  m.    Afunher  Room  in  Leonato^t  Haum, 
Enter  Don  JoRir  and  CoivaADE. 

Cm.  What  the  good  year,*  my  lord !  why  are 
you  thus  out  of  measure  sad  7 


^  1  M/-.  Haylsy,  wnh  great  acuteness,  proposed  to  read 
*The  fairest  nant  Is  to  neceashy ;'  \.  e.  *  neeeasiUxa  rptod 
togit  defend»t?  The  meaning  msy  however  be— *  The 
lUrasc  or  ntoat  aqukatole  concession  is  that  which  Is 
naadful  only.* 

9  l.e.  once  for  all.  So,  hi  Corlolanns :  <  OiMfe  if  he 
do  reqnire  <mr  voices,  we  ought  not  to  deny  him.»  See 
Comedy  of  Errors,  Act  Hi.  8c  1. 

.  3  Thickly  interwoven. 

4  CouainM  were  rormerly  enrolled  amonr  the  depeml. 
ants.  If  not  the  domeetics  of  ^reai  families,  such  as  that 
of  Leonato.«Peiruchio,  while  Intent  on  the  stitilection 
of  Katharine,  calls  out  In  terms  Imperative  for  hia  cousin 
Ferdinand. 

.  6  The  eommentaiors  say,  that  the  oridnal  form  of 
thia  exclamation  was  the  gougere,  I  e.  morbu*  galliaus 


D.  John.  Tliere  is  no  meaaare  m  the 
that  breeds  it,  tbereibre  the  sadneaa  ia  wkhout  tanit. 

Cor.  Tou  should  hear  reason. 

D.  John,  And  when  I  have  heard  it,  what  binning 
bringeth  it  ? 

Con,  If  not  a  present  remedy,  yet  a  patient  aol^ 
ferance.  ^  . 

D.  John,  I  wonder,  that  thou  being  (as  thou  say'at 
thou  an)  bom  under  Saturn^  goest  about  to  apply 
a  moral  medicine  to  a  mortifying  mischief.  I  can- 
not hide  what  I  am  :'  I  must  be  sad  when  I  haw 
cause,  and  smite  at  no  man's  jests  ;  eat  when  I  havn 
stomach,  and  wait  for  no  man' s  leisure  ^  sleep  when 
I  am  drowsy,  and  tend  to  no  man*s  business ;  laugii 
when  I  am  merry,  and  claw*  no  man  in  his  humour. 

Con.  Yea,  but  you  must  not  make  the  fuH  show 
of  this,  till  you  may  do  it  without  controlment.  Tda 
have  ef  late  stood  out  against  your  brother*,  and  he 
hath  ta'cn  you  newlv  into  his  grace  ;  where  it  is  ii»- 
possible  you  should  take  true  root,  but  by  the  finr 
weather  that  you  make  yourself:  it  is  needfid  that 
you  frame  the  season  for  your  own  faaryest. 

D.  John.  I  had  rather  be  a  canker*  in  a  hadgn. 
than  a  rose  in  his  grace  ;  and  it  better  fits  mybmia 
to  be  disdained  of  all,  than  to  fashion  a  carnage  to 
rob  love  from  any;  in  this,  though  I  cannot  be  said 
to  be  a  flatlering  honest  man,  it  must  not  be  denied 
that  I  am  a  plain-dealing  villain.  I  am  trusted  with 
a  muzzle,  and  enfranchised  with  a  clog  *  therefore 
I  have  decreed  not  to  sing  in  my  cage :  If  I  had  my 
mouth,  I  would  bite ;  if  I  nad  my  liberty,  I  would  do 
my  liking :  in  the  mean  time,  let  me  hie  that  I  am, 
and  seek  not  to  alter  me. 

Con,  Can  you  make  no  uae  of  your  diaconteftt  ? 

D,  John.  I  make  all  use  of  it,  for  I  use  it  onljj^' 
Who  comes  here  ?    What  newa,  Borachio  t 

Enter  BoBAcaui. 

Bora»  I  came  yonder  from  a  great  supper  ;  the 
prince,  your  brother,  is  royally  entertainM  by  jLeo- 
nato  ;  and  I  can  give  you  inteAigence  of  an  intended 
marriage. 

/>.  John.  Will  it  aerve  for  any  modal'"  to  boild 
mischief  on  ?  What  is  he  for  a  fool,  that  betroHM 
himself  to  nnqnielaeai  I 

Bora.  Marry,  it  is  your  brother's  right  band. 

D.  John.  Who?  the  moat  exquiaite  Clluidiof 

Bora.  Even  he. 

D.  John.  A  proper  squire!  And  who^  and  whof 
which  way  looka  he  ? 

Bora.  Marry,  on  Hero,  the  daughter  an0  heir  ti 
Leonato. 

D.  John.  A  very  forward  March  chick !  Hofr 
came  you  to  this  ?. 

Bora.  Being  entertvned  for  a  perfumer,  aa  I  wu 
smoking  a  mnaty  room,' '  comes  me  the  prince  and 
Claudio,  hand  in  hand,  in  sad**  eonftrence :  I  wfai|ft 
me  behind  the  arras ;  and  there  heard  it  agreed  u;v 
on,  that  the  prince  sbooM  woo  Hero  for  himself,  and 
having  obtained  her,  give  her  to  eount  Claudio. 

D.  John.  Come,  come,  let  n»  thither ;  thta  mtiy 
prove  food  to  my  displeasure :  that  ycnng  start-np 
hath  all  the  glory  of  my  ovenhrow ;  if  I  t:an  eroqp 
him  any  way,  I  bless  myself  every  way :  You  are 
both  aura,'*  and  vrill  assist  me  7 


which  uUimaiely  became  obscure,  and  was  eormpttd 
into  the  goody  ear ^  a  very  opposite  form  of  expression. 
6  This  is  one  of  Shakspeare's  natural  tooohas..  In 
envious  and  unsocial  mtnd,  top  pro«d  to  give  rtsairtim, 
snd  mo  sulten  to  receive  It,  atwkys  endeavooia  to  hiila 
its  malignity  from  the  world  and  from  Itself,  under  the 
_.-i ^f  simple  honesty,  or  the  dignity  of  haughl|r 


7  riattar. 

8  A  canker  is  the  eanker^mse,  or  dor-roaa.  *  F  had 
rath«r  be  a  p«i?l«icted  dof  •rose  in  a  heagej  than  a  gas* 
den -rose  tf  it  nroftted  by  his  culture.* 

9  i.  e. '  fhr  I  make  nothing  else  my  coansel)or.> 

10  Model \»  here  oaed  In  an  uniimial  sense,  bat  BuIIo- 
kar  explains  it,N'  Ifoiie^,  the  ptatforme,  or  form  d[  any 
thing.*  < 

11  Tlie  neglect  of  cleanliness  among  our  a 
rendered  Ptich  precautions  loo  ofUn  necessary. 

12  Serious.  IS  L  e.  to  be  depandsd  on. 
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MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTHtNa 


Act  IK 


GMk  TotbedMllsmylord. 

JD.  Jehu  Let  us  to  the  great  supper;  their  dieer 
ie  the  creater,  that  I  am  suMued :  'Would  the  cook 
were  M  my  mind  i—- Shall  we  go  prove  what's  to  be 
done? 

Ban.  We'll  wait  upon  your  lordship.     [ExeittU. 


ACT  n. 

BCENE  I.  A  HaU  in  Leonato's  House.  JEnttr 
LcoNATO,  AsToniOy  Hero,  Beatkici:,  und 
otiun. 

Lnn.  Was  not  count  John  here  at  supper? 

Ant.  I  saw  him  not. 

Beat.  How  urtly  that  gentlemsn  looks !  I  never 
can  see  him,  but  I'am  heart-homed  an  hour  aher. 

Hero*  He  is  of  a  very  melancholy  dispoMtioo. 

Beat,  He  were  an  nxcellent  man,  that  were  made 
just  in  the  mid-way  between  him  and  Benedick  : 
the  one  is  too  like  an  imase,  and  says  nothing  : 
and  the  other,  too  like  my  Uuly's  eldest  son,  ever- 
more tattling. 

Jjeon,  Then  half  signior  Benedick's  tongue  in 
count  John's  mouth,  and  half  count  John's  melan- 
choly in  liEnior  Benedick's  lace, — 

Beat.  With  a  £0od  leg,  and  a  good  foot,  uncle, 
•ad  money  enou^  in  his  purse,  such  a  man  would 
win  any  woman  m  the  world,— if  he  could  get  her 
goodwill.  • 

M^on.  By  mv  troth,  niece,  thou  wilt  never  get 
thee  a  husband,  if  thou  be  so  shrewd  of  thy  tongue. 

Ant.  In  faith,  she  is  too  curst. 

Beat.  Too  curst  is  more  than  curst :  I  shall  les- 
sen God's  sending  that  way :  for  it  is  said,  God 
mmdM  a  eunt  emo  ahort  home;  but  to  a  cow  too  curst 
he  sends  none. 

Ifon.  So,  by  being  too  curst,  God  will  send  you 
ao  boras.  ' 

-i?1?'l/"^^  ^^^  ^^  "••  "**  husband:  for  the 
wtuch  blessing,  I  am  at  him  upon  my  knees  every 
mornmg  and  evenmg:  Lord  !  I  could  not  endure  a 
husband  with  a  beard  on  his  face ;  I  had  rather  lie 
m  the  woollen. 

Aeoi..  You  may  Uglit  upon  a  husband,  that  hath 
BO  beard. 

Betd.  What  should  I  do  with  him  ?  dress  him  in 
my  W*rel.  and  make  him  my  waiting  gentlewo- 
man 7  He  that  hath  a  beard,  is  more  than  a  youth : 
and  he  that  hath  no  beard,  is  less  than  a  man :  anj 
be  that  IS  more  than  a  youth,  is  not  for  mo ;  and  he 
teat  IS  less  than  a  man,  I  am  not  for  him.  There- 
mre  I  will  even  take  sixpence  in  earnest  of  the  bear- 
herd,  and  lead  his  apes  into  h<>lL 

Xmm.  Well  then,  go  you  into  hell  ? 

BeaL  No;  but  to  the  gate;  and  there  will  the 
devil  meet  nse,  like  an  old  cuckold,  wiih  borus  on 

^  ^i!??  'f  ^'^^  y*^  ^  **«»«S  Beatrice,  get 
ytmtaheaaen:  here't  no pimce far  t/oH  maid,:  so  de- 
liver I  up  my  apes,  and  away  to  Saint  Peter  for  the 
heavens ;  he  shows  me  where  the  bachelors  sit,  and 
*•?  **^ir*;?  *■  "^"7  "  »*>«  <J*y  "  long. 

Beat.  Yes,  faith ;  it  is  my  cousin's  duty  to  make 


Leon^  Dauf^ter,  remember  what  I  told  you  s  if 
the  prince  do  solicit  you  in  that  kind,  you  know 
your  answer. 

Beat.  The  fault  will  be  in  the  musick,  cousin,  if 
yoube  not  woo'd  in  good  Ume  :  if  the  prince  be  too 
ivn^^^nt,'  tell  him,  there  is  measure*  in  every 
thinfTand  so  dance  out  the  answer.  For  bear  me, 
Hero:  Wooing,  wedding,  and  repenling,  is  as  a 
Scotch  iig,  a  measure,  and  a  cinque-pace ;  the  first  ^ 
suit  IS  hot  and  hasty,  like  a  Scotch  jig,  and  full  as 
&nta8tical ;  the  wedding,  mannerly-modest,  as  a 
measure  full  of  state  and  ancientry;  and  then 
comes  repentance,  and,  with  his  bad  legs,  fails  into 
the  cmque-pace  ^ter  and  faster,  till  he  sink  uto 
his  grave. 

L«m.  Cousin,  you  apprehend  passing  shrewdly. 

BeaU  I  have  a  good  eye,  uncle ;  I  can  see  a 
church  by  day-light. 

l£on.  t^he  revellers  are  entering ;  brother,  make 
good  room. 

Enter  Don  PsDno,  Claudio,  Beivkdick,  Bal- 

TRASAR  ;  Do'k  JoMIt,  BORACBIO,  MaROAMET. 

Urs  crx.  A,  and  olhen,  maeked. 

D.  Pedro,  Lady,  will  you  walk  about  with  your 
fnend  ?»  ' 

Hero.  So  you  walk  sof\lv,  and  look  sweetly,  and 
say  nothing,  I  am  yours  for  the  walk  ;  and,  espe- 
cially, when  I  walk  away. 

D.  Pedro.  With  me  in  your  company  ? 

Hero.  I  may  say  so,  when  I  please. 

JD.  Pedro.  And  when  please  you  to  say  so  7 

^rro.  When  I  like  your  favour;  for  God  de- 
fend, the  lute  sh'.uld  be  like  the  case  I* 

J).  Pedro.  My  visor  is  Philemon's  roof;  within 
the  house  is  Jove.* 

Hero.  Why  then  your  visor  shonkl  be  thatcfa'd. 

n.  Pedro,  Speak  low,  if  you  speak  love. 

»        «r  «  ,  [Takee  her  atide. 

Bene.  Well,  I  would  you  did  like  me. 

Marg.  So  would  not  I,  lor  your  own  sake ;  for 
I  have  many  ill  qualities. 

Bene.  Which  is  one? 

Marg.  I  say  my  prayers  aloud. 

Bene.  I  love  you  the  beUer ;  the  hearers  may 
crv.  Amen.  ' 

Marg.  God  match  me  with  a  good  dancer ! 

Baith.  Amen. 

Marg.  And  God  keep  him  out  of  my  sight,  when 
the  danee  is  dene  !-rAnswer,  clerk. 

Balih.  No  more  word^  ;  the  clerk  is  answered. 

Ure.  I  know  you  well  enough ;  you  are  nsnioi 
Antonio.  ^^ 

Am.  At  a  word,  1  am  not. 

Vrf.  I  know  you  by  the  waggliuff  of  your  head. 
1  you  true,  I  counierfeit  him. 


^,zrr"_  *:-»,—"• »  ;:  "  ■■7  chasms  omy  to  make 
courtesy.  Mad  say.  Father,  a$  it  pleane  you ;-  hut 
j^  for  a(  that,  eousin,  let  him  be  Vhiifcme  fe" 
low,  or  else  make  another  courtesy,  and  say.  Fa~ 
Mf^  OS  il^Mse  SM.  /»-"- 

fciS^th  at*isSS: '  ^"^ '"  •*•  ^^  ^«  '-y 

Ulthan  earth.  Would  it  not  grieve  a  woman  to  be 
ovmvmwtered  with  a  piece  of  valiant  dust  ?  to  make 
M  aoeoimt  of  her  life  to  a  dod  of  wayward  marl  7 

f5  If^**'  Tl  ??*.•  *  A^*"'«  •««»  *'«  my  brethren ; 
Md  truly,  I  hold  It  a  sm  to  match  tn  my  kindred. 


t  Lever. 

kiiJlIrLbl^Ill^'''***  y^  *«»  "fcouM  be  AS 
■ooMly  ana  coarse  as  your  mask.* 


Ure.  You  could  never  do  him  so  ill-well,  unless 
you  were  the  very  man  :  Here's  his  dry  hand  up 
and  down ;  you  are  he,  yon  are  he. 

Ant.  At  a  word  I  am  not. 

Ure.  Come,  come  ;  do  voii  think  I  do  not  know 
you  by  your  excellent  wit  7  Can  virtue  hide  itself  7 
Go  to,  mum,  you  are  he  :  graces  will  appear,  and 
there's  an  end. 

Beat.  Will  you  not  tell  me  who  told  you  so  7 

Bene.  No,  you  shall  pardon  me. 

Beat.  Nor  will  you  not  tell  me  who  you  are  7 

Bene.  Not  now. 

Beat.  That  I  was  disdainful,— and  that  I  had 
mv  good  wit  out  of  the  Hundred  merry  Taleai*^ 
Well,  this  was  signior  Benedick  that  said  so. 

Bene.  What's  he  7 

Beat.  I  am  sure,  you  know  him  well  enough. 


«  AUodinir  to  ihf  tHble  of  Bit uc is  and  Pliilcmon  In 
Ovid,  who  describes  the  old  couple  as  living  in  a  thatch- 
ed  cottage. 

which  Ooldiog  renders : 

♦  The  Wr  thereof  was  thaieheduil  with  straw  and 
fennisih  reede.» 

6  Thin  wjw  the  term  for  a  JeeUbook  In  ShakiipeaT«*s 
time,  from  a  popular  collertirn  ofthni  name,  about  which 
the  commentators  were  much  ouxzied,  utuU  a  large  fra«- 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Scsifi  I 


mjCn  ADO  ABOI7T  NOTHINa. 


M 


Bent.  Not  I,  belieTe  me. 

D'cof.  Did  he  nerer  make  you  laugh? 

Bene,  Ipray  you,  what  ia  he ? 

Btai.  Why,  he  ia  the  pnnce*a  jester ;  a  very  dull 
fool  i  only  hia  gi^  is  in  devising  impossible'  slan- 
ders :  none  but  libertines  delight  in  nim ;  and  the 
commendation  is  not  in  his  wit,  but  in  hia  villany  ; 
(or  he  both  pleascth  men,  and  angers  them,  and  then 
they  laugh  at  him,  and  beat  him :  I  am  sure  he  is 
io  the  fleet :  I  would  he  had  boarded*  me. 

Bene.  When  I  know  the  gentleman,  Fll  tell  him 
what  you  say. 

Beat,  Do,  do:  he'll  but  break  a  comparison  or 
two  on  me :  which^  peradventure,  not  marked,  or 
not  laughed  at,  strikes  him  into  melancholy  ;  and 
tiien  thero*8  a  partridge  wing  saved,  for  Uie  fool 
will  eat  no  supper  that  nif^t.  [Mime  within. 

We  must  follow  the  leaders. 

Bene,  In  every  good  thing. 

Beei.  Nay,  if  they  lead  to  any  ill,  I  will  leave 
them  nt  the'next  turning. 

[Dance.     Then  txeunt  aU.  fruf  Doir  Johh , 
BoRACHio,  and  CLAnnio. 

D.  John.  Sure  my  brother  ia  amorous  on  Hero, 
and  hath  withdrawn  her  father  to  break  witli  him 
about  it ;  The  ladies  follow  her,  and  but  one  viaor 
remains. 

Bnra.  And  that  is  Claudio :  I  know  him  by  his 
bearing.* 

D.  John.  Are  not  you  si^nior  Benedick? 

Claud.  Tou  know  me  well ;  I  am  he. 

D.  John.  Signior,  you  are  very  near  my  brother 
in  his  love  :  he  is  enamoured  on  Hero ;  I  pray  you, 
dissuade  him  from  her,  she  is  no  equal  for  nis  birth  : 
you  may  do  the  part  of  an  honest  man  in  it. 

Claud.  How  know  you  he  loves  her? 

i>.  John.  I  heard  him  swear  hia  aflection. 

Bora.  So  did  I  too ;  and  he  swore  he  would  mar- 
ry her  to-night.  , 

/).  John.  Come  let  us  to  the  banquet. 

[Exeunt  Don  Joiik,  and  Bon  achio, 

Gaud.  Thus  answer  I  in  name  of  Benedick^ 
But  hear  these  ill  news  with  the  ears  of  Claudio.— 
'TIS  certain  so  ; — ^the  prince  woos  for  himself. 
Friendship  is  constant  in  all  other  things, 
Save  in  the  office  and  affairs  of  love : 
Therefore,*  all  hearts  in  love  use  their  own  tongues ; 
Let  every  eye  negotiate  for  itself 
And  trust  no  agent :   for  beauty  is  a  witch. 
Against  whose  charms  faith  melteth  into  blood.* 
'Hiis  is  an  accident  of  hourly  proof. 
Which  I  mistrusted  not :  Farewell,  therefore.  Hero  1 

Re-enter  Bkitkdick. 
Bene.  Count  Claudio  7 
Claud.  Yea,  the  same. 
Bene,  Come,  will  you  go  with  me  7 
Claud.  Whither? 
Bene.  Even  to  the  next  willow,  about  yomr  own 
tmsineas,  count.    What  fashion  will  you  wear  the 


roenc  was  discovered  in  1S13,  by  my  late  lamented  friend 
the  Rev.  J.  Conybeare,  Professor  of  Poetry  in  Oxford. 
I  had  the  graiificaiion  of  priming  a  few  copies  ac  the 
Chiswtck  press,  under  the  title  of  *  Shakspeare's  Jest 
Book.*  It  was  printed  by  Rastell,  and  therefore  must 
have  been  published  nreviouii  to  IdSS.  Another  collec* 
tlon  of  the  $ame  kind,  called,  '  Taks  and  Q.uicke  An- 
sweres,*  printed  by  Benhelette.  and  of  nearly  equal 
antiquity,  was  also  reprinted  at  the  same  time ;  and  it  is 
remarkable  that  this  collection  is  cited  by  Sir  John  Har. 
rington  under  the  title  of  *  the  hundred  merry  tales.*  It 
eontina4d  for  a  Jong  period  to  be  the  popular  name  for 
collections  of  this  sort,  for  in  the  London  Chauoticlere, 
lOM,  it  is  mentk>ned  as  being  cried  for  sale  by  a  ballad 
man. 

1  Incredible,  or  inconceivable. 

S  JBoorded,  beaidea  its  usual  meanbig,  signified  ae- 

3  Carrian,  demeanour. 

4  Letj  wbich  is  found  In  the  next  line.  Is  understood 
here. 

*,?  %*i  ■!?"'£•■. "JI?'??'^  **«»  "^  paeeioH.  8o,  In 
All's  Weil  that  £nds  Well,  AcL  Hi.  8c.  7. 

*  Now  his  important  blood  will  nought  deny, 
Thatshe'Udamand.*  •-       /i 
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garland  of  7  About  your  neck,  like  an  inarar^ 
chain?*  or  under  your  arm,  like  a  lieutenant's 
scarf?  Tou  must  wear  it  one  way^  for  the  prince 
hath  got  your  Hero. 

Claud.  I  wish  him  joy  of  her. 

Bene.  Why,  that's  spoken  like  an  honest  drover ; 
so  they  sell  bullocks.  But  did  you  think  the  prince 
would  have  served  you  thus  ? 

Claud.  I  pray  you,  leave  me. 

J9entf.  Ho !  now  you  strike  like  the  blind  man ; 
'twas  the  boy  that  stole  your  meat,  and  you'll  beat 
the  post. 

Claud.  If  it  will  not  be,  Ml  leave  you.        l^^ 

Bene,  Alas,  poor  hurt  fowl !  Now  will  he  creep 

into  sedges. But,  that  my  lady  Beatrice  should 

know  me,  and  not  know  me  !  The  Prince's  fool  !— 
Ha  I  it  may  be,  I  go  under  that  title,  because  I  am 
merry  .^-Tea;  but  so ;  I  am  apt  to  do  myself 
wrong :  I  am  not  so  reputed :  it  is  the  base,  the 
bitter  disposition  of  Beatrice,  that  puts  the  world 
into  her  person,  and  so  gives  me  out.*  Well»  I'U 
be  revenged  as  I  may. 

Re-enter  Doir  Pxdko. 

D.  Pedro.  Now,  signior,  where's  the  count.  Dm 
you  see  him  ? 

Bene.  Troth,  my  lord,  I  have  play'd  the  part  of 
lady  Fame.  I  found  him  here  a»  melancholy  as  a 
lodge  in  a  warren  ;*  I  told  him,  and,  I  think,  I  told 
him  true,  that  your  grace  had  got  the  good  will  of 
this  young  lady ;  and  I  offered  him  ray  company 
to  a  willow  tree,  either  to  make  him  a  garland,  ai 
being  forsaken,  or  to  bind  him  up  a  rod,  as  being 
worthy  to  be  whipped. 

D.  Pedro.  To  bo  whipped  I  What's  his  fault? 

Bene.  The  flat  transgression  of  a  schoolboy ;  who, 
being  overjoyed  with  finding  a  bird's  nest,  showg 
it  his  companion,  and  he  steals  it. 

D.  Pedro.  Wilt  thou  make  a  trust  a  transgrea* 
sion  ?    The  transgression  is  in  the  stealer. 

Bene.  Yet  it  had  not  been  amiss,  the  rod  had 
been  made,  and  the  garland  too;  for  the  garland 
he  might  have  worn  himself;  and  the  rod  he  might 
have  bestowed  on  you,  who,  aa  I  take  it,  have  stcu'n 
his  bird's  nest. 

D.  Pedro.  I  will  but  teach  them  to  smg,  and  re- 
store them  to  the  owner. 

Bene.  If  their  singing  answer  your  aaying,  by  my 
futh  you  say  honestly. 

D.  Pedro.  The  lady  Beatrice  hath  a  ouarrel  to 
you ;  the  gentleman,  that  danced  with  ner,  told 
Jfier,  she  is  much  wronged  by  you. 

Bene.  O,  she  misus^  me  past  the  endurance  ol 
a  block ;  an  oak,  but  with  one  green  leaf  on  it, 
would  have  answered  her ;  my  very  visor  began  to 
araume  life,  and  scold  with  her  :*  She  told  me,  not 
thinking  I  had  been  royseUl  that  I  was  the  prince's 
jester :  that  I  was  duller  than  a  great  thaw :  hud- 
dling jest  upon  jest,  with  such  impossible*"  convey 


9  Chains  of  gold  of  considerable  vahie  were,  lu 
Shakspeare's  lime,  worn  by  wealthy  cklzens,  and 
others,  in  the  same  manner  as  they  are  now  on  pobUo 
occasions  by  the  aldermen  of  London.  Xhury  was  then 
a  common  topic  of  Invective.  So,  in  *  The  Choice  of 
Change,'  1398,  *  Three  sortes  of  people,  in  respect  of 
necessity,  may  be  accounted  good  x-^MerehantOt  for 
they  may  play  the  uewrere^  instead  of  the  Jews,  fcc* 
Again,  *  There  Is  a  scarcity  of  Jews,  because  ChristlaiH 
make  an  occupation  of  tisune.* 

7  *  It  Is  the  disposition  of  Beatrice,  who  takes  upon 
herself  to  personate  the  world,  and  therefore  represents 
the  world  as  saying  what  she  only  says  herself.* 

8  A  parallel  thought  occurs  In  Isatab.  c.  i.  where  the 
prophet,  In  describing  the  desolation  of  Jndah,  says . 
*  The  daughter  of  ZIon  Is  left  as  a  cottage  In  a  vineyard, 
as  a  lodge  in  a  garden  of  cucumbers,*  ha.  h  appsate 
that  theee  hmely  buildinas  were  necessary,  as  tbs  en- 
cumbers, lie.  were  obliged  to  be  constantly  watched  and 
watered,  and  that  as  soon  as  the  crop  was  gathered  they 
were/ors«i4«n. 

9  It  Is  singalarthat  a  similar  thought  should  bs  found 
In  the  tenth  Thebaid  of  Statius,  v.  836. 

Ipsa  fnsanire  vldetur 
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Act  XL 


aace  jupon  me^  diat  I  stood  like  a  man  at  a  mark, 
-with  a  whole  army  shooting  at  me :  She  speaks 
poniards,  and  every  word  stabs :  if  her  breath  were 
as  terrible  as  her  terminationS|  there  were  no  liv- 
ing near  her,  she  would  infect  to  the  north  star.  I 
would  not  marry  her,  though  she  were  endowed 
with  all  that  Adam  had  left  him  before  he  trans- 
gressed; she  would  have  made  Hercules  have 
turned  spit ;  yea,  and  have  cleft  his  club  to  make 
the  fire  too.  Come,  talk  not  of  her ;  you  shall  find 
her  the  infernal  Ate*  in  good  apparel.  I  would  to 
God,  some  scholar  would  conjure  her ;  for,  certain- 
ly, while  she  is  here,  a  man  may  live  as  quiet  in 
hell,  a9  in  a  sanctuary  ;  and  people  sin  upon  pur- 
pose^ because  they  would  go  thither  :  so,  indeed, 
all  disquiet,  horror,  and  perturbation  follow  her. 

Re-enter  Claudio,  Beatrice,  Hero,  and 
Leonato. 

J).  Pedro.  Look,  here  she  comes. 

Bene.  Will  your  grace  command  me  any  service 
to  the  world's  end  7  I  will  go  on  the  slightest  errand 
now  to  the  Antipodes,  that  you  can  devise  to  send 
me  on  ;  I  will  fetch  you  a  toothpickernow  from  the 
farthest  inch  of  Asia;  bring  you  the  length  of 
Prestcr  John's  foot ;  etch  you  a  hair  off  the  great 
Cham's  beard :  do  you  any  embassage  to  the  Pig- 
mies, rather  than  hold  throe  words  conference  with 
tlii««  harpy  :  You  have  no  employment  for  me  7 

D.  Pedro.  None,  but  to  desu'e  your  good  com- 
pany. 

Bene.  O  God,  sir,  here's  a  dish  I  love  not ;  I 
cannot  endure  my  lady  Tongue.  [EtU. 

D.  Pedro.  Come,  lady,  come;  you  have  lost  the 
heart  of  sij^nior  Benedick. 

Btat.  Indeed,  my  lord,  he  lent  it  mc  a  while; 
and  I  give  him  use'  for  it,  a  double  heart  for  his 
single  one :  marry,  once  before,  he  won  it  of  me 
with  fiilse  dice,  therefore  your  grace  may  well  say, 
I  have  lost  it. 

D.  Pedro.  You  have  put  him  down,  lady,  you 
have  put  him  down. 

Beat.  So  I  would  not  he  should  do  me,  nw  lord, 
lest  I  should  prove  the  mother  of  fools,  i  have 
brought  count  Claudio,  whom  you  sent  me  to  seek. 

D.  Pedro.  Why,  how  now,  count  ?  wherefore  are 
you  Had  7 

Claud.  Not  sad,  ray  lord. 

J).  Pedro.  How  then  7  Sick. 

Ciaud.  Neither,  niv  lord. 

Beat.  The  count  is  neither  sad,  nor  sick,  nor 
merry,  nor  well :  but  civil,  count ;  civil  as  an 
orango,  and  somelhiog  of  that  jealous  complexion. 

D.  Pedro.  I'faith,  lady,  I  thmk  your  blazon  to  be 
true,  though,  I'll  be  sworn,  if  he  be  so^  his  conceit 
19  falHo.  Here,  Claudio,  I  have  wooed  m  thy  name, 
and  fair  Hero  is  won  ;  I  have  broke  with  her  father, 
and  his  good  will  obtained  :  name  the  day  of  mar- 
riage, and  Gofl  give  thee  joy  ! 

I^eon,  Count,  take  of  me  my  daughter,  and  with 
her  my  fortunes  :  his  grace  hath  made  the  match, 
and  all  grace  say  ^men  to  it ! 

Beat.  Speak,  count,  'tis  your  cue.* 

Ctottd.  Silence  is  the  perfectest  herald  ot  joy ;  I 
were  but  little  happy^  if  I  could  say  how  much. — 
Lady,  as  you  are  mine,  I  am  yours ;  I  give  away 
myself  for  you,  and  dote  upon  the  exchange. 

Beat.  Speak,  cousin ,  or.  if  you  cannot,  stoo  his 
mouth  with  a  kiss,  and  let  him  not  speak  neither. 

D.  Pedro.  In  faith,  lady,  you  have  a  merry  heart. 

Beat.  Yea,  my  lord:  I  "thank  it,  poor  (ool,  it 
keeps  on  the  windy  side  of  care:— My  cousin  tells 
him  in  hii  ear,  that  he  is  in  her  heart. 


Claud.  And  so  she  doth,  eonao. 

Beat.  Good  lord,  for  alliance  I — Thus  goes  erm 
one  to  the  world  but  I,*  and  I  am  sun-burned  ;  j 
may  sit  in  the  corner,  and  cry,  heigh  ho  1  for  a 
husbaml. 

D.  Pedro.  Lady  Beatrice,  I  will  get  you  one. 

Beat.  I  would  rather  have  one  of  your  father's 

O:  Hath  your  grace  ne'er  a  brother  like  you  7 
ither  got  excellent  husbands,  if  a  mud  could 
come  by  them. 

Z>.  Pedro.  Will  you  have  me,  lady  7 

BeaL  No,  my  lord,  unless  I  might  have  another 
for  working-days  ;  your  grace  is  too  costly  to  wear 
every  day : — But,  1  beseech  ^our  grace,  pardon 
me :  I  was  bom  to  speak  ail  mirth,  and  no  matter. 

D.  Pedro.  Your  silence  most  oSends  me,  and  to 
be  merry  best  becomes  you  ;  for,  out  of  question, 
you  were  born  in  a  merry  hour. 

Beat.  No,  sure,  my  lord,  my  mother  carPd ;  but 
then  there  was  a  star  danced,  and  under  that  was 
I  bom.—- Cousins,  God  give  you  joy  I 

Leon.  Niece,  will  you  look  to  those  things  I  told 
you  of  7 

Beat.  I  cry  you  mercy,  uncU^ — ^Bjr  your  grace'a 
pardon.  [Exit  Beatrics. 

D.  Pedro.  By  my  troth^  a  pleasant-spirited  lady. 

fjeon.  There's  little  of  the  melancholy  element 
in  her,  my  lord  :  she  is  never  sad,  but  when  she 
sleeps  ;  and  not  ever  sad  then ;  for  I  have  heard 
my  daughter  say,  she  hath  often  dreamed  of  un- 
happiness,^  and  waked  herself  with  laughing. 

B.  Pedro.  She  cannot  endure  to  bear  tell  aTa 
husband. 

Leon.  O,  by  no  means  ;  she  mocks  all  hec  wooera 
out  of  suit. 

D.  Pedro..  She  were  an  excellent  wife  for  BeB»> 
dick. 

Leon,  O  lord,  my  lord,  if  they  were  but  a  week 
married,  they  would  talk  themse'ves  mad. 

D.  Pedro.  Count  Claufflo^  when  mean  you  t*go 
to  church  7 

Claud,  To-morrow,  my  lord:  Time  gear  on 
crutches,  till  love  have  all  his  rites. 

Leon,  Not  till  Monday,  my  dear  son,  which  ia 
hence  a  just  seven-night :  and  a  tioM  too  brief  ioop 
to  have  all  things  answer  my  mtnd% 

JX  Pedro^  Come,  you  shake  the  head  at  so  kng 
a  breathing ;  but,  I  warrant  tbee^  Claudin,  the  time 
shall  not  go  dully  by  us :  I  will,  m  the  interim,  un- 
dertake one  of  Hercules'  labours ;  which  is,  to  bring 
signior  Brnedick  and  the  lady  Beatrice  into  a  moun* 
tain  of  aflTection,*  the  one  with  the  other.  I  would 
(ain  have  it  a  match  •  and  I  doubt  not  but  to  fashion 
it,  if  you  three  will  but  minister  such  assistance  as 
I  shafl  give  you  direction. 

Leon.  My  lord,  I  am  for  you,  though  k  cost  mm 
ten  nights'  watching^ 

Claud.  And  I,  my  lord. 

D.  Pedro.  And  you,  loo,  Mntle  Hero. 

Hero.  I  will  do  any  modest  office,  my  lord,  to 
help  my  cousin  to  a  good  husband. 

Z).  Pedro.  And  Benedick  is  not  the  unhopefiiUesI 
husband  that  I  know :  thus  far  can  I  praise  him  r 
he  is  of  a  noble  strain,*  of  approved  valour,  and 
confirmcrd  honosty.  I  will  teacli  yoa  how  to  hu* 
mour  your  cousin,  that  she  shall  fall  in  love  with 
Benedick : — and  I,  with  your  two  helps,  w3l  so 
practice  on  Benedick,  that,  in  despite  of  his  quick 
wit  and  his  queasy*  stomach,  he  shall  fall  in  love 
with  Beatrice.  It  wo  can  do  this,  Cupid  is  no 
longer  an  archer ;  his  glory  shall  be  ours,  for  we 


whose  eonwyanee»  or  tricks  umemr  tmpostibtiittes. 
trnpoMoibtettiKj,  however,  be  used  In  the  sense  of  m- 
credible  or  inconeeivabie,  both  here  and  in  the  herin- 
ning  of  the  scene,  where  Beatrice  speaks  of  ♦  tmpoomble 
■landers.' 
1  The  goddess  of  discord. 

9  InteresL  ^      , 

3  i.  e.  your  part  or  Htm  s  a  phrase  among  the  play- 
Wk    r.iroifOABamlM,AclU.8c.9. 


4  I.  e.  good  lord,  how  many  alliances  are  forming  f 
Every  one  is  likely  to  be  married  but  I.  I  am  mtn- 
burned  means  *  I  have  tost  my  beauty ,  and  am  conse- 
quently no  longer  an  obiect  to  tempi  a  man  to  marry.* 

6  i.  0.  roischief.  Vnkappy  was  often  used  for  mit^ 
ehietou»t  as  we  now  say  an  uniuekff  boy  for  a  mr«> 
eAisvoMSboy. 

0  <  A  mountain  of  afTectktn  with  one  another*  is,  ae 
Johnson  observes,  a  strange  expression ;  yet  all  that  is 
meam  appears  to  be  '  a  great  deal  of  aiCectioik* 

7  The  same  as  9trmUy  descend  liMagt 

8  Squeamiah. 
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are  the  only  lo^e-godt.    Go  in  with  me,  and  I  will 
tcU  you  mj  drift.  [Ejftunt, 

SCENE  II.    Anolhtr  Rotm  in  Leonato's  Hmue. 
Enter  Doif  Johh  and  Borachio. 

D.  John.  It  ia  so :  the  count  Claadio  shall  marry 
(he  daughter  of  Leonato. 

Bora,  Tea,  my  lord  ;  but  I  can  cross  it 

D.  John.  Any  bar,  any  cross,  any  impediment 
nvill  be  medicinable  to  me :  I  am  sick  in  displeasure 
u>  him ;  and  whatsoever  comes  athwart  his  afiec- 
tion,  ranges  evenly  with  mine.  How  canst  thou 
cross  this  marriage  ? 

Bora.  Not  honestly,  my  lord ;  but  so  covertly 
that  no  dishonesty  shall  appear  in  me. 

D.  John.  Show  me  briefly  how. 

Bora,  I  think,  I  told  vour  lordship,  a  year  since, 
how  much  I  am  in  the  favour  of  Margaret,  the  wait- 
i«g-gentlewoman  to  Hero. 

jD.  John.  I  remember. 

Bora,  I  can,  at  any  unseasonable  instant  of  the 
night,  appoint  her  to  look  out  at  her  lady's  cham- 
ber-window. 

p,  John.  What  lila  is  in  that  to  be  the  death  of 
this  marriage  7 

Bora.  The  poison  of  that  lies  in  you  to  temper. 
Gd  you  to  the  prince,  your  brother ;  spare  not  to  tell 
him,  that  he  hath  wronged  his  honour  in  marrying 
the  renowned  Claudio  (whose  estimation  do  you 
mightily  hold  up)  to  a  contaminated  8tale,\8uch  a 
one  as  Hero. 

D.  John.  What  proof  shall  I  make  of  that? 

Bora.  Proof  enough  to  misuse  the  prince,  to  vex 
Claudio,  to  undo  Hero,  and  kill  l.eonato:  Look 
you  for  any  other  issue  r 

J).  Jshn,  Only  to  despite  them,  I  will  endeavour 
any  tiling. 

Mtra.  Go  then,  fmd  me  a  meet  hour  to  draw  Don 
Pedro  and  the  count  Claudio  alone:  tell  them, 
that  you  know  that  Hero  loves  me  :  intend*  a  kind 
of  zeal  both  to  the  prince  and  Claudio.  as — in  love  of 
your  brother's  honour,  whq  hath  made  this  match  ; 
and  his  friend's  reputation,  who  is  thus  like  to  be 
cozened  with  the  semblance  of  a  maid, — that  you 
have  discovered  thus.  They  will  scarcely  believe 
this  without  trial :  offer  tliem  instances ;  which  shall 
bear  no  less  likelihood,  than  to  see  me  at  her  cham- 
ber-window ;  hear  me  call  Margaret,  Hero ;  hear 
Margaret  term  me  Claudio;*  and  bring  them  to 
see  Uiis,  the  very  night  before  the  intended  wed- 
ding ;  for,  in  the  mean  time  I  will  so  fashion  the 
raaUer,  that  Hero  shall  be  absent ;  and  there  shall 
appear  such  seemin«  truth  of  Hero's  disloyalty,  that 
jealousy  shall  be  csll'd  assurance,  and  all  t^e  pre- 
paration overthrown. 

D.  John,  Grow  this  to  what  adverse  issue  it  can, 
I  Will  put  it  in  practice :  Be  cunning  in  the  workmg 
this,  and  thy  fee  is  a  thousand  ducats. 

B<mu  Be  vou  constant  in  the  accusation,  and  my 
cunning  shall  not  shame  ma. 

D.  John.  I  wiU  presently  go  learn  their  day  of 
n^rn^L^.  ^  [Extunt. 

SCENE  in.    Leonato's  Qardm.    Enter  Bxitk- 
DICK  tmd  a  Boy. 
Bw9,  Boy,— 

Boy.  Sigiiior. 


1  Shak^ieara  uses  ttaU  liere,  and  In  a  subsequent 
•cene,  for  an  abandoned  mammn.  A  s/o/e  also  mesnt 
a  deeou  or  A«re,  but  the  two  words  had  different  orirfna. 
It  is  obrtous  whf  Jheienn  was  appUed  Co  prostitutes. 

S  Fretend. 

J  The  old  copies  read  Claudio  here.  Theobald  al* 
tered  kto  BoraeMo  ;  yet  if  Claudio  be  wronir,  it  is  most 
JjTobiAly  €he  poei«s  oversight.  Claudio  miRht  conceive 
5?*^  '}^VVo»6.  Hero,  called  Borachio  by  the  name  of 
Claudio  In  coiisemienee  of  a  secret  a^eemem  between 
<hein,a8  a  cover  In  case  she  were  overheard;  and  he 
would  know  without  a  possibility  of  error  that  k  was  noc 
Claadlo  with  whom  in  fact  she  conversed.  For  the 
oUier  anramenta  pre  and  eon  we  must  refer  to  the  va- 
riorum Shakspeare. 

4  Orchard  in  8hakspeare>s  time  signified  a  garden. 
So,  in  Romeo  and  Julin ' 


^cns.  In  my  chaiBber»wiiidow  Uea  a  book;  hnug 
it  hither  to  me  in  the  orchard.^ 

Jioy.  I  am  here,  already,  sir. 

Bene.  I  know  that ; — but  I  would  have  thee 
hence,  and  here  again.  [Exit  Boy.] — I  do  much 
wonder,  that  one  man,  seeing  how  much  another 
man  is  a  fool  when  he  dedicates  his  behaviours  to 
love,  will,  after  he  hath  laughed  at  such  shallow 
follies  in  others,  become  the  argunwnt  uf  his  own 
scorn,  by  falling  in  love  ;^ind  such  a  man  is  Clau- 
dio. I  have  known  when  there  was  no  music  with 
him  but  the  drum  and  fife ;  and  now  had  he  rather 
hear  the  tabor  and  the  pipe :  I  have  known,  when 
he  would  have  walked  ten  mile  aA>ot,  to  see  a  good 
armour;  and  now  will  he  lie  ten  nights  awake, 
carving  the  lashion  of  a  now  doublet.^  He  was 
wont  to  speak  plain,  and  to  the  purpose,  like  an 
honest  man,  ana  a  soldier ;  and  now  is  he  tum'd 
ortho^pher;  his  words  are  a  very  fantastical  ban- 
quet, just  so  many  strange  dishes.  May  I  be  so 
converted,  and  see  with  these  eyes  7  I  cannot  tell ; 
I  think  not :  I  will  not  be  sworn,  but  love  mav  trans- 
form me  to  an  oyster ;  but  I'll  take  my  oatn  on  it, 
till  he  have  made  an  oyster  of  me,  he  shall  never 
make  me  such  a  fool.  One  woman  is  fair  j  yet  I  am 
well :  another  is  wise ;  vet  I  am  well :  another  viiw 
tuous ;  yet  I  am  well :  out  till  all  the  graces  be  in 
one  woman,  one  woman  shall  not  cume  in  mv  grace. 
Rich  she  shall  be,  that's  certain ;  wise,  or  I'll  none  2 
virtuous,  or  I'll  never  cheapen  her;  fair,  or  I'll 
never  look  on  her  ;  mild,  or  come  not  near  me ;  n^ 
ble,  or  not  I  for  an  angel ;  of  jgood  discourse,  as 
excellent  musician,  and  her  hair  shall  be  of  what 
colour  it  please  God.*  Ha !  the  prince  and  mon- 
sieur Love !  I  will  hide  me  in  the  arbour. 

[Withdrawe. 

Enter  Doir  Pxdxo,  Leohato,  and  C  lav  mo.' 

D.  Pedro.  Come,  shall  we  hear  thiM  music  ? 

Claud.  Yea,  my  good  lord  : — How  still  the  even- 
ing is, 
As  hush'd  on  purpose  to  grace  harmony! 

D,  Pedro.  See  you  Where  Benedick  hath  hid  him* 
self? 

Claud.  O,  very  well,  my  lord  :  the  music  ended, 
We'll  fit  the  kid-fox^  with  a  penny-worth. 
Enter  Balthazar,  with  miuttc. 

D.  Pedro.  Come,  Balthaxar,  we'll  hear  that  song 
again. 

Balth.  O  good  my  lord,  tax  not  so  bad  a  Toice 
To  slander  music  any  more  than  onee. 

I).  Pedro.  It  is  the  witness  still  of  excellency, 
To  put  a  strange  face  on  his  own  perfection  t — 
I  pray  thee,  sing,  and  let  me  woo  no  more. 

Balih.  Because  you  talk  of  wooing,  I  will  ling. 
Since  many  a  wooer  doth  commence  his  suit 
To  her  he  thinks  not  worthy ;  yet  he  woos ; 
Yet  will  he  swear,  he  loves. 

D.  Pedro.  Nay,  pray  thee,  come ! 

Or,  if  thou  wilt  hold  longer  argument. 
Do  it  in  notes. 

Balth,  Note  this  before  ray  notes, 

There's  not  a  note  of  mine  that's  worth  the  noting. 

D.  Pedro.  Why  these  are  very  crotchets  that  he 
speaks: 
Nolo,  notes,  forsooth,  and  notiif g  I  [Mime, 

Bene.  Now,  Divine  air  ?now  is  his  soul  ravished  ! 


*  The  orchard  walls  are  high  and  hard  to  climb.' 
This  word  was  first  wriuen  horUyardy  then  by  corrap- 
lion  hort-ehurdj  and  hence  orchard. 

a  This  folly  is  the  theme  of  all  comic  satire. 

It  Benedick  may  alUide  to  the  fsHhion  of  dyetng  the 
hair,  very  common  in  Shakspeare's  dnip.  Or  to  that  of 
weariricr  false  hair,  which  aim  then  prevailed.  So,  in  a 
subsequent  scene :  "  I  like  the  new  tire  wjlhiu  excel- 
lently, if  the  hair  were  a  thought  browner." 

7  Kid-fox  has  been  aunposed  to  mean  dieeavered  or 
detected  fox  ;  Kid  certainly  meant  known  or  discovered 
In  Chaucer's  time.  It  may  have  been  a  technical  term 
in  the  game  of  Af<2e./bx;  old  terms  are  sometimes  longer 

S reserved  in  locuJar  sports   than  In  common  vuuge, 
ome  editors  have  printed  U  hid-fom^  and  others  vx, 
plained  Uyw>v  or  <&./».         ''    ^  «"«■«"  »' 
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aed  thus,  tbev  would  have  Hanged  him  : 
ay  God,  his  Dad  voice  bode  no  mischief ! 
I  lief  have  heard  the  night-raven,*  come 


«-4s  it  not  itraBM,  that  ■heep'i  guts  should  hale 
•ouls  out  of  men's  bodies  7— Wei),  a  bom  for  my 
money,  when  alPs  done. 

Baltbazab  nngt. 

I. 
Balth.    Sigh  no  ntore,  ladkt,  tigh  no  more. 
Men  wen  deeaven  ever  ; 
One  foot  in  sea,  and  one  on  ehoref 
To  one  thing  eonstant  never  : 
Hun  eign  not  so. 
But  let  them  go. 
And  be  ym  bUthe  and  bonntf  ; 
Convertine  all  your  aoundeof  tooe 
JnlOf  H^  wmny^  nanny. 

n. 

Sing  no  mare  ditAetj  tingno  me 
<^  dumpe  so  dull  and  heavy  ; 
Tlie  fraud  of  men  waa  ever  »o, 
Stnee  eummerjirat  waa  lomy  : 
Then  tigh  not  90,  ^. 

D,  Pedro,  By  my  troth,  a  good  song. 

Ballh.  And  an  ill  singer,  mv  lord. 

JD.  Pedro,  Ha?  no;  no,  faith;  thou  smgestwell 
enough  for  a  shift. 

Bene,  [Aaide.]  An  he  had  been  a  dog,  that  should 
have  howled  thui     " 
and,  I  pra^ 
I  had  as  1 
what  plague  could  have  come  i^er  it. 

D.Pedro.  Yea, marry;  [7>>  Claudio.] — Dost 
thou  hear,  Balthazar  7  I  pray  thee,  get  us  some  ex- 
eellent  music ;  (or  to-morrow  ni^t  we  would  have 
It  at  the  lady  Hero's  chamber  wmdow. 

Balih.  The  best  I  can,  my  lord. 

D.  Pedro.  Do  so :  farewell.  [Exeunt  Baltha- 
SAR  and  mneie,]  Come  hither,  Leonato :  What 
was  it  jou  told  me  of  to-day  7  that  your  niece  Bea- 
trice was  in  love  with  signior  Benedick  7 

Claud.  O,  ay  :-Stalk  on.  stalk  on ;  the  fowl 
sits.*  [Aeide  to  Pkdro.]  1  did  never  think  that 
ladv  would  have  loved  any  man. 

Leon,  No,  nor  I  neither-^  but  most  wonderful, 
that  she  should  so  dote  on  signior  Benedick,  whom 
■he  hath  in  all  outward  behaviours  seemed  ever  to 
abhor. 

Bene.  IsH  possible  ?  Sits  the  wind  in  that  comer  ? 

[Aeide. 

heom.  By  my  troth,  my  lord,  I  cannot  tell  what  to 
think  of  it ;  but  that  she  loves  him  with  an  enraged 
•ITection,— it  is  past  the  infinite  of  thou^t.' 

D,  Pedro,    May  be,  she  doth  but  counterfeit. 

CUmd,  Faith,  like  enough. 

Leon.  O  Ood  I  counterfeit!  There  never  was 
counterfeit  of  passion  came  so  near  the  life  of  pas- 
sion, as  she  discovers  it. 

Jj.  Pedro,  Why,  what  effects  of  passion  shows 
•he  7 

CUmd.  Bait  the  hook  well ;  this  fish  will  bite. 

[Amde. 

Leon.  What  effects,  my  lord !  She  will  sit  you,<^ 
Tou  heard  my  dauiriiter  tell  you  how, 

Clmd,  She  did,  mdeed. 

D.  Pedro.  How,  how,  I  pray  you  7  You  amaze 
me :  I  would  have  thought  her  •pirit  had  been  in- 
vindUe  acatntt  all  assaults  of  anection. 

LeetK  I  would  have  sworn  it  had,  my  lord ;  es- 
pecially afninst  Benedick. 

Bene.  1  Aaide.]  I  should  think  this  a  gull,  but 
Chat  the  wkite-bearded  fellow  speaks  it :  knavery 
cannot,  sure,  hide  itself  in  such  reverence. 

Claud,  He  hath  U*en  the  infection ;  hold  it  up. 

[Amie. 

D,  Pedro,  Hath  she  made  her  affection  known  to 
Benedick! 


1  L  e.  the  owL 

9  Thi«  is  an  allusion  to  the  etalking-horae  ;  a  horse 
either  real  or  (actialous,  by  which  the  fowler  anciently 
eeis«ne4  himself  from  the  sight  of  the  game. 

jl  i.  e.  *  but  with  what  an  enraged  affection  she  loves 

-,  b  is  beyond  the  infinite  power  of  thought  to  con- 


4ie.lnioaibeaaandema<f  j)<sessi  kshonldbo  n- 


Leon.  No;  and  swears  she  never  will :  that'sher 
torment. 

CUmd,  'Tis  true,  indeed  ;  so  your  daughter  says : 
Shall  /,  says  she,  that  have  ao  ojl  eneoiatter'd  tdm 
with  sconu  write  to  him  that  I  love  him  I 

Jjson.  This  says  she  now  when  she  is  be^nning 
to  write  to  him :  for  she'll  be  up  twenty  times  a 
night :  and  there  will  she  sit  in  her  smock,  tUl  she 
have  writ  a  sheet  of  paper  :•— my  daughter  tells  vn 
all. 

Claud,  Now  you  talk  of  a  sheet  of  paper,  I  re- 
member a  pretty  iest  your  daughter  told  us  of. 

Leon.  O  ! — ^When  me  had  writ  it,  and  was  read- 
ing it  over,  she  found  Benedick  and  Beatrice  be- 
tween the  sheet !-- • 

Claud.  That. 

Leon  O !  she  tore  the  letter  into  a  thousand  haU^ 
pence  ;*  r^d  at  herself,  that  she  should  be  so  im- 
modest to  write  to  one  that  she  knew  would  flout 
her :  Jmeaaure  Aim,  says  she,  by  my  own  apirit ;  for 
Jahouidjlout  him,  if  he  writ  to  me;  yea,  though  1 
love  him,  I  ahmtUL 

Claud.  Tlien  down  upon  her  knees  she  falls, 
weeps,  sobs,  beats  her  heart,  tears  her  hair,  prays, 
curses :— O  nseef  Benedick  !  Ood  give  me  patience  : 

Leon,  She  doth  indeed ;  my  daughter  says  so : 
and  the  ecstasy*  hath  so  much  overborne  her,  that 
my  daughter  is  sometime  afraid  she  will  do  a  des- 
perate outrage  to  herself:  It  is  very  true. 

Z>.  Pedro,  It  were  good,  that  Benedick  knew  of 
it  by  some  other,  if  she  will  not  discover  it. 

Vlaud,  To  what  end  7  He  would  but  make  a  sp<Ml 
of  it,  and  torment  the  poor  lady  worse. 

D.  Pedro.  An  he  should,  it  were  an  alms  to  banir 
him :  She's  an  excellent  sweet  lady ;  and,  out  of  aU 
suspicion,  she  is  virtuous. 

Claud.  And  she  is  exceeding  wise. 

D.  Pedro,  In  every  thing  but  in  loving  Benedick. 

Leon,  O  my  lord,  wisdom  and  blood*^  combating 
in  so  tender  a  body,  wo  have  ten  proo&  to  one,  that 
blood  hath  the  victory.  I  am  sorry  for  her,  as  I 
have  just  cause,  being  her  uncle  and  her  guardian. 

J).  Pedro.  I  would,  she  had  bestowM  (his  dotago 
on  me ;  I  would  have  daff*d*  all  other  respects, 
and  made  her  half  mystetf :  I  pray  you,  tell  Bene- 
dick of  it.  and  hear  what  he  will  say. 

Leon.  Were  it  good,  think  you? 

Claud.  Hero  thmks  surely,  she  will  die  :  for  she 
says,  she  will  die  if  ho  love  ner  not ;  and  she  will 
die  ere  she  makes  her  love  known ;  and  she  will  die 
if  he  woo  her,  rather  than  she  will  'bate  one  fanreath 
of  her  accustomed  crossness. 

D.  Pedro,  She  doth  well :  if  she  should  make 
tender  of  her  love,  'tis  very  possible  hell  scorn  it : 
for  the  man,  as  you  know  all,  hath  a  contemptible* 
spiriU 

Chud,  He  is  a  very  proper*  man. 

JD.  Pedro.  He  hath,  indeed,  a  good  outward  hap- 
piness. 

Claud.  'Fore  God.  and  in  my  mind,  very  wise. 

D.  Pedro.  He  dotn,  indeed,  show  some  spaiks 
that  are  like  wit. 

Leon.  And  I  take  him  to  be  valiant. 

J).  Pedro.  As  Hector,  I  assure  jrou :  and  in  the 
managing  of  (quarrels  you  may  say  he  is  wise  ;  for 
either  he  avoids  them  with  creat  discretion,  or  un- 
dertakes them  with  a  most  cnristian-like  fear. 

Leon.  If  he  do  fear  God,  he  must  necessarily  keep 
peace ;  if  he  break  the  peace,  he  ought  to  enter  into 
a  quarrel  with  fear  and  trembling. 

jU,  Pedro.  And  so  will  he  do ;  for  the  man  doth 
fear  God,  howsoever  it  seems  not  in  him  by  some 
large  jests  he  will  make.  Well,  I  am  sorry  for  your 
niece :  Shall  we  go  see  Benedick,  and  tell  him  of 
her  love  7 


meinbered  that  the  silver  halfpence,  which  were  then 
current,  were  very  minute  pieces. 

fi  See  the  TemjMst,  Act  ill.  Sc  1. 

0  i.  e.  poMsion. 

7  To  doff'  id  the  same  as  to  <fo  o^,  to  dof,  to  put  asld^ 

8  That  Is,  a  spirit  inclined  to  scorn  ana  oooiempi.    it 
should  be  eontemptuoue, 
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Bcmn  I.  MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  Jl^OTHINO 

OoHd.  Never  tell  him,  my  lord ;  let  her  wear  it 
Ofilt  with  mod  cooiiflel. 

Learn.  Nay,  that's  impoesible ;  she  may  wear  her 


Ul 


heart  out  first. 

D,Pwdn,  Well,  we'll  hear  further  of  it  by  your 
daughter  ;  let  it  cool  the  while.  I  love  Benedick 
welf;  and  I  could  wish  he  would  modestly  examine 
himself^  to  see  how  much  he  is  unworthy  to  have  so 
^ood  a  ladv. 

Lwu  M  V  lord,  will  vou  walk  ?  dinner  is  ready. 

CUatd.  It  he  do  not  dote  on  her  upou  this,  I  will 
vever  trust  my  expectation.  {Aade. 

'  D.  Fsdbs.  Let  there  be  the  same  net  spread  for 
.  her ;  and  that  must  your  daughter  and  her  gentle- 
woman carry.  The  sport  wiU  be,  when  they  hold 
one  an  opimon  of  another's  dotage,  and  no  such 
natter  j  that's  the  scene  that  I  would  see,  which 
will  be  merely  a  dumb  show.  Let  us  send  her  to 
call  him  in  to  dinner.  [Aside. 

JEseuni  Dow  Pkdko,  Claudio,  and  Leojvato. 
Beitkoick  advmieeifrtnn  the  arbour. 

Bene.  This  can  bo  no  trick :  The  conference  was 
■adiy  borne.' — ^ITiey  have  the  truth  of  this  from 
Hero.  They  seem  to  pity  the  lady ;  it  seems,  her 
nffections  have  their  full  bent.*  Love  me !  whv, 
it  must  be  re<|uited.  I  hear  how  I  am  censurej : 
they  say,  I  will  bear  myself  proudly,  if  I  perceive 
the  love  come  from  her;  they  say  too.  that  she  will 
rather  die  than  give  any  sign  of  affection. — I  did 
never  think  to  marry  : — ^I  must  not  seem  proud  : — 
Happy  are  they  that  hear  their  detractions,  and  can 
tout  them  to  mending.  They  say  the  lady  is  fair ; 
'tis  a  truth,  I  can  bear  them  witness :  and  virtuous  • 
—'tis  so,  I  cannot  reprove  it  ;  and  wise,  but  far 
loving  me : — By  my  troth,  it  is  no  addition  to  her 
wit ; — ^nor  no  great  argument  of  her  folly,  for  I  will 
be  horribly  in  love  with  her.  I  may  chance  have 
iome  odd  ouirks  and  remnants  of  wit  broken  on  me, 
because. I  nave  railed  so  long  ajsramst  marriage:— 
But  dpth  not  the  appetite  alter  7  A  man  loves  the 
meat  in  his  youth  that  he  cannot  endure  in  his  ace  : 
Bhall  Quips,  and  sentpnccs,  and  these  paper  bullets 
of  the  brain,  awe  a  man  from  the  career  of  his  hu- 
mour? No:  The  world  must  be  peopled.  When  I 
•aid,  I  would  die  a  bachelor,  I  did  not  think  I 
should  live  till  I  were  married. — Flere  comes  Bea- 
trice :  By  this  day,  she's  a  fair  lady ;  I  do  spy  some 
narks  of  love  in  her. 

£nler  Beathxcs. 

Hsot  Agamst  my  will  I  am  sent  to  bid  you  come 
n  to  dinner. 

Bene,  Fair  Beatrice,  I  thank  yon  for  your  pains. 

B0M,  I  took  no  more  pains  for  those  Uianks  than 
voiLtaka  pains  to  thank  me;  if  it  had  been  painful, 
K  would  not  have  come. 

Bene,  You  take  pleasure  then  in  the  message  7 
Yea,  just  so  much  as  you  may  take  tipon 
point,  and  choke  a  daw  withal :— You 
hai^  no  stomach,  signior  ;  fare  you  well.       [Emi, 

Bene,  Ha!  AgainH  my  will  I  am  eentto  bul  you 
eeme  to  dmner—there's  a  double  meaning  in  that. 
ItO€k  no  mere  paxTu  far  those  thanks  than  you  took 
pmn^  to  thank  me— that's  as  much  as  to  say,  Any 
Mina  that  I  take  for  you  is  as  ea«y  as  thanks  : — li 
I  do  not  take  pity  of  her.  I  am  a  villain ;  if  I  do  not 
love  hnr,  I  am  a  Jew :  I  will  go  get  her  picture. 

[Rjrit, 


BeaL  Yea,j 
»  knife's  point 


1  Seriously  carried  on. 

3  Steepens  and  Malone  assert  that  this  Is  a  metaphor 
ft«n  archery,  saying  that  the/ntt  benf  isihe  mmeM  ex- 
tremftv  of  exerdon.  Surely  there  is  no  ground  for  the 
Mjeruon  !  It  was  one  of  the  most  common  forms  of 
expresilon  tn  the  language  for  inclination,  tendency  ; 
and  was  used  where  It  is  impowtble  there  could  have 
52"  *"y  allusion  to  the  bendlni?  of  a  bow,  as  in  these 
phrases,  fhmi  a  writer  of  Elizabeth's  age  :  » The  day 
^5£l'S»l?u^'^  ^  *•  eretiing.^'  Bending  to  k 

•'^^Vwwjf  ta oonverarag,  ftom  the  French  Propoa, 

4The  folio  reads  imrpote.  The  quarto  propose, 
vneh  ofiprais  to  be  right.    See  the  preceding  note. 


ACT  in. 

SCENE  I,    Leooato's  Garden,    Enter  Hkko, 

Maroamet,  and  -UiisirLA. 
Hero.  Good  Margaret,  run  thee  into  the  parlour  ; 
There  shalt  thou  find  my  cousin  Beatrice 
Proposing*  with  the  Prince  and  CI  audio  : 
Whisper  her  ear,  and  tell  her,  I  and  Ursula 
Walk  in  the  orchard,  and  our  whole  discourse 
Is  all  of  her ;  sav,  that  thou  overheard'st  us ;       » 
And  bid  her  steal  into  ihe  pleached  bower, 
Where  honey-suckles,  ripen'd  by  the  sun. 
Forbid  the  sun  to  enter ; — like  favourites. 
Made  proud  by  princes,  that  advance  iheir  pride 
Against  that  power  that  bred  it  : — there  will  she 

hide  her. 
To  listen  our  propose  :♦  This  is  thy  office, 
Bear  thee  well  in  it,  and  leave  us  alone. 
Mwrg.  I'll  make  her  come,  I  warrant  you,  pr^ 
sently.  [ExiL 

Hero.  Now,  Ursula,  when  Beatrice  doth  come. 
As  we  do  trace  this  alley  up  and  down, 
Our  talk  must  ontv  be  of  Benedick : 
When  I  do  name  him,  let  it  be  thy  part 
To  praise  him  more  than  ever  man  did  merit: 
My  talk  to  thee  must  be,  how  Benedick 
Is  sick  in  love  with  Beatrice :  Of  this  matter 
Is  little  Cupid's  crafty  arrow  made, 
That  only  wounds  by 'hearsay.     Now  begin ; 

Enter  Beatrice,  behind. 
For  kx>k  whefe  Beatrice,  like  a  lapwing,  runs 
Close  by  the  sround,  to  hear  ou;*  conference. 

Urs.  The  pleasant'st  angling  is  to  see  the  fish 
Cut  with  their  golden  oars  the  silver  stream. 
And  greedily  devour  the  treacherous  bait: 
So  angle  we  for  Beatrice  ;  who  even  now 
Is  couched  in  the  woodbine  coverture : 
Fear  you  not  my  part  of  the  dialogue. 

Hero.  Then  go  we  near  her,  that  her  ear  kiM 
nothing 
Of  the  fabe  sweet  bait,  that  we  lay  for  it.— 
„  [They  advance  to  the 

No,  truly,  Ursula,  she  is  too  disdainful ; 
I  know  her  spirits  are  as  coy  and  wild 
As  haggards  c^  tlie  rock.* 

V^f''  But  are  vou  sure, 

That  Benedick  loves  Beatrice  so  entfrelv  7 

Hero.  So  says  the  prince,  and  my  new-tfothed  lord. 
Urs.  And  aid  they  bid  you  t»il  her  of  it,  madam? 
Hero.  They  did  entreat  me  to  acquaint  her  of  it : 
But  I  persuaded  them,  if  they  lov'd  Benedick, 
To  wish  him'  wrestle  with  affection. 
And  nevrr  to  let  Beatrice  know  of  it. 

Urs.  Why  did  you  so  7  Dolh  not  the  gentleman 
Deserve  as  fuU,^  as  fortunate  a  bed. 
As  ever  Beatrice  shall  couch  upon  ? 

Hero.  O  God  of  love  I   I  know,  he  doth  deaerro 
As  much  as  may  be  yielded  to  a  man : 
Bul  nature  never  fram'd  a  woman's  heart 
Of  prouder  stuff*  than  that  of  Beatrice : 
Disdain  and  scorn  ride  sparkling  in  her  eyes. 
Misprising*  what  they  look  on ;  and  her  wit 
Values  itself  so  highly,  that  to  her 
All  matter  else  seems  weak :  she  cannot  love, 
Nor  take  no  shape  nor  project  of  affection. 
She  is  so  self>endear'd. 


Though  Mr.  Reed  has  shfiwn  that  purpose  was  some- 
times used  In  the  same  sense. 

6  A  hawk  not  manned,  or  trained  to  obedience;  a 
wild  hawk.  Hagard,  Fr.  Latham,  In  his  Book  of 
Falconry,  says :  *  Such  U  the  greatness  of  her  spirit, 
she  will  not  adnu't  of  any  eoHpty  until  such  a  lime  as 
nature  worketh.»  fcc.  80,  in  The  Tragical  History  of 
Didaco  and  Violenui,  1^76  : 

'  Perchance  she^s  not  of  hag;?Ard*s  kind, 
Nor  heart  io  hard  to  bend,*  lie. 
0  Wish  him,  that  is,  recommend  o€  desire  him.    So. 
hi  The  Honest  Whore,  1604  : 

<  Qo  %oish  the  surgeon  to  have  great  respect,*  kc 

7  80,  in  Oihello : 

*  What  a/«//  fortune  does  the  thick  lips  owe  » 
What  Ursula  means  to  say  is,  *  that  he  is  as  deservhig 
of  complete  happiness  as  Beatrice  herself.' 
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Vrt.  8are,  I  think  eo ; 
And  therefore,  certainly,  it  were  not  good 
8lie  knew  his  lotre,  lost  she  make  sport  at  it. 

^cro.  Why,  you  speak  truth ;  I  never  yet  saw 
man, 
How  wise,  how  noble,  young,  how  rareW  featured, 
.  But  she  would  spell  him  backward  :*  if  (air-faced, 
SheM  swear  the  gentleman  should  be  her  sister ; 
If  black,  why,  nature^  drawing  of  an  antic. 
Made  a  foul  blot :'  if  tall,  a  lance  ill-headed  | 
If  low,  an  agate  very  vilely  cut :' 
If  speaking,  why  a  vane  blown  with  all  winds : 
If  silent,  why  a  block  moved  with  none. 
So  turns  she  every  man  the  wrong  side  out ; 
And  never  civos  to  truth  arid  virtue  that 
Which  simplenesa  and  merit  purchaseth. 

Ur*.  Sure,  sure,  such  carping  is  not  commendable. 

Hero.  No :  nor  to  bo  so  odd,  and  from  all  fashions, 
As  Beatrice  is,  cannot  be  commendable : 
But  who  dare  tell  her  so  ?  If  I  should  speak, 
She*d  mock  me  into  air ;    O,  she  woula  laugh  me 
Out  of  myself,  press  me  to  death  with  wit.* 
Therefore  let  Benedick,  like  cover'd  fire, 
Consume  away  in  sighs,  waste  inwardly  : 
It  were  a  better  death  than  die  with  mocks  ; 
Whidi  is  as  bad  as  die  with  tickling.^ 

Urn,  Yet  tell  her  of  it^  hear  what  she  will  say. 

Hero,  No ;  rather  I  will  go  to  Benedick, 
And  counsel  him  to  fight  against  his  passion : 
And,  truly,  PlI  devise  some  honest  slanders 
To  stain  ray  cousin  with  :  One  doth  not  know, 
How  much  an  ill  word  may  empoison  liking. 

Un.  O,  do  not  do  your  cousin  such  a  wrong. 
She  cannot  be  so  much  without  true  judgment, 
(Having  so  swift*  and  excellent  a  wit, 
Ah  she  is  pris*d  to  have,)  as  to  refuse 
So  rare  a  gentleman  as  signior  Benedick. 

Hero,  He  is  the  only  man  of  Italy, 
Always  excepted  my  dear  Olaudia 

Ur9,  I  pray  you,  be  not  angry  with  me,  madam, 
Speaking  my  fancy  ;  8i{:;nior  Benedick, 
For  shape,  for  hearing,  argument,*  and  valour. 
Goes  foremost  in  report  through  Italy. 

Hero.  Indeed,  he  hath  an  excellent  good  name. 

Ur9,  His  excellency  did  earn  it,  ere  he  had  it.— 
When  are  you  married,  madam  ? 

Hero,  Why,  everyday ; — to-morrow :  Come,  go  if\: 
V\\  show  thee  some  attires  ^  and  have  thy  counsel. 
Which  w  the  best  l^fumish  me  to-morrow. 

Urn.  She's  lim'd'  I  warrant  you ;  we  have  caught 
her.  madam. 

Hero,  If  it  prove  so,  then  loving  goes  by  haps  : 
Some  Cupid  kills  with  arrows,  some  with  traps. 

[Exeunt  Heho  and  Urs(7LA. 

Bbatrice  edvanoM. 
BeaL  What  fire  is  in  mine  ears?*  Can  this  be 
true? 


1  Alluding  to  the  prsctire  of  witches  in  uuering  pray, 
ers,  i.  e.  misinterpret  them.  Several  passai^s,  contain* 
Ing  a  similar  train  of  thought,  are  cited  by  Mr.  Steevens 
Hrom  Lily's  Euphues. 

•2  A  6/aeA-  man  here  means  a  man  with  a  dark  or  thick 
beard,  which  ia  the  Mot  in  nature's  drawing. 

8  An  agate  is  often  used  mctaphurically  for  a  very 
diminutive  person,  in  allusion  toihe  figures  cut  in  agate 
for  rings,  Ilc.  Queen  Mab  is  deicrtbcd,  *  In  shape  no 
hipger  than  an  agate  stone  on  the  forefinger  ot  an  alder- 
man.'   See  note  on  K.  Henry  IV.  Part  3. 

4  The  allusion  ia  to  an  ancient  punishment  inflicted  on 
those  who  refused  to  plead  to  an  indictmenL  If  they 
continued  silent,  they  were  pressed  to  death  by  heavy 
weights  laid  on  their  stomach.  This  species  or  torture 
ia  now  abolished. 

6  This  word  is  intended  to  be  pronounced  as  a  trlsyl. 
lable,  it  was  sometimes  written  Uekeling. 

6  Quick,  ready.  7  Conversation.. 

8 1.  e.  ensnared  and  entangled,  as  a  sparrow  with 
Urd.lime. 

9  Alluding  to  the  proverbial  saying,  which  is  as  old 
as  Pliny's  time  :  *  That  when  our    earn    do  glow  and 


tinglty  some  there  be  that  in  our  absence  do  talLs  of  us.* 
loRand's  Tranalation,  B.  xxxlii.  p.397. 
10  This  Imago  la  uken  fh>m  Falconry.  She  has  been 


Hoi 


charged  with  neing  as  wild  as  haggardn  tj  the  rock  ; 


Stand  I  condemned  for  pride  and  aoom  m  nmch  f 

Contempt,  farewell !  and  maiden  pride,  adieu ! 

No  glory  lives  behind  tlie  back  of  mich. 
And,  Benedick,  love  on,  I  will  requite  thee ; 

Tam'mg  my  wild  heart  to  thy  loving  hand  ;** 
If  thou  dost  love,  my  kindness  shall  incite  Ihea 

To  bind  our  loves  up  in  a  holy  band : 
For  others  say,  thou  dost  deserve  ;  and  I 
Believe  it  better  than  reportiiyly.  {ExU, 

SCENE  n.   A  Room  in  Leonato's  Amiss.  EnUr 
Don  Pkbao,  Clavdio,  BjcirBmcK,  md  Lb- 

on  A  TO. 

2>.  Pedro.  I  do  but  stay  till  your  marriage  be  con- 
sommate,  and  then  I  go  toward  Arragon. 

Claud,  ru  bring  you  thither,  my  lord,  if  you*n 
vouchsafe  me. 

D.  Pedro.  Nay,  that  would  be  as  great  a  soil  in 
the  new  gloss  or  your  marriage,  as  to  idiow  a  child 
his  new  coat,  and  forbid  him  to  wear  it.  I  will  only 
be  bold  with  Benedick  for  his  companjr :  for,  firon 
the  crown  of  his  head  to  the  sole  of  his  (bet,  he  is 
all  mirth  ;  he  hath  twice  or  thrice  cut  Cupid's  bow^ 
string,  and  the  little  hangman' '  dare  not  shoot  at 
him :  he  hath  a  heart  as  sound  as  a  belL  and  his 
tongue  is  the  clapper  \  (or  what  his  heart  tninks,  his 
tongue  speaks.*' 

Bene,  Gallants,  I  am  not  as  I  have  been. 

Ijeon.  So  say  I :  methinks  you  are  sadder. 

Claud,  I  hope,  ne  be  in  love. 

D,  Pedro,  Hang  him,  truant ;  there's  no  true  drop 
of  blood  in  him,  to  be  trtdy  touchM  with  lore :  if  he 
be  sad,  he  wants  money. 

Bene.  I  have  the  tooth-ach.** 

D.  Pedro,  Draw  iL 

Bene,  Hang  it! 

Claud.  You  must  hang  it  first,  and  draw  it  alter- 
wards. 

jD.  Pedro.  What,  sigh  for  the  tooth-acfa  7 

Leon.  Where  is  nut  a  humonr,  or  a  w<Nrm  7 

Bene.  Well,  every  one  can  master  a  grie^  but  he 
that  has  it 

Claud.  Tet  say  I,  he  is  in  love. 

D.  Pedro.  There  is  no  appearance  of  &ncy'*  in 
him,  unless  it  be  a  fancy  that  he  hath  to  strange  die- 
guises  ;  as,  to  be  a  Dutchman  to-day ;  a  French- 
man to-morrow  ;  or  in  the  shape  of  two  countries  at 
once ;  *  *  as,  a  German  from  the  waist  downward,  all 
slops  ;i*  and  a  Spaniard  from  the  hip  upward,  no 
doublet:  Unless  be  have  a  fancy  to  tnia  foolery,  aa 
it  appears  he  hath,  he  is  no  foc>l  for  fancy,  aa  yo« 
would  have  it  appear  he  is. 

Claud.  If  he  be  not  in  love  with  i 


iys.ll 
l<ime  it  lo  the  hand. 

II  Dr.  Farmer  has  Illustrated  this  term  by  eldng  a  pas- 
sage from  Sidney's  Arcadia,  B.  U.  C.  xiv.  j  but  ft  seena 
probable  that  no  more  is  meant  by  kaHgwtan  than  see* 
eutioneTf  slayer  of  hearts. 

13  A  covert  allusion  to  the  old  proverb: 

*  As  the  foolthinketh 
The  bell  cUnkeih.* 
IS  So,  In  The  False  One,  by  Beaumont  and  FlsCcher; 
*  O  this  sounds  mangily. 
Poorly  and  scurvily  in  a  soldiers  mouth ; 
You  had  best  be  troubled  with  the  leoihach  loo. 
For  lovere  ever  are.* 

14  A  play  upon  the  word  /<Mwy,  which  BhakepaeM 
uses  for  love^  as  well  as  for  AMtnoiir,  e^pnce,  ori|^ee • 
tation, 

15  So,  In  The  Seven  deadly  Binnes  of  London,  In 
Decker,  1006,  *  For  an  Englishman's  suta  is  like  a  trai 
tor's  body  that  hath  beene  hanged,  drawne,  and  quar- 
tered, and  is  set  up  In  several  plsces :  his  eodpleee,  to 
Dcnmarke ;  the  collar  of  his  dublet  and  the  beUy,  ia 
France ;  the  wing  and  narrow  sleeve,  In  Italy ;  the  slioit 
waste  hangs  over  a  botcher's  stall  in  Utrien  t  his  huge 
sloppes  speaks  Spanish ;  Pokmia  gives  hhn  the  booMe, 
&c.~and  thus  we  mocke  everie  nation  for  keeping  one 
fashion,  yet  sceale  patches  from  everie  of  them  is  pieea 
out  our  pride ;  and  are  now  laughing-stodu  to  theas,  be  • 
cause  their  cut  so  scurvily  becomes  us.* 

16  Large  loose  breeches  or  irowsers*  Heneeasi^* 
seller  for  one  who  Airnishes  seamen,  Itc.  with  dolhse 
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there  u  no  belienng  old  signe :  he  teushes  hie  hat 
o'  morning* ;  What  wbould  that  bode  7 

Z).  PeSo,  Hath  any  man  seen  him  at  the  bar- 
ber's 7 

CUa^  No,  but  the  barber's  man  bath  been  seen 
with  him  ;  and  the  old  ornament  of  his  cheek  hath 
Already  staffed  tennis-baUs. 

Ijuh,  Indeed,  he  looks  younger  than  he  did,  by 
the  loss  of  a  beard,  w 

/>.  P9dr9.  Nay,  he  rubs  himself  with  civet:  Can 
you  smeil  him  out  by  that  7 

Gaud*  That's  as  much  as  to  say,The  sweet  youth's 
IB  kMre. 

/>.  Pedrow  The  greatest  note  of  it  is  his  melan- 
ebolr. 

twud.  And  when  was  he  wont  to  wash  his  face  7 

JQ.  Pedro.  Tea,  or  to  paint  himself?  for  the  which, 
I  bear  what  they  sav  or  him. 

CUmd.  Nay,  out  bis  jesting  spirit ;  which  is  now 
crept  into  a  lutestring*  and  now  governed  b^  stops. 

D.  Pedro.  Indeed,  that  tells  a  heavy  tale  for  him : 
Conclude,  conclude,  he  is  in  love. 

Claud.  Nay,  but  I  know  who  loves  him. 

D.  Pedro,  That  would  1  know  too ;  I  warrant, 
one  that  knows  him  not. 

Claud.  Tes,  and  his  ill  conditions ;  and,  in  de^ite 
•of  all,  dies  for  him. 

2>.  Pedro.  She  shall  be  buried  with  her  face  up- 
wards.* 

Bern.  Yet  is  this  no  charm  for  the  tooth-ach. — 
Old  aignior,  walk  aude  with  me:  I  have  studied 
eight  or  nine  wise  words  to  speak  to  you,  which 
these  hobby-horses  must  not  hear. 

[Exeunt  Bkrcdicx  aaid  Lbohato. 

/>.  PSdro.  For  my  life,  to  break  with  him  about 
Beatrice. 

Claud,  'TIS  even  so :  Hero  and  Margaret  have 
by  this  fdayed  their  parts  with  Beatrice ;  and  then 
the  two  bears  will  not  bite  one  another  when  they 
Meet. 

EfUer  DoH  Jobh. 

/>.  John,  Bftr  lord  and  brother,  God  save  you. 

Jk  Pedro.  Good  den,  brother. 

D.  John,  If  your  leisure  served,  I  would  speak 
widiyoo. 

D.  Pedro.  In  private  ? 

JX  John,  If  it  please  you :— yet  Count  Claodio 
may  hear ;  for  what  I  would  speak  of  concerns  him. 

J}.  Pedro.  What's  the  matter  7 

D.  JohM.  Means  your  lordship  to  be  married  to- 
morrow? [ThCt^AUDlO. 

D.  Pedro.  Too  know,  he  does. 

D.  John.  I  know  not  that,  when  he  knows  what 
I  know. 

Claud.  If  there  be  any  impediment,  I  pray  you, 
discover  it. 

D.  John.  Tou  may  think,  I  love  you  not ;  let  that 
appear  hereafter,  and  aim  better  at  me  by  that  I 
now  will  manifest :  For  my  brother,  I  think,  he  holds 
yon  well ;  and  in  deamess  of  heart  hath  hotp  to 
eflect  vour  ensuing  marriage ;  surely,  suit  ill  spent, 
and  labour  iU  bestowed ! 
.     ZX  Pedro.  Why,  what's  the  matter  7 

D.  John.  I  came  hither  to  tell  you ;  and,  circum- 
•tancee  shortened,  (for  she  hath  been  too  long  a 
talking  of;)the  lady  is  disk>yaL 

Claud.  Who7  ftero7 

D.John.  Even  she;  Leooato's  Hero,  your  Hero, 
•very  man's  Hero. 

Claud.  Disloyal? 

JD.  John.  The  word  is  too  good  to  paint  out  her 
wickedness ;  I  could  sav,  she  were  worse ;  think 
you  of  a  worse  title,  and  I  wiU  fit  her  to  it.  Won- 
der not  till  further  warrant :  go  but  with  me  to-night. 


1  Looe-eonge,  in  Bhakspeare'stime,  were  sung  to  the 
Ime.    So,  In  Henry  VL  Part  1. 

*  As  melancholy  a«  on  old  lion  or  a  foeer>«  lute.* 
9  L  s.  *  in  her  fevers  arms.*    So  in  The  Winter*8 
Tale: 

Flo,  What .'  like  a  corse  ? 
Per.  No.  like  a  bank  for  love  to  lie  and  play  on } 
Not  like  a  corse  :--or  if,— not  to  be  buried. 
But  lukk  and  la  my  arms.* 


you  shall  see  her  chamber-window  entered ;  even 
the  night  before  her  weddins-da^  :  if  you  love  her 
then,  to-morrow  wed  her:  but  it  would  better  fit 
your  honour  to  change  your  mind. 

Claud.  May  this  be  so  ? 

JD.  Pedro.  J  will  not  think  it. 

D.  John.  If  you  dare  not  trust  that  vou  see,  con- 
fess not  that  you  know :  if  you  will  foUow  me,  I  will 
show  you  enough  ;  and  when  you  have  seen  more, 
and  heard  more,  proceed  accordingly. 

Claud.  If  I  see  any  thing  to-night  wh^  I  should 
not  marry  her  to-morrow ;  in  the  congregation,  where 
I  should  wed,  there  will  I  shame  her. 

D.  Pedro.  And  as  I  wooed  for  thee  to  obtain  her, 
I  will  ioin  with  thee  to  disgrace  her. 

D.  Jckn.  I  will  disparage  her  no  &rther,  till  you 
are  my  witnesses  :  bear  it  coldly  but  till  midnight, 
and  let  the  issue  show  itself. 

D.  Pedro,  O  day  untowardly  turned  \ 

Claud.  O  mischief  strangely  thwarting! 

D,  John,  O  plague  right  well  prevented ! 
So  will  you  say,  when  you  have  seen  the  semiel. 

[Eoi 


SCENE  m.  A  Street,  Enter  Doobcabt  and 
Yergk8,3  vHth  the  Watch. 

Dogb.  Are  you  good  men  and  true  7 

Verg,  Tea,  or  else  it  were  pity  but  they  shooU 
suffer  salvation,  body  and  soul. 

Dogb,  Nay,  that  were  a  punishment  too  good  for 
them,  if  they  should  have  any  allegiance  in  them, 
bein^  chosen  for  the  prince's  watch. 

Verg.  Well,  give  them  their  charge,^  nsighbonr 
Dogberry. 

Dogb.  First,  who  think  you  the  most  desarUesa 
man  to  be  constable  7 

1  Wattk.  Hu^  Oatcake,  sir,  or  George  Seacoal ; 
for  thev  can  write  and  read. 

Dogb.  Come  hither,  neighbour  SeacoaL  God  hath 
blessed  ^ou  with  a  good  name :  to  be  a  well  &vour- 
ed  man  is  the  gift  of  fortune ;  but  to  write  and  rend 
comes  by  nature. 

2  WateK  Both  which,  master  constable,— 
Dogb,  Tou  have ;  I  knew  it  would  be  your  an- 

swer.  Well,  for  your  favour^  sir,  why,  give  God 
thanks,  and  make  no  boast  of  it ;  and  lor  your  writ- 
ing and  reading,  let  that  appear  when  tnere  is  no 
need  of  such  vanity.  Tou  are  thought  here  to  be 
the  most  senseless  and  fit  man  for  the  constable  of 
the  watch ;  therefore  bear  you  the  lantern :  Tins  is 
your  charge:  Tou  shall  comprehend  all  vagrom 
men  :  you  are  to  bid  any  man  stand,  in  the  prince's 
name. 

2  fVateh.  How  if  he  will  not  sUnd  7 

Dogb,  Why  then,  take  no  note  of  him,  but  let  him 

) ;  and  presently  call  the  rest  of  the  watoh  toge- 

ler,  and  thank  God  you  are  rid  of  a  knave. 

Verg.  If  he  will  not  stand  when  he  is  bidden,  he 
is  none  of  the  prince's  subjects. 

Dogb,  True,  and  they  are  to  meddle  with  none 
but  the  prince's  subjects  :— Tou  shall  also  make  no 
noise  in  the  streets :  for,  for  the  waich  to  babble  and 
talk,  is  most  tolerable  and  not  to  be  endured. 

2  Watch.  We  will  rather  sleep  than  talk  ;  we  know 
what  belonffs  to  a  watch. 

Dogb.  Why,  you  speak  like  an  ancient  and  most 
quiei  watchman;  for  I  cannot  see  how  sleeping 
should  offend ;  only,  have  a  care  that  your  bills  be 
not  stolen : — Well,  you  are  to  call  at  all  the  ale- 
houses, and  bid  those  that  are  drunk  get  them  to 
bed.  * 

2  Woteh.  How  if  they  will  not  7 

Doffb.  Why  then,  let  them  alone  till  they  are  so 
her ;  if  they  make  you  not  then  the  better  answer, 
you  may  say,  they  are  not  the  men  you  took  diem 


Z 


3  The  first  of  these  worthies  is  named  from  the  Dog- 
berry  or  female  cornel,  a  shrub  that  grows  in  every 
county  in  England.  Verges  is  only  the  provincial  pro- 
nunciation of  verjuice. 

4  To  charge  his  fellows  seems  to  have  been  a  regular 
part  of  the  duty  of  the  constable. 
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Act  at* 


t  WaUA.  Well,  gtr. 

Dogh.  If  you  meet  a  thief,  you  may  suspect  him, 
by  virtue  of'vour  office,  to  be  no  tnic  man  :  and,  for 
•uch  kind  of  men,  the  less  you  meddle  or  make  with 
them,  why,  the  more  is  for  your  honesty. 

2  iVaUh.  If  we  know  him  to  be  a  thief,  shall  we 
not  lay  hands  on  him  7 

Dogh,  Truly,  by  your  office,  you  may ;  but  I 
think,  they  that  totich  pitch  will  be  denied :  the 
most  peaceable  way  for  you,  if  you  do  take  a  thief, 
isj  to  let  him  show  himself  what  he  is,  and  steal  out 
of  your  company. 

Verg,  You  have  been  always  called  a  merciful 
man,  partner. 

Dogh.  Truly,  I  would  not  hang  a  dog  by  my  will ; 
much  more  a  man,  who  hath  any  honesty  in  him. 

Verg.  If  you  hear  a  child  cry  in  the  night,  you 
must  call  to  the  nurse,  and  bid  her  still  it.* 

2  Watch,  How  if  the  nurse  be  asleep,  and  will 
not  hear  us  1 

Dogh,  Why  then,  depart  in  peace,  and  let  the 
child  wake  her  with  crying ;  for  the  ewe  that  will 
not  hear  her  lamb  when  it  baas,  will  never  answer  a 
calf  when  he  bleats. 

Verg.  *Tis  very  true. 

Dogh,  This  is  the  end  of  the  charge.  You,  con- 
■table,  are  to  present  the  prince's  own  person  ;  if  you 
meet  the  prince  in  the  nitfht,  you  may  stay  him. 

Verg,  Nay,  byV  lady,  tnat,  I  think,  he  cannot. 

Dogh.  Five  diillings  to  one  on%  with  any  man 
that  knows  the  statues,  he  may  stay  him :  marry, 
not  without  the  prince  be  willing ;  for,  indeed,  the 
watch  ought  to  offend  no  man ;  and  it  is  an  offence 
to  stay  a  man  against  his  will. 

Verg,  By*r  lady.  I  think,  it  be  so. 

Dogh.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  Well,  masters,  good  nieht : 
an  there  be  any  matter  of  weight  chances,  call  up 
me :  keep  your  fellows'  counsels  and  your  own," 
and  good  night. — Come,  neighbour. 

2  IVateh.  Well,  masters,  we  hear  our  charge :  let 
ns  go  ait  here  upon  the  church-bench  till  two,  and 
then  all  to  bed. 

Doi^  One  word  more,  honest  neighbours  :  I  pray 
you.  watch  about  signiur  L«eonato's  door ;  for  the 
weading  being  there  to-morrow,  there  is  a  great  coil 
to-night :  Adieu,  be  vigitant,  I  beseech  you. 

\ Exeunt  DoGBikRRr  and  Vetoes. 
Enter  Borachio  aitd  Coitrade. 

Bora.  What!  Conrade, — 

WatrJu  Peace,  stir  not.  [Atide, 

Bora.  Conrade,  I  say  I 

Con,  Here,  man,  I  am  at  thy  elbow. 

JSoro.  Mass,  and  my  elbow  itched  ;  I  thought 
there  would  a  scab  follow. 

Con.  I  will  owe  thee  an  answer  for  that ;  and  now 
forward  with  thy  tale. 

Bora.  Stand  thee  close  then  under  this  pent-house, 
for  it  drizzles  rain ;  and  I  will,  like  a  true  drunkard, 
utter  all  to  thee. 

Waieh,  [Ande.\  Some  treason,  masters ;  yet  stand 
dose. 

Bora.  Therefore  know,  I  have  earned  of  Don  John 
a  thousand  ducats. 

Con.  Is  it  possible  that  any  viUany  should  be  so 
dear? 

Bora.  Thou  shouldst  rather  ask,  if  it  were  pos- 
•ible  any  villany  should  be  so  rich  ;  for  when  rich 
villains  have  need  of  poor  ones,  poor  ones  may  make 
what  price  they  will. 

Con.  I  wonder  at  it. 

Bora.  That  shows  thou  art  unconfirmed :'  Thou 
knowest,  that  the  fashion  of  a  doublet,  or  a  hat,  or 
a  cloak,  is  nothing  to  a  man. 

1  It  is  not  impoas^ible  but  ihat  a  pan  of  thin  (K:ene  was 
Intended  as  a  burleiH]iie  upon  'The  Statutes  of  the 
Streets,  imprinted  by  Wolfe  in  lo95.» 

3  This  is  pen  of  the  oath  of  a  grand  juryman,  and  is 
one  of  many  proofs  of  Shakspeare's  having  been  very 
conversant  wuh  legal  proceeJlnga  and  courts  of  justice 
at  some  period  of  his  life. 

8  Unpracticed  in  the  ways  of  the  world. 

4  L  «.  diacok>ured  by  smoke,  reeky  From  recan, 
Saxon. 


Con.  Yes,  it  m  apparel. 

JSoro.  I  mean,  ^e  fashion. 

Con.  Yes,  the  fashion  is  the  fashioB. 

Bora.  Tush !  I  may  as  well  sav,  the  fooTs  Um 
fool.  But  seest  thou  not  what  a  detormed  thief  Uiis 
fashion  is  ? 

IVaich.  I  know  that  Deformed  ;  he  has  been  a 
vile  thief  this  seven  year  ;  he  goes  up  and  down  like 
a  gentleman  :  I  remember  his  iiame. 

JBora.  Didst  thou  not  hear  somebody  7 

Con.  No ;  'twas  the  vane  on  the  houae. 

Bora.  Seest  thou  not,  I  say,  what  a  deformed 
thief  this  fashion  is  7  how  giddily  he  turns  about  aU 
the  hot  bloods,  between  fourteen  and  five  and  thirty ! 
sometime,  fashioning  them  like  Pharaoh's  soldiers 
in  the  reechy^  painting ;  sometime,  like  god  Bel's 
priests  in  the  old  church  window  ;  sometime,  Uke 
the  shaven  Hercules  in  the  smirched^  worm-eaten 
tapestrv,  where  his  cod-piece  seems  as  massy  as 
his  cluS  7 

Con,  All  this  I  see ;  and  see,  that  the  fashion 
wears  out  more  apparel  than  the  man  :  But  art  not 
thou  thyself  giddy  with  the  &shion  too,  that  thon 
hast  sHifled  out  of  thy  tale  into  telling  me  of  the 
fashion. 

Bora.  Not  so  neither :  but  know,  that  I  have  to- 
night wooed  Margaret^  the  lady  Hero's  gentlewnH 
man,  by  the  name  of  Hero ;  she  leans  nne  out  at  her 
mbtress'  chamber-window,  bids  me  a  thousand  times 
good  night,— I  tell  this  tale  vilely  : — I  shouM  first 
tell  thee,  how  the  Prince,  Claudio,  and  my  master, 
planted,  and  placed,  and  possess^  by  my  master 
Don  John,  saw  afar  off  in  the  orchard  this  smisMa 
encounter. 

Con.  And  thought  they,  Margaret  was  Hero  7 

Bora.  Two  of  them  did.  the  Prince  and  Claudio; 
but  the  devil  my  master  knew  she  was  Margaret ; 
and  partly  by  his  oaths,  which  first  possessed  them, 

Eartty  by  the  dark  nignt,  which  did  deceive  them, 
ut  chiefly  by  my  villany,  which  did  confirm  aagr 
slander  that  Don  John  had  made,  away  went  Clau- 
dio enraged ;  swore  he  would  meet  her  as  he  was 
appointed,  next  morning  at  the  temple,  and  there, 
before  the  whole  congregation,  shsme  her  with 
what  he  saw  over-night,  and  send  her  home  agam 
without  a  husband. 

1  Watch.  We  diarge  you  in  the  prince's  name, 
stand. 

2  Watch.  Call  up  the  right  master  constable!  We 
have  here  recovered  the  most  dangerous  piece  of 
lechery  that  ever  was  known  in  the  commonwealth. 

1  Watch.  And  one  Deformed  is  one  of  them ;  I 
know  him,  he  weturs  a  lock. 

Con.  Masters,  masters. 

2  Watch.  You'll  be  made  bring  Deibmed  forth, 
I  warrant  vou. 

Con.  Mastere,— 

1  Watch.  Never  speak ;  we  charge  yon,  let  us 
obey  you  to  go  with  us. 

jBoro.  Wc  are  like  to  prove  a  goodly  commodHf  • 
being  taken  up  of  these  men's  bills.* 

Con.  A  commodity  in  question,*  I  warrant  jon. 
Come,  we'll  obey  you.  [EifiynL 

SCENE  IV.  A  Room  in  Leonato's  House,  Enter 
Hero,  Margaret,  and  Ursui^a. 

Hero.  Good  Ursula,  wake  my  cousin  Beatrice, 
and  desire  her  to  rise. 

Urs.  I  will,  lady. 

Hero.  And  bid  her  come  hither. 

Ur».yfe\\.  [EjeitVtL»VhA. 

Marg.  Troth,  I  think,  your  other  rabato*  wore 
better. 

Hero.  No,  pray  thee,  good  Meg,  III  wear  this. 

5  Soiled,  sullied.  Probably  only  another  form  of 
smutched.    The  word  is  peculiar  to  Bhakspeare. 

6  We  have  the  same  conceit  in  K.  Henry  VL  Part 
ii.  *  My  lord^  when  shall  we  go  to  Cheapside,  and  take 
up  commodittea  upon  our  bills  ." 

7  i.  e.  in  examination  or  trial. 

S  A  kind  of  ruff.  Rabat,  ¥t.  Menage  says  It  comes 
from  rabattre,  to  put  back,  being  at  first  nothing  but  ths 
Collar  of  the  shin  turned  back  toward  ths  shoulders. 
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Mmt*  By  my  trotb,  lt'«  nolso  good ;  and  I  war- 
nnt.  jrour  cousin  wilt  say  so. 

ner^  My  cousin's  a  tool,  and  thou  art  another ; 
rU  wear  none  but  this. 

Marg.  I  like  the  new  tire'  within  excellently,  if 
the  hair  were  a  thought  browner  :  and  your  eown's 
a  most  rare  fashion,  i'faith.  I  saw  the  duchess  of 
Milan's  gown,  that  they  praise  so. 

JETero.  O,  thiat  exceeds^  tliey  say. 

Marg,  By  my  troth  it's  but  a  mght-gowu  in  re- 
■pect  of  yours  :  Cloth  of  goUl,  and  cuts,  and  laced 
with  silirer;  set  with  peasls,  down-sleeves,  side- 
sleeves,*  and  skirts  round,  underbome  with  a  blueish 
tinsel :  but  for  a  fine,  quaint,  sraceful,  and  excellent 
fashion,  yours  is  worth  ten  onX 

Hero.  God  give  me  joy  to  wear  it,  for  my  heart 
it  exceedinje  h^vy ! 

Marg.  'Twill  tie  heavier  soon  by  the  weight  of  a 


Hero.  Fye  upon  thee !  art  not  ashamed  7 
Marg.  Of  what,  lady  7  of  speaking  honourably  7 
Is  not  marriage  honourable  in  a  begear  ?  Is  not  your 
lord  honourable  without  marriage?  I  think,  you 
Would  have  me  say^  saving  your  reverence, — a  niU' 
band :  an  bad  thinking  do  not  wrest  true  speaking, 
I'll  offend  nobody :  Is  there  any  harm  in— ^i«  Aeouer 
/kt  a  kuMband  f  None,  I  think,  an  it  be  the  right  hus- 
band, and  the  right  wile ;  otherwise  'tis  light,  and 
not  heavy:  Ask  my  lady  Beatrice  else,  hero  she 


JEnier  Bbatricx. 

Hero,  Good  morrow,  coz. 

JBeof.  Good  morrow,  sweet  Hero. 

JBero.  Why,  bow  now  I  do  you  speak  in  the  sick 
tone  7 

BeaL  I  am  out  of  all  other  tune,  methinks. 

Marg,  Clap  us  into-— Lij^  o'fove;  that  goes 
without  burden :  do  you  sing  it,  and  I'll  dance  it. 

Beat.  Tea,  Lighi  •*  Iffve^*  with  your  heels  7-^ 
then  "if  your  humnd  have  stables  enough,  you'll 
see  he  shall  lack  no  bams.* 

Marg,  O  illegitimate  construction !  I  scorn  that 
with  my  heels. 

Aeerf.  "Tis  almost  five  o'clock,  cousin ;  'tis  time 
you  were  ready.  By  my  troth  I  am  exceeding  ill : 
—hey  ho  I 

Marg.  For  a  hawk,  a  horse,  or  a  husband  7 

Beat.  For  the  letter  that  begins  them  all,  H.^ 

Marg.  Well,  an  you  be  not  turned  Turk,  there's 
ne  more  sailing  by  tne  star. 

Beal.  What  means  the  fbol.  trow  7* 

Marg.  Nothing  I ;  but  God  send  every  one  their 
heart's  desire ! 

Hero,  These  doves  the  count  sent  me,  thoy  are 
an  excellent  pernime. 

Beai.  I  am  stuffed,  cousin,  I  cannot  smell. 

Marg.  A  maid,  and  stuffed !  there's  goodly  catch- 
ing of  cold« 


L  Haad-^resB. 

3  i.  e.  long  eleevee.  Side  or  eyde  In  North  Britain  i^ 
used  for  hng  when  applied  to  the  garment,  h  has  the 
same  sigaiflealkm  in  Anglo-Saxon  and  Danish. 

S  The  name  of  a  popular  old  dance  tune,  mentioned 
ania  in  the  Two  Oemfemen  of  Verona,  and  in  eetreral 
or  our  old  dramas.  The  notes  are  given  in  the  Varro* 
ram  Shakspeare. 

4  A  quiblMe  between  bamo  repositories  for  corn,  and 
bmimo  ehUdren,  formerly  pronounced  barns.  So,  In 
The  Winter's  Tale : 

*  Mercy  on  as,  a  tarn  /  a  very  preay  bam  .'* 
A  Thai  is  for  an  ocAor  pain,  nronounceti  aileh.    See 

note  on  Tempest.  Act  1.  Sc  9l   Hey  wood  has  an  epigram 

whtek  best  elueidates  this : 
*H  Is  worse  among  letters  In  the  cros»*row, 
Fbr  If  ihoQ  Ifaid  hun  either  hi  thine  elbow, 
in  ihfne  arm  or  lag,  in  any  degree ; 
In  thine  head,  or  teeth,  or  toe,  or  knee ; 
boo  what  place  soever  H  may  pike  him, 
Whersver  thou  And  him  aeke  thou  sbait  not  like  him.' 
•  8o  bi  The  Merry  Wives  of  Windsor  :—•  Who's 

Ihere,  troto  .^    This  obsolete  exclamation  of  inquiry  is 

a  eoniraetlon  of  troio  yef  think  yoni  believe  you? 

Steevens  was  mistaken  hi  saying,  that  To  trow  is  to 

InagiDs,  to  eonoelvo. 


BeaU  O,  God  help  me  I  God  help  met  fiowloaf 

have  you  profoss'd  apprehension  7 

Marg.  Ever  since  you  left  it :  doth  not  oiy  wit 
become  mo  rarely  7 

BeaL  It  is  not  seen  enough,  you  should  wear  it 
in  your  cui.— :-By  my  troth,  I  am  sick. 

marg.  Get  you  so^ne  of  this  distilled  Carduua 
Benedictus,*  and  lay  it  to  your  heart ;  it  is  the  only 
thing  for  a  qualm. 

Hero,  There  tliou  prick'st  her  with  a  thistle. 

Beat.  Benedictus!  why  Benedictus7  you  have 
some  moral'  in  this  Benedictus. 

Marg,  Moral  7  no,  by  my  troth,  I  have  no  moral 
meaning ;  I  meant,  plain  noly«tmstle.  You  naay 
think,  perchance,  that  I  think  you  are  in  love :  nayi 
by'r  lady,  1  am  not  such  a  Iboi  to  think  what  I  list : 
nor  I  list  not  to  think  what  I  can ;  aor^  indeed.  I 
cannot  think,  if  I  would  think  my  heart  out  of  thiiui* 
ing,  that  you  are  in  love,  or  that  you  will  be  in  love, 
or  that  you  can  be  in  love :  yet  Benedick  was  sodi 
another,  and  now  is  he  becooHs  a  man :  he  swofe  h« 
would  never  marry  ;  and  vet  now,  in  despite  of  his 
-heart,  he  eats  his  meat  witiiout  grudging  x^  and  how 
you  may  be  converted,  I  know  not ;  hut  methioksy 
you  look  with  your  eyes  as  other  women  do. 

BeaL  What  (>ace  u  this  that  thy  tongue  keeps? 

Marg,  Not  a  false  gallop. 

Re-enter  Ursola. 

r/r».  Madam,  withdraw ;  the  prioce,  the  count, 
signior  Benedick,  Don  John,  and  all  the  gaOaiits  of 
the  town,  are  come  to  fetch  you  to  church. 

Hero.  Help  to  dross  me,  good  coc,  good  Meg, 
good  Ursula.  [£» 


SCENE  V.  Another  Boom  m  Leonato's  Houoe, 
KnUr  Lbohato,  wth  DoasKiiKy  and  Vcaoas. 

/.eoft.  What  would  you  with  me,  honest  aalglw 
hour  7 

Ihgbi  Marry,  sir,  I  would  have  soma  coafidenou 
with  you,  that  decerns  you  nearly. 

fjton.  Briet,  I  pray  you ;  for  you  see,  'tis  a  buaj 
time  with  me. 

Ihgh.  Marry,  this  it  is^  sir. 

Verg.  Yes,  in  truth  it  is,  sir. 

Leon.  What  is  it,  my  good  friends  7 

Th/fb.  Goodman  Verges,  sir,  speaks  a  little  off 
the  matter:  an  old  man,  sir.  and  nis  wits  are  not  an 
blunt,  as,  God  help.  I  would  desire  they  were ;  but 
in  faith,  honest  as  the  skin  between  his  brows. 

Ver^.  Yes,  I  thank  God,  I  am  aa  honest  aa  unf 
man  living,  that  is  an  old  man  and  no  dioneater 
than  I. 

pogb.  Comparisons  are  odorous:  palabrat^*^ 
neighbour  Verges. 

Leon,  Neighbours,  you  are  tedious. 

Dogb,  It  pleases  your  worship  to  say  $o,  but  w» 
are  the  poor'  •  duke's  officers ;  but,  truly,  for  mino 
own  part,  if  I  were  as  tedious  as  a  king,  I  could 
find  in  my  heart  to  bestow  it  all  of  your  worship. 

Leon.  All  thy  tediousness  on  me !'  ha ! 


7  <  GarduMS  lienedirttta,  or  btesasd  thistln  {amya  Co- 
san  in  hU  Haren  of  Health,  1505),  so  worthily  naasA 
for  the  (lingular  virtues  thai  it  hath.'—*  ThU,  herbs  may 
worthily  be  called  Benedicitte,  or  Omm'morbia,  that  ft 
IS  a  salve  for  every  sore,  not  known  to  physltians  of  old 
time,  b*u  lately  revealed  by  the  spedalt  provfctence  of 
Almighty  God.» 

S  <  You  have  some  moteU  \n  this  BenedicCua,*  (.  e. 
some  hidden  nteaningt  like  the  mora/ of  a  fable.  Thus 
in  the  Rape  of  Lticreee : 

'  Nor  could  she  moralise  his  wanton  sight.* 


And  In  the  Taming  of  the  Shrew,  <  to  expouud  the 
inff  or  moral  of  his  signs  and  tokens.* 
0  i.  e.  *  feeds  on  love,  and  likes  his  food.* 


10  1.  e.  vorde,  in  Spanish.  It  seems  tb  have  bs«n  Mr- 
rent  here  for  a  time,  even  among  the  vulgat ;  fc  warn 
probably  incroduced  by  our  sailuie,  as  well  as  the  eMw 
rupted  form  pala»ver.  We  have  k  again  in  the  raoith 
of  Sly  the  Tinker,  *Therefbre  paueuo  paUabrio  t  ItT 
the  world  slide,  Sessa.* 

11  This  Htroke  of  pleasantry,  arising  from  the  muMN 
position  of  the  epithet  peer,  has  already  occarred  la* 
Measure  for  Meaaure.  Elbow  says ;  '  If  k  pleasa  yociff 
hopour,  I  am  the |wor  duke!*9  c "*' " 
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^'Anrlt. 


ikmk  Tafey  •ad  Iwere  a  tKousand  times  moro 
than  *IM ;  for  I  bear  aa  ^oort  axcianiation  oo  your 
worabi|>,  as  of  anj  niau  in  the  city  ;  and  though  1 
be  but  a  poor  man,  I  am  glad  to  hear  it. 

Verg,  And  so  am  L 

Ijom.  I  would  tain  know  ^vhat  you  have  to  say. 

Vtrg.  Marry,  sir,  our  watch  to-night,  excepting 
your  worskipV  presence,  have  ta*en  a  couple  of  as 
arrant  knaves  as  any  in  Messina. 

Ihgb,  A  good  old  man,  sir  j  he  will  be  talking ; 
as  they  say,  When  the  ago  is  in,  the  wit  is  out ; 
Gud  help  us !  it  is  a  world  to  see ! '  — Well  said. 
iHaith,  neighbour  Verses :— well,  God's  a  good 
man  ;  an  two  mea  ride  of  a  horse,  one  must  ride 
behind  :-^An  honest  soul,  i'faith,  sir :  by  my  troth 
be  is,  as  ever  broke  bread :  but,  God  is  to  be  wor« 
■hipped :  All  men  are  not  alike ;  alas !  good  neigh- 
bour! 

Xssn.  Indeed,  neighbour,  he  comes  too  short  of 
TOO. 

IMfgh.  GiAa,  that  God  gives. 

Leom,  I  must  leave  you. 

Dogb.  One  word,  sir :  our  watch,  sir,  have,  in- 
deed, comprehended  two  aspicious  persons,  and 
we  would  have  tlicm  this  morning  examined  before 
your  worship. 

Leon.  Take  their  examination  yx>urself,  and  bring 
it  me ;  I  am  now  in  great  haste,  as  it  may  appear 
unto  you. 

Ifogb,  It  skall  be  sufiigance. 

Jj&m,  Drink  some  wine  ere  you  go ;  fare  you  well. 

£Wfer  a  Messenger. 

Afest.  My  lord,  they  stay  fur  you  to  give  your 
dauj^hter  to  her  husband. 

£tbn.  I  will  wait  upon  them  ;  I  am  ready. 

[Exeunt  Leonato  and  Messenger. 

DfgK  Go,  ^ood  partner,  go,  get  you  to  Francis 
Seacoal,  bid  him  briiis  his  pen  and  inkhorn  to  the 
faol ;  we  are  now  to  examinaiton  these  mtn. 

Verg,  And  we  jnust  do  it  wisely. 

Dogb,  We  will  spare  for  no  wit,  I  warrant  you  ; 
Iwre's  that,  [Ttmcfung  hu  ftfreheaif]  shall  i^rive 
some  of  them  to  a  nan  com  :  only  get  the  learned 
writer  to  set  down  our  excommuiiicalion,  and  meet 
me  at  the  ga<ri.  [Kjeeunt. 


ACT  IV. 

8CBKEL     The  Inside  of  a  CfticreA.    ErOer  Dov 
pBDmo,  Dov  Joair,  Lzoir  ato.  Friar,  Ci. audio, 

fislTKDICK,  HCRO,  (^  BsATaiCS,  ^ 

Leon.  Come,  Friar  Francis,  be  brief:  only  to 
the  plain  form  of  marriage,  and  you  shall  recount 
tlieir  jiarticalar  duties  aderwards. 

JFVwr.  Tou  come  hither,  my  lord,  to  marry  this 
Wy? 

CUoid,  No. 

Ijecn,  To  be  married  to  her,  (riar ;  you  come  to 
macr^  ber. 

Jmar.  Lady,  you  oome  hither  to  be  manied  to 


Hen,  I  do. 

/War.  If  either  of  vou  know  tmj  inward  impedi- 
■lent  why  yov  should  not  be  conjoioed,  I  charge 
yon,  on  vour  souls,  to  utter  it.* 

Gkmd.  Know  jroo  any.  Hero  7 

Jftrs.  None,  my  lord. 

/War.  Know  you  any,  count  7 

Leon^  I  dare  make  his  answer,  none. 

CEewrf.  O,  what  men  dare  do  I  what  men  may  do ! 
what  men  daily  do!  not  knowing  what  they  do ! 

Berne*  Haw  now  !  Interiections  7  Why,  then 
■ome  be  of  laughing,  as,  ha !  ha !  he ! 


apodtronhe   of  admiration 
"  *"    r  Mt  Is  admirable.* 


I  This  was  a  common 
oqnlvaleni  to  *  It  to  wonderfull*  or   

9  This  Is  borrowed  from  ouf  marriage  ceremony, 
«iitek,(wichafefwehanges  hi  phraseology,)  to  the  same 
•i  was  used  In  8hakspeare*8  time. 

aUadvlpvB. 

4  1.  e.  *ifln  yMtoem trial.' 


€:tattd.  Stand  thee  by,  friar  !-^Fuher,  bf  yoor 
leave  I 
Will  you  with  free  and  unconstrained  aoul 
Givu  jne  this  maid,  your  daughter? 

Leon.  A«»  freelv,  Hon,  af  G<>d  did  give  her  me. 

Claud.  And  wliat  have  I  lo  give  you  back,  whota 
worth 
May  cniinterpoise  this  rich  and  precious  gift? 

i).  Pedro.  Nothing,  unless  you  render  her  again. 

Claud.  Sweet  prince,  you  learn  me  noble  thaak- 
fulness.— 
There  Leonato,  lake  her  back  again. 
Give  not  this  rotten  orange  to  your  friend  ; 
She's  but  the  sifrii  and  schiblancc  of  her  honour:-* 
Behold,  how  like  a  maid  t>he  blushes  here : 
O,  what  authority  and  show  of  truth 
Can  cunning  sin  cover  itself  witlial  I 
Comes  not  that  blood,  as  modeef  evidence,    ' 
To  witness  simple  virtue  7  Would  you  jio(  swei^Y 
All  you  that  see  her  that  she  were  a  maid, 
By  these  exterior  shows  7 — But  she  ts  none  ; 
She  knows  the  heat  of  a  luxurious^  bed  : 
Her  blush  is  guiltiness,  not  modesty. 

Leon.  What  do  you  mean,  my  lord  7 

Claud.  Not  to  be  marric^ 

Not  to  knit  my  soul  to  an  approved  wanton. 

Leon.  Dear  my  lord,  if  you,  in  vour  own  proof* 
Have  vanquished  the  resistance  orher  youth, 
And  made  defeat  of  her  virginity,—   • 

Claud.  I  kilbw  what  you  would  say ;  If  I  bat* 
known  her. 
You'll  say  she  did  embrace  me  as  a  husband. 
And  so  extenuate  the  'forehand  sin  ; 
No,  Leonato,  ' 

I  never  templed  her  with  word  too  large  ;* 
But,  as  a  brother  to  his  sister,  showM 
Bashful  sincerity,  and  comely  love. 

Hero.  And  scemM  I  ever  otherwise  to  you  ? 

Claud.  Out  on  thy  seeming !  1  will  write  against  it 
Tou  seem  to  me  as  Dian  in  her  orb ; 
As  chaste  as  is  the  bud  ere  it  be  blown : 
But  you  are  qM>re  intemperate  in  your  blood    . 
I'han  Venus  or  those  pamper'd  animals 
That  rage  in  savage  sensuality. 

Hero.  Is  my  lord  well,  that  he  doth  speak  af 
wide  /• 

l^eott.  Sweet  prince,  why  speak  not  yon  7 

D.  Pedro.  What  should  I  speak  t 

I  stand  dishonour'd,  that  have  gone  about 
To  link  my  dear  friend  to  a  common  stale. 

Leon.  Are  these  things  spoken  ?  or  do  1  but  dream  f 

D.  John.  Sir,  they  are  spoken,  and  these  th^ga 
are  true. 

Bene.  This  looks  not  like  a  nuptial. 

Hero.  True,  OCiod. 

Claud,  leonato  stand  I  here  7 
Is  thin  the  prince  7  Is  this  the  prince*8  brother  t 
Is  this  face  Hero's  7  Are  our  eyes  oar  own  7 

Leon.  All  this  is  so  ;  but  what  <^  this  my  lord  7 

Ctaud,  Let  me  but  move  one  questioa  to  yoor 
daughter :  * 

And  by  tliat  fatherly  and  kindly  power' 
That  you  have  in  her,  bid  her  answer  tndjr. 

Leon,  I  charge  thee  do  so,  as  thou  art  my  childb 

Hero,  O  Oodf  defend  me  !  how  am  I  beset !—  - 
What  kind  of  catechizing  call  you  this  7 

Claud.  To  make  you  answer  trolv  to  your  name. 

Hero,  Is  it  not  Hero  7  Who  can  Llot  that  nama 
With  any  just  reproach  7 

Claud,  Marry,  that  can  Hero; 

Hero  itself  can  blot  out  Hero's  virtue. 
What  man  was  he  talk'd  with  you  yesternight 
Out  at  your  wiikIow,  betwixt  twelve  and  one  7 


•  at  V( 
wr,ifj 


Now,  ilyou  are  a  maid,  answer  to  this* 


6  Licemkius. 

6  I.  e.  *  Soremrlfly  from  thepresem  bii«iii«*ii.»  *To« 
are  teiVfe  of  the  matter,*  to  a  fsiniliar  phrase  kUII  lit  use 

7  I.  e.  <  natural  power.'    Kind  to  used  for  «iar«r«* 
So  In  The  Indwiinn  to  The  Taming  of  the  8hr» 

« Thto  do.  and  do  h  kindly,  genflo  aks.' 
•which  here  also  signifies  naluralfy. 
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^ero!  '''^hyt  Hero 
mar* 


■  i  Art.-*!  ttJkM  widrlw  mmo  tt  tiMtluMir,  my  krd. 
D,  Pedro.  Why  then  an  you  no  maklan.*— Leo* 
nato, 
I  am  Mrry  you  msst  hear :  upon  my  honour, 
Myseli^  my  brother,  and  tnis  ^eved  count, 
Did  see  her,  hear  her,  at  that  hour  latt  night, 
Talk  witli  a  ruffian  at  her  chamber-window  ; 
Wlio  hath,  indeed,  meet  like  a  liberal'  villain, 
Confess'd  the  vile  encounterg  they  have  had 
▲  thousand  times  in  secret. 

*  D.  Mm,  Fie,  Fie!  they  are 
Nut  to  he  Bam'd,  my  h>r^  not  to  be  spoke  of; 
fThere  is  not  chastity  enough  in  languafe. 
Without  offence  to  utter  them :  Thus,  pretty  lady, 
I  am  sorry  for  thy  much  misffovernment. 

.  Cbmd.  O  Hero !  what  a  Hero  hadst  thou  been. 
If  half  thy  outward  graces  had  been  pUu^  . 
About  thy  thoughts,  and  counsels  of  thy  heart ! 
"But  &re  thee  «»U,  most  foul,  most  fair !  ffuewell, 
•Thou  pum  impiety,  and  impious  parity! 
For  thee  1*11  kick  up  all  the  f^ates  of  love. 
And  on  mv  eyelids  shall  conjecture  hang, 
To  torn  aU  beauty  into  thoughts  of  harm, 
lAnd  never  shall  it  more  be  graoioua.' 

Z«on.  Halb  no  man's  dagger  here  a  point  for  me  7 
[Hcno  nooon*. 
-  ^eof.  Why,  hoar  now,  ooosin?  wherefore  sink 
you  down  7 
i).  JokM,  Gome,  4et  as  go :  these  things,  come 
thus  to  light,  ' 

Smother  her  spirits  up. 

[Emtmnt  Don  Pedro,  Don  JoBir,  and  Claxtdio, 
'■    BeiM.  How  doth  the  lady  7 

Beat  Dead,  I  think ; — help,  uncle  :^- 

.„  !— Uncle! — Siraior  Benedict  I— 
? 
Leon,    O  &te  take  not  away  thy  heavy  hand! 
'Death  is  the  ftirest  cover  for  ner  shame, 
That  may  be  wish'd  for. 

*  Beat.  How  now,  cousin  Hero? 

*  Friar,  Have  comfort,  lady. 
Ijcvh.  Dost  thou  look  up  ? 

fHar.  Yea;  Wherefore  should  she  not? 
JjtoH.  Wherefore  ?  Why,  doth  not  every  earthly 
'  thing 

Cry  shame  upon  her  7  Could  she  here  deny 
'The  stoi^  that  is  printed  in  her  blood  7'— 
Do  not  hve,  Hero  f  do  not  ope  thine  eyes : 
•For  did  I  think  thou  wotildst  not  quickly  die, 
Thouffht  I  thy  spirits  were  stronger  than  thy  shames, 
Mysen  would,  on  the  rearward  of  reproaches, 
Strike  at  thy  life.    Griev*d  I,  I  had  but  one  7 
€htd  I  for  that  at  frusal  nature's  frame  7^ 
<V  on^  too  much  by  tnee !  Why  had  I  one  7 
Why  ever  wast  thou  lovely  in  my  eyes  7 
,Wi^  had  I  Aot  wiOi  chwitaUe  hand. 
Took' up  ^  begffar*s  issue  at  my  gates ; 
'Who  smirched*  tj^ua,  and  mired  with  infamy, 
I  might  have  said,  No  nart  <^il  ie  mine. 
7%tt  Jtanie  derivee  iUellfrmn  unkrunon  loin*  7 
Biit  mine,  and  mine  I  lov'd,  and  mine  I  prais'd, 
And  mine  that  I  was  proud  on  ;  mine  so  much. 
That  I  myself  was  to  myself  not  mine, 
"Vahring  of  her:  why,  she— O,  she  is  fallen 
Into  a  pit  of  ink !  thai  the  wide  sea 
*Bath  drops  too  few  to  wash  lier  clean  agiun  \* 
'And  Skit  too  little,  wUch  may  season  give 
To  her  foul  tainted  flosji  1 
*~  Benk',  '  Sir,  sir,  be  patient : 

For  my  part,  I  am  so  attir'd  in  wonder, 
T  know  not  what  to  sav. 

BvA,  O,  on  my  sovii,  mv  cousin  is  belied  i 
Bene,  Lady,. were  you  her  bedfollow  last  night  7 
Beat,  No,  truly,  not :  although,  until  last  night, 
J  harM  thi«  twelvemouth  been  her  bedfellow. 


;  1  Liberal  here, , as  in  many  places  of  tbeae  plavs, 
meaHB  llcentt'oue  'hegond  honeatjf  or  decency,  l^bia 
sense  of  the  word  b  noi  peculiiu'  to  Shaksp«aro. 

3  1.  e.  graced,  r«ruurod,  couatenaiiced.    Bee  As  You 
LIKell,  Acij.  Sc.a.  .      , 

9  .That  is.  '  which  her  blueht-e  discorered  to  be  true.' 

4  9'tameU  older,  contrivance,  disposition  of  things. 


Xeon.  Coafirm'd,  oonfina'df  O^^hm,  mttntmtt 

made. 
Which  was  before  barr'd  up  with  rihv  of  iran ! 
Wou^d  the  two  princes  lie  i  and  Clatidio  lie  7 
Who  lovM  her  so,  that,  speaking  of  her  foulnessu 
Wash'ditwithtears7  Hence  from  her;  letbardiib 

Friar.  Hear  me  a  little  ; 
For  I  have  only  been  silent  so  lon& 
And  given  way  unto  this  course  of  fortimey 
By  noting  of  the  lady :  I  have  maricM 
A  thousswd  blushing  apparitions  sttft 
Into  her  face  f  a  thousand  innocent  shamea 
In  anjjel  whiteness  bear  away  those  blushea ; 
And  m  her  eye  there  hath  appear'd  a  fire. 
To  bum  the  errors  that  tliese  princes  hold 
Against  her  maiden  truth :— CaU  me  a  fool ; 
Trust  not  my  reading  nor  ray  observations. 
Which  with  experimental  zeal  doth  warrant 
The  tenour  of  my  book ;  trust  noi  my  age, 
My  reverence,  calling,  nor  divinity. 
If  this  sweet  lad>  lie  not  guUtlean  nera 
Under  some  biting  error. 

Leon,  Friar,  it  cannot  be : 

Thou  seest,  that  all  the  grace  that  she  hath  UA, 
Is,  that  she  will  not  add  to  her  damnation 
A  sin  of  perjury ;  she  not  denies  it : 
Why  seek^st  tfiou  then  to  cover  with  exeosa 
That  which  appears  in  proper  nakedness? 

Friar,  Lady,  what  man  is  he  you  aro  aocoa'd  off 

Hero.  They  know,  thiat  do  accuse  me ;  1  know 
none  : 
If  I  know  more  of  any  man  alive, 
Than  that  which  maiden  modesty  doth  wanvH, 
Let  all  my  sins  lack  mercy !— O  my  father. 
Prove  you  that  any  man  with  me  oonvers'd 
At  hours  unmeet,  or  that  I  yesternight 
Maintain'd  the  change  of  wo^s  wiA  any  creatorv^ 
Refuse  me,  hate  me,  torture  me  to  death. 

Friar,  There  is  some  strange  mispcisiou*  In  thn 
princes. 

Bene,  Two  of  them  have  Che  very  bent'  of  honour ; 
And  if  their  wisdoms  be  misled  in  this, 
The  practice  of  it  lives  in  John  the  bos|«rd. 
Whose  spirits  toil  in  frartie  of  villaniea. 

Leon,  I  know  not ;  If  they  speak  but  truth  of  her. 
These  hands  shall  tear  her;   if  they  wrong. her 

honour. 
The  proudest  of  them  shall  well  hear  of  it. 
Time  hath  not  yet  so  dried  this  blood  of  mine, 
Nor  age  so  eat  up  my  invention, 
Nor  fortune  mode  such  liavock  of  my  means, 
Nor  my  bad  life  reft  me  so  much  of  friends. 
But  they  shall  find,  aivak'd  in  such  a  kind, 
Both  strength  of  limb,  and  policy  of  mim^ 
Ability  in  means,  and  choice  of  nimids, 
To  quit  me  of  them  throughly. 

Friar,  Pause  a  whiles 

And  let  my  counsel^sway  you  in  this  case. 
Tour  daughter  here  the  princes  left  for  detd  f       < 
Let  her  awhile  be  secretly  kept  in. 
And  publish  it,  that  she  is  dead  indeed : 
Maintain  a  mourning  ostentation ;' 
And  on  your  family's  old  monument 
Hang  mournful  epitaphs,  and  do  all  riies 
That  appertain  unto  a  buriaL 
.  Lean,  Whst  ^hall  become  of  this  7    What  will 
this  do  7  .1 

Friar,  Marfy,  this  weU  nrried,  shall  a»h«i  h4ialf 
Change  slander  to  remorse ;  that  is  scMc  good » 
But  net  for  that,  dream  I  en  this  strange  course^ 
But  on  tnis  travail  look  for  greater  birth. 
She  djringf  as  it  must  be  so  roajntain'd, 
Upon  the  mstant  lh<|t  she  was  acciis'd. 
Shall  be  lamented,  pitied  and  excus'd. 
Of  every  hearer :  For  it  so  falls  out,  .    . 


5  See  nuto  5,  p.  16^,  ante. 

6  Ttie  name  thought  ia  repeated  In  Macbeth : 

'  Will  oil  great  Nepiunc^a  oeeun  wuk  ll»k  blood 
Clean  from  uty  hand.' 

7  MitKsouceptJon. 

8  Bent  is  here  used  fur  the  utmoat  degree  ol^  or  is^ 
dency  to  honourable  coiuiuct. 

9  Show,  appearance 
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nM  «Aaft  w«  ti«v«  we  price  not  to  the  worth. 

Whiles  we  enjoy  it :  but  being  UcliM  and  lost, 

Why,  then  we  rack*  the  value ;  then  we  find 

The  virtue,  that  poenession  would  not  Rhow  ui 

Whilee  it  was  ours  :"8o  will  it  fare  with  Claudio : 

When  he  shall  hear  she  died  U|>oo'  his  wwds. 

The  idea  of  her  life  shall  sweetly  creep 

Into  his  study  of  iroaj^ination  ; 

And  every  lovely  orfi;an  of  her  life 

Shall  come  appareUM  in  more  precious  habit. 

More  movin^KloUcate,  and  full  of  life, 

Into  the  eye  and  prospect  of  his  sotil, 

Than  when  she  livM  indeed  :~then  shall  he  mourn, 

i If  ever  love  had  interest  in  his  livor,^) 
Lnd  wish  he  had  nut  so  accused  her ; 
No,  thpucfa  he  thou^  his  accusation  true. 
Let  this  be  so.  and  doubt  not  but  success 
Will  faslMon  the  event  in  better  shape 
Than  I  can  lav  it  down  in  likelihood. 
But  if  all  aim  W  this  be  levellM  false, 
The  supposition  of  the  lady's  death 
Will  quench  the  wonder  of  her  in^my : 
And,  if  it  sort  not  well,  you  may  conceal  her 
(As  best  befits  her  wounded  reputation,) 
In  some  reclusive  and  re!i|pous  life, 
Out  of  all  eyes,  t(Mifues,  minds,  and  injuries. 

Btne.  Signior  Leonato,  let  the  friar  advise  you  : 
And  though,  you  know,  my  inwardness*  and  love 
Is  very  much  unto  the  prince  and  Claudio, 
Yet,  by  mine  honour.  I  will  deal  in  this 
As  secretly,  and  justly,  as  your  soul 
Shotild  with  your  body. 

Lnm.  Being  that  I  flow  in  grief, 

The  smallest  twine  may  lead  nie.* 

J^Vtor.  *Tis  well  ocmsented ;  presently  away  ; 
For  to  strange  sores  lhey  strangely  strain  the 
cure,— 

Come,  lady,  die  to  live  :  this  wedding  day. 
Perhaps  is  but  prolong*d  ;  have  patience,  and 
endure. 
[Ejteunt  Friar,  Hero,  and  LsonATO. 

Bene.  Lady  Beatrice,  have  you  went  all  this  while? 

BeaL  Yea.  and  I  will  weep  awhile  longer. 

Bene.  I  will  not  desire  that. 

Beat.  You  have  no  reason,  I  do  it  freely. 
'  Berne.  Surely,  I  do  believe  your  fair  cousin  is 
wrong'd. 

BeaL  Ah,  how  much  might  the  man  deserve  of 
me,  that  would  right  her  \ 

Bene,  Is  there  any  way  to  show  such  friendship  ? 

Beoi.  A  very  even  way,  but  no  such  friend. 

Bene,  May  a  man  do  it  ? 

Beat.  It  is  a  man*s  office,  but  not  yours. 

Berne.  I  do  love  nothing  in  the  world  so  well  as 
you  ;  is  not  that  strange  T 

Beat.  As '  strange  as  the  thing  I  know  not :  It 
were  as  poesible  fbr  me  to  say,  I  loved  nothing  so 
well  as  you  :  but  believe  me  n^t :  and  yet  I  lie  not ; 
I  confbss  Dotlung,  nor  I  deny  notning : — I  am  sorry 
lor  my  cousin. 

Bene.  By  my  sword,  Beatrice,  thou  lovest  me. 

Beat.  Do  not  swear  by  it,  and  eat  it. 

Bene.  I  will  swear  by  it  that  3rou  love  me  ;  and 
I  will  make  him  eat  it,  that  says  I  love  not  you. 

JDeat.  Will  you  not  eat  your  word  7 

Bene.  With  no  sauce  that  can  be  devised  *o  it : 
I  protest  I  love  thee. 

"    t.  Why  then,  God  forgive  me  I 
«.  Wliat  oflTence,  sweet  Beatrice  ? 


1  i.  e.  raise  m  the  kighesi  pitch. 
9  Upon  tke  oceaeionoT his  words  she  died :  his  worda 
w«re  the  cause  of  her  death. 

5  The  Uw9T  was  andenily  supposed  to  be  the  seatoflove. 
4  Intimacy. 

9  This  is  one  of  8hak«peare>s  subtle  nbservatlnns 
upon  life.  Men,  overpowered  whh  distress,  eagerly 
liken  to  the  first  oflers  or  relier  close  with  every  schntne, 
and  believe  every  itromise.  He  that  has  no  longer  any 
eoMfldence  In  himself  is  glad  to  repose  hia  trust  In  any 
other  that  will  undertake  to  guide  him. 

6  i.  e. '  I  am  in  reality  absent,  for  my  heart  ie  gone 
from  ysM,  I  reaaaln  in  person  bemre  you.* 

7  «o,  In  K.  Henry  VIII. : « He's  a  traitor  to  the  keighW 
InprmeifM  vitium  etetit.'-JVy.  I.  149. 


BeaL  You  have  staid  me  In  k  htLp|iy  ham  g  i^nM 

about  to  protest,  I  loved  you. 

Bene.  And  do  it  with  ail  thy  heart. 

Beal.  I  love  you  with  so  mtx:h  of  my  heart,  that 
none  is  left  to  protest. 

Bene.  Come,  bid  me  do  any  thing  for  thee. 

Beat.  Kill  Claudio. 

Bene.  Ha !  not  for  the  wide  world. 

Beat.  You  kill  me  to  deny  it :  Farewell. 

Bene.  Tarry,  sweet  Beatrice. 

BeaL  I  am  gone,  though  I  am  here  ;*— Therv  a 
no  love  in  you : — Nay,  I  pray  you,  let  me  gow 

Bene.  Ileatrice, — 

Beat.  In  faith,  I  will  go. 

Bene.  We*ll  be  friends  first. 

Beat.  You  dare  easier  be  friends  with  me,  thaa 
fight  with  mine  enemv. 

Bene.  Is  Claudio  tnine  eneroy? 

Beat,  Is  he  not  ap|N-oved  in  the  height  a  viDam,* 
that  hath  slandered,  scorned,  dishonoured  my  kias- 
woman  /— O,  that  I  were  a  man  !— What !  bear  her 
in  hand"  until  they  come  to  take  hands  ;  and  then 
with  public  acctisation,  uncovered  slander,  mmiili- 
gated  rancour,— O  God,  that  I  were  a  maai  I 
would  eat  his  heart  in  the  roariiet-place. 

Bene.  Hear  me,  Beatrice  ; — 

Be€U.  Talk  with  a  man  out  at  a  window  T'-^pro- 
pcr  say  in  e  I 

Bene.  Nay  but,  Beatrice  ;— 

Beat.  Sweet  Hero ! — she  is  wronged,  she  it  slaa* 
dcrod,  she  is  undone. 

Bene.  Beat~ 

BeaL  Princes,  and  counties  !*  Surely  a  priacelr 
testimony,  a  goodly  count^ronfect  ;*"  a  sweet  gal- 
lant, surely  !  O  that  I  were  a  man  for  his  sake  I  or 
that  I  had  an^  friend  would  be  a  roan  for  my  sake  I 
But  manhood  is  melted  into  courtesies,' '  valour  imo 
compliment,  and  men  are  only  turned  into  tongue, 
and  trim*'  ones  too  :  he  is  now  as  valiant  as  Hei^ 
cules,  that  only  tells  a  lie,  and  swears  it : — ^I  can* 
not  be  a  man  with  wishing,  therefore  I  will  die  a 
woman  with  grieving. 

Btne,  Tarry,  good  Beatrice :  By  this  hand  I  love 
thee. 

Beat.  Use  it  for  my  love  stMne  other  way  than 
swearing  bv  it.  , 

Bene.  Think  you  in  your  soul  the  count  Claodio 
hath  wronged  Hero  ? 

Beat.  Yea,  as  sure  as  I  have  a  tliou^ht,  oraaoa|. 

Bene.  Enough,  I  am  engaged,  I  wdl  challenM 
him  :  I  will  kiss  your  hand,  and  so  leave  yon  :  By 
this  hand  Claudio  shall  render  me  a  dear'account : 
As  you  hear  of  roe,  so  think  of  me.  Go,  comfort 
your  cousin  ;  I  must  say  she  is  dead ;  and  so  for»> 
w«ll-  [Eaemmi, 

SCENE  11.  A  Prieon.  fn/er  DooBdtmTjjrEm- 
OE8,»»  and  Sexton,  m  gawne:  and  Vu  Watch, 
with  CoFTRADE  ond  BoRAcnio. 

Dogb,  Is  our  whole  dissembly  appeared  7 

Verg.  O,  a  stool  and  a  cushion  (or  the  sexton  | 

Sexton.  Which  be  the  malefactors  ? 

Dogb.  Marry,  that  am  I  and  my  partner. 

Verg.  Nay,  tliat's  certain  ;  we  have  the  exhibi- 
tion to  cxamme.'* 

Sextan.  But  which  are  the  oflenders  that  are  to 
be  examined  ?  let  them  come  before  master  co»- 
stable. 

Dogb.  Yea,  marry,  let  them  come  before  ii|e.«- 
What  is  your  name,  friend?  , 


9  Delude  her  with  false  exfiectaiions. 

9  Counlte  was  the  ancient  term  for  a  eo*Mt  or  earl. 

10  A  specious  nohleman  made  out  of  sugar. 
U  Ceremonies. 

I'J  Trim  seems  here  to  signify  apt^  fair  epoken. 
Tongue  meA  in  the  singular,  and  trim  ones  in  the  plural, 
IS  a  mode  ofconairuclion  not  uncommon  in  Shakspeare 

13  Throughout  this  scene  the  names  of  J&mseand' 
Cowley,  two  celebrated  actors  of  the  time,  are  put  ftr 
Dogberry  and  Verges  in  the  old  editions. 

14  This  is  a  blunder  of  the  constabIe*s,  for  « examina- 
tion to  exhibit.'  In  the  last  scene  of  the  third  act  Leo- 
nate  says :  •  Take  their  examination  yourself  and  bcjnff 
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Btn,  Bo»d»Uw 

Dogb,  Pny  write   down — Borachio. Tours, 

iirrah? 

Com.  I  am  a  gentleman,  sir,  ami  my  name  is 
Conratfe. 

/  Do^,  Write  down^fimaster  ffentleman  Gonrade. 
^Mftsters,  do  yott  serve  God  / 

Con,  Bora.  Yea,  sir,  we  hope. 

Dogb,  Write  down— that  they  hope  they  serve 
God  X'^-and  write  Ood  first ;  for  God  deiend  but 
God  should  go  before  such  villains ! — ^Masters,  it 
is.  (Moved  already  that  you  are  little  better  than 
fiilse  knaves ;  and  it  will  go  near  to  be  thought  so 
•bortly*    How  answer  yoa  for  yourselves  ? 

Com*  Marry,  sir,  we  say  we  are  none. 
-    Dogh,  A  marvellous  witty  fellow,  I  assure  you  ; 
hiA  I  will  go  about  with  him. — Come  you  hither, 
jiirrab ;  a  word  in  vour  ear,  sir ;  I  say  to  you,  it  is 
thought  you  are  false  knaves. 

JBsfv.  Sir,  I  say  to  you,  we  are  none. 

Dogb.  Well,  stand  aside.— *Fere  God  they  are 
hoiCk  in  a  tale :  Have  you  writ  down — that  they  are 

Seaftm.  Master  constable,  you  go  not  the  way  to 
examine ;  you  must  call  forin  the  watch  that  are 
their  accusers. 

DogL  Yea,  marry,  that's  the  eftest*  way  ; — Lot 
ihe  watch  come  &rth :— Masters,  I  charge  you,  in 
the  prince's  name,  accuse  these  men. 

I  9VotefL  Tins  man  said,  sir,  that  Don  John,  the 
prince's  brother,  was  a  villam. 
.    Dcgb,  Write  down— prince  John,  a  villain: — 
Why  this  is  flat  perjury,  to  call  a  prince's  brother 
—villain. 

JSora.  Master  constable,— 

D^gL  Pray  thee,  fellow,  peace;  I  do  not  like 
thy.  look,  I  promise  thee. 

Seaion.  What  heard  you  hira  say  else  7 

t  Wi^ck,  Marry,  that  he  had  received  a  thousand 
ducats  of  Don  John,  for  accusing  the  lady  Hero 
wrongfully. 

DogfK  Flat  burglary,  as  ever  was  committed. 

Verg,  Yea,  by  Uie  raa»s,  that  it  is. 

SeMon.  What  else,  fellow  7 

1  Waleh*  And  that  count  Claudio  did  mean,  upon 
his  wofds,  to  disgrace  Hero  before  the  whole  assem- 
^yh  and  not  marry  her. 

JbogL  O  villain!  thou  wilt  be  condemned  into 
ererlasting^  redemption  lor  this. 

SevtOH.  What  else  7 

t  HT^gek.  This  is  alL 

5e9ftm.  And  this  is  more,  masters,  than  you  can 
deny.  Prince  John  ts  this  morning  secretly  stolen 
;iwny ;  Hero  was  in  this  manner  accused,  in  this 
very  manner  refused,  and  upon  the  grief  of  iliis  sud- 
demy  died.-*Master  constable,  let  these  men  be 
^ouDd,  and  brought  to  Leonato's ;  I  will  go  before, 
and  show  him  their  examination.  [ExiL 

J)ogb.  Oome,  let  them  be  opinioned. 

Vtrg.  Let  them  b.)  in  the  bands* — 

Can,  OflT,  coxcomb  * 

Dog^  God's  my  IJe!  where's  the  sexton  7  let 
ikwi  write  down-— 'the  prince's  officer,  coxcomb. — 
Come,  bind  them : Fhou  naughty  varlet. 

Gon.  Away  I  you  are  an  ass,  you  are  an  ass. 

Jiogb,  Dost  tboQ  not'  suspect  my  place  ?  Dost 
Jlhott  not  suapeet  my  years  7— O  that  he  were  here 
to  write  me  down— an  as.^  I — but,  masters,  rcmen> 
Iter,  that  I  am  an  ass ;  though  it  be  not  written 
down,  yet  forget  not  that  I  am  an  ass : — No.  thou 
villain,  thou  art  full  of  piety,  as  shall  be  proved  upon 
Aee  by  good  witness.  I  am  a  wise  fellow ;  and, 
which  IS  more,  an  officer ;  and,  which  is  more,  a 
hooaeholder :  andj  which  is  more,  as  pretty  a  piece 
«f  fl0th  as  any  is  m  Messina ;  and  one  that  knows 


1  1.  e.  (he  911/dtrMl  way. 

S  In  tiie  oMeopy  this  paarn^e  stands  thus :  *  Sexton. 
Let  them  be  In  the  hands  of  Coxcomb.* 

9  The  folio  reads,  *  And  sorrow,  wa^fe,  cry  hem,'  tic. 

4  Candle  neatten,  A  contemptuons  term  for  book- 
•morm$  «r  Aorrf  oHtdmto  used  by  Ben  Jonson  in  Oyn- 
Ihla^  Bevel*,  and  ocben. 


the  law,  go  to ;  and  a  rich  Mlow  enoogh,  go  to{  ad 

a  fellow  tliat  hath  had  losses ;  and  one  that  halh 

'    o  gowns,  and  every  thing  handsome  aboat  him  :•*• 

-ing  him  away.    O,  that  I  had  been  writ  down—* 

•-'  [JEjKunL 


two  ^ 
Bring 


ACT  V. 


J^Nltr 


SCENE  I.    JSefore  Leonato's  flbnse. 
Leoitato  and  Ahtohio. 

Ant.  If  you  j^  on  thus,  yoa  will  kill  ^ 
And  'tis  not  wisdom,  thus  to  second  gnef 
Against  yourself. 

/.^eon,  I  pray  thee,  cease  thy  eouoMl 

Which  falls  into  mine  ears  as  profitless 
As  water  in  a  sieve :  give  not  me  oounad  ; 
Nor  let  110  comforter  deHght  mine  ear. 
But  such  a  one  whose  wrongs  do  suit  vrith  flBM. 
Bring  me  a  father,  that  so  lov'd  his  child. 
Whose  joy  of  her  is  overwhelm'd  like  miaey 
And  bid  him  speak  of  patience; 
Measure  his  woe  the  length  and  breadth  of  ndBe, 
And 'let  it  answer  every  strain  for  strain  2 
As  thus  ibr  thus,  and  such  a  srief  for  svcli, 
In  every  lineament,  branch,  uiape,  and  form  1 
If  such  a  one  will  smile,  and  stroke  his  beard  t 
Cry — sorrow,  wag!    and    hem,  whan  he    ■honld 

groan:^ 
Patch  grief  with  proverbe ;  make  misfertnne  diwik 
With  candle-wasters  ;*  bnnf^  him  yet  to  me, 
And  I  of  him  will  gather  patience. 
But  there  is  no  such  man :  For,  brother,  men 
Can  counsel,  and  speak  comfort  to  that  grief 
Which  they  themselves  not  feel ;  but,  tasting  it,     • 
Their  counsel  turns  to  passion,  which  befiMW 
Would  give  preceptial  medicine  to  rage. 
Fetter  strong  madness  in  a  silken  thread. 
Charm  ach  with  air,  and  agony  with  wpidst 
No,  no ;  'tis  all  men's  office  to  speak  oaf ' 
To  those  that  wring  under  the  load  oTso 
But  no  roan's  virtue,  nor  sufficiency. 
To  be  so  moral,  when  he  shall  endure 
The  like  bimsetf:  therefore  give  me  no  < 
My  griefs  cry  louder  than  advertisement.* 

Ant.  Therein  do  men  from  children  nothing  d 

jLeon.  I  pray  thee,  peace:  I  will  be  fleah  BM 
blood; 
For  there  was  never  yet  philosopher^ 
That  could  endure  the  tooth-ach  patiently 
However  they  have  writ  the  style  of  gods, 
And  made  a  push'  at  chance  and  su&rance. 

Ant.  Yet  bend  not  all  the  harm  uinon  youfwlf| 
Make  those,  that  do  offend  vou,  sufler  too. 

Leon,  There  thou  speak^st  reason;  nay,  I  wn. 
do  so:  "^ 

My  soul  doth  tell  me,  Hero  is  belied. 
And  that  shall  Claudio  know,  so  shall  the  prmeo, 
And  all  of  them,  that  thus  dishonour  her. 

Enter  Doir  Psdro  cmd  Clactdio. 

Ant,  Here  comes  the  prince,  and  Clamfie,  haalily 

D.  Pedro.  Good  den,  good  den. 

Cfnud.  Good  day  to  both  of  yon.  • 

Zeon,  Hear  you,  my  lords,— 

D.  Pedro.  We  have  some  hnitje^  LeonMow 

Leon.  Some  haste,  my  lord  I — well,  fare  yoa  well, 
my  lord:— 
Are  you  so  hasty  now  7 — wcH,  all  (s  one. 

J).  Pedr^  Nay,  do  not  quarrel  with  ni,  fooitoU 
man. 

Ant.  If  he  could  right  himself  with  quarrelang, 
Some  of  us  would  lie  low.  r 

Cimtd.  Who  wrongs  himf 

Lean.  M&ttj,  thou  dost  wrong  me ;  Uiou  f 
bier,  thou  :— 
Nay,  never  lay  thy  hand  upon  thy  sword, 
I  fear  thee  not. 

Claud,  Marry,  beshrew  my  hand. 


5  That  is,  *  t||an  admonition,  than  moral  inatrucHon,* 

6  PujiA  is  the  reading  of  the  old  copy,  which  FoMaK 
tered  to  pish  without  any  seeming  necessky.  To  main 
a  mmA  at  any  thing  is  to  cooiend  agaiBflt  it  or  dalf  tt. 
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'Atart. 


ir  it  iMoU  givii  TOUT  age  rae)i  cause  ofrear ; 
In  faith|  my  hand  meant  nothing  to  my  sword. 
*  Leon,  Tuiih,  tosh,  man,  never  fleer  and  jest  at  me : 
I  speak  not  like  a  dotard,  nor  a  fool ; 
As.  under  privilege  of  age,  to  brag 
What  I  have  done  being  young,  or  what  would  do, 
Were  I  not  old :  Know,  Claudio,  to  thy  head, 
Thou  hast  so  wronged  mine  uinocent  child  and  me, 
TUM  f'amfbrcM  to  lay  mv  reverence  by ; 
And,  viih  grey  hairs,  and  bruise  of  many  days, 
Do  eluUlenffe  th«e  to  urial  of  a  man. 
I  say,  thou  DMt  belied  mine  innocent  diild ; 
Thy  slander  hath  gone  through  and  through  her 

htfart, 
And  she  lies  buried  with  her  ancestors : 
O  !  in  a  tomb  wher«  never  scandal  slept, 
Save  this  of  her's  firam'd  by  thy  viUany. 

Cto4.My  vilhuiy! 

Leon,  Thine,  Claudio ;  thine  I  say, 

D.  P^in*  Tou  Mly  not  right,  old  man. 

Leon.  My  lord,  my  lord. 

ri\  pnw^  it  iMi  his  body,  if  he  dare ; 
Despite  his  nice  ienco,  and  his  active  practice^' 
His  May  of  youth,  and  bloom  of  lustynood. 

CloMd.  A>*ay,  I  will  not  have  to  do  with  you. 

Leon.  Canst  thou  so'dafT'  me  7   Thou  hast  kiU'd 
ay  chiM ; 
ffthoi.  kilPst  me,  boy,  thou  shalt  kill  a  man. 
/  AtlL  He  shall  kill  two  of  us,  and  men  indeed : 
Hut  th^V  no  matter ;  let  him  kill  one  first ; — 
Win  me  and  wear  mcj'^lct  him  answer  me,— 
Comt,  follow  me,  boy  ;  come,  boy,  follow  me  :* 
Sir  boy,  I'll  whip  you  from  your  fom 


Nav,  as  I  am  a  gentleman,  I  witU 
Zeon.  ~ 


)ming^  fence ; 


,  Brother, — 
AnL  Content  yourself:  Qod  knows,  I  lov'd  my 
nkce; 
And  she  is  dead,  slanderM  to  death  by  villains ; 
That  dare  as  wall  anewer  a  man,  indeed. 


As  I  dare  Caka^a  serpent  br  the  tongue^ 
Boys,  apes,  braggarts,  jacks,  milksops  f- 
Leon.  Brother  Antony, — 


A^  Hold  you  content;  What,  man!  I  know 
them,  ]rea, 
Andl  what  they  wei^h*  even  to  the  utmost  scruple : 
fioandbliog,*  out-4acuiff,  iashion-mongVing  boys. 
That  lie,  and  cos,  and  flout,  deprave  and  slander, 
Oo  antickly,  and  show  outwara  hideousness,* 
And  sneak  off  half  a  dozen  dangerous  words, 
How  tney  niicht  hurt  their  enemies,  if  they  durst, 
And  this  is  au. 

Atcn,  But,  brother  Antony,-— 

Ant.  Come,  'tis  no  matter ; 

Xh  it>t  yov  meddle,  let  me  deal  in  this. 

/>.  Pedro,  Gentlemen  both,  we  will  not  wake' 
your  patience. 
My  baart  k  sctrry  for  your  daughter's  death  ; 
But,  on  my  honour,  she  was  charg'd  with  nothing 
But  what  was  true,  and  very  full  of  proofl 

Leon.'  My  lord,  my  lord, — 

/>.  Pedro,  I  will  not  hoar  yow. 

Leon,  No? 

C<Nn^  brother,  away  :--I  will  be  heard  :— 

AnL  'And  shall, 

0r  aona  of  ua  will  smart  for  it. 

[Sxeuni  LaoNATO  and  A^TOitio. 

JBnttr  Bkhxdick. 
'    D.  Pedn,  See,  see;  here  comes  the  man  we 
went  to  seek. 

'    1  Skillin  feDcing. 
9  Thisis  only  a  corrupt  form  of  doff",  todo^fctpui 

t  The  folio  reads :-~ 

Come,  atr  boy,  come  follow  me. 

4  Thrusting. 

5  Seambh'ng  appears  toiiave  been  much  the  same  as 
seramhtrmg;  shminq  or  shufRhig. 

-  6  I.  e.  what  In  Kln«[  Henry  V.  Art  111.  Sc.  fi,  is  called— 
* o  horrid  suit  of  ihe  clilhp.* 

7  1. 1.  roase.  sUr  up,  emivert  your  patience  Into  an- 
0br,  by  teroatomg  ionfrer  in  your  presence. 

a«  1  Witt  bid  thee  draw  thy  sword,  as  we  Md  the  min- 


Claud.  Vovr,  signior !   what  newa  9 

Bene.  Good  day,  my  lord. 

/>.  Pedro.  Welcome,  si^rnior :  Tou  are  alm<NiC 
come  to  part  almost  a  fray. 

Claud,  We  had  like  to  have  had  our  two  oosei 
snapped  off  with  two  old  m«i  without  teeth. 

I).  Pedro.  Leonato  and  his  brother :  Whatthifik'st 
thou  ?  Had  we  fought,  I  doubt,  we  should  have  been 
loo  young  for  them. 

Bene.  In  a  false  quarrel  there  is  no  true  yaloor- 
I  came  to  seek  you  both. 

Claud,  We  have  been  up  and  down  to  aeelr  dice  \ 
for  we  are  high-proof  melancholy,  and  would  fahl 
have  it  beaten  away  :  Wilt  thou  use  thy  wit  7 

Bene.  It  is  in  my  scabbard ;  Shall  I  draw  k  7 

D.  Pedro.  Dost  thou  wear  thy  wit  by  thy  side  7 

Claud.  Never  any  did  so,  though  very  many  faaye 
been  beside  their  wit. — I  will  bid  thee  draw,  as  we  do 
the  minstrels  ;  draw,  to  pleasure  us.* 

D.  Pedro.  As  I  am  an  honer t  man,  he  looks 
pale : — Art  thou  sick,  or  angry  ? 

Claud,  Whati  courage,  man !  What  though  ears 
killed  a  cat,  thou  hast  mottle  enough  in  thee  to  kW 
care. 

Bene,  Sir,  I  shall  meet  your  wit  in  the  career,  tJl 
you  charge  it  against  me  :•— I  pray  yon,  chooaa 
another  subject. 

Claud.  Nay,  then  give  him  another  staff;  this 
last  was  broke  cross.' 

D,  Pedro.  By  this  light,  be  changes  more  knd 
more ;  I  think,  ne  be  angry  indeed^ 

Claud,  If  he  be,  ho  knows  how  to  turn  hi*  niw 
dlc.»» 

Bene.  Shall  I  speak  a  word  in  your  ear  7 

Claud.  God  bless  me  from  a  challenge  I 

Bene.  You  are  a  villain;— I  iese  not:— f  will 
make  it  good  how  you  dare,  with  what  you  dare,  and 
when  you  dare : — ^Do  me  right,  or  I  will  protest 
your  cowardice.  You  have  killed  a  sweet  laoy,  and 
her  death  shall  fall  heavy  on  you:  Letmehew 
from  you. 

Claud,  Well,  I  will  meet  you,  so  I  may  have  good 
cheer. 

D.  Pedro.  What,  a  feast  ?  a  feast  7 

Claud,  rfaith,  I  thank  him ;  he  hath  bid >>  me  to 
a  calf's  head  and  a  capon ;  the  which  if  I  do  not 
carve  most  curiously,  say,  my  knifb's  naughl.^- 
Shall  I  not  find  a  woodcock**  too. 

Bene.  Sir,  your  wit  arables  well ;  it  goes  eaailr. 

D.  Pedro.  Ill  tell  thee  how  Beatrice  praise<il  Ay 
wit  the  other  day :  I  said  thou  hadst  a  fine  wit : 
TVur,  says  she,  ajlne  Utile  one :  iVo,  said  1,  a  great 
wit;  Rights  says  she,  a  great grou  one :  Na^  said 
I,  a  good  wit :  JuH  ;  said  she,  H  hurUnohod^  :  Nojf^ 
said  I,  the  gentleman  it  vnoe  ;  Certain,  said  she,  a 
iiTMe  gmdeman  .**'  Aoy,  said  I,  kt  hath  the  tanguea^t 
That  I  helieve,  said  she,  for  he  etoore  «  thing  to  mk 
on  Monday  night,  which  he  foreewere  on  Tueedetjf 
morning  ;  ther^e  a  double  tongue  ;  thence  two  tamguee. 
Thus,  did  she,  an  hour  together,  tranmhapa  thy 
particular  virtues;  yet,  at  last,  she  eenchided  witn 
a  sigh,  thou  wast  the  properest  man  in  Italy. 

Claud,  For  the  which  she  wept  heartily,  and 
said,  she  cared  not. 

D.  Pedro.  Yea,  that  she  did ;  but  yet,  for  all 
that,  and  if  she  did  not  hate  him  deadly,  she  would 
love  him  dearly :  the  old  man's  daughter  told  us  alL 


0  The  allusion  is  to  tilting. 
It,  Act  iii.  Sc.  4. 
10  There  is  a  provorWal  phrsse, 


strels  draw  the  bows  of  their  fiddles,  merely  to  pleasa 
us.» 

See  note,  As  You  Like 

ir  he  be  angry  let 
hitn  turn  the  bnclclo  of  bis  girdle.*  Mr.  Holt  White  says, 
*  Larae  betie  were  worn  with  the  buckle  helbre,  but  fblr 
wrestling  ilie  buckie  was  turned  behittd,  |o  give  the  ad- 
vemary  a  fairer  grasp  at  the  girdle.  To  turu  the  buckle 
l)ehiit<l  wan  therefure  a  challenge.* 

11  Invited. 

12  A  tfoodroelt  helnir  supposed  to  have  no  brains, 
was  a  common  phrase  ft>r  a  foolish  fellnw.  It  means 
here  one  caught  In  a  springe  or  trap,  alluding  to  the  ttloi 
ogainst  Benedick. 

18  Wiee  genttemam  was  pnibably  aasd  iroaipally  fbr 
a  Billy  fellow;  as  we  still  say  a  r" 
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CUmd,  AH,  all ;  vud  iiioreuT«r,  Qod  taw  him 
when  he  wa$  hid  in  the  garden, 

D,  Pedro,  But  when  shall  we  sot  the  savage 
VulPs  horos  on  the  sensible  Benedick's  head  ? 

CUatd.  Yea,  and  text  underneath,  Here  dweUe 
Senedick  the  married  man  ? 

Bene,  Faro  you  well,  boy ;  you  know  my  mind  ; 
I  will, leave  you  now  to  your  gossip-like  humour ; 
Tou  break  jests  as  braggarts  do  their  blades,  which, 
Vlod  be  thanked,  hurl  not«— My  lord,  for  your  many 
'courtesies  I  thank  you:  I  must  discontinue  your 
company:  your  brother,  the  bastard,  is  fled  from 
Messina :  you  have,  among  you,  killed  a  sweet  and 
umoe^t  kdy :  For  my  lora  Lack-beard,  there,  he 
and  I  shall  meet ;  and  till  then,  peace  bo  with  hira. 
[£ari/  BeitedIck. 

Z).  Pedro.  He  is  in  earnest. 

GfanuL  in  moM  proToond  earnest  j  And  Ptl  war- 
ntat  yooy  4ar  the  love  of  Beatrice. 

J},  Pedro.  And  hath  challenged  thee  ? 

Claud.  Most  sincerely. 

ZL  Pedro.  What  a  pretty  thing  man  is,  when  he 
goes  in  hia  doublet  and  hose,  and  leaves  off  his 

CUmd.  He  is  then  a  giant  to  an  ape ;  bat  then  is 
an  ape  a  doctor  to  such  a  man. 

D,  Pedro,  B«it,  soft  you.  let  be  ;'  phick  up  my 
lieart.  and  be  sad!*  Did  ne  not  say,  my  brother 

Mfnttr  DooBsnAY,  YcitGCs,  and  the  Watch,  with 
ConKADB  and  Borachio. 

Dogb,  Come,  vou,  sir :  if  justice  cannot  tane 
Tou,  she  shall  ne'er  weigh  more  reasons  in  her  ba- 
lance :  nav,  and  you  be  a  cursing  hypocrite  once, 
you  must  be  kniked  to. 

D.  Pedro,  How  now,  two  of  my  brother's  pien 
Ibound !  Borachio,  one ! 
.  Claud.  Hearken  after  their  offence,  my  lord ! 

/>.  Pedro.  Officers,  what  offence  have  these  men 
done? 

Zhgb.  Marry,  sir,  they  have  committed  false  re- 
port ;  moreover,  they  have  spoken  untruths ;  se- 
condarily, they  are  slanders  :  sixth  and  lastly,  they 
have  belied  a  lady ;  thirdly,  they  have  vcned  un- 
just things  ;  and,  to  conclude,  they  are  lying  knaves. 

D.  Pedro,  First,!  ask  thee  what  they  have  done  : 
thirdly,  I  ask  thee  what's  their  offence  ;  sixth  and 
lastly,  why  they  are  committed }  and,  to  conclude, 
what  you  lay  to  their  charge  ? 
^  Ctmtd.  Rightly  reasoned,  and  in  his  own  divi- 
aion  i  and,  by  my  truth,  there's  one  meaning  well 
suited/ 

/>.  Pedro,  Whom  have  you  offended,  masters, 
.  that  you  are  thus  bound  to  your  answer  7  this  learn- 
ed constable  is  too  canning  to  bo   understood: 
What's  your  offence  7 

J^oro.  Sweet  prince,  let  me  go  no  further  to  mine 
answer  ;  do  you  hear  me,  and  let  this  count  kill  me. 
I  have  deceived  even  your  very  eyes  :  what  your 
wisdoms  oould  not  discover^  these  sliallow  fools 
have  brought  t»  light ;  who,  m  the  night,  overheard 
me  confessing  to  this  man,  how  Dun  John,  your 
brother,  incensed*  me  to  slander  the  lady  Hero ; 
how  you  were  brought  into  the  orchard,  and  saw 
me  court  Margaret  in  Hero's  garment ;  how  you 
'disgraced  her,  when  you  should  marry  her :  my  viU 
lany  they  have  upon  record ;  which  I  had  rather 
seal  with  my  death,  than  repeat  over  to  my  shame : 
tha  lady  is  dead  upon  mine  and  my  master*s  Mse 
accusation ;  and.  briefly,  I  desire  nothing  bat  the 
reward  of  a  villain. 


1  These  words  are  probably  meant  lo  express  ^hnt 
Aemlhie,  In  As  You  Uke  k,  calls  the  *  careleee  deeo- 
latwH*ofe.lowK. 

3  The  old  copies  read  •  let  me  be,»  the  emendation  Is 
Malooe^  Let  be  appears  here  to  signlfj  hold,  reel 
there.    It  has  the  same  stgniflosikm  in  Saint  Matthew, 

8  L  e.  <  rouse  thyself  my  heart  and  be  prepared  for 
■srioMS  conasqusneea.' 

4  That  is,  one  meaning  put  into  many  different 
*«ssse^  the  Pitose  bating  asked  the  same  <|uestfon  in 


D,  Pedro.  Runs  not  this  speech  like  iMn  thnAign 
yowr  blo<xi  ? 

Claud,  I  have  drunk  poison,  whiles  he  utter'd  it» 

D.  Pedro.  But  did  my  broker  set  thee  on  to  this  7 

Bora,  Yea,  and  paid  me  richly  for  the  practioa 
of  it. 

D.  Pedro.  He  is  compos'd  and  fran^  of  trea^ 
chery: —  ♦ 

And  fled  he  is  upon  this  villany. 

CloMd.  Sweet  Hero !  new  thy  image  doth  app^ 
In  the  rare  semblance  that  I  loved  it  first. 

JJogb.  Come,  brine  away  the  plaintUfe  ^  by  this 
time  our  Sexton  hath  reformed  sicmor  Xtecnato  td 
the  matter :  And  masters,  do  not  forget  to  s|M<A[y, 
when  time  and  nboe  shall  serve,  that  I  am  aa^kss. 

Verg.  Here,  here  comea  master  signior  Laomitow 
and  the  Sexton  too.  .    I 

Re-^nter  LxoifATO  and  Airromo,  wi^  0ie  Beitojou 

Leon.  Which  is  the  villain  7  Let  me  see  his  eyes^ 
That  when  I  note  another  man  like  him, 
I  may  avoid  him  :  W^hich  of  theso'is  he  7 

JSoro.  If  you  would  know  your  wronger,  look  oi^ 
me. 

Leon.  Art  thou  the  slave,  that  with  thy  breaCh 
hast  kill'd  .    .      ^ 

Mine  innocent  child  7  '      i 

Bora.  Yea,  even  I  alone.  * 

Leon.  No,  not  so,  villain ;  thou  bely'st  U^el^ 
Rerestiuad  a  pair  of  honourable  men,  '  '  ^ 

A  third  is  fled,  that  had  a  hand  in  it:— > 
I  thank  ^ou,  princes,  for  my  daughter's  death  ;  \ 
Record  it  with  your  nigh  and  worthy  dee<is  j 
'Twas  bravely  done,  if  you  bethink  you  of  it.       y^ 

Claud.  I  know  not  how  to  pray  your  patience. 
Yet  I  must  speak  :  Choose  your  revenge  yourseff* 
Impose^  me  to  wha*^  penance  your  jsvejllioH  ' . ' 
Can  lay  upon  my  siu :  yet  sian'd  I  n«t» 
But  in  mistaking. 

D.  Pedro.  By  my  soul,  nor  I ;. 

And  yet,  to  satisfy  this  good  old  man, 
I  would  bend  under  any  neavy  weight 
That  he'll  enjoin  mc  to. 

Leon.  I  cannot  bid  yoa  bid  my  daughter  live^ . 
That  were  impossible  ;  but,  I  pray  you  both^  • 

Possess'  the  people  in  Messina  here  . , 

How  innocent  she  died :  and,  if  your  Iov# 
Can  labour  aught  in  sad  invention,  ^ 

Hang  her  an  epitaph  upon  her  tomb,* 
And  sing  it  to  her  bones  ;  sing  it  to-night:*—        , . 
To-morrow  morning  come  you  to  my  hoase ;« 
And  since  you  could  not  be  my  son-in-lajw. 
Be  yet  my  nephew :  my  brother  hath  a  daughter 
Almost  the  copy  of  my  child  that's  dead. 
And  she  alone  is  heir  to  both  of  us  :* 
Give  her  the  right  you  should  have  given ly)r 
And  so  dies  my  revenge. 

Claud.  O,  noble  sir. 

Your  ovcr-kindncss  doth  wring  tears  firom  me ! 
I  do  embrace  your  offer ;  and  dispose 
For  henceforth  of  poor  Claudieb 

Leon,  To-morrow  then  I  will  expect  your 

To-night  I  tsJce  my  leave. — ^This  naughty  man 
ShaH  face  to  face  be  brought  to  Margaret, 
packM»*  in  all  Miis  1 


wrong. 


Who,  I  believe,  was  | 
Hir'd  to  it  by  year  brother. 

Bora.  No,  bj  my  smd,  she  was  not ; 

Nor  knew  not  what  she  did,  #hon  she  spsfcefOi  mm  ;I 
But  always  hath  been  just  and  virtuoov. 
In  any  thing  that  I  do  know  by  her. 


5  Incited,  instigated.  ^    , 

6  i.  e.  *  injiiet  upon  me  whatever  penance,  ltc.» 

7  To  ;K>««es«  anciently  aignifled  to  inform^  xomaXrH 
aegftainted  with.    So  in  the  Merchant  of  Venice : 

*  T  have  poaeeee^d  yonr  grace  of  what  I  purpose.' 
S  It  was  the  curtom  among  CathoHca  to  attach,. upnt| 

or  near  the  tomb  of  celebrated  persons,  a  writc^i  hiterto." 

ikvn  either  in  prose  or  verse  generally  in  praise  oT  the 

decea»ed. 
0  Yet  Shakspeare  makes  Leonaio  sny  to  4.nlanIo,  4d)' 

i.  8c.  6,  *  How  now,  brother ;  where  Is  my  c6u^  yqiv*. 

son,»  &c  ^ 

10  i  6  combined:  anacGomplioa  *  '•   "    ^ 
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MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTHING. 


Act  T. 


Jhgb,  Moreover,  sir  (which,  indeed,  is  not  under 
white  and  black,)  this  plaintiff  here,  the  offender,' 
did  call  me  aaa :  I  beseech  you,  let  it  be  remem- 
bered inhispuni^raent:  And  also,  the  watch  heard 
them  taUc  ot  one  Deformed  :  they  say,  he  wears  a 

and 
hath 


key  in  hia  ear,  and  a   lock   hanging   by  it ; ' 
borrows  nKmey  in  God's  name  ;  the  which  he 


used  HO  long,  and  never  paid,  that  now  men  grow 
hard-heartM,  and  will  lend  nothing  for  God's  sake  : 
Pray  you,  ezannne  hiin  upon  that  point. 

Hmm,  I  tbank  thee  for  thy  care  and  honest  pains. 

JDoglh  Tour  worship  speaks  like  a  most  thankful 
■ad  reverend  youth  ;  and  I  praise  God  for  you. 

Xisen.  There's  for  thy  pains. 

Jhgh»  God  save  the  foundatimi.* 

JUm.  Go,  I  discharge  thee  of  thy  prisoner,  and 
1  thank  thee. 

pogh.  I  leave  an  errant  knave  with  your  wor- 
ihip ;  which,  I  beseech  vuur  worship,  to  correct 
joikrseli^  (or  the  example  of  others.  God  keep 
your  worship :  I  wish  vour  worship  well ;  God  re- 
store you  to  nealth :  I  humbly  give  you  leave  to 
depart ;  and  if  a  merry  meetmg  may  be  wished, 
God  prohibit  it.— Come,  neighbour. 

{Exeunt  Dogberry,  Verges,  and  Watch. 

Vton,  Until  to-morrow  rooming,  lords,  farewell. 

AmL  Farewell,  my  lords ;  we  look  for  you  .to- 


2).  Pedro.  We  will  not  fail. 

GbMdL  To-night  I'll  mourn  with  Hero. 

{ExeurU  Doir  Pedro  <md  Cl audio. 

ZsDfi.  Bring  you  these  fellows  on;  weMl  talk 

with  nll^rgaret, 

B<nr  her  acquaintance  grew  with  this  lewd'  fellow. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE  n.    Leonato's    Garden.     Enter  Beite- 
Dicx  ofwl  Margaret,  metUng. 

Ben€.  Pray  thee,  sweet  mistress  Margaret,  de- 
serve well  at  my  hands,  by  helping  me  to  the  speech 
of  Beatrice. 

Marg.  Wilt  you  then  write  me  a  sonnet  in  praise 
of  my  beauty? 

Bene.  In  so  high  a  style,  Margaret,  that  no  man 
living  shall  come  over  it;  for,  in  most  comely 
tnitiK  thou  deservest  iL 

Marg,  To  have  no  man  come  over  me  7  why, 
ihall  I  always  koe^  below  stairs  1* 

Bene,  Thy  wit  is  as  quick  as  the  greyhound's 
mouth,  it  catches. 

Marg,  And  your's  as  blunt  as  the  fencer's  foils, 
which  hit,  but  hurt  not. 

Bene.  A  most  manly  wit,  Margaret,  it  will  not 
hurt  a  woman ;  and  so,  I  pray  thee,  call  Beatrice  : 
I  give  thee  the  bucklers.* 

'  marg.  Give  ua  the  swords,  we  have  buclders  of 
our  own. 

Bene.  If  you  use  them,  Margaret,  you  must  put 
in  the  fnckes  with  a  vice  ;  and  they  are  dangerous 
weapons  for  maids. 

Marg.  Well,  I  wUl  call  Beatrice  to  you,  who,  I 
thnk  hath  legs.  [Exit  Margaret. 

Bene,  And  therefore  will  come. 

The  god  of  /bve,  [Singing. 

That  $Us  above, 
Jknd  iknoira  me,  and  knows  me^ 
How  fitifyl  J  deeerve,-^ 
I  Hiean,  in  tinging ;  but  in  loving, — Leander  the 


1  It  was  one  of  the  fanlaatic  fashions  of  Shaksnearr's 
time  to  wear  a  long  hanging  lock  of  hair  dangling  by 
.  the  ear ;  it  Is  often  mentioned  by  cotempornry  writers, 
and  may  be  observed  in  some  ancient  portraits.  The 
homour  of  (his  passaffe  is  in  Dogberry's  supposing  the 
hdk  to  have  a  key  lo  tt. 

9  A  phrase  used  by  those  who  received  alms  at  the 
gates  of  religious  bouses.  Dogberry  probably  do- 
Signed  lo  say,  *  Ood  save  the  founder.' 

S  Mers  lewd  has  not  the  common  meaning ;  nor  do  I 
think  it  can  be  used  in  the  more  uncommon  sense  of 
tgnorantf  but  rather  means  knavish,  ungraeioue, 
naughfy,  which  are  the  synonyroes  used  with  it  in  ex* 
P»»tah»g  the  hadnpreame  m  dkcionaries  of  the  sixteenth 


good  iwimmer.  Troilns  the  first  employer  of  pan* 
dcrs,  and  a  imole  book  full  of  these  quondam  car« 
pet  mongers,  whose  names  yet  run  smoothly  in  th« 
even  road  of  a  blank  verse,  why,  they  were  never 
so  truly  turned  over  and  over  as  my  poor  sdf,  .id 
love  :  Marry,  I  caimot  show  it  in  riiyme ;  I  )ulV)b 
tried  ;  I  can  find  out  no  rhyme  to  iady  but  oa6y,  an 
innocent  rhyme  ;  for  scam,  homf  a  hud  riiymc  ;  for 
achooly  fool,  a  babbling  rhyme ;  very  ominous  end- 
ings :  No,  I  was  not  bom  under  a  rhyming  planet^ 
nor  I  cannot  woo  in  festival  terms.*— 

Enter  Beatrice. 
Sweet  Beatrice,  would'st  thou  come  when  I  called 
thee?  ,        . 

BeeU,  Yea,  signior,  and  depart  when  you  bidaie« 

Bene.  O,  stKy  but  till  then  I 

BeaL  Then,  is  spoken  ;  fare  you  well  now :— • 
and  vet,  ere  I  so,  let  me  go  with  that  I  came  fSw, 
which  is,  with  knowing  what  hath  passed  between 
you  and  Claudio. 

Bene,  Only  foul  words ;  and  thereopoo  I  will  kia* 
thee.  ^ 

Beat.  Foul  words  is  but  foul  wind,  and  foul  wind 
is  but  foul  breath,  and  foul  breath  is  noisome ;  there- 
fore I  will  depart  unkissed. 

Bene.  Thou  hast  frighted  the  word  out  of  his 
right  sense,  so  forcible  is  thy  wit :  But,  I  must  tofl 
thee  plainly,  Claudio  undergoes'  my  challenge : 
and  either  I  must  shortlv  hear  from  oim,  or  I  wiil 
subscribe  him  a  coward.  And,  I  pray  thee  now, 
tell  me,  for  which  of  my  bad  parts  didst  thou  fynl 
fall  in  love  with  mc  ? 

Beat.  For  them  all  together ;  which  maintained 
•o  politic  a  state  of  evil,  that  they  will  not  admit 
any  good  part  to  intcrminglo  with  them.  But  for 
which  of  my  good  parts  did  you  first  suffer  love  for 
me? 

Bene.  Suffer  love ;  a  good  epithet !  I  do  si<Ber 
love,  indeed,  for  I  love  thee  against  my  will. 

Beat.  In  spite  of  yonr  heart,  I  think ;  alaa !  poor 
heart !  If  you  spite  it  for  my  sake,  I  wiH  soite  il 
for  yours ;  for  I  will  never  love  that  which  my  firiend 
hates. 

Be7^e.  Thou  and  I  are  too  wise  to  woo  peaceably* 

Beat.  It  appears  not  in  this  confession :  there'lr 
not  one  wise  man  among  twenty  that  will  praise 
himself. 

Bene.  An  old,  an  old  instance,  Beatrice,  that 
lived  in  the  time  of  good  neighbours :'  if  a  man  do 
not  erect  in  this  age  his  own  tomb  ere  he  dies,  he 
shall  live  no  longer  in  monument,  than  the  bell 
rings,  and  the  widow  weeps. 

Be^  And  how  long  is  that,  think  you  7 

Bene.  Question  !* — Why,  an  hour  in  clamour, 
and  a  quarter  in  rheum :  ^erefore  it  is  most  ex- 
pedient for  the  wise  (if  Don  Worm^  his  conscience, 
find  no  impediments  to  the  contrary,)  to  be  tho 
trumpet  of  his  own  virtues,  as  I  am  to  myself:  Sp 
much  for  praising  myseU^  (who.  I  myseu  will  bear 
witness,  is  praise- worthy,)  and  now  tcU  mc,  How 
doth  your  cousin  7 

Beat.  Verv  ill. 

Bene.  Ana  how  do  you  7 

Betd.  Very  ill  too. 

Bene.  Serve  God.  love  me,  and  mend :  there 
will!  leave  you  too,  tor  here  comes  one  in  haste. 

Enter  Ursula. 
lira.  Madam,  you  must  come  to  your  uncle* 


4  Theobald  proponed  to  read,  al>o9e  stains ;  mnA  ihe 
sense  of  the  passage  seems  to  require  some  such  alter*. 
tiun  :  perhaps  a  word  has  been  lost,  and  we  may  read 
*  why,  shall  I  always  keep  them  below  stain  ?>  Of  ihlt 
passage  Dr.  Johnson  says,  *  I  suppose  every  reader  wfll 
find  the  meaning.' 

5  i.  e.  *  I  yiel£* 

0  1.  e.  '  i»  choice  phraseology.* 

7  Is  under  challenge,  or  now  stands  chaHenged,  hf 
me. 

8  f.  e.  <  when  men  were  not  envious,  but  every  oiw 
gave  another  his  due.* 

9  This  phrase  appears  to  be  equivalent  to— <  Yon  mk 
aquestion  Indeed  !*— «r  *  that  iathn<pnrton> 


Digitized  by 


Google 


WjAHA  IVa 


IfUCB  ADO  ABOirr  MOTSttlO. 


i^oD^ei's  old  coil*  at  home :  h  ia  proved,  my  lady 
Ktro  hath  been  falsely  accused,  the  Prince  and 
Clatidia  mightily  abused ;  and  Don  John  is  the 
author  of  an,  who  is  fled  and  gone :  Will  you  come 
presently  ? 

BeaL  Will  you  go  hear  this  news^  sifnior  ? 

Bene.  I  will  live  in  thy  heart,  die  m  thy  lap,  and 
be  buried  in  thy  eyes  ;  and  moreover,  I  will  go  with 
thee  to  thy  uncle's.  [£xeunt^ 

SCENE  UI.  The  jnmde  of  a  Ckurek.  Enter 
Don  Pkdro.  Claudio,  and  Attendants,  wih 
Mude  and  Tapen. 

Claud,  Is  this  the  monument  of  Leonato  7 
*   Atten,  It  is,  my  lord. 

Claud,  [Readgfrom  a  9ant\ 

jQsne  to  degtk^  hy  Uandennu  Umguei 

Wat  tfm  Hero  that  here  Uea  : 
Deaths  in  the  guerdon*  of  her  unrongt, 

Givee  her  fame  which  never  dies  : 
So  the  Itftj  that  died  vaith  Niamey 

Livee  in  death  with  gioriouefame. 
Hung  thou  there  upon  the  tomb,      [affixing  it. 
t^redting  her  when  J  am  dund>. — 
VoWf  music,  sound,  and  sipg  your  solenrn  hymn. 
SONG. 

Pardon.  Ooddeea  of  the  nighl, 
Thtme  that  dew  thy  virgin  knight  .** 
JFbr  the  uAich.  wiUi  aange  ofwoe^ 
Round  about  her  tomb  they  go. 

Midnight^  tuaitt  our  moony 

ffe^  us  to  tigh  and  groan. 
Heavily f  heavily. 

Chaves  yawn  and  yield  your  deadj 

Till  death  be  uttered,* 
Heavily  f  heavily. 

Claud,  Now.  unto  thy  bones  good  night  I 

Yearly  wEI  I  do  this  nte. 
D,  Pedro,  Good  motrow,  maatera;    put  your 

torehes  out : 
The  wolves  have  prey'd  :  and  look,  the  gentle  day, 
Before  the  wheels  of  nioeDuSp  rotmd  about 

Dapples  the  drowsy  east  with  spots  of  gray : 
^Tiaaks  to  yew  all,  aiid  leave  us ;  &re  you  well. 
.    CleuML  Good  morrow,  masters ;  each  hia  aeve- 
ral  way« 
l>.  Pedro.  Come,  let  ua  hence,  and  put  on  other 
weeds ; 
And  then  to  Le<Hiato*s  we  win  go. 

CUtttd.  And,  Hymen,  now  wlthTucluer  issue  speeds, 
Thau  this,  lor  whom  we  rendered  up  this  woe  ! 

[£xeunt. 

SCENE  rV.  A  Room  in  Leonato  s  House,  Enter 
LsoiTATO,  AzTTOirio,  Beitsdick,  Bkatrics, 
VasuLA,  Friar,  ofid  Hkro. 

Friar.  Did  I  not  tell  you  she  was  innocent  7 

Lam.  So  are  the  prince  and  Claudio,  who  ac- 
cused bor 
CJpon  the  erfor  ikat  you  heafd  debated : 
But  Margaret  was  in  some  fault  for  this ; 
Although-against  her  wilL  as  it  appears 
In  the  true  course  of  all  tne  quesUon. 

Ant.  Well.  I  am  glad  that  all  things  tfort  so  weU. 

J9ene.  Ana  so  am  1,  being  else  V^  mfth'idnforcM' 
To  call  young  Claudio  tp  a  reckonmg  for  it. 
.  .Zsoii  Well,  daughter,  and  you  gentlewoman  all. 
Withdraw  into  a  chamber  by  yourselves ; 
And  w4i«fn  I  send  for  yon  come  hkher  mask'd ; 
Vhe  nrinee  and  CkuAo  promised  by  thki  hour 
To  vttit  me  :wYoo  know  your  office,  brother ; 
You  must  be  father  to  your  brother's  daughter. 
And  ^ve  her  to  young  Claudio.       [Ejeeunt  Ladies, 


.\  Qidcoii  in  great  or  abundant  buoite.    Old  was  a 
^^oMunoo  augmemaUre  in  auciea*  Cuaitiar  language. 
.  fi  This parase occurs rreaueaily  in  writers  oTshsk. 
•Bsars's  Itaiei  k  appears  to  be  derived  from  the  Freuck 
gnme, /Mrs  memir,   0ee  ooie  on  K.  Heary  Vt  Pan 

22 


AnL  Which  I  will  do  With  eonfirm'd  eovntenaiice. 

Bene,  Friar,  I  must  entreat  your  pains  I  think. 

Friar.  To  do  what,  signior  7 
•  Bene.  To  bind  me,  or  undo  me,  one  of  them.— 
Signior  Leonato,  truth  it  i»,  good  sisnior, 
Your  niece  regards  me  with  an  eye  <^ favour. 

Leon.  That  eye  my  dauf^terlent  her :  'Tis  most 
true. 

j^ene.  And  I  do  with  an  eye  of  love  requite  her. 

Leon.  The  sight  whereof,  I  think,  yon  haa  from  me. 
From  Claudio,  and  the  prince :  But  what's  your  will  r 

Bene.  Your  answer,  sir^  is  enigmatical : 
But,  for  mv  will,  my  will  is.  your  good  will 
May  stand  with  ours,  this  day  to  be  conjoin'd 
In  the  estate  of  honourable  marriage  ; — 
In  which,  good  friar^  I  shall  desire  ^our  help. 

Leon.  My  heart  is  with  your  likmg. 

Friar  And  my  help. 

Here  comes  the  prince,  and  Claudio. 

Enter  Doir  Fedao  and  Claudio,  tcilft  Attendants. 

D.  Pedro.  Good  morrow  to  this  fidr  assembly. 

Lean.    Good    morrow,   prince;    good   morrow, 
Claudio. 
We  here  attend  you  :  are  you  yet  determin'd 
To-day  to  marry  with  my  brother's  daughter  7 

Claud.  I'll  hold  my  mind,  were  she  an  Ethiope. 

Leon.  Call  her  forth,  brother,  here's  the  friar 
ready.  [Exit  Avronto, 

D.  Pedro.  Good  morrow.  Benedick :  Why,  what's 
the  matter. 
That  you  have  such  a  February  face. 
So  full  of  frost,  of  storm,  and  cloudiness  7 

Claud.  I  think,  he  thinks  upon  the  savage  bull.' 
Tush,  fear  not,  man.  well  tip  thy  horns  with  gold. 
And  all  Europa  shall  rejoice  at  thee  ; 
As  once  Europa  did  at  Tusty  Jove, 
When  he  would  play  the  noble  beast  in  love. 

Bene.  Bull  Jove,  sir,  had  an  amiable  low : 
And  some  such  strange  bull  Icap'd  your  father's  coW| 
And  got  a  calf  in  that  same  noble  feat^ 
Much  like  to  you,  for  you  have  just  his  bleat. 

Re-enter  Ahtovio,  vbUH  the  Ladies  musksrf. 
Claud,  For  this  I  owe  you :  here  comes  other 
reckoning. 
Which  is  the  lady  I  must  seize  upon  7 
AnL  This  same  is  she,  and  I  do  give  you  her. 
Claud,  Why,  then  she's  mine:  Sweet,  let  me 

see  your  fiico. 
JUsn.  No,  tnat  you  shall  not  till  you  take  her  hand 
Before  this  friar,  and  swear  to  marry  her.  - 

CUnid,  Give  me  your  hand  before  this  holy  friar ; 
I  am  yonr  husband  if  you  like  of  me. 
Hero.  And  when  I  lived,  I  was  your  other  wife; 
[<7nma«IUR#. 
And  when  you  loved,  you  were  my  other  husband 
Claud,  Another  Hero ! 
Hero,  Nothing  certaiaer : 

One  Hero  died  defil'd  ;  but  I  do  live. 
And  surely  as  I  live  I  am  a  maid. 

D.  Pedro.  The  former  Hero  I   Hero  that  is  dead  I 
Xjeon.  She  died,  my  lord,  but  whiles  her  slander 

lived. 
JFViiv.  All  this  amazement  can  I  qualify ; 
When,  afler  that  the  holy  rites  are  ended, 
I'll  tell  you  largely  of  fair  Hero's  death : 
Mean  ttme,  let  wonder  seem  &miliar. 
And  to  the  chapel  let  us  presently. 
Bene,  Soft  and  fiilr.  Friar.— WUehia  Beatirioa? 
BtaL  I  answer  to  that  name ;  [Untnaahngl 

What  18  your  will  7 
Bene.  Do  not  you  love  mo  7 
Beta.  Why,  no,  no  more  than  reaaon. 

Bent,  Why,  then  your  uncle,  and  the  prince,  and 
Claudio, 


8  Reward. 

4  Dfana^e  kuight,  or  virgin  knight,  was  tlw 
poeiJcal  appcUaiioo  of  virguis  in  Shakspeare's  lima. 

6  i.  e.  •  m  death  be  spoken  of.* 

6  Scill  aUudiuc  to  die  psasaae  mMod  frsm  HIsnmy- 
mo,  or  the  Sfpnish  Tragedy,  tai  the  Hm  scsm  of  Iba 
play. 
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lII]>SUMMSiUNIGHT>S  DREAM. 


Anw 


Hmve  been  deceived ;  for  they  ewore  you  dad. 

Beat.  Do  not  you  love  me  i 

Bene.  Troth,  no^  no  more  than  reason. 

Beat,   Why.  then  my  cousin,  Margaret,  and 
Ursula, 
Are  much  deceiv'd  ;  ibr  they  did  awear  you  did. 

Bene.  They   swore  that  you  were  almost  sick 
for  me. 

BeaU  They  swore  that  you  were  well-ni^  dead 
for  me. 

Bene,  'Tis  no  such  matter :— Then  you  do  not 
love  me  ? 

Beat  No,  truly,  but  in  friendly  recompense. 

JLeon,   Cume,  cousin,  I  am  sure  you  love  the 
gentleman. 

CUauL  And  Tllbe  sworn  upon*t,  that  he  loves  her  ; 
For  here's  a  paper,  written  m  his  hand, 
A  halting  sonnet  of  his  own  pure  brain, 
FashionVl  to  Beatrice. 

Hero  And  here's  another, 

Writ  in  my  cousin's  hand,  stolen  from  her  pocket, 
Containing  her  aifeclion  unto  Benedick. 

Bene.  A  miracle  !  here's  our  own  hands  against 
our  hearts  ! — Come,  I  will  have  thee  ;  but,  by  this 
light,  I  take  thee  for  pity. 

Beat.  I  would  not  deny  you ;  but,  by  this  good 
day,  I  yield  upon  great  persuasion ;  and,  partly,  to 
save  your  life,  fur  I  was  told  you  were  m  a  con- 
sumption. 

Bene.  Peace,  I  will  stop  your  mouth.  [KiBsing  her. 

D.  'Pedro.  How  dost  thou.  Benedick  tlic  married 
man  7 

Bene.  I'll  tell  thee  what,  prince ;  a  college  of 
wit-crackers  cannot  flout  me  out  of  my  humour : 
Dost  thou  think,  I  care  for  a  satire,  or  an  epigram  7 
No :  if  a  man  will  be  beaten  witli  brains,  he  shall 
.  wear  nothing  handsome  about  him  :  In  brief^  since 
I  do  propose  to  marry.  I  will  think  noUiing  to  any 
purpose  that  the  world  can  say  against  it ;  and 
therefore  never  flout  at  me  for  what  I  have  sud  against 
it ;  for  man  is  a  giddy  thini^,  and  this  is  my  con- 
clusion.— ^For  thy  part,  Claudio,  I  did  think  to  have 
beaten  thee ;  but  m  that*  thou  art  like  to  bo  my 
kinsman,  live  unbraued  and  love  my  cousin. 

Claud,  I  had  well  hoped,  thou  wouJdat  have  de- 


1  Because. 

3  Steevena,  Malone,  and  Reed,  conceive  that  there 
Is  an  allusion  here  to  the  staiT  used  in  the  ancient  trial 
by  wa?er  of  battle  i  but  Mr.  Douce  thinks  ft  is  more 
wobable  the  walking  stick  or  staffof, elderly  persons  was 
Intended,  such  stksks  were  often  tipped  or  headed  with 
kom,  Bomeiimee  cTMeietee,  In  imitation  of  the  crutched 
Slicks  or  potencea  of  the  friars,  which  were  borrowed 
Uronn  the  celebrated  lau  of  Sl  Anthony. 


nied  Beatric^e,  that  I  might  hav*  cudgelled  the« 
out  of  thy  siiu^Le  life,  to  make  thee  a  double  dealer  ^ 
which,  out  of^question,  thou  will  be,  if  my  cousin 
do  not  look  exceeding  narrowly  to  thee. 

Bene.  Come,  come,  we  are  friends :— let's  have 
a  dance  ere  we  are  married,  that  we  may  lighten 
our  own  hearts,  and  our  wives'  heels. 

Leon.  We'll  have  dancing  afterwards. 

Bene,  First  o'my  word :  therefore  play,  mosio^ 
Prince,  thou  art  sad ;  get  thee  a  wife,  get  thee  a 
wife:  there  re  no  stan  mo 


more  rerei 


nitc.  i^ct   UIC 

•reaa  than 


tipped  with  horn.' 

JSnier  a  Messenger. 

MeM.  My  lord,  your  brother  Jolm  is  ta'en  in  fli^t. 
And  broueht  with  armed  men  back  to  Messina. 

Bene.  Think  not  on  him  till  to-morrow  ;  FlI  de- 
vise thee  brave  punishments  for  him.--8trik«  up, 
pipers.  [Amos.  EseumL 


THIS  play  may  be  jaiitly  raid  to  contain  two  of  the  most 
sprightly  characters  thai  Shakspeare  ever  drew.  The 
wit,  the  humourisif  the  gentleman,  and  the  soldier  are 
combined  in  Benedick.  It  is  to  be  lamented,  hideed. 
that  the  flrei  and  most  splendid  of  these  dielinctions  » 
disgraced  by  unnecessary  profaneness ;  fur  the  good- 
ness of  his  heart  In  hardly  sufScient  to  atone  Tor  the  li- 
cence of  his  tonofue.  The  too  sarcastic  levity,  which 
flashes  out  in  the  conversation  of  Beatrice,  may  be  ex-^ 
cused  on  account  of  the  steadiness  and  friendshm  so  ap- 
parent in  her  behaviour,  when  she  urges  hor  lover  m 
risk  his  life  by  a  challenge  to  Claudio.  In  the  conduct 
of  the  fable,  however,  there  is  an  Imperfbction  similar 
to  that  which  Dr.  Johnson  has  pointed  out  in  T%e  Merry 
Wires  of  Windsor : — the  second  contrivance  is  less  In- 
genious than  the  first :— or,  to  speak  mors  plainly,  th* 
rame  incident  is  become  stale  by  repetition.-  I  wiab 
some  other  method  had  been  found  to  entrap  Beatrice, 
than  that  very  one  which  before  had  been  successfully 
practised  on  Benedick.* 

Mwh  Ado  about  Nothing j  (as  I  understand  from  ob» 
of  Mr.  Venue^s  M8S.)  formerly  passed  under  the  title 
of  Benedick  and  Beatrix.  Hemlng  the  player  received, 
on  the  90th  of  May,  1613,  the  sum  of  forty  pounds,  ana 
twenty  pounds  more  aa  his  Majesty's  gratnUy,  for  ex- 
hibiting six  plays  at  Hampton  Couit,  among  which  was 
.^r j_  8TEE 


this  comedy. 


BEVENS. 


3  Mr.  Pye  thus  anawerv  the  oblecdon  of  Steeveoa. 
<  The  inteoUon  of  the  poet  was  to  show  that  persons  of 
either  sex  might  be  made  in  love  with  each  other. by 
supposing  themselves  beloved,  though  they  were  before 
enemies ;  and  how  he  could  have  done  this  by  any  other 
means  I  do  not  know.  He  wanted  to  show  the  sexes 
were  alike  in  this  case,  and  lo  have  employed  difTerant 
motives  would  have  counteracted  his  own  desigiDL.* 


MIDSUMMER. NIGHT'S    DREAM. 


PRELIMINARY  REl^ARKf^ 


tXTR  may  preaume  the  plot  of  this  play  to  have  been 
'^  the  invention  of  Shakspeare,  as  the  diligence  of  bis 
commentators  has  fkiled  to  trace  the  sources  from 
whence  it  le  derived.  Steevens  says  that  the  hint  for  it 
was  probably  received  from  Chaucer's  Knight's  Tale. 

*  In  the  BOdsummer  Night's  Dream,'  says  Bchlegel, 
'there  flows  a  luxuriant  vein  of  the  boklest  and  moat 
fanuisilcal  invention  :  the  most  extraordinary  combina- 
tion of  the  most  dissimilar  ingredieots  seems  lo  have 
arisen  without  effort  by  some  higenious  and  lucky  acci- 
dent, and  the  colours  are  of  such  clear  transparency  that 
we  tntnk  that  the  whole  of  the  variegated  fabric  maybe 
blown  away  with  a  breach.  The  fslry  world  here  de- 
scribed resembles  those  elegam  pieces  of  Arabesque, 
where  Utile  Oenil,  wMi  butterfly  wings,  rise  half  em- 
bodied above  iha  flower  c«ipa.    TwUlghC,  moonshtaia, 


dew,  and  spring-perfumes  are  the  element  of  iheaa  tm 
der  spirits ;  they  assist  nature  In  embroMering  her  ear- 
pet  with  green  leaves,  many  oatoured  flowers,  and  da» 
sling  insects;  in  the  human  worhft  ihey  merely  spori  te 
a  childish  and  wayward  manner  with  their  benaffeeBl  or 
noxious  influences.  Their  most  violent  Fsgs  dfasolvas 
In  good-natured  raillery ;  their  passtons,  stripped  of  all 
earthly  matter,  are  merely  an  Ideal  dream.  To  corrsa- 
pond  with  this,  the  loves  of  mortals  are  painted  as  « 
poetical  enchantment,  which,  by  a  contrsir  er  *^  " 
ment,  may  be  Immediately  euapended,  and  than 
ad  again.  The  differeat  parts  of  the  plot }  ihe,weddiniL 
of  Theseus,  the  disagreement  of  Oberon  and  Tftanla. 
the  flight  of  the  two  pair  of  lovers,  and  the  ihsaslcal 
operatkms  of  the  mechanka,  are  ao  lightly  and  ha|i|il^ 
intarwoyei^  that  they  seam  naosaaaiy  to  aacli  ochtr  flM 
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BnDSCBfMEIUinGHT'S  DREAM. 


m 


dw  thnn^tkm  of  s  whoU.  Oberon  iaMtaHrotu  of  reUev- 
ing  Uia  lovera  from  their  parplexidai,  and  greatly  adds 
to  them  fhraugh  the  miaappreheiMioii  of  hb  aanrant,  till 
h*  «t  iBfli  oomea  to  the  aid  of  their  froideaa 


;t  aiod  jealcmay,  and  nacMea  flde> 
Tl  --     .^.      .      . 


E Lin,  thai  ,  ., 

7  lo  ita  old  xighta.  The  axtremea  of  fanciful  and  ml 
£it  are  united  when  the  enchanted  Titania  awalcaa  and 
lla  in  lore  with  a  coarse  mechanic  within  aaa^ahead, 
who  reiweaents,  or  rather  disllgureathe  pan  of  a  tragi* 
eal  lorer.    The  droll  wonder  of  the  transmutaiien  of 


BotaMB  ia  meral  J  the  tnnamuiaiion  of  a  metaplior  in  its 
literal  aeoae ;  Init,  in  his  behavkMir  during  tha  tender 
bonue  of  the  Fairy  (^ueen,  we  bare  a  OMMt  amusing 
proof  bow  much  the  consciousness  of  such  a  head-dreaa 
Mlghiena  Ihe  effect  of  hJa  usual  folly.   <rheaeua  and 


HlppoUta  are,  as  it  were,  a  splendid  (Vame  for  the  pic- 
ture :  they  take  no  part  in  the  action,  but  appear  with  a 
atately  pomp.  The  discourse  of  the  hero  and  hia  Ama* 
ion,  aa  they  course  through  the  forest  writh  their  noisv 
hunting  tram,  works  u})on  the  imagination  like  the  fresb 
breath  of  morning,  before  which  the  shapes  of  night 
disappear.^* 

This  is  a  production  of  the  youlhftil  and  Tigouroua 
imagination  of  the  poet.  Malone  places  the  date  of  its 
composition  in  1694.  There  are  two  quaifo  ^dkions, 
both  primed  in  1600  :  one  by  Thomas  Fisher,  the  other 
by  Jamea  Roberts. 

^  Lectures  on  Dramatk:  Literature,  rol.  ii.  p.  170. 


PERSONS    REPRESENTED. 


THSfXiTf,  DmIw  qf  Athena. 
EexuS)  FaUmr  to  Herma.  ' 

PmLOTTXATs.  MaMtr  mfih»  Rn4»  le  Thaaeoa. 
QtJiircK.  Cihe  CmrpenUt, 
Sirvs,  ns  JmMT. 
Bottom.  Ms  Wmoer, 
Sk.UTs  Ma  ilsllo«ot-aMii4ier. 


Svoirr,  Ite  Tmfar. 
flVAmTSUvo,  Ms  Tmbir, 

HiPPOLTTA,   ^Mtan  vf  Ma  Am>TniW|  &«(roMai  fo 

llieaeiia. 
HxMiiA,  Daughter  efKgtvOf  iniMwmM  Ljnnder. 
HKf.K]rA,  in  loot  with  Detgetrius. 


Oismoir,  King  oftht  Fhiriet. 
TiTAWiA,  Qusm  ^Ms  F)mne$, 
Puce,  or  RoBi«-aooDrsi.i.ow,  a  JVwy. 

PKAS-BLOaaOMV       1 
COBWKB,  *    jfy^^ 

Moth,  '  -rwrwa. 

MtrsTAmD-anD, 

PTmAMUf, 

S^*Lt**  I  ^^f  **r*.  ««  ^^fnterlitde  poi^ 

MooirsB 

Lion. 

OMer  jFVnrMt  atUnding  Aeir  King  and  Queen. 
Attendantt  ou  Theaeua  and  Uippolyta. 

SCENSy  Athena,  and  a  Wood  not  far  from  it. 


AmD-anD,  J 

MUf,  1 

IHIITK.  I 


formed  6y  Me  Clovm$. 


ACT!. 

SCENE  L    Athens.    A  Room  m  Me  Patoee  of 

Thomu.     £nttr  TumMmuBf  Hippoltta,  Phi- 

LoaTmATS,  and  Attendanta. 
T^lesevs. 
Now,  fair  Hippolyta,  our  nuptial  hour 
Draws  on  apaco :  four  happy  days  bring  in 
Another  moon :  out,  oh,  roethii^s  how  slow 
>  This  olf}  ix^oo^  vpaea  [  she  lingers  my  deairea. 
Lake  to  a  8te|>><ianie,  or  a  dowager, 
Ixmt  witherine  out  a  Toujig  man*a  revenue. 

Jfy.  Four  daya  will  quickly  steep  themselves  in 
•  nighu: 
Four  nights  will  qiuckly  dream  away  the  time  j 
And  then  the  moon,  like  to  a  silver  Bow 
Now  bent  in  heaven,  shall  behold  the  night 
Of  our  solemnities. 

TV.  Go,  Phlloatrate, 

Stir  up  the  Athenian  youth  to  merriments ; 
Awake  the  pert  and  nimble  spirit  of  mirth ; 
Turn  melancholy  forth  to  funerals,  « 

The  pale  companion  ia  not  for  our  pomp. — 

[£xie  PHILOSTmaTB. 

Hijwolyta,  I  woo'd  thee  with  my  sword. 
Ana  won  thy  Jove,  doing  thee  injuries ; 
But  I  wfll  wed  thee  in  another  key, 
With  pomp,  with  triumph,*  and  with  revelling. 

Mulor  EsBtrs,  HsmMCA,  Ltsaitdbii,  and  Dcia- 

TXIf7S. 

Ege.  Happv  be  Theseus,  our  renowned  duke  1* 
3%s.  Thanks,  good  Egeus:  What's  the  news 

with  thee? 
Egt.  Full  of  veistaon  come  I,  with  complaint 
Againat  my  child,  my  daughter  Hermia — 


i  A  trinmph  was  a  public  show,  such  as  a  mask, 
pageant,  processtinn.  Ice. 

A  luACf  in  our  old  language,  was  used  for  a  leader 
or  chi*  r  aa  the  Latin  D%ii. 

S  The  old  rnpies  read,  *  This  man  hath  b«w1ichefl.» 
The  alteration  was  made  in  the  second  folio  for  the  sake 
of  the  metre  ;  bat  a  redtiridant  syllable  at  thecAmmence- 
I  of  a  wane  peipecually  occura  hi  our  old  dramas. 


Stand  forth,  Demetrius  ;^My  noble  lord. 
This  man  hath  my  consent  to  marry  her  :— 
Stand  forth,  Lvsander ; — and,  my  gracious  duke. 
This  hath  bewitchM'  the  bosom  of  my  child : 
Tbou^  thou,  Lysander,  thou  hast  given  her  rhymes, 
And  mtercnang*d  love  tokens  with  my  cbiid : 
Thou  hast  by  moon-light  at  her  window  aung, 
With  feigning  voice,  verses  of  feigning  love ; 
And  storn  the  impression  of  her  fantasy 
With  bracelets  of  thy  hair,  rings,  gawds,*  conceit^ 
Knacks,  trifles,  nosega^rs,  sweet-meats ;  meseengem 
Of  strong  prevailment  in  unnardcnM  youth : 
With  cunnmg  hast  thou  filch'd  mv  daughter's  heart; 
Turn'd  her  obedience,  which  is  due  to  me, 
To  stubborn  harshness : — And,  my  gracious  duke, 
Be  it  so  she  will  not  here  before  your  grace 
Consent  to  marry  with  Demetrius, 
I  beg  the  ancient  privilege  of  Athens  ; 
As  sne  is  mine,  I  may  dispose  of  her : 
Which  shall  be  either  to  tois  gentleman. 
Or  to  her  death ;  according  to  our  law, 
Immediately  provided  in  that  case.^  . 

The.  What  say  you,  Hermia?  be  advis'd,  (nk 
maid: 
To  you  your  father  should  be  as  a  god ; 
One  that  composM  your  beauties ;  yea[,  and  ona 
To  whom  you  are  but  as  a  form  in  wax, 
By  him  imprinted,  and  within  his  power  « 

To  leave  the  figure,  or  disfigure  it. 
Demetrius  is  a  worthy  gentleman. 

Her,  So  is  Lysander. 

The,  In  himself  he  is: 

But,  in  this  kind,  wanting  your  &theHs  voice, 
ThA  other  muat  oe  held  the  worthier. 

Her,  X  would  my  iather  look'd  but  with  my  eyea. 

The,  Rather  your  eyes  muat  with  his  judgment 
look. 


4  Baubles,  lovs,  trifles. 

6  Thia  line  has  a  smack  of  legal  crmmon  place. 
ShakHpcare  Is  supposed  to  have  been  placed  while  a 
boy  in  an  auomeV's  office ;  at  least  he  often  displays 
that  he  was  well  acquainted  with  the  phraseology  ol 
lawyert. 
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MIDfiUMMBa-IOaHT'^  DREAM. 


thorn, 


JEbr;  X  do  eotroat  your  grace  to  pardon  me. 
I  Imow  not  by  what  power  I  am  made  bold ; 
Nor  how  it  may  conMsem  my  modesty, 
In  fuch  a  presence  here,  to  plead  my  thoughts : 
But  I  beseech  your  mce  that  I  may  know 
The  worst  that  may  befiill  me  in  this  case, 
If  I  refuse  to  wed  Demetrius. 

T%e.  Either  to  die  the  death,  or  to  abjure 
For  ever  the  society  of  men. 
Therefore,  fair  Hermia,  question  your  desires. 
Know  of  your  youth,  examine  well  your  blood. 
Whether,  if  you  yield  not  to  your  father^s  choice, 
Tou  can  endure  the  livery  or  a  nun  ; 
For  aye*  to  be  in  shady  cloister  mewM, 
To  live  a  barren  sister  all  your  life. 
Chanting  faint  hymns  to  the  cold  fruitless  moon. 
Thrice  blessed  tney,  that  roaster  so  their  blood, 
To  undergo  such  maiden  pilgrima^^e : 
But  earthuer  happy'  is  the  rose  distill'd. 
Than  that,  whicK,  withering  on  the  virni 
Grows,  Uves,  and  dies,  in  smgie  blessedi 

Her,  So  will  I  grow,  so  live,  so  die,  my  lord* 
Ere  I  will  yield  my  virgin  patent  up 
Unto  his  lordship,  whose  unwished  yoke 
My  soul  consents  not  to  give  sovereignty. 

The.  Take  time  to  pause :  and,  by  the  next  new 
moon, 
^The  scaliog-dav  betwixt  my  love  and  me, 
Tor  everlastmg  bond  of  fellowship,) 
Upon  that  day  either  prepare  to  aie^ 
For  disobedience  to  your  father's  will : 
Or  ebe  to  wed  Demetrius,  as  he  would : 
Or  on  Diana's  altar  to  protest. 
For  aye,  austerity  and  single  life. 

Jkm.  Relent,  sweet  Hermia ;— -And,  Lyaander, 
yield 
Thy  craxed  title  to  my  certain  right. 

Ljf$.  Tou  have  her  father's  love,  Demetrius ; 
Let  me  have  Hermia's :  do  you  marry  him. 

JEge.  Scornful  Lysander !  true,  he  hath  my  lore, 
And  what  is  mine  my  love  shall  render  him ; 
And  she  is  mine  ;  and  all  my  right  of  her 
I  do  estate  unto  Demetrius. 

Ljft.  I  am,  mv  lord,  as  well  derlv'd  as  he. 
As  well  possess'd  ;  my  love  is  more  than  his ; 
My  fortunes  every  way  as  fairljr  rankM, 
If  not  with  vantage,  as  Demetrius' ; 
And,  which  is  more  than  all  these  boasts  can  be, 
I  am  belov'd  of  beauteous  Hermia : 
Why  should  not  I  then  prosecute  my  right? 
Demetrius,  Fll  avouch  it  to  his  heao. 
Made  love  to  Ncdar's  daughter,  Helena, 
And  won  her  soul ;  and  she,  sweet  lady,  dotes, 
DeToutly  dotes,  dotes  in  idolatry. 
Upon  this  spotted^  and  inconstant  man. 

The.  I  must  confess,  that  I  have  heard  so  much. 
And  with  Demetrius  thought  to  have  spoke  thereof; 
But,  being  over-full  of  self-affairs, 
My  mind  did  lose  it.    But,  Demetrius,  come: 
And  come,  Egcus ;  you  shall  go  with  me, 
I  have  some  private  schooling  for  you  both.— 
For  you,  fair  Hermia,  look  you  arm  yourself     *■ 
To  m  your  fancies  to  your  tather's  will ; 
Or  else  the  law  of  Athens  yields  you  up 
(Whidi  by  no  moann  wo  may  extenuate) 
To  death,  or  to  a  vow  of  single  life.^ 
Come,  ray  Hipiwlyta :  What  cheer,  my  love  ?— 
Demetrius,  and  £geus,  go  along : 
f  must  employ  you  in  some  business 
Against  our  nuptial ;  and  confer  with  yon 
Of  somethins  nearly  that  concerns  yourselves. 

£ge.  With  duty  and  desire  we  follow  you. 

[Extuai  TRK9EVB,  Hi^POLVTA,  Eocas, 
Demctriits,  and  Train. 


1  Ever. 

9  JCarlklier  happy  tat^arUfy  hoppier^  wbkh  -Cape) 
prupi»8eil  to  fiubfitJtute. 

3  As  spoUfsa  is  innocent,  so  gpottrd  Is  wicked. 

4  Be)(.»w,  ^ive,  afford^  or  d(t j^n  to  ailote, 

5  Momentary. 

6  Blackened,  as  with  smut,  coal,  licj  figuratively, 
darkened.    Bee  OtheUo,  Act  n.  8c.  & 


ZifB,  How  now,  my  tote  7  Why  ii  joar  cfaMk 

so  pale? 
How  chance  the  roses  there  do  fade  so  fiut? 

Her,  Belike,  for  want  of  rain  ;  which  I  could  well 
Beteem^  them  from  the  tempest  of  mine  eyes. 

L.y».  Ah  mc  !  for  aught  tJiat  ever  I  could  read. 
Could  ever  hear  by  tale  or  history. 
The  course  of  true  love  never  did  run  smooth : 
But,  either  it  was  different  in  blood  i 

Her.  O  cross !  too  high  to  be  enthrall'd  to  low!   - 

iMe.  Or  else  misgraffed,  in  respect  of  years ; 

Her,  O  spite !  too  old  to  be  engaged  to  young ! 

Life.  Or  else  it  stood  upon  the  choice  of  friends  i 

Her.  O  hell !  to  choose  love  by  another's  eye  I 

L^e.  Or.  if  there  were  a  sympathy  in  choice, 
War^  death,  or  sickness  did  lay  siege  to  it; 
Making  it  momentany*  as  a  sound, 
Swift  ai  a  shadow,  snort  as  any  dream ; 
Brief  as  the  lightning  in  the  collied*  night. 
That,  in  a  spleen,  uraolds  both  heaven  and  enrtb,    ' 
And  ere  a  man  hath  power  to  say,— Behokl ! 
The  jaws  of  darkness  do  devour  it  up  ; 
So  quick  bright  thincs  come  to  confusion. 

JErsr*  If  w»  true  lovers  have  been  everanMs'd, 
It  stands  as  an  edict  in  destiny : 
Then  let  us  teach  our  trial  patience, 
Because  it  is  a  customary  cross ; . 
As  due  to  love,  as  thoughts,  and  dreams^  and  si^i^ 
Wishes,  and  tears,  poor  fancy's*  foUowers. 

1^9.  A  good  persuasion;   tlperefore,  heiMr  mtr 
Hermia. 
I  have  a  widow  aunt,  a  dowager 
Of  great  revenue,  and  she  hath  no  fchild : 
From  Athens  is  her  house  remote  saven  lea^vts  j 
And  she  respects  me  as  her  only  son. 
There,  ffentle  Hermia,  may  I  marry  thee ; 
And  to  mat  place  the  sharp  Athenian  law 
Cannot  pursue  us :  If  thou  ior'st  me  dien^ 
Steal  forth  thy  father's  house  to-morrow  night  { 
And  in  the  wood,  a  league  without  the  town 
Where  I  did  meet  thee  once  with  Helena^ 
To  do  observance  to  a  mom  of  May, 
There  will  I  stay  for  thee 

Her.  My  good  Lysander ! 

I  swear  to  thee,  by  Cupid's  strongest  l>bw ; 
By  his  best  arrow  with  the  golden  head ; 
By  the  sfanplicity  of  Venus'  doves ; 
By  that  which  knitteth  souls,  aadprospers  lores  ; 
And  by  that  fire  which  bura'd  the  CartlNige  qheen,^"  \  ' 
When  the  false  Trojan  under  sail  tv«s  seen ; 
By  all  the  vows  that  ever  men  have  broke,         ' 
In  number  more  than  women  ever  spoke ;— . 
In  that  same  place  thou  hast  appointed  m^ 
To-morrow  truly  will  I  meet  witti  thee. 

L^  Keep  promise,  love:    Look,  here  eome*^ 
Helena. 

Enter  Hclbka. 

Her.  God  speed  fair  Helena  !  Whither  aWty  7 

Hel,  Call  you  me  fair?  that  &ir  again  unsay. 
Demetrias  loves  your  fair  :*  O  happy  fair! 
Vlur  eyes  are  lode-stars  j^^  and  your  tongtte*s 

sweet  air 
More  tuneable  than  lark  to  shepherd's  sar^ 
When  wheat  is  gjeen,  when  hawthorn  bods  appear. 
Sickness  is  catching;  O,  were  favour**  so!      . 
Yours  would  I  catch,  fair  Hermia,  ere  I  go ; 
My  ear  should  catch  your  voice,  my  eye  your  eye, 
My  tongue  should  catch  your  tongue's  swpet  OM- 

lody. 
Were  the  world  mine,  Demetrius  being  bated, 
The  rest  I'll  give  to  be  to  you  translated.** 


7  Fancy  U  love.    So  afterwards  in  this  play : 

*  Fair  Helena  in  Jhneif  Mlo^fring  roe.' 
9  ShakHpcaro  forsut  ihat  Theseus  performed  hJs  ex* 

!)loiui  bcforft  the  Troian  war,  and  conscqueaily  long  be- 
ore  the  death  of  DlJo. 

9  Fair  for  faimeMi,  beauty.  Very  common  In  wrhers 
of  Shaksnearc'fl  aee. 

10  The  lode-etar  iff  the  leading  or  guiding  star,  that  is 
the  poiar  star.  The  magael  Is  for  the  same  reason  esi* 
led  the  lodr-9iune. 

11  Countenance,  feature. 

13  I.  e.  changed,  transfurrasd 
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I  give  him  curses,  yet  he  gives  me  love,— 
O,  that  my  prayers  couJd  such  aficction 


(^  teadt  ne  how  jron  look ;  and  with  what  art 
You  sway  the  motion  of  Demetrius'  heart. 
Her.  I  frown  upon  him,  yet  he  loves  me  still.  • 
iW.  O,  that  vour  frowns  would  teach  my  smiles 

such  skill ! 
Her. 
HeL     , 

move! 

Her,  The  more  I  hate,  the  more  he  follows  me. 
Hd*  Tlie  more  I  love,  the  more  he  hateth  me. 
Her.  His  foUy,  HeleiM,  is  no  fault  of  mine. 
Hd.  None,  but  your  beauty ;    'Would  that  fitult 

were  mine  I 
Her,  Take  comfort ;  he  no  more  shall  sea  my 
face ; 
Lyiander  and  mvself  will  fly  this  place.— 
Before  the  time  1  did  Lysander  see, 
.SeemM  Athens  as  a  paradise  to  me : 

0  then,  what  graces  in  my  love  do  dwell, 
Tliat  he  hath  tum'd  a  heaven  unto  hell ! 

lafB.  Helen,  to  you  our  minds  we  will  unfold : 
To>mvrow  night  when  Phoebe  doth  behold 
Her  silver  visa^  in  the  watVy  glass. 
Decking  with  hquid  pearl  the  bladed  grass 
(A  time  that  lovers'  flights  doth  still  conceal,) 
Through  Athens'  gates  have  we  devis'd  to  steal. 

Her.  And  in  the  wood,  where  oflen  you  and  I 
Upon  faint  primrose  beds  were  wont  to  lie, 
fimptying  our  bosoms  of  their  counsel  sweet, 
.There  my  Lysander  and  myself  shall  meet : 
And  thence,  from  Athens,  turn  away  our  eyes, 
To  seek  new  friends  and  stranger  companies. 
ParewelL  sweet  playfellow  ;  pray  thou  for  us, 
And  good  luck  grant  thee  thy  Demetrius  I 
"Keep  word,  Lysander :  we  must  starve  our  sight 
From  lovers'  lood,  till  morrow  deep  midnight. 

[Esit  Hamn. 

Xjf».  I  will,  my  Herftiia.^-Hel(;na,  adiaju : 
As  you  oo  him,  Demetrius  dote  on  yon ! 

[ExU  LVSAKOKK. 

Hd.  How  happy  some,  o'er  other  soma  can  be ! 
Through  Athena  I  am  thought  as  &ir  as  she. 
But  what  of  that  7  Demetnus  thinks  not  so ; 
He  will  not  know  what  all  but  he  do  know. 
And  as  he  errs,  doling  on  Hermia's  eyes, 
So  I,  admiring  of  his  qualities. 
Things  base  and  vile,  holding  no  <|uantity. 
Love  can  kranspoae  to  form  siid  dignity. 
I  JU>Te  looks  not  with  the  sv«s^  but  with  the  tniBd; 

And  therefore  is  wiiwed  Cupid  painted  4»Und ; 
I  Nor  hath  love's  miodof  any  judgment  taste;      ' 
I  Wings,  and  oo  eves,  figure  unheedy  ha^e : 
I  And  theroibre  is  love  s^  to  be  a  cnild,    - 
<  Because  in  choice  he  is  so  oft  beguilM. 
As  waggish  boys  in  game*  themselves  forswear. 
So  the  Doy  love  is  perjur'd  every  where : 
1f*or  ere  Demetrius  look'd  on  Hermia's  eyne,* 
He  hail'd  down  oaths,  that  he  was  only  mine : 
And  when  this  hail  some  heat  from  Hermia  felt. 
So  he  diaaolvMy  and  showers  of  oaths  did  melL 

1  will  go  tell  him  of  fair  Hormia's  flight ; 
Then  to  the  wood  will  he,  to-morrow  night, 
P'ursue  bor ;  &nd  for  this  intelligence 

JS  I  have  thanks,  it  is  a  dear  expense : 
But  herain  mean  I  to  enrich  my  tnin, 
Tohava  his  sight  thither  and  back  again.       [Ewit, 

SCENE  U.  The  tame.  A  Room  in  a  CoUage.— 
Enter  Swvoj  Bottom,  Fi.t7TE,  Snout,  Quiitcb, 
and  STAATSbXiro.* 

'    fhntk  Is  all  our  company  hero  7 

Sot.  Ton  were  best  to  call  them  generally,  man 
by  man,  aoeording  to  the  scrip. 


1  SpoR.  3  Eyes. 

8  In  this  scene  Shakspeare  takes  advaiuojre  of  his 
knowledge  of  the  theatre,  to  ridicule  (he  prejudices  and 
CoropetickMW  oT  the  pUyers.  Bottom,  who  is  /generally 
acknowledMd  the  priocipai  actor,  declares  bis  tncUna* 
tfon  to  be  lor  a  tyrant,  for  a  part  of  Tury,  tumult,  and 
noise,  such  sa  every  young  man  paota  to  perform  when 
ha  tnH  appears  npon  the  stage.  The  same  Bottom, 
who  aaeros  bnd  In  a  tiring-room,  has  another  histrioni- 
He  is  Ibr  angrsasing  every  part,  and  would 


Quin.  Here  is  the  scroll  of  ovary  man's  name, 

which  is  thought  fit,  through  all  Athens,  to  play  in 
our  interlude  btifure  the  duke  ajid  duchess,  oti  his 
wedding-day  at  ni^lil. 

Bot.  First,  good  Peter  Quince,  say  what  tlie 
play  treats  on  ;  then  read  lite  names  of  the  actorb  ^ 
and  so  grow  to  a  point. 

Qutn.  Marry,  our  play  is — The  most  lamenta- 
ble comedy,  and  most  cruel  dealah  of  Py ramus  and 
Thishy.* 

Bot,  A  very  eood  piece  of  work,  I  assure  you, 
and  a  merry. — ^Now,  good  Peter  Quince,  call  forth 
your  actors  by  the  scroll :  Masters,  spread  your^ 
selves. 

Quin.  Answer,  as  I  call  you.— Nick  Bottom, 
the  weaver. 

Bot.  Ready :  Name  what  part  I  am  for,  and 
proceed. 

^tn.  You,  Nick  Bottom,  are  sol  down  for  Py- 


BoL  What  is  Pyramua  7  a  lover,  or  a  tyrant  7 

Qidn,  A  lover,  that  kills  liimself  most  gallantly 
ibr  love. 

BoL  Tliat  will  ask  some  tears  in  the  true  par- 
forming  of  it :  If  I  do  it,  lot  the  audience  look  to 
their  eyee ;  I  will  move  storms,  I  will  condole  in 
some  measure.     To  the  rest :— Yet  my  chief  hu- 
mour is  for  a  tyrant :  I  could  play  Erclos  rarefy, 
or  a  part  to  tear  a  cat  in,  to  make  all  split. 
**  The  ragioj^  rocks. 
With  shivering  shocks, 
Shall  break  the  locks 

Of  prison  fates ; 
And  Fhibbus'  car 
Shall  shine  from  far. 
And  make  and  mar 
The  foolish  fates." 
This  was  lofly  I — ^Now  name  the  rest  of  the  players. 
— ^This  is  Erdea'  vein,  a  tyrant's  vein;  a  lofw  ia 
mwe  condoling. 

Quin.  Francis  Flute,  the  bellow^mendor. 

>7u.  Here,  Peter  Quince. 

Quin,  You  mu^t  take  Thisby  on  you. 

Flu.  What  is  Thisby  7  a  wandermg  knifht  7 

Quin.  It  is  the  lady  that  Pyramus  must  love. 

Flu.  Nay,  faith,  let  mo  not  play  a  woman ;  I 
have  a  beard  coming. 

Quin.  Timt's  all  one:  you  shall  play  it  in  a 
mask,  and  you  may  speak  as  small  as  you  isill.* 

Bot.  An  I  may  hide  my  face,  let  me  play  Thisby 
too ;  I'll  speak  in  a  monstrous  little  voice  ;-»!{%Mfie, 
Tftisfte — Ahf  PyrwnuSf  my  lover  dearf  thy  Tliuby 
dear  I  and  lady  dear  I 

Quin.  No,  no ;  you  must  play  Pyramus ;  and, 
Fluie,  you  Thisby. 

Bot,  Well,  proceed. 

Qiun.  Robin  Starveline,  the  tailor. 

Star.  Here,  Peter  Quince. 

Quin.  Robin  Starveling,  you  must  play  Thisbjr** 
raoflier. — Tom  Snout,  the  Unkcr. 

Snout.  Here,  Peter  Quince. 

Quin,  You,  Pyramus's  father ;  myselC  Thisby's 
father  :~-Snug,  the  joiner,  you.  the  lion's  part :— > 
and,  I  hop<>,  hero  is  a  plav  htted. 

Snuf.  Have  you  the  lion's  part  written  t  pr&y 
yotiu  if  it  be,  give  it  roe,  for  I  am  slow  of  study. 

Quin.  Yuu  may  do  it  extempore,  for  it  is  nothing 
but  roaring. 

Bot.  Let  me  play  the  lion  too  :  I  will  roar,  that 
I  will  do  any  man's  heart  good  to  hear  me  ;  I  will 


exclude  hi.^  inrerk>rs  from  all  positibtliiy  of  dixtinction 
He  i»  ibererure  desirousi  to  play  Pyramus,  Thisbe,  and 
the  Lion,  at  the  same  time. 

4  Probably  a  burksque  upon  the  titles  of  some  of  out 
old  Dramas. 

5  This  pasiftaire  shows  how  the  want  of  women  on  the 
old  atM^e  was  supplied.  If  they  had  not  a  yoiin^  man 
who  could  |>errorm  the  part  with  a  face  that  might  pass 
for  feminine,  the  character  wa^  acted  in  a  ma.ik,  wjiich 
was  at  that  time  a  part  of  a  Imly's  dress,  and  so  much 
in  \ne  that  it  did  not  g^ive  any  uniieual  appearance  to  the 
scene ;  and  he  that  could  modulate  his  voice  to  a  femala 
tone  might  play  the  woman  very  successfully. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


174 


MIDBUMMER^MIOHT'S  DftfiAM. 


AcftL 


fVf  dmt  I  will  make  th«  duke  nj,  La  kim  rotcr 
n^pmn,  La  him  roar  again. 

Qtun.  An  you  should  do  it  too  terribly,  you  would 
fright  the  duchess  and  the  ladies,  that  they  would 
shriek ;  and  that  were  enough  to  hang  us  all. 

AU,  That  would  han^  us  evenr  mother's  son. 

BoL  I  ffrant  you,  friends,  it  that  you  should 
fright  the  ladies  out  of  their  wits,  they  would  have 
no  more  discretion  but  to  hane  us :  out  I  will  a'- 
gravate  my  voice  so,  that  I  will  roar  you  as  gently 
aa  an^  sucking  doye ;  I  will  roar  you  an*  'twere 
any  nightingale. 

QwM.  You  can  play  no  part  but  Pyramus :  for 
Pyraraus  is  a  sweet-faced  man  ;  a  proper  man,  as 
one  shall  see  in  a  summer's  day ;  a  most  lovely, 
gentleman-like  man;  therefore  you  must  needs 
play  Pycamos. 

Boi.  Well,  I  will  undertake  it.  What  beard 
were  I  beat  to  play  it  in  ? 

Quin,  Why,  what  you  will. 

But.  I  will  discharge  it  in  either  your  ttraw-co- 
leured  beard,  your  orange-tawny  beu^,  your  pur> 
ple-in-grain  l>eard,  or  your  French-crown-colour 
beard,  your  perfect  yellow.* 

Qutn.  Some  of  your  French  crowns  have  no  hair 
at  all,  and  then  yoo  will  play  bare-faced.*  But, 
masters,  here  are  your  parts :  and  I  am  to  entreat 
.  you,  request  you,  and  desire  you,  to  con  them  by 
to-morrow  night :  and  meei  me  in  the  palace  wood, 
a  mile  witliout  tne  town,  by  moon-light ;  there  will 
we  rehearse :  for  if  we  meet  in  the  city,  we  shall 
be  dogg'd  with  company,  and  our  devices  known. 
In  the  mean  time  I  will  draw  a  bill  of  properties,^ 
such  as  our  play  wants.    I  pray  you,  fail  me  not. 

Boi.  We  will  meet ;  and  there  we  may  rehearse 
more  obscenely,  and  courageously.  Take  pains ; 
be^  perfect,  adieu. 

Mttfu  At  the  duke's  oak  we  meet. 

Bat*  Enough ;  Hold,  or  cut  bow-strings.* 

[EteunL 


ACT  n. 

SCENE  I.    A  Wood  near  Athens,  fnfer  oFairy 
at  one  door  ;  and  Pucx  at  another, 

Fuek,  How  now,  spirit !  whither  wander  you  ? 

JF'aL  Over  hill,  over  dale, 

Thorough  bush,  thorough  briar,* 
Over  park,  over  pale. 

Thorough  flooa,  thorough  fire. 
I  do  wander  every  where, 
fiwifter  than  the  moones  sphere  j 
And  I  serve  the  fairy  queen. 
To  dew  her  orbs^  upon  the  green  • 
The  cowslips  tall  her  pensioners*  be ; 


lAsif. 

3  It  seems  to  have  been  a  custom  to  stain  or  dve  the 
beard.  ' 

a  This  allusion  to  the  Corona  Venerio^  or  baldness 
attendant  upon  a  particular  stage  of,  what  was  then 
termed,  the  French  disease,  is  too  frequent  in  Shak< 
«peare,  and  is  here  explained  once  for  all. 

4  Articles  required  in  performing  a  play. 

6  To  meet  whether  bot^etringe  hold  or  are  cut  is  to 
meet  in  all  events.  But  the  origin  of  the  phrsse  has 
net  been  satisfactorily  explained. 

6  8o  Drayton,  In  his  Nymphidia,  or  Court  of  Fairy: 

*  Thorourh  brake,  thorough  briar. 
Thorough  muck,  thoroug^h  rolre. 
Thorough  wat^r,  thorough  fire. 

7  The  orbo  here  mentioned  are  those  circles  In  the 
herbage  commonly  called  fairy-rings,  the  cause  of 
which  is  not  yet  certainly  known. 

8  The  allusion  is  to  Elizabeth's  btnd  of  gentlemen 
penoionero.  who  were  chosen  from  among  the  hand- 
aumest  and  ullest  young  men  of  family  end  fortune 
they  were  dressed  in  habits  richly  garnished  with  goU 
laee. 

9  In  the  old  comedy  of  Poctor  DodypoU,  1400,  an  en* 
chanter  says, 

*  Twas  I  that  led  you  through  the  painted  meads 
Where  the  light  dairies  danc'dupon  the  flowers. 
Banging  on  every  leaf  an  orient  pearl.* 

10  Lubber  or  clown.  Lob,  lobcock,  looby,  and  lubber, 
M  denote  loaotivity  of  body  and  dulneae  of  mind. 


In  their  gold  coats  spots  you  see  ; 
lliose  be  rubles,  fiury  favours, 
In  those  freckles  live  their  savors : 
I  must  go  seek  some  dewdrops  here, 
And  hang  a  pearl  in  every  cowslip's  ear.* 
Farewell,  thou  lob*"  of  spirits,  ril  be  gone ; 
Our  queen  and  all  her  elves  come  here  anon. 

Puck,  The  king  doth  keep  his  revels  here  to- 
night; 
Take  heed  the  queen  come  not  within  his  sight. 
For  Oberon  is  passin?  fell  and  wrath. 
Because  that  stie,  as  ner  attendant,  hath 
A  lovely  boy,  stol'n  from  an  Indian  kins ; 
She  never  haid  so  sweet  a  changeling:** 
And  jealous  Oberon  would  have  the  child 
Knight  of  his  train,  to  trace  the  forest  wild ; 
But  she,  perforce,  withholds  the  loved  bo^, 
Crowns  him  with  flowers,  and  makes  him  all  h^ 

joy; 
And  now  they  never  meet  in  grove,  or  green, 
By  fountain  clear,  or  spangled  star-lifht  sheen.** 
But  they  do  square  ;**  that  all  their  elves,  for  fesTy 
Creep  into  acorn  cups,  and  hide  them  thek^. 

Fai,  Either  I  mistake  your  shape  and  mskiilg 
quite. 
Or  elseVou  are  that  shrewd  and  knavish  sprite^ 
Call'd  Kobin  Good-fellow  :  are  you  not  he, 
That  fright  the  maidens  of  the  villagery: 
Skim  milk ;  and  sometimes  labour  in  tne  quern,'* 
And  bootless  make  the  breathless  housewtte  ehurik: 
And  sometime  make  the  drink  to  bear  no  barm  ;*  * 
Mislead  night-wanderers,  lau^iing  at  their  harm  ? 
Those  that  Hobgoblin  call  vo;i,  and  sweet  Puck, 
You  do  their  woHt ;  **  and  they  shall  have  good  ludL 
Are  not  you  he  ? 

Pvek.  Thou  speak'st  aricht ; 

I  am  that  merry  wanderer  of  the  night. 
I  iest  to  Oberon^  and  make  him  smile. 
When  I  a  fat  and  bean-fed  horse  begtiile, 
Neighing  in  likeness  of  a  filly  foal : 
And  sometime  lurk  I  in  a  gossip's  bowly 
In  very  likeness  of  a  roasted  crab  ;** 
And,  when  she  drinks,  against  her  lips  I  bob» 
And  on  her  wither*d  aew-lap  pour  the  ale. 
The  wisest  atmt,  telling  the  saddest  tale, 
Sometime  for  three-foot  stool  mistaketh  me ; 
Then  slip  I  from  her  bum.  down  topples  she,  ' 
And  totior  cries.**  and  falls  into  a  cough  ; 
And  then  the  whole  quire  hold  their  hips,  and  loff!^ 
And  yezeil**  in  their  mirth,  and  neeze,  and  swear 
A  merrier  hour  was  never  wasted  there. — 
But  room,  Faery,  here  comes  Oberon. 

FaL  And  here  my  mistress  :•— 'Would  that  he 
were  gone! 


11  A  changeling  was  a  chikl  changed  by  a  fairy;  it 
here  means  one  stolen  or  got  in  exchange. 

13  Shining. 

18  Quarrel,  For  the  probable  cause  of  the  use  of 
oquare  for  quarrei,  see  Mr.  Douce's  lUustratians,  voL  t. 
P.1S3. 

14  A  quern  was  a  handmlU. 

19  'And  if  that  the  bowle  of  curds  and  creame  wece 
not  duly  set  ont  for  Robin  Ooodfollow,  the  frier,  and 
Sisse  the  dairy-mai<l.  why  then  either  the  pottage  was 
burm  next  day  In  the  pot,  or  the  cheeses  would  not 
curdle,  or  the  butter  would  not  come,  or  the  ale  In  the 
fat  never  would  have  good  head.  But  if  a  Peeierpenny, 
or  an  housle-egg  were  behind,  or  a  patch  of  tythe  vh* 
paid,-4hen  ware  of  bull-beggars,  spirits,*  kc. 

16  Milton  refers  to  these  traditions  in  L> Allegro. 

17  Wild  apple. 

18  Dr.  Johnson  thought  he  remembered  to  have  heard 
this  ludicrous  exclamation  upon  a  person^s  seat  slipping 
from  under  him.  He  that  sups  from  his  chair  Calls  as  ft 
tailor  squats  upon  his  board.  Hanmer  thought  the  pas- 
sage corrupt,  and  proposed  to  read  *  raila  or  Criee.' 

Id  The  old  copy  reads  i  *  And  teoreM  in  their  mirth, 
lie*  Though  a  glimmering  of  sense  may  be  exuradeo 
from  this  passage  as  it  stands  in  the  old  omy,  It  seems 
most  probable  that  we  should  read,  as  Dr.  Farmer  pn>- 
pomd, yexen.  To  yer  is  tn  hiccup,  and  is  so  explained 
in  all  the  old  dictionaries.  The  meaning  of  the  passage 
will  then  be,  that  the  objects  of  Puck*8  waggery  laughed 
till  their  laughter  ended  in  a  y«x  or  hiccup.  Puokis 
speaking  with  an  alTeoiaihm  of  anoleot  phraseoloiy. 
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SCENE  II.    Enter  Oberoit,  at  one  door^  with  hi» 
Traia,  and  TiTAifiA,  at  another^  with  her*. 

Obe.  Ill  met  by  moon-light,  proud  Titania. 

THta.  What,  jealous  Oberon  ?  Fairy,  skip  hence; 
I  hare  forsworn  bis  bed  and  company. 

06e.  Tarry,  rash  wanton :  Am  not  I  thy  lord  7 

Tita.  Then  I  must  be  thy  lady :   But  I  know 
When  thou  hast  stoPn  away  from  fairy  land, 
And  in  the  shape  of  Corin  sat  all  day, 
Playing  on  pipes  of  corn  ^ '  and  versing  love 
To  amorous  Phillida.    W  by  art  thou  here, 
Come  from  the  farthest  steep  of  India  ? 
But  that,  forsooth,  the  bouncing  Amazon,  * 
Your  buskinM  mistress,  and  vour  warrior  love, 
To  Theseus  roust  be  wedded  ;  and  you  come 
To  give  their  bed  joy  and  prosperity. 

(M)e.  How,  canst  inou  thus,  lor  shame,  Titaoia* 
Glance  at  my  credit  with  Hippolyta, 
Knowing  I  know  thy  love  to  Theseus  7 
Bidst  thou  not  lead  him  through  the  glimmering 

night 
From  Periflrenia,  whom  he  ravished  ? 
And  make  nim  with  fair  JEgle  break  his  faith, 
With  Ariadne,  and  Antiopa  7> 

TUa.  These  are  the  forgeries  of  jealousy: 
And  never,  since  the  midole  summer's  sprmg,* 
Met  we  on  hill,  in  dale,  forest,  or  mead, 
By  paved  fountain,  or  by  rushy  brodc. 
Or  on  the  beached  margent  of  the  sea. 
To  daoce  our  ringlets  to  the  whistling  wind, 
But  with  thv  brawls  thou  hast  disturbM  our  sport* 
Therefore  tne  winds,  piping  to  us  in  vain, 
As  in  revenge,  have  suck'dup  from  the  sea 
Contagious  K>gs ;  which  falliiig  in  the  land, 
Have  every  pelting^  river  made  so  |iroud, 
That  they  have  overborne  their  continents  :* 
The  oz  hath  therefore  stretchM  his  yoke  in  vain, 
TYke  ploughman  lost  his  sweat ;  and  the  green  com 
Hath  rotted,  ere  his  youth  attamM  a  beard : 
The  fold  stands  empty  in  the  drowned  fieUL 
And  crowa  are  fatted  with  the  murrain  flock; 
The  nine  men's  morris*  is  fillM  up  with  mud ; 
And  the  quaint  mazes  in  the  wanton  green, 
For  lack  of  tread,  are  undisiinguishaLle : 
The  human  mortals^  want  their  winter  here ;" 
No  night  is  now  with  hymn  or  carol  blest: 
Therefore  the  moon,  the  governess  of  floods. 
Pale  in  her  anger,  washes  all  the  air, 
That  rheumatic  diseases  do  abound : 
And  thorou^  this  dtstemperature,  we  see 
The  seasons  alter :  hoary-headed  frosts 
Fall  in  the  fresh  lap  of  Ino  crimson  rose ; 


1  The  shepherd  boys  of  Chaucprs  time  had 
*  Many  a  lloite  and  litlin^  home 
And  otpes  made  of  grene  come.* 

3  See  the  Lira  of  Theseus  in  North's  Translndon  of 
Flutarch*  Mglt,  Ariadne,  and  Antiopa  were  all  at  dif- 
fersnt  times  mistresses  to  Theseus.  The  name  of  Pe* 
rigmne  is  translated  by  North  Perirouna. 

Z  Spring  seems  to  be  here  used  for  beginning.  The 
spring  of  day  Is  used  for  the  dawn  of  day  in  K.  Henry 
IV.  Part  n. 

4  A  very  common  epithet  with  our  old  writers,  to  sig- 
nify paltry;  |Ki/lin«»ppears  to  have  been  its  original 
octbography. 

5  L  e.  borne  down  the  banks  which  contain  them. 

•  A  rural  game,  played  by  making  holes  in  the  ground 
In  the  angles  and  sides  of  a  square,  and  placing  stones 
oroiher  things  upon  them,  according  to  certain  rules. 
These  figures  are  called  nine  men^e  morria,  or  merrile^ 
b^^uae  each  party  playing  has  nine  men ;  they  were 
generally  cut  upon  turf,  and  were  consequently  choked 
np  wkh  mud  In  rahiy  seasons. 

7  Hmman  mortaie  is  a  mere  pleonssm ;  and  is  neither 

a  In  opposition  to  fair jf  mortaie  nor  to  human  immor- 
,  aeconling  to  Steevens  and  RiB«on.    It  is  simply 
tibe  language  of  a  fairy  speaking  of  men.    See  Mr. 
Deuce's  niustratk>ns,  vol.  I.  p.  186. 
®  I??**? ***  proposed  to  read  ♦  their  winter  cheer.* 
9  This  singular  image  wss  probably  surgested  to  the 
poet  by  OoI(fing«8  translation  of  Ovid,  B.  ii.: 
'And  lastly  quaking  for  the  cokle,  sioode  Winter  all 

forlome. 
Wkh  rugged  head  af  while  ••  deve,  and  gannants  aU 
KHoint^ 


And  on  old  Hyems'  chin,  and  icy  crown,* 

An  odorous  chaplet  of  sweet  summer  buds 

Is,  as  in  mockery,  set :  The  spring,  the  sum 

The  childing  autumn,'"  ansry  winter,  change*^ 

ITieir  wonted  liveries ;  and  the  *mazed  worU, 

By  their  increase,*^  now  knows  not  which  is  wbidu 

And  this  same  proseny  of  evib  comes 

From  our  debate,  from  our  dissension ; 

We  are  their  parents  and  original. 

Obe»  Do  you  amend  it  then ;  it  lies  in  yoa: 
Why  should  Titania  cross  her  Oberon  7 
I  do  but  beg  a  little  changeling  boy, 
To  be  my  henchman.'  * 

TYlo.  Set  your  heart  at  rest, 

The  fairy  land  buys  not  the  child  of  me. 
His  mother  was  a  vot'ress  of  my  order  : 
And,  in  the  spiced  Indian  air,  by  night. 
Full  often  hath  she  gossip'd  by  my  side 
And  sat  with  me  on  Neptune's  yellow  sands, 
Marking  the  embarked  traders  on  the  flood ; 
When  we  have  laughM  to  see  the  sails  conceivv^ 
And  grow  big-bellied,  with  the  wanton  wind  ; 
Which  she,  with  pretty  and  with  swimming  gait 
Following  (her  womb,  then  rich  with  my  young 

B<)uire,) 
Woold  imitate^  and  sail  upon  the  land. 
To  fetch  me  tnfles,  and  return  again. 
As  from  a  voyage,  rich  with  mercnandise. 
But  she,  being  mortal,  of  that  boy  did  die ; 
And,  for  her  sake,  I  do  rear  up  her  boy  ^ 
And.  for  her  sake,  I  will  not  part  with  him. 

Ooe.  How  long  within  this  wood  intend  yon  stay  7 

Tita.  Perchance,  till  afler  Theseus'  we<kliag-dby. 
If  you  will  patiently  dance  in  our  round, 
And  see  our  moon-light  revels,  go  with  uf } 
If  not,  shun  me,  and  I  will  spare  your  haunts. 

Ohe,  Give  me  that  boy.  and  I  will  go  with  thee. 

Tita.  Not  for  thy  fairer  kingdom. — ^Fairies,  away  : 
We  shall  chide  down-nght,  if  I  longer  stay. 

[Exeunt  Ti tahia  and  her  Train. 

Obe.  Well,  go  thy  way :  thou  aholt  not  from  thig 
grove. 
Tin  I  torment  thee  for  this  injury^— 
My  gentle  Puck,  come  hither :   Thou  remember'st 
Since  once  I  sat  upon  a  promontory. 
And  heard  a  mermaid,  on  a  dolphin*s  back. 
Uttering  such  dulcet  and  harmonious  breath. 
That  the  rude  sea  grew  civil  at  her  song ; 
And  certain  stars  shot  madly  from  their  spheres. 
To  hear  the  sea-maid*s  musick. 

Puck.  I  remember. 

Obe,  That  yerj  time  I  saw  (but  thou  could'st 
not,) 
Flying  between  the  cold  moon  and  the  earth, 
Cupid  all  armM :  a  certain  aim  he  took 
At  a  fair  vestal,'*  throned  by  the  west ; 


Forladeii  with  the  isycles,  that  dangled  up  snd  downev 
Upon  his  gray  and  hoarie  beardj  and  snowie  frozen 
erotcne.* 

10  Autumn  producing  flowers  unseasonably  upoB 
tho9e  of  Summer. 

11  The  confimlon  of  searona  here  dcwrlhod  la  no  mora 
than  a  noctical  account  of  the  weather  which  happened 
in  England  about  the  lime  when  the  Mideummer-Nighi^ 
Dream  was  wriuen.  The  dale  of  the  piece  may  be  d». 
lermined  by  Churchy  ard^s  description  of  the  same  kind 
of  weather  in  his  '  Charkie,'  1505.  Shakspeare  fauc^ 
fully  ascribes  this  diHtemperature  of  ssasonH  to  a  quar- 
rel  between  the  playful  rulers  of  the  fairy  world | 
Churchyani,  broken  down  by  age  and  mi.ifurtunes,  !• 
seriously  di^pnsecl  (o  represent  it  as  a  judgment  fronlk 
the  Almighty  on  the  ottftnccn  of  mankimi. 

13  Produce.     So  in  ShnkHpeare**  ir7th  Sonnet ; 

*  The  tfeming  Jiuhtmn,  big  with  rich  inertaee^ 
Bearing  the  wanton  burtbeii  uf  the  prime.' 
IS  Page  of  honour. 

14  It  is  welt  knewn  th.it  a  compliment  to'  Queen  Eli- 
zabeth was  intended  In  thin  very  beautiful  passage. 
Warburton  h.is  auemptcd  to  nhow.  that  by  the  mermaid 
in  the  prei^oilin?  linee.  Mary  Queen  of  Scots  was  in- 
tended. It  is  argMe<1  with  his  uMual  Iknciful  ingenuity, 
but  will  not  bear  the  xen  of  examination,  and  has  been 
satisftictorily  controvened.  It  appears  to  have  been  no 
uncommon  practice  to  iatroduce  a  comoliment  to  ILtk. 
iabethlntb«bodyor  aplay.  ^  * 
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WmSUMMER-NIGirrS  DREAM. 


Act  IL 


And  looa'd  his  love-shaft  smartly  from  his  bow, 

As  it  should  pierce  a  hundred  thousand  hearts : 

Btitl  might  seetyoung  Cupid's  fiery  shaft 

Quench'd  in  the  chaste  beams  of  tHe  wat*ry  moon  j 

And  the  imperial  votaress  passed  on. 

In  maiden  meditation,  fancy-free.' 

Yet  mark'd  I  where  the  bolt  of  Cupid  fetl: 

Ic  fell  upon  a  little  western  flower, — 

Before,  milk-white  ;  now  purple  with  love's  wound, 

And  maidens  call  it,  lovc-m-ialeness.^ 

Fetch  me  that  flower :  the  herb  I  show'd  thee  once  : 

The  juice  of  it  on  sleeping  eye-lids  laid, 

Will  make  or  man  or  woman  madly  dote 

Upon  the  next  live  creature  that  it  sees. 

Fetch  me  this  herb :  and  be  thou  here  again, 

Ere  the  leviathan  can  swim  a  league. 

Puck.  I'll  put  a  girdle  round  about  the  earth 
In  forty  minutes.  [Exit  PvcK. 

Obe,  Havinff  once  this  juice, 

FIl  watch  Titania  when  sne  is  asleep. 
And  drop  the  liquor  of  it  in  her  eyes  : 
The  next  thing  then  she  waking  looks  upon, 
(Be  it  on  lion,  bear,  or  wolf,  or  bull, 
On  meddfing  monkey,  or  on  busy  ape,) 
She  shall  pursue  it  with  the  soul  of  love. 
And  ere  I  take  this  charm  off  from  her  sight 
(As  I  can  take  it  with  another  herb,) 
Fil  make  her  render  up  her  |mge  to  me. 
Bat  who  comes  here  7  I  am  invisible  f 
And  I  will  overhear  their  conference. 

jGnter  Dbmstkivs,  Helkit a  yb/^otoin^  Aim. 
•    Dem.  I  love  thee  not,  therefore  pursoe  mo  not. 
Where  is  Lysander,  and  fair  Hermia  ? 
The  one  V\\  slay,  the  other  slayeth  me. 
Thou  told'st  me  they  were  slol'n  into  this  wood, 
And  here  am  I,  and  wood'  within  this  wood, 
BecftSfie  I  cannot  meet  with  Hermia. 
Hence,  get  thee  gone,  and  follow  me  no  more. 

HeL  You  draw  me,  you  hard-hearted  adamant  i* 
But  yet  yon  draw  not  iron,  for  my  heart 
Is  true  as  steel ;  Leave  you  your  power  to  draw, 
And  I  shall  have  no  power  to  follow  vou. 

Dem.  Do  I  entice  you  ?  Do  I  speak  you  fair  7 
Or,  rather,  do  I  not  in  plainest  truth 
Tell  you — ^I  do  not,  nor  I  cannot  love  you  7 

HeL  And  even  for  that  do  I  love  you  the  more. 
I  am  your  spaniel ;  and,  Demetrius, 
The  more  yoo  beat  me,  I  will  fiwri  on  you : 
Use  me  but  as  your  spaniel,  spurn  me,  strike  mo, 
Neglect  me,  lose  me  ;  only  give  me  leave. 
Unworthy  as  I  am,  to  follow  you. 
What  worser  place  can  I  beg  in  your  love, 
(And  yet  a  place  of  high  respect  with  me, 
Than  to  be  used  as  you  do  your  dog  ? 

Dem,  Tempt  not  too  much  the  hatred  of  my 
spirit ; 
For  I  am  sick,  when  I  do  look  on  thee. 

Het*  And  I  am  sick,  when  I  look  not  on  you. 

Ihm,  You  do  impeach'  your  modesf^  too  much 
To  leave  the  city^  and  commit  yourself 
Into  the  hands  ot  one  that  loves  you  not ; 
To  trust  the  opportunity  of  night. 
And  the  ill  counsel  of  a  desert  place. 
With  the  rich  worth  of  your  virginity. 

HeL  Your  virtue  is  my  privilege  for  that. 
It  is  not  nitfht  when  I  do  see  your  face, 
Therefore  1  think  I  am  not  in  the  night : 
Nor  doth  this  wood  lack  worlds  of  comoany 
For  you,  in  my  respect,  are  all  the  world : 


1  Exempt  from  the  power  of  love. 

2  The  trtcolored  violet,  commonly  called  panaies,  or 
heanneape,  is  here  meant ;  one  or  two  or  its  petals  are 
of  a  purple  colour.  It  ha^  other  Tanciful  and  expressive 
names,  such  an — Cuddle  me  to  you ;  Three  faces  under 
a  hood ;  Herb  trinity,  fcc. 

3  Mad,  raving. 

4  '  There  is  now  a  dayes  a  kind  of  adamant  which 
draweth  unto  it  fleohe.  and  the  same  so  Mrongly,  that  it 
bath  power  to  knit  and  tie  together  two  moathes  ofcon* 
vary  persons,  and  clraw  the  bean  of  a  man  out  of  hie 
bodie  without  offending  any  part  of  him.'  Certaine 
tfscrsto  W0mder*  o/  Nature^  by  Edward  Fenton,  1600. 


Then  how  c^n  it  be  said,  I  am  alone. 
When  all  the  world  is  here  to  look  on  me  7 

Dem.  I'll   run  from  tliee,    and  hide  me  in  th« 
brakes, 
And  leave  thee  to  the  mercy  of  wild  beasts. 

Hd.  The  wildest  hath  not  such  a  heart  as  too. 
Run  when  you  will,  the  storv  shall  be  changed; 
Apollo  flies,  and  Daphne  holds  the  chase : 
Tiie  dove  pursues  the  griffin  ;  the  mild  hind 
Makes  speed  to  catch  the  tiger.     Bootless  speed ! 
When  cowardice  pursues,  and  valour  flies. 

*^        '  will  not  stay  thy  questions  ;  let  me  go  ; 


Dem.  I 
r,  if  ihoi 


Or,  if  thou  follow  me^  do  not  believe 
But  I  shall  do  thee  mischief  in  the  wood. 

Hel,  Ay,  in  the  temple,  in  the  town,  the  fleld^ 
You  do  me  mischief.    Fye,  Demetrius  I 
Your  wrongs  do  set  a  scandal  on  iny  sex 
We  caimot  fight  for  love,  as  men  may  do 
We  should  be  woo'd,  and  were  not  made  to  woo. 
IMl  follow  thee,  and  make  a  heaven  of  helJ, 
To  die  upon*  the  hand  I  love  so  well. 

[ExeurU  DcH.  and  Hzt. 

Obe.  Fare  thee  well,  nymph :  ere  he  do  leaTo 
this  grove. 
Thou  shalt  fly  him,  and  he  shall  seek  thy  lore. 

Re-cTiter  Pcrcx. 

Hast  thou  the  flower  there?  Welcome,  wanderei. 
•JPuck.  Ay,  there  it  is. 

Obe.  J  pray  thee,  give  it  me. 

I  know  a  bank  whereon  the  wild  thyme  blows, 
Where  ox-lips''  and  the  nodding  violet  grows  j 
Quite  over-canopied  with  luscious  woodbine, 
With  sweet  musk-roses,  and  with  eglantine :        ' 
There  sleeps  Titania,  some  time  of  the  night. 
LuU'd  in  these  flowers  with  dances  and  deTigm ; 
And  therte  the  snake  throws  her  enamel'd  ^i,     . 
Weed  wide  enough  to  wrap  a  fairy  in : 
And  with  the  juice  of  this  I'll  streak  her  eyea,       ' 
And  make  her  full  of  hateful  fantasies. 
Take  thou  some  of  it,  and  seek  through  this  grove: 
A  sweet  Athenian  lady  is  in  love 
WiUi  a  disdainful  youth :  anoint  his  e^es ; 
But  do  it|  when  the  next  thing  be  espies 
May  be  the  lady :  Thou  shau  know  the  man 
By  the  Athenian  garments  he  hath  on.* 
EHect  it  with  some  care,  that  he  may  prove 
More  fond  on  her,  than  she  upon  her  love  : 
And  look  thou  meet  mo  ere  the  first  cock  crow. 

Puck.  Fear  not,  my  lord,  your  servant  shall  do  so. 

[Exema. 

SCENE  ni.    Another  part  of  the  Wood.    Ent^ 
TrTAiviA,  with  her  train, 
Tito.  Come,  now  a  roundel,*  and  a  fairy  song; 
Then,  for  the  third  part  of  a  minute,  hence  ; 
Some,  to  kill  cankers  in  the  mnsk-rpse  budf ; 
Some,  war  with  rear-mice* "for  their  leathern  wing% 
To  make  my  small  elves  coats ;  and  some,  keep 

back 
The  clamorous  owl,  that  nightly  hoots,  and  wooden 
At  our  quaint  spirits  :"  Sing  me  now  asleep  ; 
I'hen  to  your  oflSces,  and  let  me  rest. 

SONG.* 
1  Fai.  You  gpotud  snakes,  tcith  double  tongue, 
Thorny  hedge-hogs,  he  not  uen; 
NewtSf^*  and b&ndu;arvu,^^  do  no  wrong. 
Come  not  near  our  fairy  fuesn  ; 


5  i.  e.  bring  it  into  question. 

6  To  die  upon^  he.  appears  to  havs  bean  used  for  *  to 
die  by  the  hand.* 

7  The  greater  cowslip. 

8  Steevens  thiirics  this  rhyme  of  num  and  on  a  niA- 
cicni  proof  that  tlie  broad  Scotch  ftronundation  onea 
prevailed  in  Kngland.  But  our  ancient  poccs  were  not 
particular  in  making  their  rhymes  correspond  in  sound, 
and  I  very  much  doubt  a  concJunon  maxle  upon  sock 
slender  grounds. 

0  The  roundel,  or  round,  as  funaaM  tmpUw,  wti  k 
dance  of  a  circular  kind. 
10  Bai&  11  Bfwrts  M  EOa. 

IS  Slew* worms. 
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CaoAirt.    Pbilomelf  wih  nulody. 

8in/^  in  our  tweet  luUcAy  ; 
LuUa,  luOa,  Mlahy;  lulla,  luUau  ItdUAy; 
Never  harm,  nor  »peU  nor  charm^ 
Comemtr  lovely  lady  rugh; 
80,  good  nigfU^  xoUh  lullaby. 

II. 

S  Fai.  JVeamng  gpidertj  oome  noi  here  ; 

HetuXf  you  long^Ugg*d  fptfinen,  hence : 
Bo^leeblaekf  e^tproaeh  not  near; 
JVorm^  nor  modi,  do  no  qffknee, 
Csomci.    Philomel,  with  melody,  ^c 
1  f^  Hence,  away ;  now  all  is  well ; 
One,  aloof,  ataod  sentinel. 

[Exeunt  Fairies.    Titahta  sleept. 
JEnler  Oaxmov. 
Obe.  What  thou  seest  when  thou  dost  wake, 

[Squeexet  theJUnoer  on  Titahia's  eyetUb, 
I>o  H  for  tnv  true  love  take ; 
Lote,  and  languish  for  his  sake : 
B«  it  ounce,'  or  cat,  or  bear, 
Pard,  or  boar  with  bristled  hair, 
In  thy  eye  that  shall  appear 
When  thoQ  wak'st,  it  is  thy  dear ; 
Wake,  when  some  Tile  thing  is  near.  [Eant. 

Enter  Lysahdcr  and  Hcrmia. 
Xjfs.  Fair  love,  you  iaint  with  wandering  in  the 
wood; 
And  to  speak  troth,  I  have  forgot  our  way  ; 
We'll  rest  us,  Hormia.  if  you  think  it  good, 
And  tarry  for  the  comrort  of  the  day. 

Her.  Be  it  ao,  Lysander ;  find  you  out  a  bed. 
For  I  upon  this  bank  will  rest  my  head. 

Lye.  One  turf  shall  serve  as  pillow  for  us  both; 
One  Heart,  one  bed,  two  bosoms,  and  one  troth. 

Her,  Nay,  food  L3rsander ;  for  my  sake,  my  dear, 
Lie  fiirther  off  yet,  do  not  lie  so  near. 

Lfft.  O,  take  the  sense,  sweet,  of  my  innocence  ;* 
Love  takes  the  meaning,  in  love's  conference. 
I  mean,  that  my  heart  unto  yours  is  knit ; 
80  that  but  one  heart  we  can  make  of  it : 
Two  bosoms  interchained  with  an  oath ; 
80  then,  two  bosoms,  and  a  single  troth. 
Then,  by  your  side  no  bed-room  mc  deny  ; 
For,  lying  so^  Hennia,  I  do  not  lie. 

JSfer.  LysaJider  riddles  very  prettily  :— 
Kow  mucn  beshrew*  my  manners  and  my  pride, 
If  Hermia  meant  to  say,  Lysander  lied. 
Bu^  gentle  friend,  lor  love  and  courtesy 
Lie  further  off;  in  human  modesty 
8ueh  separation,  as,  may  well  be  said. 
Becomes  a  virtuous  bachelor  and  a  maid, 
80  far  be  distant ;  and  good  night,  sweet  friend : 
Thy  love  ne'er  alter,  till  thy  sweet  life  end  I 

Lye.  Amen,  amen,  to  that  fair  prayer,  say  I ; 
And  then  end  life,  when  I  end  loyalty  I 
flere  is  my  bed :  Sleep  give  thee  all  his  rest ! 
Her.  With  half  tliat  wish  the  wisher's  eyes  be 
press'd !  [^Vv  '^' 

Entv  Pock. 
Pwdu  Through  the  forest  have  I  gone. 
But  Amenian  found  I  none. 
On  whose  eyes  I  might  approve 
This  flower's  force  in  stimng  love. 
Night  and  silence  1  who  is  here  7 
Weeds  of  Athens  he  doth  wear : 
This  is  he,  my  master  said^ 
Despised  the  Athenian  maid  ; 
And  here  the  maiden,  sleeping  sound, 
On  the  dank  and  dirty  ground. 


1  The  small  liger,  or  Uger<aL 

9  i.  e.  *  understand  the  meaning  of  my  innocence^  or 
my  inmoeent  meaning.  Lee  no  suspicion  of  ill  enier  thy 
mind.*  In  the  conversation  of  thoM  who  are  assured  of 
each  nther*a  kindness,  not  euegneion  but  love  takee  the 
wteattHg. 

t  Thb  word  Implies  a  sinister  wish,  and  here  means 
the  sMM  Mif  ah*  had  said, '  now  w  befall  my  man- 


Pretty  soul  I  she  durst  not  He 

Near  this  lack-love,  thu  kill-courtesy. 

Churl,  upon  thy  eyes  I  throw 

All  the  power  this  charm  doth  owe  :* 

When  thou  wak^st.  lot  love  forbid 

Sleep  his  seat  on  thy  eye-lid.' 

So  awake,  when  I  am  gone ; 

For  I  must  now  to  Oberon.  [Emt* 

Enter  Dsmetxiits  and  Heleita,  running. 

Hd.  Stay,  though  thou  kill  me,  sweet  Demetrius* 

Dem.  I  charge  thee,  hence,  and  do  not  haunt  me 
thus. 

Hel.  O.  wilt  thou  darkling  leave  me  7  do  not  so. 

Dem.  Stay,  on  thy  peril ;  I  alone  will  go. 

{ExU  DsMET&xirt. 

Hel.  O,  I  am  out  of  breath  in  this  food  chase  { 
The  more  my  prayer,  the  lesser  is  my  grace.* 
Happv  is  Hermia,  wheresoe'er  she  lies  ; 
For  she  hath  blessed  and  attractive  eyes. 
How  came  her  eyes  so  bright  7  Not  with  salt  tears  : 
If  so,  my  eyes  are  oftencr  wash'd  than  hers. 
No,  no,  I  am  as  ugly  as  a  bear  ; 
For  beasts  that  meet  me,  run  away  for  fear  r 
Therefore,  no  marvel,  though  Demetrius 
Do,  as  a  monster,  fly  my  presence  thus. 
What  wicked  ana  dissembling  glass  of  mine 
Made  me  compare  with  Hurmia'a  spheryeyne? 
But  who  is  hero  ? — Lysander !  on  the  ground  ! 
Dead  7  or  asleep  7  I  see  no  blood,  no  wound : 
Lysander,  if  you  liye,  good  sir,  awake. 

L^e.  And  run  through  fire  1  will,  for  thy  sweet 
sake.  [tVaking, 

Transparent  Helena ;  Nature  shows  her  art,' 
That  throijsh  thy  bosom  makes  me  see  thy  heart. 
Where  is  Demetrius  ?  O,  how  fit  a  word 
Is  that  vile  name  to  perish  on  my  sword ! 

HeL  Do  not  say  so,  Lysander  ;  say  not  so : 
What  though  ho  love  your  Hermia  *    Lord,  what 

though  7 
Tet  Hermia  still  loves  vou :  then  be  content. 

Lye.  Content  with  llemiia  7  No :  I  do  repent 
The  tedious  minutes  I  with  her  have  spent. 
Not  Hermia,  but  Helena  I  love  : 
Who  will  not  change  a  raven  for  a  dove  7 
The  will  of  man  is  oy  his  reason  sway'd ; 
And  reason  says  you  are  the  worthier  majd. 
1*^*ng4  growing  are  not  ripe  until  their  season : 
So  I,  oeing  young,  till  now  ripe'  not  to  reason  ; 
And  touching  now  the  point  of  human  skill, 
Reason  becomes  the  marshal  to  my  will, 
And  loads  mo  to  your  eyes  ;  where  I  o'erlook 
Love's  stories  written  in  love's  richest  book. 

Hel.  Wherefore  was  I  to  this  keen  mockery  bom? 
When,  at  your  hands,  did  I  deserve  this  scorn  7 
Is't  not  enough,  is't  not  enough,  young  man. 
That  I  did  never,  no,  nor  never  can, 
Deserve  a  sweet  look  from  Demetrius'  eye, 
But  you  must  flout  my  insufficiency  7 
Good  troth,  you  do  me  wrong,  good  sooth,  you  do. 
In  such  disdainful  manner  me  to  woo. 
But  fare  you  well :  perforce  I  must  confess, 
I  thought  you  lord  of  more  true  gentleness. 
O,  that  a  lady,  of  one  man  refus'd. 
Should  of  another,  therefore  be  abus'd  !  [ExiL 

Lye.  She  sees  not  Hcrmia !— Hermia,  sleep  thoa 
there ; 
And  never  may>t  thou  come  Lysander  near ! 
For,  as  a  surfeit  of  the  sweetest  thinss 
The  deepest  loathing  to  the  stomach  nrings ; 
Or,  as  the  heresies,  that  men  do  leave. 
Are  hated  most  of  those  they  did  deceive  ; 


4  Possess. 

5  So  in  Macbeth  : 

*  Sleep  shall  neither  night  nor  day 
Hang  upon  his  pent-house  lid.* 
8  1.  e.  the  leaser  mj  acceptableness,  the  favour  I  can 
gain. 

7  The  quartos  have  only—*  Nature  shews  arL»    Tha 
jst  tblio--*  Nature  her  ahews  an.*    The  second  fblio 

changes  her  to  here..    Malone  thought  we  should  read, 
*  Nature  shews  her  art.* 

8  1.  •  do  noi  ripen  to  It. 
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80  thou,  my  surfeit,  and  my  hereny, 
Of  all  be  hated ;  but  the  most  of  mo  ! 
And  all  my  powers,  address  your  love  axul  niieht. 
To  honour  Helen,  and  to  bo  her  knisht !        [Exit. 
Her,  [gtarting.]  Help  mo,  Lysaiider,  help  mot 
do  thy  besty 
To  pluck  this  crawling  serpent  from  my  breast ! 
Ah  me.  for  pity !— wluit  a  dream  was  here  7 
Lysaoder,  look,  how  I  do  quake  with  fear : 


And  you  sat  smitinf^  at  his  cruel  prey  :— 
Lysander!  what,  removM?  Lysandor!  lord! 


Methought  a  serpent  eat  my  heart  away, 

>u  sat  smitinf^  at ' ' 
l^sander!  what,  remo 

What,  out  of  hearing?  gone?  no  sound,  no  word? 
Alack,  where  are  you  ?  speak,  an  if  you  hear  ; 
Speak,  of  all  loves  ;*  I  swoon  almost  with  fear. 
No  7— -then  I  well  perceive  you  are  not  nigh  : 
Either  death,  or  you,  Fll  find  immediately.     [ExU, 


ACT  in. 

SCENE  I.  Tluaame,  The  Queen  of  Fairiea  ly- 
ing adeep.  Enter  Quiivcx,  Siruc,  Bottom, 
Flutb,  SitouTy  and  STARVSLiifa. 

BcL  Are  we  all  met  ? 

Quin,  Pat,  pat ;  and  here's  a  marvellous  conve- 
nient place  for  our  rehearsal :  This  green  plot  shall 
be  our  stage,  this  hawthorn  brake  out  tvrin^  house ; 
and  we  will  do  it  in  action,  as  we  will  do  a  before 
the  duke. 

BoL  Peter  Quince,—- 

Qum.  Whatsay'dt  thou,  bully  Bottom? 

BtO.  There  are  things  m  this  comedy  of  Pyramu$ 
tmd  7%tsfry,  that  will  never  please.  First,  Pyramus 
must  draw  a  sword  to  kill  himself:  which  the  ladies 
cannot  abide.    How  answer  you  that  ? 

Snoui.  By'rlakin,'  a  parlous'  fear. 

9Ub;  I  believe,  we  must  leave  the  killing  out, 
when  all  is  done. 

Bot.  Not  a  whit ;  I  have  a  device  to  make  all 
well.  Write  me  a  prologue  :  and  let  the  prologue 
teem  to  say,  we  will  do  no  harm  with  our  swords ; 
and  that  Pyramus  is  not  killed  indeed  :  and  for  the 
more  better  assurance,  tell  them,  that  I  Pyramus 
am  not  Pyramus,  but  Bottom  the  weaver :  This 
will  put  them  out  of  fpar. 

Quin:  Well,  wo  will  have  such  a  prologue ;  and 
It  snail  be  written  in  eight  and  six.' 

BoL  No,  make  it  two  more ;  let  it  be  written  b 
eight  and  oight 

SnouL  Will  not  the  ladies  be  afeard  of  the  lion? 

Star.  I  fear  it,  I  promise  you. 

BoL  Masters,  you  ought  to  consider  with  your- 
selves :  to  bring  in,  God  shield  us !  a  lion  among 
•adies.  is  a  most  dreadful  thing  ;  for  there  is  not  a 
more  fearful*  wild-fowl  than  your  lion,  living  ;  and 
we  ought  to  look  to  it. 

Snout.  Therefore,  another  prologue  roust  teO,  he 
u  not  a  lion. 

Bei.  Nay,  you  must  name  his  name,  and  half 
his  face  roust  do  seen  through  the  lion's  neck  ;  and 
he  himself  must  speak  through,  saying  thus,  or  to 
the  same  defect, — Ladies,  or  fair  ladies,  I  would 
wiah  you,  or,  I  would  request  you,  or,  I  would  en- 
treat you,  not  to  fear,  not  to  tremble  :  my  life  for 
yours.  Iryou  think  I  come  hither  as  a  lion,  it  were 
pity  of  my  life :  No^  I  am  no  such  thing :  I  am  a 
man  as  other  men  are : — and  there,  indeed,  let  him 
name  his  name ;  and  tell  them  plainly  he  is  Snug 
the  joiner.* 


1  By  all  that  is  dear. 

9  1.  e.  by  our  ladykln  or  little  lady,  as  Ifkkhu,  is  a 
corruntlon  of  6y  my  faith. 

S  Corrupted  from  perilous ;  but  used  for  alarming^ 
amatfng, 

4  That  is,  fai  alternative  verses  of  eight  and  six  sylla* 
oles. 

«  Terrible. 

0  Shakspeare  may  here  allude  to  an  Incident  said  to 
have  occurred  in  his  time,  which  is  recorded  in  a  collec- 
tion of  anecdotes,  stories,  lie.  entitled  *Mery  Passages 
and  Jeaats,'  M8.  Harl.  6SM.  *  There  was  a  spectacle 
1  to  Queen  £lixabech  opon  the  water,  and 


Quin.  Well,  it  shall  be  so.  But  there  b  two 
hard  things ;  that  is,  to  bring  the  moon-li|^t  into 
a  chamber :  for  you  know,  Pyramus  and  Thisby 
meet  by  moon-light. 

Snug.  Doth  the  moon  shine  that  night  we  play 
our  play  7 

BoL  A  calendar,  a  calendar  I  look  in  the  almtr 
nack ;  find  out  moon-shine,  find  out  moofwhina, 

Quin.  Ves,  it  doth  shine  that  night. 

Bot.  Whv,  then  you  may  leave  a  casement  of 
the  great  cnamber  window,  where  we  |Aay,  open  ; 
and  Uie  moon  may  shine  in  at  the  casement. 

Quin.  Ay ;  or  else  one  must  come  in  with  m, 
bush  of  thorns  and  a  lanthom,  and  say,  he  eomas 
to  disfigure,  or  to  present,  the  person  of  moon-shine. 
Then,  there  is  another  thing :  wo  must  have  a  wall 
in  the  great  chamber ;  for  Pyramus  and  Thisbyi 
says  the  story,  did  talk  through  the  chink  of  a  wall. 

Snug.  You  never  can  bruig  in  a  waU. — ^What 
say  you,  Bottom  ? 

Bot.  Some  man  or  other  must  present  wall  i  and 
let  him  have  some  plaster,  or  some  loaan,  or  aomo 
rough-cast  about  him,  to  signify  wall ;  or  let  him 
hold  his  fingers  thus,  and  througn  that  cranny  sludl 
Pyramus  and  Thisby  whisper. 

Quin.  If  that  may  be,  then  all  is  well.  Coma, 
sit  down,  every  mother's  son,  and  rehearse  yovr 
parts.  Pyramus,  you  begin  :  when  you  have  spo- 
ken your  speech,  enter  mto  that  brake,*  and  ao 
every  one  according  to  his  cue. 

Enter  Puck  behind. 

Puck,  What  hempen  home-spuns  havo  we  iwa^ 
coring  here, 
So  near  the  cradle  of  the  fairy  queen  7 
What,  a  play  toward  7  Pll  be  an  auditor; 
An  actor,  too,  perhaps,  if  I  see  cause. 

Quin.  Speak,  Pyramus  : — ^Thisby,  stand  forth. 

ryr.  ThitbyytheJUnoere  of  odiaut  eaxoun  mPHt^-^ 

Quin.  Odours,  odours. 

Pyr.  •"—odMirt  saoourt  Bvoodl : 

Sq  hcOh  thy  breath,  my  dearest  Thuby  dear.-^^ 
But.  hark,  a  voice  !  atay  thou  but  litre  a  «Ai/e, 

And  by  and  by  I  will  to  thee  appear.  F  J?jd. 

Puck.  A  stangcr  Pyramus  Uian  e'er  lUav'd  her* ! 

Thie.  Must  I  speak  now  7 

Quin,  Ay,  marry,  must  you :  for  ygu  moat  undetw 
stand,  he  goes  but' to  see  a  noise  that  he  heard^  and 
is  to  come  again. 

Tliis.  MoMt  radiant  Pyramu^moetUHy-uhite  ofkme^ 

Of  colour  like  the  red  rose  on  triutMihiaU  hrier^ 
Most  briAy  Juvenal,*  and  eke  matt  lovdy  Jew, 

As  true  as  truest  horse,  that  yet  umdd  never  Urtj  * 
rU  meet  thee,  Pyramus,  at  Amtiy'c  tomL 

Quin.  Ninus'  tomb,  man :  Wliy  you  must  not 
speak  that  yet ;  that  you  answer  to  Pyramua :  pn 
speak  all  your  part  at  once,  cues'  and  all. — ^Pyra^ 
mus,  enter ;  your  cue  is  past ;  it  is,  never  fire. 

Re-enter  Puck,  and  Bottom  with  an  at^s  head. 
This.  0,-~As  true  as  truest  horse,  that  yet  wouU 

never  tire. 
Pyr.  If  I  were  fair,  T^hisby,  I  were  onfy  thine. — 
Quin.  O  monstrous  !  O  strange !  we  are  haimied. 
Pray,  masters  1  fly,  masters !  help ! 

[Exmmt  Clowns. 
Piidle.  Pll  follow  yon,  Pll  lead  you  about  a  round, 
Through    bog,   through   bash,  through    brake, 
through  brier ; 


among  others  Harry  Ooldingham  was  10  repreaem 
Arion  upon  the  Dolphin's  backe ;  but  finding  hU  voice 
to  be  verye  hoarse  and  unpleasant  when  he  came  to  per- 
form  It,  he  tears  off  his  disguise,  and  swears  he  waa 
none  of^  Arion.  not  he,  but  even  honest  Harry  OoMing. 
ham :  which  blunt  discoverle  pleased  the  queen  better 
than  If  he  had  gone  through  in  the  right  way  :~yet  he 
could  order  his  voice  to  an  instrument  exceeding  welL* 

7  Thicket 

8  Young  man. 

9  The  cues  were  the  last  words  of  the  precedtof 
speech,  which  serve  as  a  hint  to  him  who  was  lo  speaK 
next ;  and  generally  written  oat  with  that  whkh  waa  lo 
be  learnt  by  rota. 
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Sometime  a  hone  FlI  be,  tometime  a  hound, 

A  hog,  a  headless  bear,  sometime  a  fire ; 
Ad4  neigh,  and  baric,  and  grunt,  and  roar,  and  bum, 
Like  horse,  homid,  hog,  bear,  fire,  at  eyery  turn. 

[Exit. 
-  HM.  Why  do  they  run  away  7  this  is  a  knavery 
of  them,  to  make  me  afeard. 

Re-enter  Sivout. 

'  SnouL  O  Bottom,  thou  art  changed!    what  do  I 
see  on  thee '/ 

JBoi,  What  do  you  seo?  you  see  an  an's  head 
of  your  own ;  Do  you  7 

Re-etUer  Quznck. 

Quin.  Bless  tlice.  Bottom  !  bless  thee !  thou  art 
translated.  [Exit. 

Bat.  I  see  their  kaverv !  thi&  is  to  make  an  ass 

of  me  ;  to  fright  me,  if  they  could.     But  I  will  not 

stir  from  this  place,  do  what  they  can  :  I  will  walk 

up  and  down  here,  and  I  will  sing,  that  they  shall 

•      hear  I  am  not  afraid.  [Singe. 

The  mml-coekf  mq  black  ofkue^ 

With  orange-4aumgy  htU, 
J%e  tkroetU  with  hie  note  eo  truef 

The  wren  teith  Httle  quUL 

Tito,  What  angel  wakes  me  from  my  flowery 
bed  7  [fVaking, 

Hot.     Thejlnch,  the  tpamWj  and  the  lark^ 
The  plmn-mmg  atekoo^  g^^t 
Wkoee  note  full  many  a  man  doth  morjlr, 
And  daree  not  answer,  naxf  ;— 
for,  indeed,  who  would  set  his  wit  to  so  foolish  a 
bird  7*  who  would  give  a  bird  the  lie,  though  he  cry, 
4aiehoo,  never  so  7 

Tita.  I  pray  thee,  gentle  mortal,  sing  again ; 
Mine  ear  is  mucli  enamour*d  of  thy  note, 
So  is  mine  eye  onthrallcd  to  thy  shape  ; 
And  thy  fair  virtue's  force  perforce  doih  move  me, 
On  the  first  view,  to  say,  to  swear,  I  love  thee. 

BoL  Methinks,  mistress,  you  should  have  littlc 
reason  for  that :  And  yet,  to  say  the  truth,  reason^ 
(  and  love  keep  little  company  together  noveadays  :^ 
The  more  the  pity,  that  some  honest  neighbours 
will  not  make  toem  friends.  Nay,  I  can  gleek^  up- 
on occasion. 

'Tita.  Thou  art  as  wise  as  thou  art  beautiful. 

BeL  Not  so,  neither ;  but  if  I  had  wit  enough  to 
get  out  c^*  this  wood,  I  have  enough  to  serve  mine 
own  tarn. 

Tita.  Out  of  this  wood  do  not  desire  to  go ; 
Thou  shait  remain  here,  whether  thou  wilt  or  no. 
I  am  a  spirit  of  no  common  rate  ; 
The  summer  still  doth  tend  upon  my  state, 
And  I  do  love  thee :  therefore,  go  with  me ; 
Fll  give  thee  fairies  to  attend  on  thee ; 
And  they  shall  fetch  thee  jewels  from  the  deep  : 
And  siag.  while  thou  on  pressed  flowers  dost  sleep : 
And  I  will  purge  thy  mortal  grossness  so 
That  thou  shait  like  an  airy  spirit  go. — 
Pf  ae^Uoasom  I  Cobweb !  Moth  I  and  Mustard-seed! 


Enter  four  Fairies. 

1  Fot.  Ready. 

2  /Vu.  And  I. 

S  Fai.  And  I. 

4  Fai.  And  r. 

AIL  Where  shall  we  go  7 

1  The  cuckoo,  having  no  variety  of  note,  sings  In 


rietfld  musk:  sung  by  note. 

9  i.  e.)eat  or  scon. 
*iJ  The  fruit  of  abramble  called  Rubug  C€b9hte  t  some- 
times  called  aim  the  blue-berry. 

4  «I shall  desire  you  of  more  acquaintance.*    This 
kind  of  phraseology  was  not  uncommon. 
NUth  *IS7*8 '  «*.  *"*"■*"•  P«*«»d.    So  In  TwelfUi 
*  As  a  equaeh  Is  before  'tis  a  peascod.^ 

6  Mason  proposes  to  read  'passing  well,'  which  Is 
plausible  If  cteogB  be  neeessaiy.   The  words  are  spo- 


TYto.  Be  kind  and coiirteooe  to  tUs  gentltoiaiii 
Hop  in  his  walks,  and  eambol  in  his  eyee : 
Feed  him  with  apricocks  and  dewberries,* 
With  purple  grapes,  sreen  figs,  and  mulberries  ; 
The  honey  bags  steaffrom  the  humble-bees. 
And,  for  night  tapers,  crop  their  waxen  thighs. 
And  light  them  at  the  fiery  glow-worm's  eyes, 
To  have  my  love  to  bed,  and  to  arise ; 
And  pluck  the  wings  from  painted  butterfliea. 
To  fiui  the  moonbeams  from  his  sleeping  eyes : 
Nod  to  him,  elves,  and  do  him  courtetiei. 

1  Em.  Hail,  mortal ! 

2  FaL  Hail  I 

3  Fai.  HaUI 

4  FaL  Hail ! 

Bi^  I  cry  your  worship'*  mercy,  heartily .f-I  be- 
seech, your  worship's  name  7 

Cob.  Cobweb. 

BoL  I  shall  desire  you  of  more  acquaintance,* 
good  master  Cobweb :  If  I  cut  my  finger,  I  shaJl 
make  bold  with  you.— Tour  name,  honest  gentle* 
man? 

Peas.  Peas-UoMom. 

Bot.  I  pray  you,  commend  me  to  mistress 
Squash,^  your  mother,  and  to  master  Peascod. 
your  father.  Good  master  Peas-blossom,  I  riiall 
desire  you  of  more  acquaintance  too.-~Yotir  namej 
I  beseech  voo,  sir  7 

3fue,  Mustard-seed. 

Bot.  Good  master  Mustard-seed,  I  know  your 
patience*  well :  that  same  cowardly,  giant-like  ox- 
beef  hath  devoured  many  a  gentleman  of  your  house : 
I  promise  you,  your  kmdred  hath  made  my  eyee 
water  ere  now.  I  desire  you  more  acquaintance, 
good  master  Mustard-seed. 

Tita.  Come,  wait  upon  him ;  lead  him  to  mj 
bower. 

The  moon  methinks  looks  with  a  waterv  eye ; 
And  when  she  weeps,  weeps  every  little  flowery 

Lamenting  some  enforced  chastity. 

Tie  up  my  lover's  tongue,  bring  him  silently. 

lE»eunL 


SCENE  II     Another  part  of  ihe  Wood.    Enter 
Oberoiv. 

Obe.  1  wonder  if  Titania  be  awak'd  ; 
Then,  what  it  was  that  next  came  in  her  eye, 
Which  she  must  dote  on  in  exUemity. 

Enter  Pxrcx. 

Here  comes  my  messenger. — ^How  now,  mad  spirit? 
What  nieht-rule^  now  ^ut  this  haunted  grove? 

Puck.  My  mistress  with  a  monster  is  in  love. 
Near  to  her  close  and  consecrated  bower. 
While  she  was  in  her  dull  and  sleeping  hour« 
A  crew  of  patches,*  rude  mechanicals, 
That  work  for  bread  upon  Athenian  stalls, 
Were  met  together  to  rehearse  a  plav. 
Intended  for  great  Theseus'  nuptial  day. 
The  shallowest  tliick-skin  of  that  barren  sort,  * 
Who  Pyramus  presented,  in  their  sport 
Forsook  his  scene,  and  entered  in  a  brake : 
When  I  did  him  at  this  advantage  take, 
An  ase's  nowl'  ^  I  fixed  on  his  head ; 
Anoiu  his  Tbisbe  must  be  answered. 
And  forth  my  mimic' '  comes :  When  they  him  epji 
As  wild  geese  that  the  creeping  fowler  eye. 
Or  russet-pated  choughs,'*  many  in  sort,** 


ken  ironically,  as  it  was  the  prevailing  opinion  in  Shak- 
speare^s  time,  that  mustard  excited  choler. 

7  Revelry. 

8  A/MsrcA  sometimes  means  a/oe/,  or  eimjUelon  ;  but 
It  was  a  common  contemptuous  term,  and  mav  be  either 
a  corruption  of  the  Italian  paxxo,  ox  derivea  from  the 
/Ms/cA'cf  clothes  sometimes  worn  by  persons  of  low  con* 
dition.  Tooke  filres  a  different  origin  from  the  Saxon 
verbjDffican,  to  deceive  by  false  appearances. 

•  Bftrren  is  dull,  unpregnanc.    Sort  is  company. 

10  A  head.  The  metamorphosis  of  Bottom  mighc  have 
been  suggested  by  a  similar  trick  played  by  Dr.  Fans- 
-us.    See  his  History,  c.  zlUL 

11  Actor. 

1:1  The  chough  is  a  bird  of  the  daw  klluL 
la  Sort  Is  company^  ae  above. 
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Rjtoing  and  cawiiif;  at  the  can's  report, 

Sever  themselvefl,  and  madlr  sweep  the  skj ; 

So,  at  his  sigbti  away  his  fellows  fly : 

And,  at  our  stamp,  here  o^er  and  o'er  one  falls ; 

He  murder  cries,  and  help  from  Athens  calls. 

Their  sense,  thus  weak,  lost  with  their  fears,  thus 

strong, 
Made  senselMs  things  begin  to  do  them  wrong : 
For  briars  and  thorns  at  their  apparel  snatch  ; 
Some,  sleeves  ;  some,  hats ;  firom  yielders  all  things 

catch. 
I  led  them  on  in  this  distracted  fear. 
And  left  sweet  Pyramus  translated  there : 
When  in  that  moment  (so  it  came  to  pass,) 
Titania  wak'd,  and  straightway  lov'd  an  ass. 

Obe.  This  falls  out  better  than  I  could  devise. 
But  hast  thou  jret  latch'd*  the  Athenian's  eyes 
With  the  love-juice,  as  I  did  bid  thee  do  7 

Puck.  I  took  him  sleeping, — that  is  finish'd  too,- 
And  the  Athenian  woman  by  his  side ; 
That,  when  be  wak'd,  offeree  she  must  be  ey'd. 

JEnter  Dsmetkius  and  Hbbmia. 

Obe.  Stand  close ;    this  is  tlie  same  Athenian. 
Puck,  This  is  the  woman,  but  not  this  the  man. 
Dem,  O.  why  rebuke  you  him  that  loves  you  so  7 
Lay  breatn  so  bitter  on  your  bitter  foe. 

Her.  Now  I  but  chide,  but  I  should  use  thee  worse ; 
For  thou,  I  fear,  hast  given  me  cause  to  curse. 
If  thou  hast  slain  Lyjsandcr  in  his  sleep, 
Beinff  o'er  shoes  in  blood,  plunge  in  the  deep, 
And  kill  me  too. 

The  sun  was  not  so  true  unto  the  day. 
As  he  to  me  :  Would  he  have  stolen  away 
From  sleeping  Herraia  7  I'll  belitve  as  soon, 
This  ^holo  earth  may  bo  bor'd ;  and  that  the  moon 
May  through  tlie  centre  cfeep,  and  so  displease 
Her  brother's  noon-tide  vtrith  the  Antipodes. 
It  cannot  be,  but  thou  hast  miirder'd  him  ; 
So  should  a  murderer  look ;  so  dead,  so  grim. 

Dem.  So  should  the  murder'd  look ;  and  so  should  I, 
Pierc'd  through  the  heait  with  your  stem  cruelty : 
Yet  you,  the  murderer,  look  as  bright,  as  clear, 
As  yonder  Venus  in  her  glimmering  sphere. 

Her.  What's  this  to  m^  Lysander  7  Where  is  he  7 
Ah,  good  Demetrius,  wilt  tnou  give  him  me  ? 
Jbem.  I  had  rather  give  his  carcass  to  my  hounds. 
Her.  Out,  dog!  out,  cur!  thou  driv'st  me  past 
the  bounds 
Of  maiden's  patience.    Hast  thou  slain  him  then  7 
HenoeforUl  be  never  numbet'd  among  men ! 
O !  once  tell  true,  tell  true,  even  for  my  sake  ; 
Durst  thou  have  look'd  upon  him,  being  awake, 
And  hast  thou  kill'd  him  sleeping  ?  O  brave  touch  !* 
Could  not  a  worm,  an  adder,  do  so  much  ? 
An  adder  did  it ;  for  with  doubler  tongue 
Than  thine,  thou  serpent,  never  adder  stung. 
Dem.  You  spend  your  passion  on  a  mispris'd' 
'    mood: 
I  am  not  guilt v  of  Ly Sander's  blood ; 
Nor  is  he  dead,  for  aught  that  1  can  tell. 
Her.  I  pray  thee,  teH  me  then  that  he  is  well. 
Dem.  An  if  I  could,  what  should  I  get  therefore  7 
Her.  A  privilege,  never  to  see  me  more.— 
And  from  thy  hated  presence  part  I  so: 
See  me  no  more,  whether  he  u«  dead  or  no.  [Exit. 
Dem.  There  is  no  following  her  in  tins  fierce  vein : 
'     Here,  tlicrefore,  for  a  while  I  will  remain. 
So  sorrow's  heaviness  doth  heavier  grow 
For  debt  that  bankrupt  sleep  doth  sorrow  owe  ; 
Which  now,  in  some  slight  measure  it  will  pay, 
If  for  his  tender  here  I  miake  some  stay. 

[X*et 


Obe. 


[JEM 


What  hast  thou  done?  thou  hast  mistalw 
quite. 
And  laid  the  love-juice  on  some  true-love's  Mf^ : 
Of  thy  misprision  must  perforce  ensue 
Some  true-love  turn'd,  and  not  a  (aise  tum'd  tme. 
PueL  Then  fate  o'er-rules ;  that,  one  nan  bald- 
ing troth, 
A  million  (ail,  cimfounding  oath  on  oath. 

06e.  About  the  wood  go  swifter  than  the  windy 
And  Helena  of  Athens  1<m^  thou  find  : 
All  fiuicy-sick*  she  is,  and  pale  of  cheer* 
With  sighs  of  love,  that  cost  the  fresh  blood  dear:* 
Bv  some  illusion  see  thou  bring  her  here ; 
I'U  charm  his  eyes,  against  she  do  appear. 

Pudu  I  go,  I  go  ;  look,  how  I  go : 
Swifter  than  arrow  from  the  Tartar's  bow, 
06e.  Flower  of  this  purple  die, 
Hit  with  Cupid's  archery. 
Sink  in  apple  of  his  eye! 
When  his  love  he  doin  espy, 
Let  her  shine  as  gloriously 
As  the  Venus  of  tne  sky. — 
When  thou  wak'st,  if  she  be  by, 
Beg  of  her  for  remedy. 

/2e-enicr  Fuck. 

Puck.  Captain  of  our  (airy  band, 
Helena  is  here  at  hand  ; 
And  the  youth,  mistook  by  me, 
Pleading  for  a  lover's  fee  ; 
Shall  we  their  fond  pageant  see  7 
Lord,  what  fools  these  mortals  be ! 

06e.  Stand  aside :  the  noise  they  make, 
Will  cause  Demetrius  to  awake. 

Puck.  Then  will  two  at  once  woo  oa» ; 
That  must  needs  be  sport  alone ; 
And  those  things  do  best  please  ne, 
That  befall  preposterously. 

Enter  Lysaitdes  and  Hklkka. 

Lf/B,  Why  should  you  think,  that  I  should  woo 
in  B0(»n7 

Scorn  and  derision  never  come  in  tears : 
Look,  when  I  vow,  I  weep ;  and  vows  so  bom 

In  their  nativity  all  truth  appears. 
How  can  these  tninn  in  me  seem  scorn  to  you. 
Bearingthe  badge  <M  faith,  to  prove  them  true  1 

Ale/.  You  do  anvanee  your  cunninc  more  and  i — 


When  truth  kills  truth.  O  devilisli  holy  fray ! 
These  vows  are  Hermia's ;  Will  you  give  her  o'er  1 

Weigh  oath  with  oath,  and  you  will  nothing  weigh  i 
Your  vows,  to  her  and  me,  put  in  two  scales. 
Will  even  weigh;  and  both  as  light  as  tales. 

X.v«.  I  had  no  judgment  when  to  her  I  swors^ 

HeL  Nor  none,  in  my  mind,  now  you  give  her  o'er. 

Z.ys.  Demetrius  loves  her,  and  be  loves  not  you. 

Dem,  \awaking.]  O  Helen,  goddess,  nymph,  par 
feet  dirine ! 
To  what^  my  love,  shall  I  compare  thine  eyua  7 
Crystal  is  muddy.    O,  how  ripe  in  show 
Thy  lips,  those  kissing  cherries,  tempting  grow  I 
That  pure  congealed  white^  high  Taurus's  snow,  ' 
Fann'd  with  the  eastern  wmd,  turns  to  a  crow, 
When  thou  hold'st  up  thy  hand :  O  let  me  kiss 
This  princess  of  pure  white,  this  seal*  of  bliss! 

J9ef .  O  spite !  O  hell  I  I  see  you  all  are  beat 
To  set  against  me,  for  your  merriment. 
If  you  were  civil,  and  knew  courtesy. 
You  would  not  do  me  thus  much  injury. 
Can  you  not  hate  me,  as  I  know  you  d«, 
But  you  must  join  in  souls,*  to  mock  me  toot 
If  you  were  men,  as  men  you  are  in  show. 


1  LatctCd  or  letch^df  licked  or  smeared  over, 

9  A  touch  anciently  signified  a  tricA'.  Ascham  has 
*  the  shrewd  touches  of  many  curst  boys.*  And  in  the 
old  story  of  Howleglas, '  for  at  all  times  he  did  some  mad 
touchJ* 

8  <  On  a  mlspris'd  mood/  i.  e.  in  a  mistaken  manner. 
On  was  sometimes  used  licentiously  for  in, 

4  Love-slck. 


signifying  *  the  face,  visage,  sight,  «r  countenance^  loek 
or  cheer  e  of  a  man  or  woman.'  The  old  French  dken 
bad  the  SADie  mesiiiog. 

0  So  in  K.  Henry  VI.  we  have  *blood*consomlng<* 
*  blood#drinking,i  and  *  blood-sucking  sighs.*  All  allud* 
ing  to  the  anciem  suraxwition,  that  every  irigh  was  Indul- 
ged  at  the  expense  ot  a  drop  of  bhiod. 

7  So  in  Antony  and  Cleopatra ; 
( My  plavfeltow.  your  hand  ;  lUs  kinglj  sco^ 


4  Love-sick.  Andplighterofhighhearu.* 

6  CAeer  here  signifies  ceimKMiwi^  (kmu  csia«  As/.|    6  1.  s.  JniA  h0aitUy»  mils  in  iha 


Anil 
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Tou  wotiM  not  use  a  gentle  lady  so  ; 

To  vow,  and  swear,  and  superpraise  my  parts, 

When,  I  am  sure,  you  hate  me  with  your  hearts. 

Tou  both  are  rivals,  and  love  Hcrmia  ; 

And  now  both  rivals  to  mock  Helena : 

A  trim  exploit,  a  manly  enterprise. 

To  conjure  tears  up  in  a  poor  maid's  eves. 

With  your  derision  !  none  of  noble  sort* 

Would  so  offend  a  virgin  :  and  extort 

A  poor  soul's  patience,  ail  to  make  you  sport. 

i^.  Tou  are  unkind,  Demetrius  ;*be  not  so  ) 
For  you  love  Hermia :  this,  you  know,  I  know : 
And  her<^  with  all  good  will,  with  all  my  heart, 
In  Hermia's  love  I  yield  you  up  my  part ; 
And  yours  of  Helena  to  me  bequeath. 
Whom  I  do  love,  and  will  do  to  my  death. 

Hd.  Never  did  mockers  waste  mure  idle  breath. 

Dem.  Lysander,  keep  thy  Hermia ;  I  will  none : 
If  e'er  I  lov'd  her,  all  that  love  is  gone. 
My  heart  with  her  but,  as  guest- wise,  sojoum'd ; 
And  now  to  Helen  is  it  home  retum'd. 
There  to  remain. 

Z^s.  Helen,  it  is  not  so. 

Xkem.  Disparage  not  tne  faith  thuu  dost  not  know, 
Lest,  to  thy  peril,  thou  abide  it  dear.^ — 
Look  where  thy  love  comes  ;  yonder  is  thy  dear. 

Enter  Hsrmia. 

JTer.  Dark  night,  that  from  the  eye  his  function 
takes. 
The  ear  more  ouick  of  apprehension  makes ; 
Wherein  it  dotn  impair  the  seeing  sense, 
It  pays  the  hearing  double  recompense  :^ 
Thou  art  not  by  mine  eye,  Lysander,  found  ; 
Mine  ear  I  thank  it.  brought  me  to  thy  sound. 
But  whyunkindly  didst  thou  leave  me  so  7 

L^$,  why  should  ha  stay,  whom  love  doth  preaa 
to  go  7 

Her,  What  love  could  press  Lysander  from  my 
side? 

Ljft.  Lysander'slove,  that  would  not  let  him  bide. 
Fair  Helena,  who  more  engilds  the  night 
Than  all  yon  fiery  oes'  and  eyes  of  lignt. 
Why  seek'st  thou  me  7  could  not  Uiis  make  thee 

know, 
^e  hate  I  bare  thee  made  me  leave  thee  so. 

Har.  Tou  speak  not  as  you  think  :  it  cannot  be. 

Hel.  Lo,  she  is  one  of  this  confederacy ! 
Now  I  perceive  they  have  conjoin'd  all  three. 
To  fashion  this  false  sport  in  spite  of  me. 
Injurious  Hermia !  most  ungrateful  maid  ! 
Have  you  conspir'd,  have  you  with  these  cootriT'd 
To  bate  me  with  this  foul  derision  7 
Is  all  the  counsel  that  wo  two  have  shar'd,* 
/^Tha  sisters'  vows,  the  hours  that  we  have  spent, 
(  When  we  have  chid  the  hasty-footed  time 
VjPor  parting  us, — O,  and  is  all  forgot  7 
An  school-days'  friendship,  childhood  innocence  7 
We,  Hermia,  like  two  artificial'  gods, 
Have  with  our  neelds*  created  both  one  flower, 
Both  on  one  sampler,  sitting  on  one  cushion. 
Both  warbling  of  one  song,  both  in  one  key ; 
As  if  our  bai]^  our  sides,  voices,  and  minds. 
Had  been  incorporate.     So  we  grew  together, 
Like  to  a  double  cherry,  seeming  parted ; 
Bat  yet  a  union  in  partition. 
Two  lovely  berries  moulded  on  one  stem : 
6o^  with  two  seeming  bodies,  but  one  heart ; 


1  Degree,  or  quality. 

t  Pay  dearly  for  It,  rue  It 

9  I  s.  circles. 

4  *  Is  all  the  counsel  that  we  two  have  shared/  Ice. 

'OregorvofNazianzen's  poem  on  his  own  life  con- 
tains some  beamtftil  lines  (resembling  these)  which  burst 
from  the  heart  and  speak  the  pangs  of  Injured  and  lost 
ftlendsMp.  Shakspeare  had  never  read  the  poems  of 
Gregory ;  he  was  l|morant  of  the  Greek  language ;  but 
his  mother  tongue,  the  language  of  nature.  Is  the  same 
In  Cappedoda  as  in  Britain.^— CMMon's  HUL  vol  v  p, 
17,8vo.ed. 

ft  I.  e.  ittgenloas,  artftiL    Jirtf/Mote,  Lat 

6  L  a.  — -*'" 


Two  of  the  first,'  like  coats  in  heraldry, 
Due  but  to  one,  and  crowned  with  one  crest. 
And  will  you  rent  our  ancient  love  asunder. 
To  join  with  men  in  scorning  your  poor  fiiend  f 
It  is  not  friendlv,  'tis  not  maidenly :  ** 

Our  sex,  as  well  as  I  may  chide  you  for  it ; 
Though  I  alone  do  feel  the  injury. 

Her.  I  am  amazed  at  your  passionate  wordi : 
I  scorn  you  not ;  it  seems  that  you  scorn  me. 

HeL  Have  you  not  set  Lysander,  as  in  scorn, 
To  follow  me,  and  praise  my  eyes  and  fMe  ? 
And  made  your  other  love,  Demetrius. 
(Who  even  but  now  did  spurn  me  with  his  foot,) 
To  call  me  goddess,  nymph,  divine,  and  rare, 
Precious,  celestial  i  Wherefore  speaks  he  thia 
To  her  he  hates  7  and  wherefore  doth  Lysander 
Deny  your  love,  so  rich  within  his  soul. 
And  tender  me,  forsooth,  affectioa ; 
But  by  your  setting  on,  oy  your  consent  7 
What  though  I  be  not  so  in  grace  as  you^ 
So  hung  upon  with  love,  so  fortunate  ; 
But  miserable  most,  to  love  unlov'd  7 
This  you  should  pity,  rather  than  despise. 

Her,  I  understand  not  what  you  mean  l^  thia. 

HeL  Ay,  do,  persever,  counterfeit  sad  looks. 
Make  mows'  upon  me  when  I  turn  my  back  ; 
Wink  at  each  other  ;  hold  the  sweet  jest  no  ; 
This  sport,  well  carried,  shall  be  chroniclea. 
If  you  nave  any  pity,  grace,  or  manners, 
Tou  would  not  make  me  such  an  argument.* 
But^  fare  ye  well :  'tis  partly  mine  own  fault; 
Winch  death,  or  absence,  soon  shall  remedy. 

Lms.  Stay,  gentle  Helena ;  hear  my  excuae ; 
My  love,  my  life,  my  soul,  fair  Helena! 

Hel   O  excellent.' 

Her.  Sweet,  do  not  scorn  her  to, 

Detn.  If  she  cannot  entreat,  I  can  compeL 

lA/a.  Thou  canst  compel  no  more  than  she  entreat z 
Thy  threats  have  no  more  strength,  than  bar  weaii 

prayers. — 
Helen  I  love  thee  :  by  my  life  I  do : 
I  swear  by  that  which  I  will  lose  for  thaa. 
To  prove  him  false,  that  says  I  love  thee  noL 

Ijem.  I  say  I  love  thee  more  than  he  can  do. 

Ljfa.  If  thou  say  so,  withdraw  and  prove  it  too. 

Dem.  Quick,  come, — 

Her,  Lysander,  whereto  tends  all  thia  7 

La/g.  Away,  you  Ethiop  I 

Dem.  No,  no,  hell— Sir,«* 

Seem  to  break  loose  ;  take  on  as  you  would  foQow  i 
But  yet  come  not :  Tou  are  a  tame  man,  go ! 

LofM,  Hanc  olf,  thou  cat,  thou  burr:  vue 
let  loose ; 
Or  I  will  shake  thee  from  me  like  a  serpent. 

Her,  Wliy  are  you  grown  ao  rude  7  what  < ' 
u  this, 
Sweet  love  7 

/^s.  Thy  love  !  out,  tawny  Tartar,  out  1 

Out,  loathed  medicine  !  hated  potion,  hence ! 

Her,  Do  you  not  jest  7 

Hel.  Tes,  *sooth :  and  so  do  too. 

I^fi.  Demetrius.  I  will  keep  ny  word  with  woo. 

jDem.  I  would,  1  had  your  bono  ;  for,  I  perceiTOy 
A  weak  bond  hrnds  vou ;  FU  not  trust  yoitf  won). 

Lmm,  What,  should  I  hurt  her,  strike  har,  kiUhar 
dead  7 
Although  I  hate  her,  Ptl  not  harm  her  so. 
•    "  *  '    ■  ".1  ■ 

7  Mr.  Douee  thus  explains  this  passsfe  s  Heieo  aM% 
*  we  had  two  seeming  bodies,  but  only  one  heait.*  Mm 
then  exemplifies  the  position  by  a  simile—'  w«  had  4Ma 
of  thejlret,  1.  e.  bodies,  like  the  double  coals  in  heraldn 
that  belong  to  man  and  wife  as  one  /Mrseit,  but  wMofc 
like  our  ttngle  heart,  have  but  one  ereef 
plains  the  heraldric  allusion  difleremly,  but  i 
nor  satisfactorily. 

6  Make  mouihs. 

0  i.  e.  such  a  aiibjeet  of  light  merriment. 

10  This  arrangement  of  the  text  is  Malone>s,  whothm 
explains  it.  The  words  he^U  are  not  ia  the  folk),  and 
sir  Is  not  In  the  quarto,  Demetrins  I  suppoee  wooki  say, 
fio,-no,  he'll  not  oare  the  reaolutkm  lo  onengage  hirasair 
from  Hermia  But  turning  to  Lysander,  he  add 
him  trordcaUy :  •  81^  seam  lo  break  toosa)*  ke. 


',butnolsoclaarl/ 
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Mn>6UMM£B.MIGHT8  DREAM. 


Act  ID. 


Her,  What,  cao  yoa  do  me  grealer  harm  than 
hate  7 
Hate  me  !  wherefore  ?  O  me  !  what  news,  my  love  7 
Am.Qot  I  Hermia  ?  Are  not  jou  Lysander  ? 
I  am  as  fair  now  as  I  was  crewhile. 
Since  night  /ou  lovM  me ;  yet  since  night  you  left 

me : 
Why,  then  you  left  me,— O,  the  gods  forhid  I — 
In  earnest  shall  I  say  7 

1m,  Ay,  by  my  life ; 

Andnever  did  desire  to  see  thee  more. 
Therefore,  be  out  of  hope,  of  question,  doubt, 
Be  certain  nothing  truer  :  'tis  no  jest, 
That  I  do  hate  thee,  and  love  Helen!. 

Her,  O  me,  you  juggler!  you  canker-blossom!* 
Tou  thief  of  love  !  what,  have  you  come  by  night. 
And  stol*n  my  lovers  heart  from  him  7 

Hd,  Fine,  i'faith! 

Have  you  no  modesty,  no  maiden  shame, 
No  touch  of  bashfulness?  What,  will  you  tear 
Impatient  answers  from  my  gentle  tongue  7 
Fie^  fie  !  you  counterfeit,  you  puppet  you  ! 

Her,  Puppet !  why  so  i  Ay,  that  way  goes  the 
game. 
Now  I  perceive  that  she  hath  made  compare 
Between  our  statures,  she  hath  urg'd  her  height ; 
And  with  her  personage,  her  tall  personage, 
Her  height,  forsooth,  sne  hath  prevail'd  with  him.— 
And  are  you  grown  so  hi^  in  his  esteem, 
Because  I  am  so  dwarfisn,  and  so  low  7 
How  low  am  L  thou  painted  maypole  7  speak ; 
How  low  am  17  I  am  not  yet  so  low. 
But  that  my  nails  can  reacli  unto  thine  eyes. 

Htl.  \  pray  you,  though  you  mock  me,  gentlemen, 
Let  her  not  hurt  me  :  I  was  never  curst  j* 
I  have  no  gift  at  all  in  shrewishness  ; 
I  am  a  right  maid  for  my  cowardice ; 
Let  her  not  strike  me  :  Tou,  perhaps,  may  think, 
Because  she's  something  lower  than  myself^ 
That  I  can  match  her. 

Her,  Lower!  hark,  again. 

Htl.  Good  Hermia,  do  not  be  so  bitter  with  me. 
I  evermore  did  love  you,  Hermia, 
Did  ever  keep  your  counsels,  never  wrong'd  you  ; 
Save  that,  in  love  unto  Demetrius, 
I  told  him  of  your  stealth  unto  this  wood: 
He  (bllowM  you  •  for  love,  I  followM  him. 
But  he  hath  chia  me  hence  :  and  threaten'd  me 
To  strike  me,  spurn  me,  nay,  to  kill  me  too : 
And  now,  so  you  will  let  me  quiet  go, 
To  Athens  will  I  bear  my  folly  back. 
And  follow  you  no  further :  Let  me  go : 
ToAfr  see  how  simple  and  how  fond'  f  am. 

Her.  Why,  get  you  gone :  Who  is't  that  hinders 
you  7 

IM.  A  foolish  heart  that  I  leave  hero  behind. 

Her,  What  I  with  Lysander  7 

Hfl*  With  Demetrius. 

toft.  Be  not  afraid :  she  shall  not  harm  thee,  He- 
lena. 

Dsm.  No,  sir ;  she  shall  not,  though  you  take  her 
part. 

Htl,  Of  when  sheN  angir,  she  is  keen  and  shrewd : 
fRra  was  a  vixen,  when  she  went  to  school ; 
An4.  though  she  be  but  little,  she  is  fierce. 
'  'Her.  Little  again 7  nothins  but  low  and  little? — 
Why  will  you  suffer  her  to  ^t  me  thus  7 
Let  me  conke  to  her. 

'  -Lff*    ,  Got  you  gone,  you  dwarf; 

You  miaimus  of  hiad'riag  knot-grass*  made ; 
iToo  bead,  you  acorn. 


•  1  A  worm  that  preys  on  the  leaves  or  buds  of  flowers, 
■Iwajrs  beginning  in  the  middle. 
S  i  e.  fhmard,  cross,  Ill-conditioned,  or  lU-spoken. 
.  a  Foolish. 

4  Anciently  knot-grass  was  believed  to  prevent  the 
growth  of  children. 

5  Pretend. 

6  ^bif  it,  for  ahuie  It, !.  e.  pay  dearly  for  It,  rue  It. 

.  7  Chance,  fall  out,  from  9ort,  French.  8  Oo. 

.  9  So  In  Cymbeline,  Act  ii.  8c.  11 : 

*  Swift,  swift,  ye  dragons  of  the  nigbu* 
Sea  noli  or  that  pasoage. 


Dem.  Yon  are  too  officious, 
In  her  behalf  that  scorns  your  services : 
Let  her  alone ;  speak  not  of  Helena ; 
Take  not  her  part :  for  if  thou  dost  intend* 
Never  so  little  show  of  love  to  her. 
Thou  shalt  aby  it.* 

lAf»,  Now  she  holds  me  not ; 

Now  follow  if  thou  dar'st,  to  try  whose  right, 
Or  thine,  or  mine,  is  most  in  Helena. 

J)em,  Follow  ?  nay,  I'll  so  with  thee  cheek  by 
iole..  [Exeunt  Lrs.  and  Dem. 

Her,  You,  mistress,  all  this  coil  is  'long  of  you : 
Nay,  go  not  back. 

Ha,  I  will  not  trust  you,  I ; 

Nor  longer  stay  in  your  curst  company. 
Your  hands,  than  mine,  are  quicker  for  a  fray  : 
My  legs  are  longer  though,  to  run  away.       \jE*it, 

Her,  I  am  amaz'd,  and  know  not  what  to  say. 

[Exit,  pureuing  Hslena. 

Obe.  This  is  thy  negligence :  still  thou  mistak'st. 
Or  else  commit  t'st  thy  Imaveries  wilfully. 

Puck.  Believe  me,  king  of  shadows,  I  mistook. 
Did  not  you  tell  me,  I  should  know  the  man 
By  the  Athenian  garments  he  had  on  ? 
And  so  far  blameless  proves  my  enterprise, 
That  I  have  'nointed  an  Athenian's  eyes : 
And  so  far  am  I  glad  it  so  did  sort,* 
As  this  their  jangling  I  esteem  a  sport. 

Obe,  Thou  seest,  these  lovers  seek  a  jilace  to  fight : 
Hie,  therefore,  Robin,  overcast  the  night ; 
The  starry  welkin  cover  thou  anon    ' 
With  drooning  fog,  as  black  as  Acheron ; 
And  lead  tnese  testy  rivals  so  astray, 
As  one  come  not  within  another*s  way. ' 
Like  to  Lysander  sometime  frame  thy  tongue, 
Then  stir  Demetrius  up  with  bitter  wrong ; 
And  sometime  rail  thou  like  Demetrius : 
And  from  each  other  look  thou  lead  them  thus, 
Till  o'er  their  brows  death-counterfeiting  sleep 
With  leaden  legs  and  batty  wings  doth  creep : 
Then  crush  this  herb  into  LysandeHs  eye : 
Whose  liquor  hath  this  virtuous  pro]>erty^. 
To  take  from  thence  all  error  with  his  might, 
And  make  his  eye-balls  roll  with  wonted  si|pt.   ■ 
When  they  next  wake,  all  this  derision 
Shall  seem  a  dream,  and  fiiiitless  vision : 
And  back  to  Athens  shall  the  lovers  wend* 
With  league  whose  date  till  death  shall  never  end. 
Whiles  I  in  this  affair  do  thee  employ, 
I'll  to  my  oueen,  and  beg  her  Indian  boy ; 
And  then  1  will  her  charmed  eye  release 
From  monster's  view,  and  all  things  shall  be  peace, 

Pudt.  My  fairy  lord,  this  must  be  done  with  naste ; 
For  night's  swift  dragons*  cut  the  clouds  full  fast. 
And  yonder  shines  Aurora's  harbinger ; 
At  whoee  approach,  ghosts,  wandering  here  and 

there, 
Troop  home  to  church-yards :  damned  smrits  all. 
That  in  cross-ways  and  floods  have  burial,"' 
Already  to  their  wormy  beds*'  are  eone  ; 
For  fear  lest  day  shoulcl  look  their  shames  upon, 
They  wilfully  thenwelves  exile  from  light. 
And  must  for  aye  consort  with  black-SrowM  night* 

Obe,  But  we  are  spirits  of  another  sort : 
I  with  the  Morning's  love'*  have  oft  made  sport • 
And,  like  a  forester,  the  groves  may  tread, 
Even  till  the  eastern  gate,  all  fiery  red. 
Opening  on  Neptune  with  fiiir  blessed  beams, 
Turns  uto  yellow  gold  his  salv-green  streams.** 
But»  notwithstanding,  haste ;  make  no  delay  i 
We  may  effect  thu  Dusiness  yet  ere  day. 

[£xu  OsEJioir. 


10  The  ghosts  of  self«murderers,  who  are  buried  In 
cros8>roads ;  and  of  thoee  who  being  drowned  were 
condemned  (according  to  the  opinion  of  the  anclenu)  to 
wander  for  a  hundred  years,  as  the  rites  of  sepulchre 
had  never  been  regularly  bestowed  on  their  bodies, 

11  *  Or  that  thy  beauties  lie  intoormy  ^ed*— Mllio** 
Ode  on  the  Death  of  a  fair  Infant. 

19  Cephalus,  the  mighty  hunter,  and  paramour  of  Au* 
rora,  was  here  probably  meant. 

18  Oberon  here  boaau  that  he  was  not  oonqMlled.  Uka 
meaner  spiriis,  to  vanish  at  the  first  dawa 
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MfMnMMEA-ZCtGBrS  DREAM. 


PurJu  Up  and  down,  op  and  down, 
I  will  lead  Uieni  up  and  down : 
I  am  fcar'd  in  field  and  town  ; 
Goblin,  lead  thorn  up  and  down. 
Here  coroes  one. 

Enter  Lysavdkr. 

Lyt,  Where  art  thou,  proud  Demetriua  ?  speak 

thou  now. 
Puek.  Here,  villain  ;  drawn  and  ready.     Where 

art  thou? 
lAfs.  I  will  be  with  thee  straight. 
i*««*.  Follow  me  then 

To  plainer  ground.  [Emt  Lts.  oM/oUouxng  tAetmee. 

JEnier  Deiocthzub. 
Dem.  Lyaander !  apeak  acain. 

Thon  runaway,  thou  coward,  art  thou  fled  7 
Speak.    In  some  bush  7  Where  dost  thou  hide  thy 
head? 
Pttcfc.  Thou  coward,  art  thou  bragging  to  the  stars, 
Telling  the  bushes  that  thou  look'st  lor  wars. 
And  wilt  not  come  7  Come,  recreant ;  come,  thou 

child, 
l*n  whip  ihee  with  a  rod :  He  is  defil'd, 
That  draws  a  sword  on  thee. 
J>ent.  Yea ;  art  thou  there  ? 

Puck,  Follow  my  voice ;  we*U  try  no  manhood 
here.  [Exeuni. 

.    Reenter  Lvsakder. 
Ly9»  He  goes  before  me.  and  still  dares  roe  on ; 
When  I  come  where  he  calls,  then  he  is  gone. 
The  villain  is  much  lighter  heePd  than  I : 
I  follow*d  iast,  but  faster  he  did  fly ; 
That  fallen  am  I  in  dark  uneven  way. 
And  here  will  rest  me.    Como,  thou  gentle  Hay ! 

[UeaJoum,, 
For  if  but  once  thou  show  roe  thv  gmy  Ught, 
ni  find  Demetrius,  and  revenge  tiiis  spite,  [oleepa. 

Re-enter  Puck  and  Demetrxits. 
Pw^  Ho,  ho!  ho,  ho!*    Coward,  why  com'st 

thou  not? 
Dem.  Abide  me,  if  thou  dar'st ;  for  well  I  wot. 
Thou  runn^st  before  me,  shifting  every  place  • 
And  dar'st  not  stand,  nor  look  me  in  the  face. 
Where  art  thou? 
Puck.  Come  hither ;  I  am  here. 

Dem.  Nay,  then  thou  mock'st  me.    Thou  shalt 
buy  this  dear.* 
If  ever  I  thy  face  by  day-light  see  : 
Now,  go  thy  way.     Faintneas  constraineth  me 
To  measure  out  my  length  on  this  cold  bed. — 
By  day's  approach  look  to  be  visited. 

[Uet  down  and  eieepe. 

Enter  Helbita. 
Hel.  O  weary  night.*  O  long  and  tedious  night, 
Abate  thy  hours :  shine,  comforts  fnom  the  east ; 
That  I  may  back  to  Athens  by  day-light. 

From  these  that  my  poor  company  detest  :— 
And,  sleep,  that  sometimes  shuts  up  sorrow's  eye. 
Steal  me  awhile  from  mine  own  company.  [Sleepa. 
Pwk.  Yet  but  three  7  Come  one  more  j 
Two  <^  both  kinds  makes  up  four. 
Here  she  comes,  curst  and  sad  :<— 
Cupid  is  a  knavish  lad. 
Thus  to  make  poor  females  road. 

Enter  Hemiua. 
Her.  Never  so  weary,  never  so  in  woe, 

Bedabbled  with  the  dew,  and  torn  with  briars ; 


1  This  exclamsilon  wnuld  have  been  uttered  with 
more  propriety  by  Puck,  If  he  were  not  now  playing  an 
asBumed  character,  which  he  seems  to  forget.  In  the 
•^  "yyjM^nted  by  Percy,  in  which  all  his  gambols  are 
related,  he  concludes  every  stanza  with  ho!  ho!  ho! 
It  was  also  the  established  dramaUc  esdamatlon  given 
to  the  devil  whenever  he  appeared  on  the  stage,  and  at- 
trtbmed  tohim  whenever  he  appeared  in  reality. 

3  Johnson  says,  the  poet  perhaps  wrote, « thou  shalt 
by  «»■  dear ;«  as  hi  another  plsce, « thou  sh<ilt  abv  ii.» 

t  These  three  last  lines  ars  to  be  found  in  Hay. 


I  can  no  fiirther  crawl,  no  further  go; 

My  legs  can  keep  no  pace  with  my  dosireib 
ttere  will  I  rest  me,  till  the  break  of  day, 
Heaven  shield  Lyeander,  if  they  mean  a  fray*. 

[Lieidaem 
Puckm      On  the  ground 
Sleep  sound : 
ril  apply 
To  your  eye, 
Gentle  lover,  remedy. 
[Squeezing  the  juice  on  Ltbahper's  qf« 
When  thou  wak'st, 
Thou  tak'st 
True  delight 
In  the  sight 
Of  thy  former  lady's  eye 
And  the  country  proverb  known, 
That  every  man  should  take  his  owBy 
In  your  waking  shall  be  shown  : 
Jack  shall  have  Jill ; 
Nought  shall  go  ill ; 
The  man  shall  have  his  mare  again,  and  all  shall  b^ 
well.' 

[Exit  PcrcK..-DEH.  Hel.  fe.  deep, 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.    7^  some.    JEJnter  Titahia  ami  Boiw 
TOM,  Fairies  attending  ;  Oberoh  behind  unseen. 

Tito.  Come,  sit  thee  down  upon  this  flowery  bed|| 
While  I  thy  amiable  cheeks  do  coy,* 
And  stick  musk -roses  in  thy  sleek  smooth  head, 
And  kiss  thy  fair  large  ears,  my  gentle  joy. 

i?o<.  Where's  Peas-blossom  7 

Peas.  Ready. 

Bot.  Scratch  ray  head,  Peas-bIossoro«— WSiere's 
monsieur  Cobweb? 

Co6.  Ready. 

Bot.  Monsieur  Cobweb  •,  good  monsieur,  get  yow 
weapons  in  your  hand,  and  kill  me  a  r«£hippei 
humble-bee  on  the  top  of  a  thistle ;  and,  good  mon- 
sieur, bring  me  the  honey-bag.  Do  not  fret  yours^ 
too  much  m  the  action,  monsieur ;  and,  good  mon- 
sieur, have  a  care  the  honey-bag  break  not ;  I  would 
be  loath  to  have  you  overflown  with  the  honey-bag| 
signior.    Where^  monsieur  Mustard-seed  7 

Must.  Ready. 

BoL  Give  me  your  neif,'  monsieur  Muatard-seed. 
Pray  you,  leave  your  courtesy,  good  monsieur. 

Muit.  What's  your  wiU? 

Bot.  Nothing,  good  monsieur,  but  to  help  cap 
valero  Cobweb  to  scratch.  I  must  to  the  barber's, 
monsieur;  for,  methinks,  I  am  marvellous  haiiy 
about  the  face :  and  I  am  such  a  tender  ass,  if  my 
hair  do  but  tickle  me,  I  must  scratch. 

THta,   What,  wilt  thou  hear  some  music^  my 
sweet  love? 

BoL  I  have  a  reasonable  good  ear  in  munc :  let 
us  have  the  tongs  and  the  bones.* 

THta.  Or  say,  sweet  love,  what  thou  desir'st  to  eat. 

BoL  Truly,  a  peck  of  provender ;  I  could  munch 
your  good  dry  oats.  Methinks,  I  have  a  great  de- 
sire to  a  bottle  of  hay :  good  hay,  sweet  hay,  hath 
no  fellow. 

7^.  I  have  a  venturous  fairy  that  shall  seek 
The  squirrel's  hoard,  and  fetch  thoe  new  nuts. 

Bot.  I  had  rather  have  a  handful,  or  two,  of  drie»l 
peas.  But,  I  pray  you,  let  none  of  your  people  stir 
me:  I  have  an  exposition  of  sleep  come  upon  me. 

Tito,  Sleep  thou,  and  I  will  wind  thee  in  my  anas. 
Fairies,  be  gone,  and  be  all  ways  away. 
So  doth  the  woodbine,  the  sweet  honeysuckle. 
Gently  entwist,— the  female  ivy  so 


wood's  Epigrams,  or  Three  Hundred  Proverbs.  Ue^ 
vens  thinks  we  should  read  etiU  instead  of  weU,  for  the 
sake  of  the  rhyme. 

4  To  eoyj  is  to  stroke  or  soothe  with  the  hand.  The 
beliaviour  of  Tiiania  on  this  occasion  seems  cocled  frasi 
that  of  the  lady  in  Apuleius,  lib.  viii.  . 

5  That  is  ^t  So  hi  K.  Henry  IV.  Pan  IL  Ptolol 
says :  •  Sweet  knight,  I  kiss  thy  nefp 

6  The  old  rough  rustic  musk;  of  die  lenvs.  The  folio 
has  this  stage  dlrecUao  t '  Musicka  Tones,  KvaU  Muria* 
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Act  tir* 


Bmingi  the  baifcj  fingen  of  the  elm.* 
O,  hem  I  lore  thee  I  how  I  dote  on  thee ! 

OsKROir  advanem.    Enter  Pacx. 

Gbt,  Welcome,  good  Rohin.    fiee^st  thoa  this 
■weet  si^t  7 
Her  dota^  now  I  do  begin  to  pitj. 
For  moebng  her  of  late  behind  the  wood| 
Seeking  tweet  ■avoura  for  this  hateful  foul, 
I  did  upbraid  her,  and  fall  out  with  her : 
For  the  his  hair^  temples  then  had  rounded 
With  coronet  ofTreah  and  fragrant  flowers ; 
And  that  same  dew,  which  sometime  on  the  buds 
Was  wont  to  swell,  like  round  and  orient  pearls, 
Stood  now  within  the  pretty  flourets'  eyes, 
Like  tears,  that  did  their  own  disgrace  bewaiL 
When  I  had,  at  my  pleasure,  taunted  her, 
And  she^  in  mild  terms,  begg'd  my  patience, 
I  then  did  ask  of  her  her  changeling  child ; 
Which  straight  she  gave  me,  and  her  fairy  sent 
To  bear  hhn  to  my  bower  in  fairy  land. 
And  now  I  hare  the  boy,  I  will  undo 
This  hateful  imperfection  of  her  eyes* 
And,  gentle  Puck,  take  this  transformed  scalp 
From  oflTthe  head  of. this  Athenian  swain; 
That  he  awaking  when  the  other>  do. 
Mar  all  to  Athens  back  again  repair ; 
And  think  no  more  of  this  night's  accidents, 
But  as  the  6erce  rexation  of  a  dream. 
But  first  (  will  release  the  fairy  queen. 
Be,  as  thou  wast  wont  to  he. 

[Towking  her  eyes  vntii  an  herb. 
See,  as  thou  wast  wont  to  see : 
Dian*s  bud'  o*er  Cupid's  flower 
Hath  such  force  andf  blessed  power. 
Now,  my  Titania ;  wake  you,  ray  sweet  queen. 
3W  My  Oberon !  what  visions  have  I  seen ! 
Methoudht  I  was  enamour'd  of  an  ass. 
Obe.  There  lies  vour  love. 
Tito,  How  came  these  things  to  pass  7 

O,  how  mine  eyes  do  loathe  his  visage  now! 

Obe.  Silence,  awhile.—Robin,  take  off'this  head.— 
Titania,  music  call ;  and  strike  more  dead 
Than  common  sleep,  of  all  these  five  thCfSense. 
Tito,    Music,  ho!    music;    such  as  chormeth 

sleep. 
Pmdc  Now,  when  thou  wak'st,  with  thine  own 

fool's  eves  peep. 
Ob4.  Sound,  music     [StUl  mudc]     Come,  my 
queen,  take  Hands  with  me, 
And  rock  the  ground  whereon  these  sleepers  be. 
Now  thou  andl  are  new  hi  amity  ; 
And  will,  to-morrow  midnight,  solemnly. 
Dance  in  Duke  Theseus'  house  triumphantly, 
And  bless  it  to  all  &ir  posterity : 
There  shall  the  pairs  ot  faithful  lovers  be 
Wedded,  with  Theseus,  all  in  iollity. 

puck.  Fairy  kin^,  aKcnd  and  mark ; 
I  do  hear  the  morning  lark. 

Obe,  Then,  my  queen,  in  silence  sad,* 
Trip  we  aAer  the  night's  shade  : 
We  the  globe  can  compass  soon, 
Swifler  than  the  wand'ring  moon. 

7\te.  Come,  my  lord ;  and  in  our  flight, 
Tell  me  how  it  came  this  night. 
That  I  sleeping  here  was  found, 
With  these  mortals  on  the  pround.      [Exwnt. 
iJ^amMtovnd  wiUdn, 
EnUr  Trcsccts,  Htppoltta,  jBgeus,  and  Train, 

The*  Go,  one  of  you,  find  out  the  forester  ;^ 
For  BOW  our  observation  is  perfbrm'd  :* 


Bleevens  says,  what  Shakspeare  seems  to  mean  in 
h— So  the  woodbine,  i.  e.  the  sweet  boneysuekle  doch 

rtly  entwist  ibe  barky  fingers  of  the  elm,  and  so  doch 
female  Ivy  snrini^  tne  same  flnf  ers. 
S  This  was  the  phrassology  of  the  time.    80  In  K. 
Henry  lY.  Pan  L--*  and  unbound  the  rest,  and  then 
eaose  hi  the  other.* 

a  Dimm*B  bud  Is  the  bod  of  the  Jigntu  Caetutf  or 
Chaele  TVec.    *  The  vertue  of  this  hearbe  is,  that  he 
«ID  k«|ie  man  and  woman  cAosle.* 
4  4M]Mn  sicPifiM  oUy  grave,  serious. 


And  sinco  we  have  the  vawtrdl  of  the  day. 
My  love  shall  hear  the  music  of  my  hounos^*^ 
Uncouple  in  the  western  valley ;  go : 
Despatch,  I  say,  and  find  the  forester.— 
We  will,  fair  queen,  np  to  the  mountain's  lop, 
And  mark  the  musical  confusion 
Of  hounds  and  echo  hi  conjunction. 

Hip.  I  was  with  Hercules,  and  Cadmus,  onee, 
When  in  a  wood  of  Crete  they  bay'd  the  bear 
With  hounds  of  Sparta :  never  did  I  hear 
Such  sallant  chiding  ;*  for,  besides  the  groves, 
The  skies,  the  fountains,  every  region  near 
Seem'd  all  one  mutual  cry  :  1  never  heard 
So  musical  a  discord,  sucn  sweet  thunder. 

T%e.  My  hounds  are  bred  out  of  the  Spartan  kind, 
So  flew'd,*  so  sanded  ;*  and  their  heads  are  hung 
With  ears  that  sweep  away  the  morning  dew : 
Crook-knee'd,  and  dew-lapp'd  like  Thessalian  bulls; 
Slow  in  pursuit,  but  match'd  in  mouth  like  bells, 
Each  under  each.    A  cry  more  tuneable 
Was  never  holla'd  to,  nor  cheer'd  with  horn. 
In  Crete,  in  Sparta,  nor  in  Thessaly : 
Judge,  when  you  hear. — ^But,  soft ;  what  nymphs 
are  these? 
Ege.  My  lord,  this  is  my  daughter  here  asleep : 
And  this.  Lysander ;  this  Demetrius  is ; 
This  Helena,  old  Nodar's  Helena : 
I  wonder  of  their  being  here  together. 

The.  No  doubt,  they  rose  up  early,  to  observe 
The  rite  of  May  ;  and^  hearing  our  intent, 
Came  here  in  grace  of^our  solemnity.^- 
But,  sneak,  Eeeus :  is  not  this  the  day 
That  Hermia  shoula  give  answer  of  her  choice  7 
Ege.  It  is,  my  lord. 

The.  Go,  bid  tho  huntsmen  wake  them  with  their 
horns. 
HamSf  and  ehmU  mthSn.    Dchstricts,  Lys  akdks^ 
Hermia.  and  Hzleha,  voake  and  eiart  up. 
ITte.  Good-morrow,  friends.    Saint  Valentme  if 
past; 
Beffin  these  wood-birds  but  to  couple  now  ? 
j^s.  Pard(Mi,  my  lord. 

[lie  and  ihe  rett  kneel  to  TaESCus. 
7^  I  pray  you  all,  stand  up. 

I  know  you  are  two  rival  enemies ; 
How  comes  this  gentle  concord  in  the  world, 
That  hatred  is  so  far  from  jealousy. 
To  sleep  by  hate,  and  fear  no  enmity  7 

jLvs.  My  lord.  I  shall  reply  amazedly. 
Half 'sleep,  half  wakinff :  But  as  yet,  I 
I  cannot  truly  say  how  I  came  here : 
But,  as  I  think,  (for  truly  would  I  speak, — 
And  now  I  do  bethink  me,  so  it  is  ;) 
I  came  with  Hermia  hither :  our  intent 
Was  to  be  gone  from  Athens,  where  we  might  be 
Without  the  peril  of  the  Athenian  law. 

Ege.  Enough,  enough,  my  lord :  you  have  enough: 
I  beg  the  law,  the  law,  upon  his  nead.— 
They  would  have  stol'naway,they  would,l>emetritts, 
Thereby  to  have  defeated  you  and  me : 
Tou»  or  your  wife  ;  and  me,  of  my  consent ; 
Of  my  consent  (hat  she  should  be  your  wife. 

Dem.  My  lord,  fair  Helen  told  me  of  their  stealthy 
Of  this  their  purpose  hither,  to  this  wood ; 
And  I  in  fury  hither  followed  them  ; 
Fair  Helena  in  fancy*"  following  me. 
But,  my  good  lord,  I  wot  not  by  what  power 
(But  by  some  power  it  is),  my  love  to  Hermia, 
Melted  as  doth  the  snow,  seems  to  me  now 
As  the  remembrance  of  an  idle  gawd,*  * 
Which  in  my  childhood  I  did  dote  upon : 


5  1.  e.  the  honours  due  to  the  morning  of  May.  So  in 
a  former  scene—*  to  do  obaervanee  to  a  mom  of  May.* 

6  Forepart. 

7  Chiding  means  here  tho  cry  of  hound*.  To  chide 
Is  used  sometimes  for  to  sound,  or  make  a  noise,  without 
any  reference  to  scolding. 

8  The  Jlewe  sre  the  large  chaps  of  a  deep-mouthed 
hound. 

9  Sanded  means  of  a  sandy  colour,  which  Is  ocs  of 
the  true  denotements  of  a  blood-hound. 

10  Fancy  Is  here  toveor  qfoetum,  and  Is  opposed  IB 
/wry.  li  Toy. 
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And  all  the  &ith,  the  vlrtoa  of  my  heart, 
The  object,  and  the  pleaanre  of  mine  eye, 
!■  only  Helena.    To  her,  my  lord. 
Was  I  betrothM  ere  I  saw  Hermia : 
But,  tike  in  sicknesa,  did  I  loathe  this  food : 
Bui,  as  in  health,  come  to  my  natural  taste, 
Now  do  I  wish  it,  love  it,  long  for  it. 
And  will  for  evermore  be  true  to  it. 

W.  Fair  lovers,  yon  are  fortunately  met : 
Of  this  discourse  we  more  will  hear  anon.— 
Egeos,  I  will  overbear  your  will : 
For  in  the  temple,  by  and  by  with  us, 
Qjiese  couples  shall  etemalfy  be  knit. 
And,  for  the  morning  now  is  something  worn, 
Our  pnrposM  hunting  shall  be  set  aside.— 
Awav,  with  us,  to  AUiens :  Three  and  threey 
We'U  hold  a  feast  in  great  solemnity. 
Come,  Hippcrfyta. 

[ExewU  Tbb.  Hip.  Eob.  and  Train. 

Dtm,  T^ese  things  seem  small  and  undistinguishx 
able. 
Like  iar^oB  mountMns  turned  into  clouds. 

Her,  Meihinks,  I  see  these  things  with  parted  eye^ 
When  ti99ty  thing  seems  double. 

Bd.  So  methinks  s 

And  I  hare  found  Demetrius  like  a  jewel. 
Mine  own,  and  not  mine  own.* 

Dtm,  Alt  you  sure 

That  we  ave  awake  7  It  seems  to  me, 
That  yet  we  sleep,  we  dream.^ — Do  not  jjrou  think. 
The  duke  was  here,  and  bid  us  follow  htm  ? 

Htr,  Tea ;  and  roy  fother. 

JUL  And  Hippolyta. 

Xys.  And  he  did  bid  us  foUow  to  the  temple. 

JDem.  Why  then,  we  are  awake :  let^s  follow  him ; 
And,  by  the  way,  let  us  recount  our  dreams. 

\Eamaa. 

A»  they  go  ouif  Bottom  moo^. 
Sot.  When  my  cue  comes,  call  me,  and  I  will 
answer : — my  next  is,  Moet  fair  IVwntM.— >Hoy. 
ho! — Peter  Quince!  Flute,  the  bellows-mender! 
Snout,  the  tinker !  Starveling !  God's  my  life  !  stolen 
hence,  and  led  me  asleep !  I  have  bad  a  most  rare 
vision.  I  have  had  a  dream,— past  the  wit  of  man 
to  say  what  dream  it  was  :  Man  is  but  an  ass,  if  he 
go  about  to  expound  this  dream.  Methouglit  I  was 
—there  is  no  man  can  tell  what.  Methou^t  I  was. 
and  methou|[ht  I  had.— 'But  man  is  but  a  patched 
fool,  if  he  will  offer  fo  say  what  methought  I  had. 
The  eye  of  man  hath  not  heard,  the  ear  of  man  hath 
not  seen ;  man's  hand  is  not  able  to  taste,  his  t^gue 
to  conceive,  nor  his  heart  to  report,  what  my  dream 
was.  I  will  got  Peter  Quince  Co  write  a  ballad  of 
this  dream  {  it  shall  be  cadled  Bottom's  Dream,  be- 
cause it  hath  no  bottom ;  and  I  will  sing  it  in  the 
latter  end  of  a  play,  before  the  duke  :  Peradventure, 
to  make  it  the  mote  gracious,  I  shall  sing  it  at  her 
death.*  [£ariL 

SCENE  n.    Athens.    A  Room  in  Quince's  Houee. 
Enter  Quufcc,  Flixte,  SiroaT,  and  Sta&vx- 

LINO. 

^HM.  Have  you  lent  to  Bottom's  house  ?  is  he 
come  home  yet  7 

Star.  He  cannot  be  heard  oC    Out  of  doubt,  he 
is  transported. 

Flu,  If  he  come  not,  then  the  play  is  marred ; 
It  foes  not  forward,  doth  it  7 
•  ^ttm._It  is  not  possible :  yen  have  not  a  man  in 
all  Athens  aUe  to  discharge  Pyramus  but  he. 

ftu.  No ;  he  hath  simply  the  best  wh  of  any 
himdicrafl  man  in  Athens. 


^naK.Tea»aad  the  beet  penoQ  too s  mdlilili^ 
very  paramour,  for  a  sweet  yoice. 

tU,  You  must  say,  parac on :  a  panmoor  i% 
God  bless  us,  a  thing  of  nought. 

Enier  Sinro. 

SnMg^  Masters,  the  duke  is  coming  from  the  tern* 
pie,  and  there  is  two  or  three  lords  and  ladies  moro 
married :  if  our  sport  had  gone  forward,  we  had  all 
been  made  men. 

FU,  O  sweet  bnlly  Bottom !  Thus  hath  he  leil 
sixpence  a-day  during  his  life  \  he  eould  not  havn 
'scaped  sixpence  a-day :  an  the  duke  had  not jnyeil 
him  8uq>ence  a-day  for  playing  Pyramus,  rll  bo 
hang'd ;  he  would  have  deserved  it :  aixpeaoe  anl&y^ 
in  Pyramus,  or  nothing.* 

Enier  BoTToiff.  . 

BoL  Where  are  these  lads?  where  are  these  heaHet 

^mn.  Bottom !— O  most  courageous  day !  O  moat 
happy  hour ! 

BvL  Masters,  I  am  to  discourse  wonders:  bat 
ask  me  not  what ;  for,  if  I  tell  yon,  I  am  no  tni# 
Athenian.  I  will  tell  you  wtrj  thmg,  right  aa  it 
fell  out. 

Gutn.  Let  us  hear,  sweet  Bottom. 

Bat,  Not  a  word  of  me.  All  that  I  will  tell  foa, 
is,  ihat  the  Duke  hath  dined :  Get  your  apparel  to« 
gether ;  good  strings  to  your  beards,  new  ribbons  to 
your  pumps ;  meet  presently  at  the  palace :  every 
man  look  o'er  his  part ;  for^  the  short  and  the  long 
is,  our  play  is  preferred.  In  any  case,  let  Thisby 
have  clean  linen  {  and  let  not  him.  that  plays  the 
lion,  pare  his  nails,  for  they  shall  hang  out  ior  the 
lion's  claws.  And,  most  dear  actors,  eat  no  miioiUL 
nor  garlick,  for  we  are  to  utter  sweet  breath  ;  and  I 
do  not  doubt,  but  to  hear  them  say,  it  is  a  sweet 
comedy.    No  more  words ;  away  |  go,  nway. 


ACT  V* 


1  Helena,  perhaps,  means  (o  say.  that  having /ound 
Demetrius  un^pectedty,  she  considered  her  property 
in  him  as  Insecure  aa  that  which  a  person  has  in  a  Jewel 
that  he  has  found  by  accident,  which  he  knows  not 
whether  he  shall  retain,  and  which  therefore  maypro- 
perly  enough  be  called  Me  own  and  natkie  own.    War- 


burton  pnqwsed  (o  read  gemetl,  i.  e.  double ;  and  U  has 
also  been  proposed  to  read  gimmal,  which  signifies  a 
poubi?  ring.  , 

3  Theobald  confscturad,  happily  saough.  that  we 
iboiild  read  ^<^ftf  death.'     ^ 


SC ENE  I.  The  eame.  An  Apartment  m  <fo  Paiaet 
qf*these\u,  Enier  Thbsbu s,  Hi ppox.rTA,  Pai« 
X.OSTBATB,  Lords,  and  AUendante. 

Hip,  Tis  strange,  my  Theseus,  that  these  lovers 

speak  oft 
The,  More  strange  than  true.  I  never  may  belief* 
These  antioue  fables,  nor  these  fairy  toys. 
Lovers,  and  madmen,  have  stiich  seething  brainiu^ 
Such  shaping  fantasies,  that  apprehend 
More  than  cool  reason  ever  comprehends. 
The  lunatick,  the  lover,  and  the  poet. 
Are  of  imagination  all  compact :' 
One  sees  more  devils  than  vast  hell  can  hold  ; 
That  is,  the  madman :  the  lover,  all  as  frantick| 
Sees  Helen's  beauty  in  a  brow  of  Egypt : 
The  poet's  eye,  in  a  fine  frenzy  rolling, 
Doth  glance  from  heaven  to  earth,  from  earth  Vtt 

neaven ; 
And,  as  imagination  bodies  forth 
The  forms  of  things  unknown,  Uie  poet's  pen 
Turns  them  to  shApes.  and  gives  to  airy  nothing 
A  local  habitAtion,  ana  a  name. 
Such  tricks  hath  strong  imagination ; 
That,  if  it  would  but  apprehend  some  joy, 
It  comprehends  some  bnnger  of  that  joy) 
Or,  in  the  night,  imagining  smne  fear, 
How#aay  is  a  bush  suppos'd  a  bear  7         ^^"^  ' 

Hip,  But  all  the  story  of  the  night  told  ovin^ 
And  all  their  minds  transfigur'd  so  together^ 
More  witneeseth  than  foncy's  images^ 
And  grows  to  something  of  great  eoflst41lcy  ;* 
But,  howsoever,  strange  and  admirable. 


a  Steerens  says  that  Preatun,  the  actor  and  author  of 
Gambyses,  was  meant  to  be  rUleuIed  here.  The  queeo 
having  bestowed  a  pension  on  him  of  twenty  poends  a 
year  for  the  pleasure  she  received  from  hJs  actmg  In  the 
play  of  Dido,  at  Cambridge,  In  1664. 

4  8o  In  the  Tempest : 

' thyAfoAw, 

Now  useless,  botPd  within  tfej  dnlt* 

f  U  e.  ars  made  of  mere  imaglnailon. 

0  I  e.  eonsfsitney,  stability  rCaRafaicy, 
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Ant 


Uecsha. 

TJhtf.    Here  come  the   lovers,  M  of  joy  and 
mirth.— 
Joy,  gentle  friends  f  joy.  and  fresh  days  of  love, 
Accompany  your  hearts  * 

L^s,  More  than  to  urn 

Watt  on  your  royal  walks,  your  board,  your  bed ! 

7^.  Cfome  now ;  what  masks,  what  dances  shall 
we  have, 
1^>  wear  away  this  long  age  of  three  honrv. 
Between  our  after^supper,  and  bed  ^me  ? 
Where  is  oar  usual  manager  of  mirth  ? 
What  revels  are  in  hand  f  Is  there  no  play, 
To  ease  ^t»  anguish  of-ft  torturing  hour? 
Call  Philostrate. 

PhUo$i.  Here,  mighty  Theseus. 

The*   Sa^,  what  abridgment*  have  yo«  for  this 
evening  ? 
What  mask  7  what  music  7    How  shall  we  beguile 
The  lazy  time,  if  not  with  some  delight? 

JPhiloxt.  There  is  a  brief,^  how  many  sports  are 
ripe ; 
IHako  choice  of  which  your  highness  will  see  first 
[Giving  a  piq>er. 
.  The.  {Reafy.)  Tht  battU  with  the  Centaura^  (o  be 
ning 

Sv  an  Athenian  eunuch  to  the  harp, 
We^l  none  of  that :  that  have  I  told  my  love, 
In  glory  of  my  kinsman  Hercules. 

The  riot  of  the  tipty  BacchanaUf 

Tearing  the  TJvraeum  ringer  in  their  rage, 
iTbat  is  an  old  device  ;  and  it  was  playM 
Wlien  I  from  Thebes  came  last  a  conqueror. 

2%c  thricA  three  Musa  mourning  for  the  death 
.    Ofleamingf  late  deceased  in  beggary.* 
That  is  some  satire,  keen,  and  critical, 
Not  sorting  with  a  nuptial  ceremony. 

A  tediotie  brief  aeene  of  young  PyramuSf 

And  his  love  Thisbe  :  very  tragical  mirtJu 
Merry  and  tragical !  Tediou«  and  brief! 
Thai  Is,  hot  ice,  and  wonderous  strange  snow. 
How  shall  we  find  the  concord  of  this  discord  7 

PhUoet,  A  play  there  is,  my  lord,  some  ten  words 
long; 
Which  is  as  nrief  as  I  have  known  a  play ; 
But  by  ten  words,  my  lord,  it  is  loo  long ; 
Which  makes  it  tedious :  for  in  all  the  plav 
There  is  not  one  word  apt,  one  player  fitted. 
And  tragical,  my  noble  lord,  it  is  : 
For  Pyramus  therein  doth  kill  himself 
.  Which,  when  I  saw  rehearsM,  I  must  confess. 
Made  mine  eyes  water ;  but  more  merry  tean 
The  passion  of  loud  laughter  never  shed. 

TAe.  What  are  they  that  do  nlay  it'' 

Philoet.  Hard-handed  men,  that  work  in  Athens 
here,* 
WUch  never  labourM  in  their  minds  till  now ; 
And  now  have  toilM  their  unbreath'd*  memories 
With  this  same  play,  against  your  nuptiaL 

The.  And' we  will  hear  it. 

PkUoet.  No,  my  noble  lord. 

It  is  not  for  you  :  I  have  heard  it  over. 
And  it  is  nothing,  nothing  in  the  world: 
Unle.'t.s  you  can  nnd  sport  in  their  intents,* 
Gt'ri-mely  stretch'd,  and  conn*d  with  cruel  pain, 
To  do  you  serviee. 

The.  I  will  hear  that  play ;  • 


1  Stoevefis  thought,  that  by  abridgment  was  meant 
a  dramatic  porfwrnance  which  crowds  the  events  of 
years  Into  a  few  hours.  Surely  the  context  seems  to 
require  a  different  explanation ;  an  abn'dgTnent  appears 
to  mean  some  paatime  to  shorten  the  tedious  evening. 

a  Short  account. 

3  This  may  be  an  allusion  to  8penser*s  poem :  *  The 
Tears  oi  (he  Muses  on  the  Neglect  and  Contempt  of 
I^eamiiig  -^  first  printed  In  1391. 

4  It  Is  thought  that  Shakspeare  alludes  here  to  '  cer- 
tain good  hearted  men  of  Coventry,'  who  peikioned '  that 
they  mought  renew  their  oM  etorial  shew*  before  the 
Queen  at  KsuUworth :  where  tbs  poet  bim^lf  may  have 
peen  present,  as  he  was  than  twelva  yean  okL 

0  I.  •.  unexercised,  unpractised. 


For  never  any  thing  ^ean  be  «m^,^ 
When  simpleness  Ukd  duty  tender  it 
Go,  bring  them  in ;— and  take  your  places^  ladias. 
\jExU  Pbix^ostratz* 

lUp.  I  love  not  to  see  wretchedness  o*ercharg'd^ 
And  duty  in  his  service  perishing. 

2^.  why,  gentle  aweet,  yoa  sbaU  ape  no  audi 
thing. 

JUp.  He  says  theyeaB  do  nothing  in  this  kind. 

The.  The  kjnder  we,  to  give  them  thanks  for  oa 
thing. 
Our  sport  shaJl  be,  to  take  what  they  mistake : 
And  what  poor  duty  cannot  do. 
Noble  respect  takes  it  in  migh^  not  merit.' 
Where  I  have  come,  great  clerks  have  purposed 
To  greet  me  with  prcTmeditated  welcomes ; 
Where  I  hav^  seen  them  shiver  and  lode  pale. 
Make  periods  in  the  midst  of  sentences. 
Throttle  their  practis'd  accent  in  their  fearsy 
And,  in  conclusion,  dumbly  have  broke  «f^ 
Not  paying  me  a  welcome :  Trust  me,  jiwecrty 
Out  of  this  silence,  yet,  I  pick'd  a  welcome  i 
And  in  the  modesty  of  fearful  duty 
I  read  as  much,  4?  from  the  rattlmg  tonga.e 
Of  saucy  and  audacious  eloquence. 
Love,  tnerefore,  and  tongue-tied  aimpticity, 
In  least  speak  most,  .to  my  capacity. 
Enter  PHii.osTaATX. 

Philott.  So  please  yoar  grace,  the  prologue  m 
addrest.* 

The.  Let  him  approach.     [Fkmriek  oftmmpi^ 
Bnttr  Prologue. 

Prol.  If  toe  qfend,  it  ia  wfk  Mr  good  tntt. 

That  you  ehould  think  toe  come  net  to  ^ 
But  with  good-wUl.    To  akeu 

That  i$  the  true  beginning  i^ 
Conrider  then,  we  come  but  in  despite. 

We  do  not  come  as  minding  to  eontent  yeUf 
Our  true  intent  is.    Alljbr  your  delight^ 

fVe  are  not  here.    That  you  should  hert  repent  ytm» 
TAe  actors  are  at  hand :  and,  by  iheir  show^ 
You  ^udl  know  allj  that  you  are  like  to  know. 

The.  This  fellow  doth  not  stand  upon  points. 

L^s,  He  hath  rid  his  prologue,  like  a  rough  coH^ 
he  knows  not  the  stop.  A  g<K>d  moral,  my  lord :  It 
is  not  enough  to  speak,  but  to  speak  true. 

Hip.  Indeed  he  hath  played  on  this  pr^ogue  likB 
a  child  on  a  recorder  ;*°  a  sound,  but  not  in  govern* 
mem.'  * 

T/te.  His  speech  was  like  a-  tangled  chain ;  no- 
thinpmpaircd,  but  all  disordered.    Who  is  next? 
Enter  Ptkamus  and  Thisbe,  Wall,  Moonshine, 
and  Lion,  as  in  dum6  show. 

ProL  *'  Gentles,  perchance,  you  wonder  at  this 
show; 

**  But  wonder  on,  till  truth  make  all  things  plain* 
"  This  man  is  Pyramus,  if  you  would  know; 

**  This  beauteous  lady  Tnisby  b,  certain. 
<*  This  man.  with  lime  and  rough-cast  doth  preaent 

"  Wall,  that  vile  wall  which  did  these  k>vers  sod* 
der: 
"  And  through  vaU's  cUnk,  poor  soola,  they  lu« 
content 

"  To  whisper ;  at  the  which  let  no  man  wmider. 
"  This  man,  with  lantern,  dog|  and  bosh  of  thorp 

**  Presenteth  moon-shine  ;  for,  if  you  will  kBOW, 
'*  By  moon-shine  did  these  lovers  tlunk  no  seem 


TUR  our  gooa  wuh 
come  not  to  ^ffetuL 
BW  our  simple  skUif 
r  of  our  end. 


«  Intents  may  be  p«Jt  for  the  object  of  their  attention. 
To  intend  and  to  attend  were  anciently  synooymoiHi. 

7  The  sense  of  this  passage  appears  to  be  :—"  What 
duUfuhien  tries  to  perform  without  abflhy,  regardful  ge- 
nerosity receives  with  complacency ;  estimating  It,  not 
b?  the  actual  merit,  but  according  to  the  power  or  might 
or  the  humble  but  xeatous  performers.' 

6  Ready. 

9  Anciently  the  prok>gue  entered  after  the  third  sound- 
ine  of  the  trumpets,  or,  as  we  should  now  say,  after  the 
third  music. 

10  A  kind  of  flaeeolet.  To  record  anciently  signified 
to  modulate  ;  perhaps  the  name  arose  from  birds  beiat 
laught  10  rvcora  by  iL. 

11  L  e.  not  regularly,  ^eordbig  to  (U  line. 
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**  T»  sMttt  ftt  Kiao^  tomV,  llief«>  there  to  woo. 
"  This  grisly  beast,  which  by  name  lion  hi^t,' 
"  The  trusty  Thisby,  coming  first  by  night, 
**  Did  scare  away,  or  rather  did  affiright ; 
"  And,  as  she  lied,  her  mantle  she  did  fall : 

**  Which  lion  vile  with  Moody  mouth  did  stain : 
*'  Anon  comes  Pyramus,  swee     youth,  and  t&ll, 

*'  And  finds  his  trusty  Thisby's  mantle  slain  : 
*'  Whereat  with  blade,  with  bloody  blameful  blade, 

"  He  bravely  broacnM  his  boiHng  bloody  breast ; 
'*  And,  Thisby,  tarrying  in  mulberry  shade, 

"  His  dagger  drew,  and  died.    For  aU  the  rest, 
"  Let  lion,  moon-aUne,  wall,  and  lovers  twain^ 
"  At  large  discourse,  while  here  they  do  remam." 
[JExeunt  Prol.  Twsbb,  Lion,  and  Moonshine. 

The.  I  wonde;r»  if  the  lion  be  to  >P«^' 

Denu  No  wonder,  my  lord :  one  lioa  may,  when 
many  asses  do. 

IVaiL  "  lathis  saaie  mterkide,  it  doth  befell, 
'*  That  I,  one  Snoot  by  name,  present  a  wall : 
'*  And  such  a  wall,  as  I  would  have  3rou  think, 
**  That  had  in  it  a  cranay'd  bole,  or  chink, 
"  Through  which  the  lovers,  Pyramus  and  Thisby, 
"•  Did  whisper  often  very  secretly. 
^  TUs  loam,  this  rou^-cast,  and  this  stone,  doth 


**  That  I  am  that  same  wall ;  the  truth  is  so : 

**  An4  this  the  cranny  in,  rignt  and  simster, 

**  Throuffh  which  the  fesnuilovers  are  to  whisper.'* 

Tkt,  Would  TOtt  desire  lime  and  hair  to  speak 
better? 

Dem,  It  is  the  wittiest  partitka  that  ever  I  heard 
4iscoiirse,  my  lonL 

TAc.  Pyramus  draws  near  the  wall :  silence  I 

jpnier  Pmunrs. 
P^,  "  O  crim-lookM  night !  O  night  with  hue 

so  black : 
"  0  night,  whico  ever  art,  when  day  is  not ! 
^  O  nixht,  O  nieht,  »tack,  alack,  alack^ 

"  I  tear  my 'Husby's  promise  is  forgot !-~ 
**  And  thou,  O  waQ,  O  sweet,  O  lovely  wall, 
"  That'stand*si  between  her  father's  ground  and 
mine  J 
**  Thou  wall,  O  wail,  O  sweet,  and  lovely  wall, 
**  Show  me  thy  chmk,  to  blink  through  with  mine 
eyne.  fWaU  hold»  i^  hit  Fingers, 

"  Thanks,  courteous  wall :  Jove  shield  thee  well 
fordiist 
^  But  wh%t  see  I  ?    No  Tbisbr  do  I  see. 
**  O  wicked  walV  thfough  whom  I  see  no  bliss : 
«  Curst>e  thy  stones  for  thus  deceiving  nie !" 
The.  The  waU,  methinks,  being  sensiMe,  should 


P^.  No.  in  truOi,  sir,  h*  should  not.  Jkceiving 
me,  IS  Thisby's  cue:  she  is  to  enter  now,  and  I  am 
to  spy  her  through  the  wall.  You  shall  see,  it  will 
fiUl  pat  as  I  told  you ;— Yonder  she  cones. 

£nler  Tainz.  ' 
ThiM,  **  O  wsll,  fiUl  often  hast  thou  beard  my 

moans, 
'*  For  parting  my  fair  Pyramus  and  me : 
**  Mycherry  lips  liave  often  kiss'd  thy  stones: 
**  Thy  stones  with  lime  and  hair  knit  up  in  thee." 
Pyr,  **  Tsee  a  voice :  now  will  I  to  the  ohink, 
''To  spy  an  I  can  hear  my  Thisby 's  face. 
«  Thisby  r» 
Thfk,  «  My  love!  tiwu  art  toy  love,  I  think." 
Fyr,  "  Thuk  what  thou  wilt,  I  am  thy  lover's 
gmce; 
«  And  like  Limander'  am  I  trusty  stiU." 

ThU,  "And  i  like  Helen,  till  the  fates  me  kiU." 
.  fifr,  "IM  Shufaliw  to  Procnai  was  so  true." 
Tkie,  "Am  Shafalus  to  Proems,  I  to  you." 
Pitr,  **  O,  kiss  me  through  the  hole  of  this  vile 
wall." 


1  CaUtd. 

9  Idiuander  and  fiie/ew.  blunderingly  for  Leander  and 
Hero,  as  Wutftdif  and  Procrtf  for  Cephalus  and  Pro. 

9  Thto  aUudes  l»  the  piovert),  <  Walls  have  ears.*  A 
tiotf  between  almost  any  t»onm'ghboun  weuU  soon  be 


III 

Thie,  <<  I  kiss  the  wall's  hole,  Mtyom*  BptataU.^ 

Pyr.  "Wi\t  thou  at    Ninny's  tomb   teeeC  me 
straightway?" 

This.  "  Tide   life,  tide  death,  I  come   without 
delay." 

JVaU.  **  Thus  have  I,  wall,  my  part  discharged  so; 
"  And,  bcin£  done,  thus  wail  away  doth  go.'' 

[£«euia  WaU,  Prn4MVS,  cbwT  Tsisbb. 

The.  Now  is  the  mural  down  between  the  two 
neighbours. 

3em,  No  remedy^  my  lord,  when  watts  artf  sd 
wilful  to  hear  without  warning.' 

B^.  This  is  the  silliest  stuff  that  ever  I  heard. 

The.  The  best  in  this  kind  are  but  shadows :  and 
the  woBSt  are  no  worse,  if  ima^naiion  amend  them. 

1/tp.  It  must  be  your  imagination  then,  and  not 
theirs. 

IJte.  If  we  imagine  no  worse  of  them,  than  they 
of  themselves,  they  may  pass  for  exceflent  men. 
Here  come  two  noble  beasts  in,  a  moon*  and  a  lion. 
Enter  Lion  and  Moonshine. 

Lion.  **  Youy  hulies,  you,  whose  gentle  hearts  do 
fear 

'<  The  smallest  monstrous  mouse  that  creeps  on 
floor, 
"May  now,  perchance,  both  quake  and  tremble 
here, 

"  When  lion  rough  in  wildest  rage  doth  roar. 
"  Then  know,  that  I,  one  Snug  the  joiner»  am 
"  No  lion  fell,  nor  else  no  lion's  dam  : 
"  For  if  I  should  as  lion  come  in  strife 
"  Into  this  place,  'twere  pity  on  my  life." 

The.  A  very  gentle  beast,  and  of  a  good  co» 
science 

Dem.  The  very  best  at  a  beast,  my  lordi  that  e'er 
I  saw. 

/^«.  This  lion  is  a  very  fox  for  hb  valour. 

7^.  True  ;  and  a*ffOose  for  his  discretion. 

Dem.  Not  so^  my  lord :  for  his  valour  cannot 
cany  his  discretion ;  and  the  fox  carries  the  goose. 

Jlte.  His  discretion,  I  am  sure,  cannot  carry  his 
valour:  for  the  coose  carries  not  the  fox.  It  is 
well :  leave  it  to  his  discretion,  and  let  |»  listen  to 
the  moon. 

Moon.  **  This  lantern  doth  the  homed  moon  pre 
sent:" 

Dem,  He  shodd  have  worn  the  boms  on  bis  head. 

The,  He  is  no  crescent,  and  hiis  horns  are  invi- 
sible within  the  circumference. 

Afoon.  *'This   lantern  doth  the  homed   mooQ 
present : 
"Myself the  man  i'the'moon  do  seem  to  be." 

Tlte.  This  is  the  |preatest  error  of  all  the  rest :  the 
man  should  be  put  into  the  lantern :  How  is  it  elsf 
the  man  i'the  moon  7 

Dem.  He  dares  not  conae  there  for  the  candle.| 
for,  you  see,  it  is  sdready  in  snufi*.^ 

Ji^.  I  am  aweary  of  this  moon:  Would  be 
would  change ! 

77i«.  It  appears,  by  his  small  light  of  discretion, 
that  he  is  in  the  wane  :  l»cit  yet,  in  courtesy,  in  all 
reason,  we  must  stay  the  timtf. 

1ms.  Proceed,  moon. 

Moon.  All  thtft  I  have  to  say,  is,  to  tel!  fno,  thiR 
the  lantern  is  the.  moon ;  I,  the  man  in  the  mobn ; 
this  thorn  bush,  my  thorn  bush^  and  this  dog  mj 


Wlvy,  all  these  shouU  be  in  the  lantern  { 
for  they  are  ui  the  moon.  But  silence ;  here  eomes 
Thwbe. 

Enter  TaisiB. 
Tlds.  "  This  is  old  Niany's  tomht  Where  is  my 

love  ?» 
JUom.  «*Oh— .» 

[7^  Lion  roars. — Tm^^  runs  iff. 


dawn^  were  U  lo  exercise  this  facqlty  without  previous 
warmng. 

4  The  old  coiries  read,  a  ma^y  kc  The  emendadoa 
Is  by  Theobald. 

d  An  equivoque.  9nuff  slgnliSes  both  the  cinder  of  ii 
candle  and  hnmf  anger. 
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AcvT. 


Jkm,  Well  roared,  lion. 
Tk9,  Well  run,  ThUbe. 
H^.  Weil  ehooe  moon.— Tralj,  the  moon  shines 
^th  a  good  srace. 

Snibe.  Well  moused,'  lion. 

[The  lion  leort  Thisbe's  MmiUU,  wtd  exU, 
Dem.  And  so  comes  Pyramus. 
X^  And  then  the  moon  Taniahes. 

£nter  Ptramus. 
'   J^.  **  Sweet  moon,  I  thank  thee  for  Ihjr  sunny 


**  I  thank  thee,  moon,  ibr  shining  now  so  bright. 
*'  For,  by  thy  gracious,  golden,  flittering  streams, 
**  I  trust  to  taste  of  truest  Thirtiy's  sighu 
*< But  stay ;—0  spite! 
**  But  mark  :~Poor  knight. 
'«  What  dreadful  dole  is  here  I 
**  Eyes  do  you  see  ? 
«  How  can  It  be? 
«0  dainty  duck!  Odearl 
'<  Thy  mantle  good, 
''What,  stain'd  with  bloodr? 
**  Approach,  ye  furies  fell ! 
"  O  fiites !  come,  come  ;* 
**  Cut  thread  and  thrum  ;* 
"  Quail,  crush,  conclude,  and  quell  !"^ 
The.  This  passion,  and  the  death  of  a  dear  friend, 
would  go  near  to  make  a  man  look  sad. 
Sip,  Beshrew  my  heart,  but  I  pity  the  roan. 
Pyr»  "  O,  wherefore,  nature,  didst  Ihou  lions 

frame? 
"  Since  lion  vile  hath  here  deflour'd  my  dear : 
'*  Which  is — no,  no— which  was  the  fairest  dame, 
••That  liv»d,  that  lor'd,  that  lik'd,  that  lookM 
with  cheer.* 
**  Come,  tears,  confound : 
"  Out,  sword,  and  wound 
'  The  pap  of  P  vramus : 


"  Ay,  Uiat  left  pap, 
''  Where  heart  doth  hop : 
"  Thus  die  I,  thus,  thus,  thui 


'*  Now  am  I  dead, 
«  Now  am  I  fled ; 
''My  soul  is  in  the  sky : 
"  Tongue,  lose  thy  light  t 
'*  Moon  take  thy  flijsht ! 
*'Now  dxQ,  die,  die,  die,  die.*' 

[Ukea, — E»tt  Mbonshioe. 
JDmh.  No  die,  but  an  ace,  for  him ;  for  he  is  but 
«ne. 

l^f.  Less  than  an  ace,  man ;  fbrheiadead:  he 
IsnothtiM. 

TAs.  With  the  help  of  a  surgeon,  he  might  yet 
recover,  and  prove  an  ass.* 

fitp.  How  chance  moonshine  is  gone,  beibre 
7%isbe  comes  back  and  finds  her  lover  7 

The,  She  will  find  him  by  star-light.— Here  she 
earaes ;  and  her  passion  ends  the  ^ay. 
JSfUer  Thisbb. 
Sip,  Methinks,  she  should  not  use  a  long  one, 
^  such  a  Pyramus :  I  hope,  she  will  be  brief. 

Hem,  A  mote  will  turn  the  balance,  whkh  Py- 
immus,  which  Thisbe,  is  the  better. 

Lift.  She  bath  spied  him  already  with  (hose  sweet 
eyes. 

I  To  f»unwe.  according  co  Malone,  slgnifiml  to  mam- 
moe*,  to  tear  In  pieces,  as  a  cat  tears  a  mouse. 

9  Dr.  Farmer  thought  this  wns  written  In  ridicule  of  a 
MMsge  in  Damon  and  Pythias,  by  Richard  Edwsrds, 

'  T^furiee,  all  at  once 
On  me  your  torments  tire. 
Oripe  me,  yon  greedy  grleft 
_And  present  pangues  of  death  x 
Ttneistere  three,  with  cruet  hande, 

.  i.        .  'v'*  ^^  *•*'»*  •*»»  mif  breath,* 

S  7%rtan  Is  the  end  or  extremity  of  a  weaver's  wsrp, 
B  Is  used  for  any  collection  or  tuft  of  short  thread. 

4  Pesiioy.  5  Countenance. 

6The  diarseier  of  Theseus  throughout  this  play  is 
more  exalted  In  its  humanity  thanln  ks  sreamess. 

led  dsMripiiena  M  frooi  hbn,  as  ii  is  said  of  lago, 


JDmn.  And  thus  she  moans,*  w'tTiffnl,'  ■' 
Thia.  "  Asleep,  my  love  ? 
<*  What,  dead,  my  dove  7 
"  O  Pyramus,  arise, 
"  Speak,  speak.    Quite  dumb  7 
'*  Dead,  dead  ?  A  tomb 
"  Must  cover  thy  sweet  eyes. 
"These  lily  brows,* 
'*  Tlus  cherry  nose, 
"  Hiese  yellow  cowdip  cheeks, 
"  Are  gone,  are  gone : 
'*  Lovers,  make  moan  I 
"  His  eyes  were  green  as  leeka. 
"  O  usters  three, 
'*  Come,  come,  to  me, 
<*  With  hands  as  pale  as  milk  | 
<<Lay  them  in  gore, 
"  Since  you  have  sliore 
"  With  shears  his  thread  of  silk. 
"  Tongue,  not  a  word  :— 
"  Come,  trtisty  sword  ; 
'\Come.  blade,  my  breast  imbrue  i 
"  And  farewell,  friends  :— 
'< Thus Thisby  ends: 
'*  Adieu,  adieu,  adieu.'*  [Dui, 

TVie.  Moonshine  and  lion  are  left  to  bury  the  dead. 
Dem,  Ay,  and  wall  too. 

Bot.  No^I  assure  you:  the  wall  is  down  that 
parted  their  fathers.  Will  it  please  you  to  see  the 
epilogue,  or  to  hear  a  Burgomask  dance,*  between 
two  of  our  company  ? 

The.  No  epilogue,  I  pray  you :   for  your  play 
needs   no  excuse.     Never  excuse;  fur  when  tM 
players  are  all  dead,  there  need  none  to  be  blamed. 
Marry,  if  he  thai  writ  it,  had  play'd  Pyramus,  and 
hanged  himself  with  Thisbe's  garter,  it  would  have 
been  a  fine  tragedy :  and  so  it  is,  truly ;  and  very 
notably  discharged.    But  come,  your  Benromask : 
let  your  epilogue  alone.     [Here  a  dance  of  Clowns. 
The  iron  ton^e  of  midnight  hath  told  twelve :— ^ 
Lovers,  to  bed ;  'tis  almost  fairy  time. 
I  fear  we  shall  outaleep  the  coming  mom. 
As  much  as  we  this  night  have  overwatch'd. 
This  palpable-gross  play  hath  well  beguil*d 
The  heavy  gait^*  of  night. — Sweet  firiends,  to  bed. 
A  fortnight  hold  we  this  solemnity 
In  nighuy  revels,  and  new  jollity.  [E^nmu 

SCENE  n.    Enter  Pucx. 
Ptuk.  Now  the  hungry  lion  roars, 
-    And  the  wolf  behowls  the  moon  ; 
Whibt  the  heavy  ploughman  snores, 

All  with  weary  task  fordone.*' 
Now  the  wasted  brands  do  glow, 

Whilst  the  scritch^wl,  scritemng  loud, 
PuU  the  wretch  that  lies  in  woe, 

In  remembrance  of  a  shroud. 
Now  it  is  the  time  of  night. 

That  the  graves  all  gaping  wide, 
Every  one  lets  forth  his  spnte, 

In  the  church-way  paths  to  glide  t 
And  we  fairies,  that  do  run. 

By  the  triple  Hecat's  team, 
From  the  presence  of  the  sun. 

Following  darkness  like  a  dream, 
"So^m  are  frolic :  not  a  mouso 
Shall  disturb  this  haUow*d  house: 


You  shall  u^te  him  mors  as  a  soldier  than,  as  a  wh , 
which  is  a  distinction  he  Is  here  striving  to  dseerve, 
though  with  littre  success ;  as  in  support  of  bis  preten 
sions  he  never  rises  hieher  than  a  jncn,  and  flrsoueotbr 
sinks  as  low  as  a  9tti'6Me.  ^-^    -~# 

7  The  old  copies  read  means,  which  bad  anciently 
the  same  signification  as  meoMs.  Theobald  mads  the 
alterstlon. 

8  The  old  copies  read  ^pe  instead  of  hrvwe.  The 
alteratfoo  was  made  for  the  sake  of  the  rhyme  by  Theo- 
bald. 

9  A  rustic  dance  framed  in  imitation  of  the  people  of 
Bergmnaeeo  (a  nrovlnce  in  the  state  of  Venk»,)  whc 
are  ridiculed  as  being  more  clownish  in  their  manners 
and  dialect  than  any  other  people  of  Italy.  The  Ungua 
ruetiea  of  the  bulbons,  in  the  ok)  Italian  comsdleib  la 
an  imiisilon  of  their  jargon. 

10 1,  e.  skiw  psssage,  pngrsss.        11  Oveicoma. 
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I  am  nut,  inth  broom,  beforo. 
To  sweep  die  dust  behind  the  door.' 

Enter  Obbron  and  Tit  aria,  with  Ihmr  Tram. 
Obe.  Through  this  house  giro  glunmenng  light,* 

By  the  dead  and  drowsy  fire : 
Every  eU^  and  fairy  sprite, 

Hop  as  light  as  bird  from  brier ; 
And  this  ditty  aAer  me, 
Sing  and  dance  it  trippmgly. 

Iva.  First,  rehearse  this  song  by  rote : 
To  each  word  a  warbling  note, 
Hand  in  ha.nd,  with  fairy  ^ce, 
Will  we  sing,  and  bless  this  place. 

SONO  AND  DANCE. 
06e.  Now,  until  the  break  of  day, 
Through  this  house  each  fairy  stray. 
To  the  best  bride-bed  will  we, 
Which  by  us  shall  blessed  be  ;* 
And  the  issue,  there  create, 
Ever  shall  be  fortunate. 
So  shall  all  the  couples  threo 
Ever  true  in  loving  be  : 
And  the  blots  of  nature's  hand 
Shall  not  in  their  issue  stand ; 
Never  mole,  bare-lip,  nor  scar. 
Nor  mark  prodi^ous,*  such  as  aro 
Despised  in  natifity. 
Shall  upon  their  children  be.— 
With  this  field-dew  consecrate, 
Every  fairy  take  his  gate  ;* 
And  each  several  chamber  bless,* 
Through  this  palace  with  sweet  peace  t 
E'er  shall  iC  in  safety  rest. 
And  the  owner  of  it  blest. 


1  Cleanliness  is  si  ways  necessary  u>  invite  the  resi- 
or  favour  of  the  Fairiss. 


3  Milton  perhaps  had  this  picture  in  bis  thoughts : 
*  And  glowing  embers  through  the  room 
Teach  night  to  counterfeit  a  gloom.* 
8  This  ceremony  was  In  old  times  used  at  all  mar- 
riages.   Mr.  Douce  has  given  the  formula  from  the 
Manual  for  the  use  of  Salisbury.    We  may  observe  on 
this  strange  esremony,  that  the  purity  of  modem  times 
stands  not  in  need  or  these  holy  aBperaions  to  lull  the 
■sosas  and  dissipate  the  iUusions  of  the  devil.    The 


Tripaw^yj 
Make  i 


Puck. 


.. no  sUy ; 

Meet  me  all  by  break  of  day. 

[Eseunt  Obkbon,  Titavia,  attd  Droku 
ux  thadouM  havt  ^endedy 
_  .linjk  but  Una  {and  all  i$  mended,) 
Tkat  you  hatm  but  dumbtr'd  fun, 
fVhik  thete  venous  did  mtpear. 
And  tha  weak  and  idle  theme, 
Ao  msre  vieldmg  but  a  dream, 
do  not  rep 


OenUe$,  < ;, 

^  you  pardon,  tse  toitt  wtend. 
And,  an  Vm  an  hone$t  Puek, 
If  toe  have  unearned  luekt'' 
Now  to  ^teape  the  aerventHe  tongue,* 
W*  wiU  make  amende,  ere  long  : 
EUe  the  Puck  a  iiar  eaU. 
So,  good  night  unto  vou  aU. 
Give  me  your  honde,'' if  we  be  1 
And  Robin  thaUreelorei 


[JEmL 


WILD  and  fantastical  as  this  -j^ay  Is,  aU  the  parts  In 
their  various  modea  are  well  wnuen,  aod  elve  tne  kind 
of  pleasure  which  the  author  designed.  Fairies  In  his 
time  were  much  in  ftshion;  common  tradition  bad 
made  them  familiar,  and  Spenser's  poem  had  made 
themgreat.  JOHNSON. 

JOHIf  SON'S  ooDcloding  observatioos  on  this  pUy  ars 
not  conceived  with  his  usual  Judgment.  There  la  no 
analogy  or  resemblance  between  the  Fairies  of  Spen- 
ser and  those  of  Shakepeare.  The  Fairies  of  Spenser, 
as  appears  from  hie  descripUtm  of  ibem  in  the  second 
book  of  the  Faerie  Queene,  canto  x.  were  a  race  of 
mortals  created  by  Prometheus,  of  the  human  sixs, 
shape,  and  affections,  and  subject  to  death.  But  those 
of  Shakspeare,  and  of  common  tradition,  as  Jobmion 
calls  them,  were  a  diminutive  race  of  sponful  beings, 
endowed  with  immortality  and  supernatural  powers, 
totally  different  from  those  of  Spenser.    M.  MASON. 


married  couple  would  no  doubt  lejoice  wbsn  the  bsno- 
dictk>n  was  ended. 
4  Portentous.  5  Way,  course. 

6  The  same  superstitions  kind  of  benediction  occurs 
in  Chaucer's  Mlllere's  Tale,  voL  i.  p.  10$,  1.  SS.  Whit- 
tingham*s  Edk. 

7  Le.  ifwe  have  better  Ibituoe  than  we  have  dsnsrved. 
6  i.  e.  hisses. 

9  Clap  your  hands,  give  us  your  applause. 


LOVE'S    LABOUR'S    LOST, 


PRELIMINARY  REMARKS. 


THE  novel  upon  which  this  comedy  was  founded  has 
Mtherto  eluded  the  research  of  the  rommeotatars.  Mr. 
Bouce  thinks  it  will  prove  to  be  of  French  ezuraction. 
*  The  Dramatts  Persona  in  a  great  measure  demons- 
traie  this,  as  well  ss  a  palpable  Oalllcistn  in  Act  iv.  8c. 
1 :  viz.  the  terming  a  letter  a  caponj* 

This  Is  one  or  Shakspeare^  early  plays,  and  the 
author's  youth  is  certainly  perceivable,  not  only  In  the 
Style  and  manner  of  the  veMflcadon,  bm  In  the  laviih 
supsnluity  dIspUyed  in  the  exeeuiH>n :  the  unimemipt- 
ed  soccsaakm  of  quibbles,  equivoques,  and  salliea  of 
•very  description.  *  The  sparks  of  wit  fly  about  in 
such  profusion  thst  they  form  complete  fireworks,  and 
die  dialogue  for  the  moat  part  resembles  the  bustling 
eollislon  and  banur  of  paastaig  masks  st  a  carnival.** 
The  scene  In  whkh  the  king  and  his  companions  detect 
.esch  other's  breach  of  their  mutual  vow,  Is  capitally 
contrived.  The  diacovery  of  Biron«s  tove-letier  while 
rallying  his  IHaads,  and  the  manner  hi  which  he  eztri- 

tes  bimseU;  by  ildleuling  the  folly  of  the  vow,  are 


oSchlegd. 


The  grotesque  characters,  Don  Adrian  de  AnnadO, 
Nathaniel  the  curate,  and  Holofemes,  that  prince  of  pv* 
daots,  with  the  humours  of  Coitard  the  clown,  are  well 
contrasted  with  the  sprightly  wit  of  the  principal  cha- 
racters in  the  play,  it  has  beep  observed  that  'Biron 
and  Rosaline  suffer  much  in  comparison  whh  Benedtek 
and  Beatrice,*  and  it  must  be  confessed  that  there  Is 
some  justice  in  the  observation.  Tei  B|iou,  *tbat  maty 
mad-cap  Lord,'  Is  not  overrated  in  RossUoe*a  adaata- 
ble  character  of  hb»— 

■   I.      I         ■  ■    ■   *A  merrier  maOf 
WIthbi  the  limk  of  becoming  mirth, 
I  never  spent  an  hour's  talk  whhal  t 
His  eye  begets  occasion  for  his  wit  $ 
For  every  object  thst  the  one  doth  cstch, 
Tlis  other  turns  to  a  mitth-moving  jsst  }— 
8o  sweet  and  voluble  la  Us  discourse.* 
Shakspeare  has  only  shown  the  inexhaustible  powers 
of  his  mind  in  imjproving  on  the  admirable  originals  of 
Us  own  creaUoo^  a  more  mature  age. 

Malone  placed  the  composition  of  thla  play  first  In 
iMlj  aAsrwaids  in  1M4.    Dr.  Drake  thinks  we  may 


it  10  the  sarlier  period, 
la  IMS* 


The  first  edition 
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AcT.r. 


PERSONS    REPRESENTEDi 


FBKDiir  Airo,  JRng  nf  Navam. 

Bixoic,'  ) 

LovoATiLLE,  >  iMtd^  tMending  on  tkt  EjMg. 

DUMAIN,  ) 

BorxT,        )Latd»ii,  atUmUng  on.  Ae  Prineesa  of 

MsacADS, )         Franee. 

Don  AoaiAiraAB  Armabo,  afantattieal  Spaniard, 

Sir  Nathavisl,  a.  CtuvU. 

HoLorsRiTEt,  a  Sehoohuuter, 

VuhLf  a  CoMtafr/b. 

CoaTARD,  a  ClMfln. 

Moth,  Page  to  Armado. 

A  ForMter. 


Princess  of  France. 

RosALins,      ) 

Maria,  >  LmH^f  oHending  on  ike  Princeee, 

Kathariws,  ) 

JAquBirsTTA,  a  comntry  Wench. 

OJteere  and  othertf  ctUendanU  on  0U  King  and 
Princett, 

SCENE,  Navarre. 

This  enttmeraiion  of  Persona  was  made  by  Rovre 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I.  Navarre.  A  Park  vnih  a  Palaee  in  ii 

^-Snter  tht  Kingi  Biror,  Loxoatili.z,  and 

DuMJkiir. 

Eing. 
Iiet  (kme,  that  all  hunt  after  in  their  Gvea, 
Idve  register'd  upon  our  hrazen  tombs. 
And  then  firace  us  in  the  disgrace  of  death; 
When,  spite  of  comorant  devouring  time, 
Theendeavoiir  of  thb  preaent  breaui  may  buy 
That  honour,  which  shall  hate  hk  scythe's  keen  edge. 
And  make  us  heirs  of  all  eternity. 
Therefore,  brave  conquerors! — ^ror  so  you  are, 
Tlat  war  against  your  own  affections, 
Apd  the  hu|e  armv  of  tfie  world's  desires,— 
Our  late  ediet  ^all  strondy  stand  in  force : 
If  avarre  shall  be  the  wonder  of  the  world  j 
Our  court  shall  be  a  little  Academe, 
Still  and  contemplative  in  living  art 
You  three,  BiroiL  Pumain,  and  Longaville, 
Have  sworn  for  three  years*  term  to  live  with  me, 
iW  Ibltow-scholars^  and  to  keep  those  staAotes, 
That  are  recorded  m  this  schedule  here : 
Your  oaths  are  past,  and  now  subscribe  your  names; 
That  his  own  hand  may  strike  his  honour  down, 
That  violates  the  smallest  branch  herein : 
If  vou  are  arm'd  to  do,  as  sworn  to  do. 
Subscribe  to  your  deep  oath,  and  keeji  it  too. 

Ijong.  I  am  rosolv*!] :  'tis  out  a  three  years'  fast; 
The  mind  shall  banauet,  though  the  body  pine : 
Pat  paunches  have  lean  pates ;  and  dainty  bits 
Make  ridi  the  ribd,  tout  fattnk'roat  ({Uite  the  wits. 

Dum.  My  lovilig  lord,  Dumaro  is  mortified ; 
The  grosser  manner  of  these  world's  delif  hts 
He  throws  upon  the  gross  world's  baser  slaves :  - 
To  love,  to  wealth,  to  pomp.  I  pine  and  die ; 
With  all  these*  livmg  m  philo^KV^* 

Biron.  I  can  but  say  their  protestation  over, 
Ba  muth/dear  liige,  I  have  aiteady  aworn, 
That  b,  To  live  and  study  here  three  years. 
Bat  there  are  other  strict  obeervanees : 
'Ail  not  to  s^e  a  woman  in  that  term ; 
Which*  I  hope  well,  is  not  enrolled  there : 
Aad,  ene  day  in  a  week  to  touch  no  food ; 
And  bat  one  meal  on  every  day  beside ; 
TIm  which,  i  hope,  is  not  enrolled  there: 
And  then,  to  sleep  but  throe  hows  in  the  Right, 
And  not  beveea  to  wink  of  all  the  day : 
(When  I  wM  wont  to  think  no  harm  all  night. 
And  make  a.  dark  aigbt  too  of  half  the  day ;) 
Which,,!  hope  woU,  is  not  enrolled  there : 
O,  theae  aee  hurma  taska,  too  hard  to  keep ; 
Not  to  see  ladiw-^tady— fimt— not  oleep. 


1  Btmwne  fat  all  the  oIU  editions. 

9 1,  e.  with  aH  these  companions.  He  may  be  eop- 
posed  to  point  to  the  Ung,  BIron,  ate 

t'Dlshonesfly,  treacherously. 

4  TIm  whole  sense  f^  tMs  gingUng  declamatton  h 
only  this,  that  a  man  by  too  ckise  study  may  read  hhn 


King.  Your  oath  is  paas'd  to  paas  away  from 
these. 

Biron.  Let  me  aay  no,  my  liege,  an  if  you  please , 
I  only  swore,  to  study  with  your  grace, 
And  stay  here  in  your  court  for  three  years'  space. 

Long,  You  siWore  to  tbat^  Baron,  and  to  ihe  rest. 

Biron.  By  yea  and  nay.  stf,  then  I  swore  in  jest. 
What  is  the  end  of  tftudy  7  let  me  know. 

Jiftn^.  Why,  that  to  know,  which  else  we  aho61d 
not  know. 

Biron.  Hiiogfl  hid  and  barr'd,  you  mean,  from 
common  sense  ? 

King.  Ay,  that  is  study's  god-like  rocempeiiae. 

Biron,  Come  on  then,  I  wiU  swear  to  study  so, 
To  know  (ho  thing  I  am  forbid  to  hnew  t 
As  thuo—To  stuoy  where  I  well  may  dine. 

When  I  to  feast  expressly  am  (otmd  ; 
Oi\8tudy  where  to  meet  some  mistress  6tte, 

When  mistresses  from  common  sense  are  bids 
Or,  having  sworn  too  hard-a-keeping  oath, 
Study  to  break  it,  and  not  break  my  troth. 
If  study's  gain  be  thus,  and  this  be  so, 
IStudy  knows  that,  which  yet  it  doth  not  know: 
Swear  me  to  this,  and  I  will  ne'er  aay,  no. 

Kiftg.  These  be  the  stops  that  hinder  study  qmte, 
And  train  our  intellects  to  vain  delight. 

Biron.  Why,  all  delights  are  vain ;  but  that  moat 
vain. 
Which,  with  pain  purchas'd,  doth  inherit  pain : 
As,  painfully  to  pore  upon  a  book. 

To  seek  the  light  of  truth :  while  truth  the  while 
Doth  falsely'  blind  the  eyesight  of  his  look : 

light,  seekiae  H«hr,  doch  n^t  of  light  beguile  t 
So,  ere  you  And  wnere  light  in  darkness  lies, 
Yoiur  light  grows  dark  by  toeing  of  your  eyes.* 
Study  roe  how  to  please  the  eye  indeed, 

By  fizinff  it  upon  a  fairer  eye ; 
Whodaxzung  so.  fhat  eye  shall  be  his  heed. 

And  give  him  tight  that  it  was  blinded  by.* 
Study  is  like  the  heaven's  glorious  sun. 

That  will  not  be  deep-search'd  with  aauey  looks  | 
SmaU  have  continual  plodders  ever  won, 

Save  base  authori^  from  others^  bo<rfcB. 
lliese  ear^ly  godfktnors  of  heaven's  li^ta, 

That  give  a  name  to  every  lixcd  star, 
Biave  no  more  pro&t  of  their  shvning  nights. 

Than  those  that  walk,  and  wot  not  what  (hay  ara. 
Too  much  to  know,  is,  lo  know  ttougjht  but  ikao ; 
And  every  godfhther  can  give  a  name.* 

King,  How  well  he's  read,  to  reason  againat 
reading ! 

Dum.  Proceeded  well,  to  stop  all  good  proceed- 
ifig! 


ft  The  meaning  ia:  that  when  h«  dazMlea,  that  ley  hds 
his  eye  made  weak,  by  flxlnir  his  eye  apoii  a  laitere^ 
ihM  fairer  eye  shall  be  his  heed  or  rulde,  his  <»de«alOT, 
and  give  him  light  that  was  blinded  by  it. 

6  Thai  is,  loo  much  knowledge  gives  nd  real  soltftlitm 
of  doubts,  but  merely /4Stfie,  or  a  name,  a  thing  wbioii 
every  godfluher  can  give. 
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£amg,  H«WMdfltiwcbkii,%Dd  Mill  laK^row  the 

weeding. 
Banm*  The  epriaf  is  near,  when  graeM  {OMft  ve 

abreedmc. 
Dmm.  How  foUowa  that7 


Birim. 


Fit  in  has  pteoa  and  time. 


l>Mfli.  in  reason  Boditnt. 

Biron,  Something  then  in  rhyme. 

^dmM.  ffiran  is  like  an  envious  sneifiinf  *  firoat, 

Thst  bites  the  frst*bom  infcnts  or  the  spring. 
Biron.  Well,  asy  I  am;  why  ahoald  proud  sim- 


Be(oi^  the  tiids  hare  any  caose  to  sing  7 
Why  ahoald  I  ioy  in  an  aboctire  birth  ? 
•At  Christmas  I  no  aiors  desire  a  rase 
Than  wish  a  snow  in  May's  new-fangled  ahowsj* 
3at  like  of  esch  thing  that  in  season  grows. 
80  you,  to  stod  V  now  it  is  too  late, 
Oliab  o*er  the  house  to  unlock  the  tinle  gats. 

JGmg.  Well,  ait  yoo  out:  go  home,  Biron,  adieu ! 

Btran,  No,  my  good  lord ;  I  have  sworn  to  slay 
with  you: 
And.  though  I  have  for  bariMtrism  spoke  more, 

Than  for  that  an  gel' knowledge  you  can  say, 
Tet  confident  rU  keep  what  I  have  swore, 

And  bide  the  penance  of  each  three  yean'  day. 
Give  me  the  |>aper,  let  me  read  the  same ; 
And  to  the  strictest  decreea  I'll  write  my  name. 

King.  HowVell  this  yielding  i **— -  ^ 

shame ! 

Binm,  [RmdM.]  Item,  That  no 

within  a  mSe  qf  my  ooMrC^Hath  this  been  pro* 
rfaim'd?  ^ 

Lang,  Four  days  ago. 

Binm,  Let's 'see  the  penalty.  [Renda,']  Onpmn 
V  ii»ing  her  MfigiM.— Who  deris'd  this  penaltv? 

tang.  Marry,  that  did  I. 

Biron.  Sweet  lord,  and  why? 

Lang.  To  fright  them  hence  with  that  dread  pe- 
naltT. 

Biron*  A  d&ngeroaa  law  against  gentility.* 

[Readg.]  Item,  If  any  siaa  he  teen  to  talk  usfA  a 
vomon  unOun  the  term  0/  thne  ymrt^  he  »haU  endure 
aueh  pubiie  thame  ae  the  reet  0/ the  comt  canfoeaUbfy 
deHiee.'^ 
This  article,'  my  liege,  yomvelf  must  break ; 

For,  well  yoo  know,  here  comes  in  embassy 
The  French  king's  danghler,  with  yourself  to  speak, 

A  maid  of  mce,  and  complete  majesty^— 
About  surrenoer-up  of  A<]uitain 

To  her  decrepit^  sick,  and  bed-rid  father: 
Therefore  this  article  is  made  in  rain. 

Or  Tainiy  comes  the  admired  princess  hither. 

King,  What  say  you,  lords  ?  why,  this  was  quite 
forgot. 

Biren,  So  study  eyermore  is  oTorshot : 
While  it  doth  study  to  have  what  it  would, 
It  doth  forget  to  do  the  thing  it  should : 
And  when  it  hath  the  thing  it  hunteth  most, 
Tis  won^  as  towns  with  fire ;  so  won,  so  lost. 

King.  We  must,  of  force,  dispense  with  this  de- 
cree ; 
She  must  lie*  here  on  mere  necessity. 

Birmu  Necessity  will  make  us  all  (brswom 
Hires  thousand  times  withia  this  tfiree  years' 
space: 
For  every  man  with  his  aflecU  is  bora ; 

Not  by  nught  masterM,  but  by  special  grace : 


1  f.  e.  nipping. 

2  By  these  ehmee  the  poet  mesfta  May-gmnee^  at 
which  a  enme  would  be  very  unwelcome  and  unexpect- 
ed.   It  is  only  a  pertobrasla  for  May. 

8  The  word  gentility  here  does  not  signify  thai  rank 
of  people  called  gentry;  but  what  (he  French  express 
by  gentiUeee,  i.  e.  elegantia,urbanitae. 

*That  \n,reeide  here.  So  In  Sfr  Henry  Wotfon's 
sqntvocal  deflnkton  :  *An  ambassador  ia  an  honest  man 
sent  to  lie  (i.  e.  reside)  abroad  for  the  sood  of  his  coun- 
try.' 

6  Temptttlons.  e  Lively,  sprightly. 

7  CcmpiemenU  Is  here  used  hi  lis  ancient  sense  oC 
meeompiiihmeHtw.  Tide  JToie  on  ILHeoiyT.  Aa  IL 
•c  9. 


If  I  braak  fiuth*  tHa  word  aball  apeak  ior  ma, 

I  am  forsworn  on- mere  necessity.^— 

So  to  the  lawa  at  large  I  write  nay  name:  [Snheenbea, 

And  he,  that  breaks  them  in  the  least  degrsa. 
Stands  in  attainder  of  etoraal  shame ; 

Suggestions*  are  to  others,  as  to  ms  ; 
But,  I  telieve,  although  I  seem  ao  loalh, 
I  am  *he  last  that  will  last  keep  his  oaih. 
JBut,  is  there  no  quick*  recreation  granted  7 
King,  Ay,  that  there  ia :  oar  court,  ytoti  kaow, 
ialiauatsd 

With  a  re6]ied  traveller  of  Spam ; 
A  man  in  all  the  world'a  new  faanioD  planted. 

That  haih  a  mint  of  phrases  ia  hit  braia< 
One,  whom  the  muaic  of  hia  own  vain  tottgna 

Dolh  raviah,  like  eachaating  haivoay; 
A  man  of  eoaapUuBsatBi'  wham  right  and  wrong 

Have  choae  as  umpire  of  their  matiDy  t 
This  child  of  fancy,  that  Araaado  hid>t,* 

For  interim  io  our  atndioa,  efaaU  raiate» 
In  high*bora  words,  the  ttorth  of  many  a  knight 

From  towny  Spain,  loat  in  the  worU'a  debala. 
Hoar  yoo  delight,  my  lords,  I  know  not,  1 1 
But.  I  protest,  I  love  to  beaf  him  lie, 
And  I  will  use  him  for  my  annstral^.* 

INran.  Armado  as  a  most  iUostrions  wighL 
A  man  of  fire-new* <*worda,  iaahkm'a  oana  kmghC 
Ltng,  Costard  the  g^sain,  and  he»  ahaU  ba  vm 

aport; 
And,  so  to  stndy^  three  yoart  it  but  shttft. 

Enter  Duli.,  with  a  LetUr,  and  Costamk 

Ihdl.  Which  is  ths  duke's  own  psraon  7 

Birmu  This,  fellow;  WhatwoukTai? 

Dull.  I  myaelf  reprtfhsnd  his  olvn  parson,  for  I 
am  hia  graced  tharborough  :*>  bm  I  wonid  son  his 
own  pbraon  In  ileah  and  blood. 

Biron,  This  is  he. 

JhUL  Signior  Anna  Arrte  oammends  yaa, 
Thare'a  villany  abroad ;  this  latter  will  tell  yoo  moM. 

Case.  Sir,  the  oontampts  thereof  are  as  loacMnf 
me. 

Jnng-.  A  letter  from  the  nafpiifioent  Annado. 

Bifm.  How  lowsoavsr  the  maitor,  I  hope  in  Qod 
for  high  worda^ 

L»ng,  A  high  hope  fer  a  low  having:  God  gmni 
OS  patience ! 

J^iron.  To  hear?  or  ftrbeir  hearing  7** 

Long.  To  hear  meekly,  sir,  and  to  lau^  mod^ 
rately ;  «r  to  forbear  both, 

^iron.  Well,  sir.  be  it  as  the  style^'  shall  giva  m 

—  to  climb  in  the  merr 


CM.  The  mattar  is  to  mo,  sir,  as  tonosraing  ii^ 

rieua.  The  manner  of  it  Is,  I  waa  taken  wiii 
manner.** 

Biron,  In  what  manner? 

Cost.  In  maaiMr  and  Ibrm  Iblowing,  sir ;  nil  Ibiiw 
three :  I  was  seen  with  her  in  the  manor  honae,  ait- 
ting  with  herupon  the  form,  and  taken  following  htr 
into  the  park ;  which,  piH  together,  is,  in  manner 
and  form  following.  Now,  air,  Ar  the  manner^-wit 
is  the  manner  of  a  aaan  Io  apeak  to  a  waninn :  for 
the  form,— in  some  form.  * 

Biron,  For  the  foUowing,  air? 

Cost.  As  it  shall  follow  in  nay  canaction:  An! 
God  defend  the  right  I 

King.  Will  you  hear  this  tatter  with  attealion? 

Hirsn.  As  we  would  hear  an  oracle. 


8  i.  e.  who  is  eotfnf  Armade. 

9  I  will  BMke  nse  of  hfm  Instead  of  a  mtnetret,  whoaa 
occupation  was  to  relate  fabulous  stories. 

M  L  e.  new  from  the  forge ;  We  have  AH!  retained  a 
similar  mode  of  speech  la  the  colloouial  phrase  hrami 
new,  ^ 

11  L  e.  thlrd-boroutli,  a  peace-officer. 

19  <  To  hear  ?  or  fbrbeaar  laughing  ?»  la  posrfbly'tha 


Mr. 

la  Aguilwle  is  here  Intended  betwean  a  tMe  and  sMIa 
I4Ttaa(ls.#MlAe/aer.  AthieflsaaidtobecakMWiih 


the  manner  (mainour)  when  he  Is  taken  With  tha  tUflii 

flcolefi  about  Um.  The  thing  atolen  was  ealtod  sntfi 

or  mdmtKt,  from  iba  Fitndi  mmkf,i 


tractwe. 
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C^iC-Soch  it  ihiB  tamfUkAif  of  man  to  heafken 
after  the  tleih. 

ltiD|(*  [Readt.]  Oreat  deputy,  Ou  weDutCt  viee- 
gefentj  tmd  mU  domhutior  ofNavarre^  my  ihuPm 
erth^a  (rod,  and  bodjf^s/btterin/^patrvH.^- 

Cott,  Not  a  word  ofCottard  yet. 

King.  iStftfia,— 

CotL  It  may  be  so :  but  if  he  fay  it  ia  so,  he  is, 
in  telling  true,' bat  so,  eo* 

JEmf.  Peace. 

Co$L  — be  to  me,  and  every  man  that  dares  not 
fight  I 

JEtn^.  No  words^ 

Cokf.  —of  other  men's  sMfets,  I  bese^di  you. 

King.  iSRo  tf  is,  hetkged  wUh  9aHe-^do»td  mdan^ 
€hofy,J  did  eommend  the  blaek-^mprening  kUmaur  to 
the  Most  voMemme  phvaiek  of  thy  htaW^giving  air  ; 
and,  ael  am  a  geiMemanf  betook  myae^  to  voaOc, 
The  time  when.  7  About  the  eixth  hmtr  ;  fohen  Aeoste 
VM&t  graze,  birda  beat  pcefc.  md  men  nt  down  to  that 
wkuh  ia  oalied  aupper.  So  much  far  the 
Now  for  the  ground  whiehf  w^a^  / 
mean,  I  walked  upon  :  it  ia  ydepod  thu  nark.  Then 
for  the  place  where;  where,  I  mean,  laid  eneounter 
that  obaoene  and  moat  prepoeteroua  event,  that  draweth 
from  my  anow-^white  nen  the  ebon-eoiaured  ink,  which 
here  thou  vieweat,  btkeldeat,  awrveyeat,  or  aeeat:  But 
Is  the  piaee  whare,^tt  atandeth  north-nrnih-eaat  and 
by  eaat  from  the  weat  earner  of  thy  eurvma^motted 
garden,^  .  There  did  I  aee  thai  law  tpuited  ewain, 
that  baae  minnow  of  thy  mirths* 

CoeL  Me. 

King.— lAof  unittta'd  amaU'knowing  aoul, 

CoeL  Me. 

King.— lAa<  sAoUoio  mmsoI; 

Cost.  Still  me. 

King.— teUcA,  aa  Iramember,  hight  Comard^ 

Cool  O  me ! 

King.  <er<srf  and  oonaarted,  contrary  to  thy  eata- 
bliahed  prodaimed  edidt  and  eoatinent  canon,  with^ 
with,^~0  with'-hut  with  thia  I  paeman  to  aay  where' 
with. 

Coat,  With  a  weneh. 

King. — with  a  ehiid  of  our  grandmother  Eve,  a 
female  ;  or,  for  thy  more  aweet  underatandingj  a  wo- 
won.  Him  I  {aa  my  ever-eateemed  duty  pncka  me 
an)  have  aent  to  thee,  to  reeeive  the  meed  ofpuniah^ 
ment,  b^  thy  aweet grae^a^cer,  Antony  DuU;  aman 
•^m(i  repute,  carriage,  bearing,  and  eatimation. 

nutt.  Me,  an*t  shall  please  you ;  I  am  Antony 
Dull. 

King. — f\gr  Jaquenetia,  (ao  ia  the  weaker  veaael 
-eaUed,  which  lappnhended  with  the  qforeaaid  sieam,) 
/  keqf  her  aaa  veaael  of  thy  laaPafury  ;  and  ahall,  at 
the  leaat  of  thy  aweet  noti^,  bring  her  to  trial.  Thine, 
in  all  conq^wunta  ofdetoted  and  hoart-huming  heat 
^fdmiy,  Dos  AnaiAivo  ds  Armado. 

JBiron.  This  is  not  so  well  as  1  looked  for,  bnt 
the  best  that  over  I  heard. 

Sjng.  Ay,  the  best  for  the  worst.    But,  sirrah, 
what  My  yoQ  to  this? 
-■    CoaL  ^,  I  confess  the  wench. 

JBmt,  Did^rou  hear  the  proclamation. 

Cou,  I  do  confess  mucn  of  the  hearing  it,  but 
litde  of  the  marking  of  it. 

King.  It  was  proclaimed  a  year's  imprisonment, 
to  be  taken  with  a  weAch. 

Coat.  I  was  taken  with  none,  sir ;  I  was  taken 
with  A  damoseL 

King,  Well,  it  was  proclaimed  damoseU 

Cost.  Thn  was  no  damosel  neither,  sir;  she  was 
a  virgin. 

King,  It  is  so  Taried  too ;  for  it  was  proclaimed, 
virgin. 


1  Ancient  gardens  aboanded  wkh  knote  or  figures,  of 
which  the  lines  intersected  each  other.  In  the  old  books 
of  i^ardening  are  derices  for  them. 

a  1.  e.  the  contemptible  little  object  that  contributes  to 
Ihy  entertainment. 

Z  Imp  literally  means  a  graft,  slip,  sckin,  or  sucker ; 
and  by  metonymy  is  used  Tor  a  child  or  boy.  Crom- 
'wtl)|  la  his  last  letter  to  Henry  ym.  orays  for  the  imp 


CoaL  If  it  wero,  I  deny  her  virgiaity ;  I  wastdoM 
with  a  maid. 

King.  This  maid  wiU  not  serve  yow  turn,  sir. 

Cost .  This  maid  will  serve  my  turn,  sir. 

King.  Sir,  I  wUl  pronounce  your  sentence  ; 
Too  shadl  fast  a  wedt  with  bran  and  water. 

Coat.  I  had  rather  pray  a  month  with  mutton  aad 
porridge. 

King.  And  Don  Armado  shall  be  toOt  keepor* 
-^My  lord  Biron,  see  him  deliver*d  o'er.-!>- 
And  go  we,  lords,  to  pot  in  practice  that 

Which  each  to  other  hath  so  strongly  sworn.— 
[Exeunt  King,  LoifOAviLLi:,  tmd  buMAilK. 

Biron,  I'll  lay  my  head  to  any  good  man's  hat. 

These  oaths  and  laws  will  prove  an  idle  scorn.*- 
Snrah,  cotne  on« 

Coet.  I  suffer  for  the  truth,  sir :  for  true  it  is,  I 
was  taken  with  Jaquenetta,  and  Jaquenetta  is  atnin 
girl ;  and  therefore,  Welcome  the  sour  copof  pro0> 
t>erity !  Affliction  may  one  day  smile  again,  and  till 
then.  Sit  thee  down,  sorrow  I  [Eseunim 

SCENE  11.    Another  pari  of  the  aame.    Armado^a 
Houae,    Enter  A&mapo  and  MoTB. 

Arm.  Boy,  what  sign  is  it,  when  a  man  of  great 
spirit  grows  melancholy? 

Moth.  A  great  sign,  sir,  that  he  will  look  sad. 

Arm,  Why,  sadness  is  one  and  the  sel^sama 
thing,  dear  imp*' 

Moth.  No,  no ;  O  lord,  sir,  no. 

Afm.  How  canst  thou  part  sadness  and  melan 
dtoly,  my  tender  jiivenal  7* 

Moth,  By  a  familiar  demonstration  of  the  wock 
ing,  my  tough  senior. 

Arm.  Why  tough  senior?  why  too^  senior? 

Moth.  Why,  tender  juvenal  ?  why  tender  juvenal? 

Arm.  I  npoke  it,  tender  juvenal,  as  a  congruent 
epitheton,  appertaining  to  thy  young  days,  which 
we  may  nominate  tender. 

Motk,  And  I,  tough  senior,  as  an  appertinent  titla 
to  your  old  time,  which  we  may  name  tou{^ 

^rm.  Pretty,  and  apt. 

Moth,  How  mean  yon,  sir?  I  pretty,  and  iny 
saying  apt  7  or  I  apt,  and  my  saying  preUy? 

Arm.  Thou  pretty,  because  little. 

Moth.  Little  pretty,  because  litUe:  Wherefbro 
apt? 

Arm.  And  therefbre^apt,  because  quicks 

Moth,  Speak  you  this  m  my  praise,  master  ? 

Arm.  In  thy  condign  praise. 

Moth,  I  will  nraise  an  eel  with  the  same  praise. 

Arm.  What  ?  that  an  eel  is  ingenioos  ? 

M<*h,  That  an  eel  is  quick. 

Arm,  1  do  say,  thou  art  quick  in  answers  t 
Thou  heatest  my  blood. 

Moth,  I  am  answered,  sir. 

Arm.  I  love  not  to  be  crossed. 

Moth,  He  speaks  the  mere  contrary,  crossed* 
love  not  him.  [Aaida, 

Arm.  I  have  promised  to  study  three  years  with 
the  duke. 

Moth.  You  may  do  it  in  an  hour,  sir. 

Arm.  Impossible. 

Moth,  How  many  is  one  thrice  told  ? 

Arm,  I  am  ill  at  reckoning,  it  fitteth  the  spirit  of 
a  tapster. 

Moth,  You  are  a  gentleman,  and  a  gamester,  sir. 

Arm.  I  confess  both  ;    they  are  ly>th  the  varnish  ■ 
of  a  complete  man. 

Moth.  Then  t  am  sure,  you  know  how  much  tho 
gross  sum  of  deiice»ace  amonnu  to. 

Arm.  It  doth  amount  to  one  more  than  two. 

Moth.  Which  the  base  vulgar  do  call  three. 

Arm,  True. 


hie  aom  It  was  then  perhaps  growing  obsolete.  It  Is 
now  used  only  to  signiry  yeun^ /en^ ;  aa  <Ae  Demi 
and  hie  impe. 

4  i.  a.  youth. 

6  By  eroaaea  he  means  money.    So  in  As  Yon  Like 


It :  the  Clown  says  to  Celia  *  If  I  akould  hear  yam,  I 
shotild  bear  no   cni»4 "    *'  '  *     "~ 

narked  wkh  a  Croaa  i 


shotild  bear  na_eros«.*    Many  coins  wsrs  aodaoity 
on  ens  sidt. 
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JMM.  Why,  dr,  if  thaa  ludi  a  bmos  of  ■tndr? 
Now  hero  is  three  etiidied,  ere  joo'Il  thrice  wink : 
And  how  OMT  it  ie  to  put  yean  to  the  word  three, 
und  9iaAy  three  years  in  two  words,  the  dancing 
hone*  will  tell  you. 

Arm.  A  moat  fine  figure ! 

Moik.  To  prove  you  a  cypher.  [Atide. 

Arm,  I  will  hereupon  ooniess,  I  am  in  love :  and, 
M  it  is  base  for  a  soldier  to  love,  so  am  I  in  love 
with  a  base  wench.  If  drawing  my  sword  against 
the  humour  of  affection  would  deliver  me  from  the 
reprobate  thought  of  it,  I  would  take  desire  prisoner, 
and  nuMom  him  to  any  French  courtier  mr  a  new 
devised  courtesy.  I  thmk  scorn  to  sigh :  methinka, 
I  should  out-swear  Cupid.  Comibrt  me,  twy :  What 
great  men  have  been  m  love  7 

Modi,  Hercules,  master. 

Anm.  Most  sweet  Hercules !— More  authority, 
dear  boy,  name  more ;  and,  sweet  my  child,  wt 
them  be  men  of  good  repute  and  carriage. 

Moik.  Samson,  master :  he  was  a  man  of  good 
carriage,  |reat  carriage !  lor  ho  carried  the  town- 
gates  on  his  back,  likeaporter:  and  he  was  in  love. 

Arm,  O  well-knit  Sainson !  strong-jointed  Sam- 
son !  I  do  excel  thee  in  my  rapier,  as  much  as  thou 
didst  me  in  carrying  gates.  I  am  in  love  too^— 
Who  was  Samson's  love,  my  dear  Moth  7 

Mtih,  A  woman,  master. 

Arm,  Of  what  complexion  7 

Moth,  Of  aU  the  fi>ar,  or  the  three,  or  the  two ; 
or  one  of  the  four. 

^rai.  Tell  me  precisely  of  what  complexion  7 

Molh,  Of  the  sea-water  green,  sir. 

Arm,  Is  that  one  of  the  rour  complexions  7 

MaiJL  As  I  have  read,  sir ;  and  the  beet  of  them 
too. 

Arm,  Green,  indeed,  is  the  colour  of  lovers:* 
but  to  have  a  love  of  that  colour,  methinks,  Sam- 
son had  small  reason  for  tu  He,  surely,  affected 
her  (or  her  wit. 

Moth,  It  was  so,  sir ;  lor  she  had  a  i^reen  wit. 

Arm,  Mv  love  is  most  immaculate  vriiite  and  red. 

Moth,  Most  maculate  thoughts,  master,  are 
masked  under  such  colours. 

Arm.  Define,  define,  well-educated  infknt. 

Moth,  My  father's  wit,  and  my  mother's  tongue, 
nsist  me ! 

Arm,  Sweet  invocation  of  a  child ;  most  pretty. 

idnatheticftl!  '^       ' 


)ioth.  If  she  be  made  of  white  and  red. 

Her  faults  will  ne'er  be  known  ; 
For  blushing  cheeks  bv  fiiolts  are  bred, 

And  fears  by  pale  iniite  shown : 
Then,  if  she  raar,  or  be  to  blame. 

By  this  you  shall  not  know ; 
For  still  her  cheeks  possess  the  same. 
Which  native  she  doth  owe.* 
A  dangerous  rhyme,  master,  against  the  reason  of 
white  and  red. 

Arm.  Is  there  not  a  ballad,  boy,  of  the  King  and 
the  Beggar  7«  — »     ^»  -^ 

Moth,  The  world  was  very  guilty  of  such  a  bal- 
lad some  three  ag^  since :  but,  I  think,  now  'tis  not 
to  be  (bund  j  or,  if  it  were,  it  wookl  neither  serve 
for  the  wriung,  nor  the  tune. 


1  Thi«  alludes  to  the  celebrated  hay  hurse  Morocco. 
belonHn^  to  on«  Baiikra.  who  exhibhed  his  docile  and 
•agartftus  animal  throuj?h  Europe.  Many  of  his  re- 
markable pranks  are  memtoneu  by  co«emporanr  wri* 
ten,  aiid  he  is  alluded  to  by  narobers  besides  Bhak> 
speaie.  The  fate  of  men  and  hprse  ia  not  known  whh 
certainly,  but  k  has  been  assorted  that  they  were  both 
burnt  at  Rome,  as  msieiclans,  by  order  of  the  Pope. 
The  beet  account  ofBaiikes  and  his  horse  U  to  be  foiinii 
in  the  notes  to  a  French  U'anslatJou  of  Apuleius's  Oold> 
en  Ass,  by  Jean  de  Montlyardf  IMi. 

9  The  alluak»n  probably  te  to  the  wtUow,  the  suppo. 
sed  ornament  of  unsuccessful  lovers. 

I  or  which  she  is  naturally  possessed. 

4  See  V^T'"  R«liques  of  Andent  Poeay,  fourth  edJ. 
Han,  voL  I.  p.  189. 

«  Dip^ooion  Is  here  used  for  the  act  of  going  out  of 
the  rignt  way,  tramgrtooioftk. 

0  Armado  applies  this  epithet  Innleafly  to  Costaid. 
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Arm,  I  will  hava  the  rabjeet  newly  wfii  #ev, 
that  I  may  example  my  digression^  by  soase  mighty 
precedent.  Boy,  I  do  love  that  country  cM,  thai 
I  took  ia  the  paik  with  the  mtional  hind*  Coatard* 
she  deserves  well« 

MoOk,  To  be  whipped ;  and  yet  a  better  lova 
than  my  master.  [Aakh, 

Arm,  Sing,  boy ;  my  spirit  grows  heavy  m  lovow 

Moth,  And  that's  great  aarval,  loving  a  Ughl 
wench. 


^rm.  I  say,  sing. 
Moth,  Foi1>ear  till  thia 


company  be  past. 


J^nler  Dull,  Costard^  omd  JAAUBirsrrA. 

DuU,  Sir,  the  duke's  pleasure  is,  that  yon  keep 
Costard  safe :  and  you  must  let  him  take  no  delight, 
nor  no  penance ;  but  a'mustfast  three  days  a*week : 
For  this  damsel,  I  must  keep  her  at  the  park ;  sha 
is  allowed  for  the  day-woman.*    Fare  you  weU. 

Arm.  I  do  betray  myself  with  blushing.— Mddt' 

Jaq,  Man. 

Armm  I  will  visit  thee  at  the  lodge. 

Jaq,  That's  hereby.* 

Arm,  I  knew  where  it  is  situate. 

Jaq,  Lord,  how  wise  you  are ! 

Arm.  I  will  tell  thee  wonders. 

Jaq.  With  that  fooe?* 

Ann.  1  love  thee. 

Jaq,  So  I  heard  ymi  say. 

Anm.  And  so  forewell. 

Jaq,  Fair  weather  alter  you! 

JDuU.  Come,  Jaquenetta,  away. 

[Eaeunt  Dull  and  JAqosnrrTA. 

Arm.  ViUain,  thou  shalt  fost  for  thy  o(rences; 
ere  thou  he  pardoned. 

Coal.  Well,  sir,  I  hope,  when  I  do  it,  I  shaff  do 
it  on  a  full  stomach. 

Arm.  Thou  shalt  be  heavily  punished. 

Case  I  am  more  bound  to  you,  than  your  fbflows, 
for  they  are  but  lightly  rewaraea. 

Arm.  Take  away  this  villain ;  shut  hnn  up. 

Jlfo£A.  Come,  you  transgressing  slave :  awav. 

Cost.  Let  me  not  be  pent  up,  sir ;  I  will  tasC, 
being  looee. 

Moth.  No,  sir ;  that  were  last  and  loose :  thou 
shalt  to  Mison. 

Coat.  Well,  if  ever  I  do  see  the  merry  days  df 
desolation  that  I  have  seen,  some  shall  see— 

Moth,  What  shall  some  see  7 

Cnsf .  Nay.  nothing,  master  Moth,  but  what  they,' 
lock  upon.  It  IS  not  for  prisoners  to  be  too  silent 
in  their  words :  and,  therefore,  I  will  say  nothing : 
I  thank  G«d.  I  have  as  little  patience  as  another 
man  ;  and,  tnerelbre^  I  can  be  quiet. 

[JEjnmtt  Moth  and  ConxwCDp, 

Arm,  I  do  alfoct'*  the  very  groimd,  which  uC 
base,  where  her  shoe,  which  is  baser,  guided  by  hei* 
loot,  which  is  basest,  doth  tread.  I  shall  be  for- 
sworn, (which  is  a  groat  argument  o '  falsehood.)  if 
I  love:  And  how  can  that  be  true  love,  which  if, 
falsely  attempted?  Love  is  a  fkmiliar:  love  is  t' 
devil :  there  is  no  evil  angel  but  love.  Tet  Sain- 
son was  so  tempted  t  and  he  had  an  excellent 
strength :  yet  was  Solomon  so  seduced  ;  and  he  had 
a  very  gocKl  vrit.  Cupid's  butt-shaft' '  is  too  hard 
for  KeiTules'  dnb,  and  therefore  too  much  odds  for 


7  TUbfma  Caoearia  is  inierpveied  in  the  oU  Diction* 
arles  a  day«  hoiiae,  where  eiieese  is  made.  A  dkwi»ito* 
man  ia  therefore  a  dairif.teamoM.  Johnson  says  dt^f  It 
an  old  woni  for  milk.  A  dairy-maid  is  still  called  a  dey 
or  dnt/  In  the  northern  parts  of  Scotland. 

8  Jaquonena  and  Armado  are  at  croes-purposes. 
H«rrhy  m  useil  bv  her,  (as  among  the  common  people 
of  some  counties^  in  the  sense  oroe  it  maj^  happen. 
He  takes  it  in  the  sense  of  just  Ay. 

9  This  odd  phrase  was  still  in  ase  in  Fiekllng^  time, 
who,  putting  it  into  the  month  of  Beau  Didapper,  thinks 
it  necessary  to  apQ)oirit«  (in  a  note)  for  its  want  of  senM, 
by  adding  that  it  was  taken  verbatim  from  very  polite 
conversation. 

10  Love. 

11  A  kind  of  arrow  used  fhr  shooting  at  butts  with 
The  butt  wae  the  place  on  whleb  the  mark  id  b«  shot  H 
was  placed. 
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■  fl|iWiMiri  r«^i«r.  The  first  sad  wcond  cwiae 
irittjMt  Mrre  mv  turn ;»  the  passado  he  reipeets 
•oftfjdie  dtteUo  ne  refsmrds  not  I  his  dissrace  is  to 
hm  called  bojr;  bat  ins  glorv  is  to  subdoe  in«n. 
Adieu,  valour !  rust,  rapier !  be  still,  drum !  for 
jffMir  MBDtffsr  as  in  love ;  vea,  he  loveth.  Assist 
jMy  «oino  extemporal  god  of  rhyme,  for,  I  am  sure, 
I  stall  t«ni  abaiMteer.  Devise,  wit;  write,  ^n ; 
Ik  1  «n  for  #hole  vdumos  in  Mo.  [Ent, 


ACT  II. 
SC^£L    JmUhtrp^oflhemoM,    A  PaaUUm 

aud  TenU  at  a  diatanee.    EnUr  the  Princess  of 

•  France,  Rosaline,  Maria,  Kateiarixe,  Bo* 

•  TBT,  Lords,  and  other  Attondants. 

ikyst.  Now,  madam,  summon  up  your  dearest* 
spirits: 
Consider  who  the  Idog  your  father  sends  ; 
To  whom  he  sends ;  and  what's  his  embassy : 
Tourseli;  heljl  precioos  in  the  world's  esteem ; 
To  parley  with  the  sole  inheritor 
Of  all  perfections  that  a  man  may  owe, 
Matchless  Navarre :  the  plea  of  no  loss  weight . 
Than  Aquitain:  a  dowry  for  a  queen. 
Be  now  as  prodigal  of  all  dear  grace. 
As  nature  was  in  making  graces  dear. 
When  she  did  starve  the  general  world  besidei 
And  prodigally  gave  them  all  to  you. 

Pnn,  Good  lordiBoyet,  my  beauty,  though  but 
mean, 
Naeds  not  the  painted  flourish  of  your  praue ; 
Beauty  is  bougnt  by  judgment  of  the  eye, 
Not  utter'd  by  base  sale  of  chapmen's  tongues ; 
I  mm  lesf  proud  to  hear  you  tell  my  worth, 
Than  you  much  willing  to  be  counted  wise 
In  spending  your  wit  in  the  praise  of  mine. 
But  BOW  to  task  the  taakcr,— Good  Boyet, 
You  are  not  ignorant  all-telling  fame 
Doth  noise  abroad,  Navarre  hath  made  a  vow, 
Till  painful  study  shall  ouuwear  throe  years, 
No  woman  may  approach  his  silent  court : 
Therefore  to  us  seeroeth  it  a  needful  course. 
Before  we  enter  his  forbidden  gates. 
To  know  his  pleasure  ;  and  in  that  behalf. 
Hold'  of  your  worthiness,  we  single  you 
As  oar  best  moving  fair  solicitor : 
Tell  him  the  daughter  of  the  king  of  France, 
On      '       ■     '  "  ' " 


Meet  power  to  do  meet  harm,  leAst  know^g  irf ; 
For  he  hath  wit  to  make  an  ill  shape  good. 
And  shapo  to  win  oraee  though  he  had  no  wit. 
I  saw  him  at  the  duke  Alengon's  once : 
And  much  too  little  of  that  good  I  saw. 
Is  my  report,  to  his  great  worthiness. 

iZos.  Another  of  these  students  at  that  time 
Was  there  with  hhn :  if  I  hav«  heard  a  trhth, 
Biron  they  eali  him  ;  but  a  merrier  man. 
Within  the  limit  ef  becoming  mirth, 
I  never  spent  an  hour's  talk  withal ; 
Hi»  eye  bsgets  occasion  foH  his  wit ; 
For  every  object  that  the  one  doth  catch. 
The  other  turns  to  a  minli-mevhig- jest  * 
Which  .his  fair  tongue  («onceit*4  expositor,) 
Delivers  in  such  apt  and  gracious  words, 
That  aged  ears  play  truant  at  his  tales, 
And  younger  heatings  are  quite  ravished ; 
So  sweet  and  vdnbie  is  hb  discourse. 

Prin,  God  bless  my  ladies :  are  they  AH  in  loV#^ 
That  every  one  her  own  hath  gamishM 
With  such  bedecking  ornaments  of  praise  7 

Jtfor.  Here  comes  Boyet. 

Rt'ChUr  Bo  YET. 

PriM,  Now^  what  admittance,  lord? 

Boyet.  Navarre  had  notice  of  your  fair  apt>rDach ; 
And  he,  and  his  competitors*  in  oath, 
Were  all  address'd*  to  meet  you,  ^ntle  lady, 
Before  r  came.    Marry,  thus  mu<^  have  I  learfat. 
He  rather  means  to  lodg^  you  in  the  field 
(Ldke  one  that  comes  here  to  besies^e  his  coutt,) 
Than  seek  a  dispensation  for  his  oath. 
To  let  yon  enter  his  unpeopled  hoose. 
Here  comes  Navarro.  [1^  L^iet  ntM, 


business,  craving  quick  despatch. 
Importunes  personal  conference  with  his  gvac^ 
Hast«L  signify  so  much  j  while  we  attend, 
like  humbly-viaag'd  suitors,  his  hi^h  will. 

Boyet.  Proud  of  employment,  willingly  I  go.  [EjfiL 

^n.  AU  pride  is  wtlUng  pride,  and  yours  is  so, — 
Who  are  the  votaries,  my  loving  lords, 
Tbat  are  row-fellows  wiin  this  virtuous  duke? 

1  Jjofd.  Longaville  is  one. 
•  Prin.  Know  you  the  man? 

JUbr.  I  know  him  madam :  at  a  marria|ie  feast. 
Between  lord  Perigort  and  the  beauteous  heir 
Of  Jaifues  Falconbridge,  solemnized 
In  Normandy,  saw  I  this  l4ongaville : 
A  man  of  sovereign  parts  he  is  esteem'd ; 
Well  fitted*  in  the  arts^  glorious  in  arms : 
Nothing  becomes  him  ill,  that  be  would  well. 
'The  only  soil  of  his  fair  virtue's  gloss 

}If  virtae*s  gloss  will  stain  with  any  soil,) 
s  •  sharp  wit  match'd  with  too  blunt  a  will  • 
Whose  edge  hath  power  to  cut,  whose  will  still  wills 
It  should  none  spare  that  come  within  his  power. 
Prin.  Some  merry  mocking  lord,  belike  :  is't  so  ? 
Afar.  They  say  so  most,  that  most  his  humours 

know. 
Prin.  Such  short-Uv'd  wiu  do  wither  as  they  grow. 
Who  are  the  rest  ? 
KM.  The  young  Pumain,  a  well  accomplished 
youth. 
Of  all  that  virtue  love  for  virtue  lov'd  ; 


j^nter  Kifio,  Loxoaville,  Dt7MAiir,»Biaoff,  gnd 

Attendants. 

King.   Fair  princess,  wslooroe  to   the  court  of 
Navarre. 

Prin.  Fair,  I  give  you  back  again :  and,  welcome 
I  have  not  yet:  the  roof  of  this  eoint  is  too  high  to 
be  yours ;  and  welcome  to  tlie  wild  fields  too  baso 
to  De  mine. 

King^  You  shall  be  welcome,  madam,  to  my  comt. 

Prin.  I  will  be  welcome  then :  conduct  me  thioier. 

King.  Hear  me,  dear  lady  ;  I  have  sworn  ah  oath. 

Prin,  Our  lady  help  my  (era !  hell  be  forswoiH. 

King.  Not  for  the  world,  fair  madam,  by  niy  vnft. 

Prin.  Why,  will  shall  break  it ;  will,  and  nothSng 
else. 

King,  Your  ladyship  is  ignorant  what  it  i«. 

Prin.  Where  my  lord  sO,  his  ignorance  wefe  wise 
Where*  now  bis  knowledge  must  prove  ignorance. 
I  hear  your  i^race  hae  sWorn-out  house-keeping: 
'Tis  deadly  sm  to  keep  that  oath,  iriy  lord. 
And  sin  to  break  it : 
But  pardon  me,  I  am  too  sudden-boU ; 
To  teach  a  teacher  ill  beseemeth  me. 
Vouchsafo  to  read  the  purpose  of  my  coming. 
And  suddenly  resolve  roe  m  my  suit. 

rCrtees  tipope$ 

King.  Madam,  I  will,  if  suddenly  I  may. 

Prin.  You  will  the  sooner,  that  I  were  away  ; 
For  you'll  prove  perjur'd,  if  you  make  me  stay. 

Biron,  Did  not  I  dance  with  yon  in  Brabant  once  7 

Roe,  Did  not  I  dance  with  you  in  Brabaul  once  7 

Biron.  I  know  you  did. 

Ros.  How  needless  was  it  then 

To  ask  the  question  1 

Biron.  You  roust  not  be  so  quick. 

Roe,  *Tis  'long  of  you  that  spur  me  with  such 
questions. 

Biron.  Your  wil*s  too  hot,  it  speeds  too  fast,  'twill 
tire. 

Roe,  Not  till  it  leave  the  rider  in  the  mire* 

Biron.  What  time  o'  day  ? 

Roe.  The  hour  that  fools  should  ask. 

UnnM.  Now  fair  belaU  your  mask !  . 


1  Bee  Notes  on  the  last  Act  of  As  You  Like  It. 
t  Beat.  Z  1.  e.  confidant  of  It. 

«  WmjUtodU  weU  tpuOified. 


A  ConfederaiM. 

6  Prepared. 

7  WhereiM  ton  meA  felt wkoreaa. 
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LOVE'S  LABOUR'S  LOOT. 


Rot,  Fair  &U  the  face  it  co?ors ! 

Birtrtu  And  tend  you  many  lorera  1 

Hoc  Amen,  8«>  you  be  none* 

B'tron,  Nay,  then  will  I  be  gone. 

King.  Madam,  your  father  here  doth  intimate 
The  payment  of  a  hundred  thousand  crowns  ; 
ilt'tng  but  the  cne  half  of  an  entire  sum, 
Disbursed  by  my  father  in  his  wars. 
But  say.  that  he,  or  we  (as  neither  have,) 
Receiv'd  that  sum  ;  yet  there  remains  unpaid 
A  hundred  thousand  more  ;  in  surety  of  me  which. 
One  part  of  Aquitain  is  bound  to  us. 
Although  not  valued  to  the  money's  worth. 
)f  then  the  king:  your  father  will  rcsitoro 
But  that  one  half  wliich  is  unsatisfied, 
We  will  give  up  our  ritfht  to  Aquitain, 
And  hnla  iair  friendship  with  his  majesty. 
But  that,  it  seems,  he  little  purposeth, 
For  Here  he  doth  demand  to  have  repaid 
A  hundred  thousand  crowns  ;  and  not  demands, 
On  payment  of  a  hundred  thousand  crowns, 
To  nave  his  title  live  in  Amtitain  ; 
Which  we  much  rather  haa  depart*  withal, 
And  hare  the  money  by  our  father  lent. 
Than  A<)nitain  so  gelded^  as  it  is. 
Dear  princess,  were  hot  his  requests  so  far 
From  reason's  yielding,  your  fair  self  should  make 
A  yielding  'gainst  some  reason,  in  my  brea^tt, 
And  ffo  well  satisGcd  to  France  a|;aitL 

Pnti.  Tou  do  the  king  my  &ther  too  much  wrong. 
And  wrong  the  reputation  of  your  name, 
In  so  unseeming  to  confess  receipt 
iX  that  v^icli  hath  so  faithfully  been  paid. 

King.  I  do  protest.  I  never  heard  of  it ; 
And,  if  vou  prove  it,  FU  repay  it  back, 
OtylelQ  up  Aquitain. 

jPrtn.  We  arrest  your  word  :— 

Boyet,  you  can  produce  acquittances. 

Sot  such  a  sum.  from  apecial  officers 
f  Charles  his  mther. 
King.  Satisfy  mo  so. 

'  BojftL  So  please  your  grace,  the  packet  is  not 
oome. 
Where  that  and  other  specialties  are  bound  ; 
To-morroiv  you  shall  have  a  «igllt  of  iballl. 

King.  It  shall  suffice  me :  at  which  interyiev. 
An  liberal  reason  I  will  yield  unto. 
Mean  time,  receive  such  welcome  at  my  hand, 
Aa  honour,  without  breach  of  honour,  may 
Make  tender  of  to  thy  true  worthinem : 
Your  may  not  come,  iair  princess,  in  my  eatea  3 
Bnt  here  without  you  shall  be  so  receiv^. 
As  you  shall  deem  jrourself  lodg'd  in  my  heart, 
']nrough  so  denied  fair  harboirr  in  my  house. 
Tour  own  good  thoughts  excuse  mo,  and  fareWell : 
To>morrow  shall  we  visit  you  again. 
Prin.  'Sweet  health  and  fair  desires  consort  your 

rrace! 

King.  Thy  own  wish  wish  I  thee  in  every  place !. 

[Exeunt  King  trnd  Ai«  Train, 

Bhvn.  Lady,  I  will  commend  you  to  my  own  heart. 

Aoii.  *Pray  you,  do  my  commendadons ;  I  would 

-Atti  ffinA  to  see  It. 

Biron.  I  would,  you  heard  it  groan. 
Rm.  lathe  fool  sick? 
Biron.  Sick  at  heart. 
Rot.  Alack,  let  it  blood. 
Btron.  Would  that  do  it  jgood? 
iZos.  My  Physick  aays,  l> 


Biron.  Will  you  |tfick't  with  your  9J9 1 
Rm.  No  wnnjL*  with  my  knife. 
Biron.  Now,  God  save  thy  life ! 


Am.  And  yours  from  long'living  I 

Biron.  I  cannot  stay  thanksffiving. 

Jhim.  Sir,  I  pray  you,  a  word :  What  la^y  is  they 


lR€&rmg. 


Boyet.  Tlie  heir  of  Alengon,  Rosaline  h«r  1 
JDum.  A  gallant  lady !  Monsieur,  (are  you  weU. 

Long.  I  beseech  you  a  word ;  What  is  sha  id  t^ 

white? 
BoyeL  A  woman  sometimes,  an  jon  saw  jiar  m 

the  light. 
Ijong.  Perchance,  Kght  in  the  light:  I 


1  T)i  depart  and  to  part  were  anciently  synonymooii. 

9  This  phrase  appears  to  us  uneeeinly  to  a  princess, 
but  U  was  a  common  metaphorical  exprMsIon  then  much 
used.  Perhaps  It  was  no  more  considered  offensive  than 
It  would  be  DOW  to  talk  of  the  eagtrationa  of  Holinshed. 
b  was  not  peculiar  to  Shakspeare. 

t  The  old  spelling  of  the  afllrmatiye  particle  ay  Is  here 
rstaloed  for  the  sake  qf  the  rhyme. 

4  Po/fU,  In  French,  Is  an  adverb  of  negation,  tNit,  if 
U^perly  spoken,  Is  not  founded  like  the  point  oi  a  knife. 
A  quibble  was  however  intended.  Perhaps  Shakspeare 
was  Qoc  well  acquainted  with   the  pioaunciaUou  of 


BoyH.  She  hath  but  one  for  herself;  to  daiira 
that,  were  a  shame. 

JJmg.  Pray  you,  air,  whose  daughter  7 

BoyeL  Her  mother's,  I  have  he^. 

Lang.  God's  blessing  on  your  beard  I 

Bo^et.  Good  sir.  be  not  ofiended : 
She  is  an  heir  of  Falcoobridge. 

Long.  Nay,  my  choler  is  ended. 
She  is  a  most  sweet  lady. 

Boyet.  Not  unlike,  sir ;  that  may  be. 


[Emt  LoM. 
P7 


Biron,  What's  her  name,  in  the  cap  1 

BoyeL  Katharine,  by  good  hap. 

Biron.  Is  she  wedded,  ortioi? 

Bouet.  To  her  will,  sir,  or  so* 

Bmm.  You  are  welcome,  sir;  adieu!' 

Boyet,  Farewell  to  me,  sir,  and  welcome  to  yoa. 
fjEwl  BiROw.— Larffcs  mimmk. 

Mar,  That  last  is  Biron,  the  marry  nticli«ap  lord ; 
Not  a  wond  with  him  but  a  jest. 

Boyet.    "  And-eyeryjeslbatawwd. 

Prm.  It  was  well  done  of  you  to  take  h|pi  aft  hk 
word. 

Boyet,  I  was  as  willing  to  grapple,  as  he  WM  t« 
board. 

Mar.  Two  hot  sheeps,  marry  I 

Boyeu'  And  whereibre  not  diiiM  7 

No  sheen,  sweet  Iamb,  unless  we  feed  on  yoor  ma. 

Afar.  You  sheep,  and  I  pasture  ;  Shall  OMtimMi 
the  jest  ? 

Boyet.  So  you  grant  pasture  for  ne. 

[Qfering  to  Asst  kif.. 

Mar.  Not  so,  gentle  beast ; 

Mt  lips  are  no  common,  thoodi  seyeru*  tboy  ba. 

j9oyer.  Belonging  to  whom  7 

Mar.  To  my  fortunes  and  bm. 

Rrin.  Good  wits  will  bo  jangliBg ;  bat,  geatfoa, 
agree: 
The  civil  war  of  wits  were  much  better  nsodl 
On  Navarro  and  his  book-men )  fbr  here  'tis  all 

Boyet.  If  nay  observation  (which  very  seldom  Asa,) 
By  the  heart's  still  rhetoridk,  disclosed  with  oyMT 
Deceive  me  not  now.    Navarre  is  inieeted. 

Prin.  With  what? 

Boyet.  With  that  which  we  lovers  entiae,  aflbeltd. 

Prm.  YourveasonT 

BoyeL  Why,  all  his  behaviours  did  make  tbalr 
retire, 
To  UA  court  of  his  eye,  peening  thorough  desin  ; ' 
His  heart,  like  an  agate,  witn  your  print  impressaa^ 
Proud  with  his  form,  in  his  eye  pride  expressed: 
His  tongue,  all  impatient  to  speak  and  not  seo,* 
Did  stumble  with  haste  in  his  eve*sight  to  bjS ; 
All  senses  to  that  sense  did  make  their  r 
To  feel  only  looking  on  fairest  of  (kir ; 

— — *-" 

which  besides  iu  ordinary  sli^ilfication  of  e^ttn^N  *•■' 
tiDC^  siCDUled  also  au  enclosed  pnscure,  as  'oppotadtpm^ 
open  field' or  common.    Bacon  and  others  used  It  to  mis. 


•  Bo  hi  Daniels  Complaint  of  Rosamond,  IflM: 
*  S  weet  eiient  rhetoric  of  persuading  eyfo. 
Dumb  etogtteftee.^ 

7  Although  the  expression  in  the  l^.^^j^^t'*"^ 


..«•  Mv.  «vw  ^..^..^^..^^  «««   ««.  -.w.^.^ odd,  yet  the  sense  appears  to  be,  that  his  tongue 

f  ranch.  the  quickness  of  his  eves,  and  strove  to  be  as  rapid  la  IM 

'  9  A  4ulbble  Is  here  inteoded  apon  the  woid  assero/.  L  uueraaee*  «« they  in  (heir  perceptkw 
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Act  ffl 


Methoocli  •  All  hifl  senses  were  lock'd  in  hU  eye. 
As  jewels  in  crystal  for  some  prince  to  buy ; 
Who  tending  their  own  worlh,  from  where  thej 

were  glassM 
Did  point  you  to  buy  them  along  as  you  passM. 
ITis  tace*s  own  mar^ent'  did  quote  soch  amazes* 
That  all  eyes  saw  hia  eyes  enchanted  with  gazes ; 
ni  give  you  Aijuitain,  and  all  that  u  his, 
Anyou  gire  him  for  my  sake  but  one  loving  kiss. 
..  J^Uu,  Come,  to  our  pavilion :  Boyet  isdispos'd— 
Bo^eL  But  to  speak  that  in  wordb,  whkh  hb  eye 
hath  disclosed : 
t  only  have  made  a  mouth  of  his  eye. 
By  addinc  a  tongue  which  I  know  will  not  lie. 
Ro9.  Tnou  art  an  old  love-monger,  and  speak'st 

skilfully. 
Mar,  He  is  Cupid's  grandfather,  and  learns  news 

of  him. 
itet.  Then  was  Venus  like  her  mother ;  for  her 

father  is  but  grim. 
BojfeL  Do  yott  hear,  my  mad  wenchet  ? 
JI&.  No. 

BeyeC  What  then,  do  you  see  7 

Jlo$,  Ay,  our  way  to  be  gone. 
iVoysf.  You  are  too  hard  for  me. 

[EsttaU, 


ACT  ni. 

SCENE  L     AnaOer  part  t^  ihe  ioms.      Enttr 
Akmado  and  Moth. 

Arm,  MarUe,  child,  make  passionate  my  tense 

ofhearuig. 
'Moth.  Oonco/inei*— ^  [^tfi^tii^. 

jAmu  Sweet  air !— Go,  tenderness  of^ears ;  take 
thU  )ufjm  five  eulmrgement  to  the  swun,  bring  him 
festtnately'  hither ;  I  must  employ  him  in  a  letter  to 
mj  love. 

Moth,  Master,  will  you  win  yoor  love  with  a 
French  brawl?* 
'  Arm.  How  meaa'gt  thou 7  brawling  b  French? 

Motlk,  No,  my  complete  master :  mit  to  jig  off  a 
ttUM  at  the  tongue's  end,  canary*  to  it  with  your  feet, 
humour  it  with  turning  up  your  eye-lids  ;  si^  a  note, 
and  sing  a  note ;  sometune  through  the  throat,  as  if 
y««  swallowed  love  with  sinking  love ;  sometime 
through  the  nose,  as  if  you  snunedup  love  by  smell- 
ing .love ;  with  your  hat  penthouaelike  o*er  the  shop 
of  your  eyes ;  with  your  arms  crossed  on  your  thin 
btaUy-douolet,  tike  a  rabbit  on  a  spit ;  or  your  hands 
in  your  pocket,  like  a  man  after  the  ola  painting : 
moA  keep  not  too  Ions  in  one  tune,  but  a  snip  and 
away.  These  are  oomplements,'  these  are  humours : 
tdeaa  betray  nice  wenchee-*that  would  be  betrayed 
witboot  these ;  nnd  make  them  men  .of  note,  (do 
you  note,  men  7*)  that  most  are  sflected  to  these. 

Arm,  How  hast  thou  purchased  this  eiperienoe? 

Molh,  By  my  penny  of  obtervatMn.* 
,  Jlmi.  But  0,--hul  O,— 

Moth.  — the  hobby-horse  is  forgot. 

Arm.  Callest  thou  my  love,  hoMty-horse  7* 
•     Moth.  No,  master ;  the  hobby-horse  is  but  a  colt. 


1  In  8hAkspeare*8  time,  notes,  quoc»tiona,  fcc  were 
usually  printed  in  the  exterior  margin  of  books. 

9  A  sone  Is  epperently  kMC  here.  In  oM  eomedlee  the 
songaare  frequently  omlned.  On  ihto  oeeankm  the  stsge 
direocfon  is  generally  Hero  they  smg^^ot  CatUamL 

9  1.  9*0?!^. 

4  A  kind  of  dance;  spelt  braiule  by  some  aothors: 
belngthe  French  name  for  the  same  dance. 
-•  ttemwy  was  the  name  of  a  sprightly  danee,  some- 
*  inledbythe   -^ 


3  L  e.  aceoinpUahments. 

7  One  of  the  modem  editors,  with  great  plaaslblllty, 
proposes  to  read  *  do  you  note  me/* 

8  The  aUnsfon  Is  probably  to  the  old  popular  pamph- 
Isl, «  A  Pennyworth  of  Wk.» 

9  The  Hob&jf-horee  was  a  personage  belonging  to  the 
ipeiem  Morris  dance,  when  complete,  ft  was  the  figure 
m  a  hone  fastened  round  the  waist  of  a  man,  his  own 
kg*  gvlng  throufh  the  body  of  the  horse,  and  enabling 
hrai  to  walk,  but  concealed  by  a  feng  ftMCrloth :  while 
false  legs  appeared  where  those  of  the  man  should  be  at 


and  your  love  perhaps  a  hackney.    But  have  yon 
forgot  your  love  7 

Arm.  Almost  I  had. 

Moth.    Negligent  student?  learn  her  by  heart. 

Arm.  By  heart,  and  ui  heart,  boy. 

Moth.  And  out  of  heart,  master :  all  those  three 
I  will  prove. 

Arm.  What  wilt  thou  prove  7 

Moth.  A  man,  if  I  live ;  and  this,  by,  in,  and 
without,  upon  the  instant :  By  heart  you  love  her, 
because  your  heart  cannot  come  b^  her :  in  heart 
you  love  her,  because  your  heart  is  m  love  with  her ; 
and  out  of  heart  you  love  her,  being  out  of  heart  that 
you  cannot  enjoy  her. 

Arm.  I  am  ail  these  three. 

Moth,  And  three  times  as  much  more,  and  yet 
nothing  at  all. 

Arm.  Fetch  hither  the  swain ;  he  must  carry  me 
a  letter. 

Moth.  A  message  well  sympathised ;  a  hocM  to 
be  an  embassador  for  an  ass ! 

Arm.  Ha,  ha !  what  sayest  thon  7 

Moth.  Marry,  su",  you  must  send  the  ass  i^mb  I]|« 
horse,  for  he  U  very  slow-gaited :  But  I  go. 

^rsi.  The  way  is  but  short ;  away. 

Moth.  As  swift  as  lead,  sir. 

Arm.  Thy  meaning,  pretty  ingenious  7 
Is  not  lead  a  metal  heavy,  dull,  and  slow  7 

Moth.  JUtnime,  honest  master ;  or  rather,  buw- 
ter,  no. 

Arm.  I  say,  lead  is  slow 

Moth.  You  are  too  swifl,'*  sir,  to  say  fo: 

Is  that  lead  slow  which  is  fir'd  from  a  gun  7 

Arm,  Sweet  smoke  of  riietoric ! 
He  reputes  me  a  cannon ;  and  the  bullet,  that's  he  ;— 
I  shoot  thee  at  the  swain. 

Moth.  Thump  then,  and  f  flea. 

rJE!sil. 

Arm.  A  most  acute  juvenal :  voluUe  and  free  of 
grace! 
By  thy  favour,  sweet  welkin,  I  must  sigh  in  thy  face : 
Most  rude  melancholy,  valour  gives  tnee  plttce. 
My  herald  is  retam'dl 

Jle-cRfar  Moth  tmd  CoerAmo. 

Moth.  A  wonder,  master;   here's  a  Costard" 

broken  in  a  shin. 
Arm.  Some  enigma,  some  riddle ;    come,— th3 

Vemog  ;  *  ^— begin. 
C(M.  No  egma,  no  riodle,  no  Peno^ :  no  salve  m 
the  mail,* '  sir :  O,  sir,  plantain,  a  plain  plantain ;  m 
fenooy,  no  fenvoy,  no  salve,  sir,  but  a  plantain ! 

Arm.  By  virtue,  thou  enfbrcest  laushter:  thy 
silly  thought,  my  spleen  ;  the  heaving  of  my  funga 
provokes  me  to  ridiculous  smiling ;  O,  pardon  me, 
my  stare !  Doth  the  inconsidereto  take  salve  for 
rentwy.  and  the  word,  fenuoy,  for  a  salve  7 

Moth.  Do  the  wise  think  them  other  7   is  Mt 
Vtnvojf  a  salve  7 
Arm,  No,  page ;  it  is  an  epilogoe  or  disooone, 
to  make  plain 
Some  obecuro  precedence  that  hath  tofbre  been  aaia. 
I  will  example  it : 

The  fox,  the  ape.  and  the  humble-bee, 
Were  still  at  odos,  being  but  three. 
There's  the  moral :  Now  the  Tcneey. 


the  aides  oT  the  horse.  Latterly  the  Hobby-horse  was 
frequently  omitted,  which  appean  to  hare  oeeaaioned  a 
pofNilar  ballad,  in  which  wca  this  Itaie,  or  burden 

10  Quick,  ready. 

1 1 1.  e.  a  head ;  a  name  adopted  flrom  an  apple  shaped 
like  a  man*8  head.  It  mutt  have  been  a  common  aon 
of  apple,  as  it  rare  a  name  lo  the  dealen  In  apples 
who  were  called  eosfor-motig'ers. 

13  An  old  French  term  few  concluding  verses,  which 
served  either  to  conrey  the  moral,  or  to  aiidtees  the 
poem  to  some  person. 

ISA  mtu'l  OT  mate  was  a  budget,  wallet,  or  portman- 
teau. Coitard,  mistaking  emgwia,  riddle,  and  t*etiToif 
Tor  names  of  salves,  objects  to  the  appilcatfc>o  of  aof 
tahe  lo  the  budget,  and  criee  out  Un^pianimtn  leaf. 
There  is  a  quibble  upon  solee  and  eofoe,  a  word  wkh 
which  It  was  not  unusual  to  conclude  epistlos,  Ac  aai 
Whkh  therslbre  was  a  kind  of  i^emof. 
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.,  Moth.  I  wHI  add  the  Venvojf :  S&y  the  morel  again. 

Arnu  The  fox,  the  ape,  and  the  humble>bee. 
Were  still  at  oddi,  being  but  three : 

Mat/u  Until  the  goose  came  out  of  door, 
And  stay'd  the  odds  by  adding  four. 
Now  wiU  I  begin  your  moral,  and  do  you  follow 
with  my  Tcnvoy. 

The  fi>z,  the  ape.  and  the  humble-bee, 
Were  still  at  odos,  being  but  three  : 

^rm.  Until  the  goose  came  out  of  door, 
Staying  the  odds  by  adding  four. 

Moth,  A  £ood  feftuoy,  ending  in  the  goose, 
Would  you  aesire  more  7 

Coot,  The  boy  bath  sold  him  a  bargain,  a  goose ; 
that's  flat  :— 
Sir,  your  pennyworth  is  good,  an  your  goose  be 

fat.— 
To  sflll  a  bargain  well,  is  as  cunning  as  &st  and  looee: 
I#et  me  sec  a  fat  Tenvoy  ;  ay,  that's  a  &t  goose. 

Jinn,  Come  hiiher,  come  hither:  How  did  this 
argument  besin  7 

mfodk.  By  saying  tnat  a  Cottord  was  broken  in 
a  shin. 
Tlien  call'd  you  for  the  Convoy, 

Csif.  True,  and  I  for  a  plantain ;  Tlias  came  your 
argument  in ; 
Then  the  boy's  Cat  V envoy ^  the  goose  that  you  bought; 
And  he  ended  the  market.' 

Arm.  But  tetl  me ;  how  was  there  a  Costard' 
broken  in  a  shin? 

Moth.  I  will  tell  yon  sensibly. 

Cotl.  Thou  hast  no  feeling  of  it.  Moth;  I  wiU 
speak  that  Vtnvoff, 

L  Costard,  runmng  out,  that  was  safely  within, 
Fell  over  the  threshold,  and  broke  my  shin. 

Arm.  We  will  talk  no  more  of  this  matter. 

Co&L  1511  there  be  more  matter  in  the  shin. 

Arm,  Sirrah  Costard,  I  will  enfranchise  thee. 

Hoot.  O,  marry  me  to  one  Frances:—!  smell 
■ome  Vvmoyy  some  goose,  in  this. 

Arm,  By  oiy  sweet  soul,  I  mean,  setting  thee  at 
liberty,  enlreedoaing  thy  pervon;  thou  wert  im- 
mured, restrained,  captivated,  bound. 

Coot.  True,  true ;  and  now  yon  will  be  my  pui^ 
gation,  and  let  me  loose. 

Arm,  I  give  thee  thy  hberty,  set  thee  from  do- 
raace  ^  aai^  in  lieu  thereof,  impose  on  thee  nothing 
but  this :  Bear  this  significant*  to  the  country  maid 
Jiyienetta ;  there  is  remuneration;  [CHvmg  him 
wum^.}  for  the  best  ward  of  mine  honour,  is,  re- 
«rknRn«  my  dependants.    Moth,  follow.        [Bmi. 

Moth.  Like  the  sequel,  Id — Signior  Costard,  adieu. 

CesT.  My  sweet  ounce  of  man's  flesh !  my  in- 
cony*  Jew ! —  [Exit  AloTH. 
Mow  win  I  look  to  this  remoneration.  Remunera- 
tion !  O,  that's  the  Latin  word  for  three  farthings : 
throe  IkrtUngs— remuneration.— -  WhaCo  the  priee  of 
thio  inkU  7  apemi^:'^N6,rUgiv9youanmmerm' 
fion.*  why,  iicames  it — ^Remuneretion ! — why,  it 
is  a  fairer  name  than  French  arown.  I  will  never 
^  and  sell  out  of  this  word. 

Unlsr  BiBOV. 

Siron,  O,  my  good  knav*  Coctaid  *  ezeeadingly 
wottakeu 


1  Alluding  to  the  proverb,  <  Three  women  and  a#O0«e 
mate  a  market,-*  ° 

:l8eepil98,nrcell. 

a  Armado  sustains  his  charader  well ;  he  will  not 
give  any  (hfng  hs  vulgar  name,  he  calls  the  Utter  he 
W-puld  send  to  Jsqueneua,  a  oigni/hant, 

4  /iMTony.  The  meaning  and  siymolo«7  of  this  phrase 
Is  notclearty  defined,  though  numerous  instances  of  its 
use  are  adduced.  Sweet,  pretty,  deUeate  seem  to  be 
some  of  its  aocepisitons ;  and  the  best  derivstion  seems 
10  ta  from  the  northern  word  eoMi^  or  eonny,  meaning 
P^^gS^^  JHI  be  lolensire  and  equlvaJem  to  very, 

t  WtSthe'utnioM  nkecy.* 

7  Magni/!eent  here  means  glorying,  boasdnff. 

8  To  mmple  Is  to  vetf,  fh>m  gu»mple,  Fr.  whkh 
ClKgTave  explains,  *  The  ereplne  of  a  French  hood,* 
L  a.  the  eloch  going  ftom  the  hood  round  the  neck. 
Kersey  explains  it, « The       "  


ComL  Prev  you,  sir,  how  touch  coroatioB  ribbon 
may  a  man  buy  for  a  remuneration? 

Biron,  What  is  a  remuneration  7 

CoaL  Marry,  sir,  bal^penn^  farthingt 

Biron,  O.  why  then,  three-uirthinge-worth  of  silk. 

Cost.  I  thank  your  worship :  God  be  with  yon! 

Biron.  O,  stay,  slave ;  I  must  c  mploy  thee : 
As  thou  wilt  win  my  favour,  good  my  kziave, 
Do  one  thing  for  me  that  I  shall  entreat. 

CooL  When  would  you  have  it  done,  sir  f 

Biron.  O,  this  afternoon. 

Coot,  Well,  I  will  do  it,  sir :  Fare  you  well. 

Biron.  O,  thou  knowest  not  what  it  is. 

Coat,  I  shall  know^  sir,  when  I  have  done  it 

Biron.  Whv,  villain,  thou  must  know  first 

Coot.  I  will  come  to  your  worship  to-morrow 
morning. 

Biron,  It  must  be  done  this  afternoon.    Harky 
slave,  it  is  but  this ; — 
The  princess  comes  to  hnnt  here  in  the  park. 
And  m  her  train  there  is  a  gentle  lady ; 
When  tongues  wpeok  sweetly,  then  tney  naino  htr 

name, 
And  Rosaline  uiey  call  her :  ask  for  her ; 
And  to  her  white  hand  see  thou  do  commend 
This  seal'd-up  counsel.    There's  thy  ^rdon;* 
go.  [Gfttws  htm  msRcy. 

Coot.  Onerdon,— O  sweet  guerdon !  better  than 
remuneretion ;  eleven-pence  mrthing  better :  Most 
sweet  guerdon! — I  wdl  do  it,  sir,  in  print*— 
Guerdon— Hpemuoeretion.  [EmiL 

Biron,  0!~And  I,  forsooth  in  tore!  I,  that 
have  been  love's  whip ; 
A  very  beadle  to  a  humorous  sigh ; 
A  critic ;  nay,  a  knight-watch  constable ; 
A  dbmineeiing  pedant  o'er  the  boy, 
Than  whom  no  mortal  so  magnificent!' 
This  wimpled,',  whining,  purmind.  warwaid  boy  ; 
Thu  senior-jumor,  giant-dwar£  Dan  Cupid  ; 
Regent  of  love  rhymes,  lord  or  folded  anus. 
The  anointed  sovereign  of  siahs  and  groans, 
Liege  of  all  loiterers  and  malcontents. 
Dread  prince  of  plackets,"  king  of  codpiecea, 
Sole  imperator.  and  creat  general 
Of  trottmg  pantor8*<<--0  my  little  heart*— 
And  I  to  be  a  corporal  of  his  fieU.» 
And  wear  his  colours**  like  a  tumbler's  boon  I 
What?    I!  I  love  !  I  sue  1  I  seek  a  wifo! 
A  woman,  that  is  like  a  German  clock,'* 
Still  arrepairing ;  ever  oot  of  frame ; 
And  never  going  aright,  being  a  watch. 
But  being  watcPd  that  it  may  still  go  nght? 
Nay,  to  be  perjur*d,  which  is  worst  of  afi ; 
And.  among  three,  to  love  the  worst  of  all; 
A  whitely  wanton  with  a  velvet  brow. 
With  two  pitch  balls  stuck  in  her  face  for  eyea  ^ 
At,  and,  by  heaven,  one  that  will  do  the  deed. 
Though  Argus  were  her  eunuch  and  her  gnaraz 
And  I  to  si^  for  her  1  to  watch  for  her  I 
To  pray  for  her  I  Go  to ;  it  la  a  plaguo 
That  Cupid  will  impose  for  my  neglect 
Of  his  almighty  dreadful  little  might 
Well,  I  willlove,  write,  sigh,  prey,  sue,  and  groasa 
Some  men  must  love  my  lady,  and  some  Joan. 


which  nuns  wear  about  their  neck.'  Shakspeaie  meaiM 
no  more  than  that  Cupid  was  hood-winked. 

9  Ptaekete  were  otomaehero.  See  Note  on  Winier*s 
Tale,  Act  iv.  8c.  8. 

10  The  oflieers  of  the  spiritual  courts  who  serve  eka- 
tiona. 

1 1  It  appears  from  Lord  8iairard*s  Letters,  voL  U.  p^ 
199,  that  a  eorporat  of  the  field  was  emnloyed,  as  an 
ald-de^^amp  is  now,  *  in  takfaig  and  carryiag  jo  and  fto 
the  directious  of  the  general,  or  other  higher  oOcsfi  of 
the  field* 

U  It  was  once  a  mark  of  gallantry  lo  wear  a  ]ady<a 
colours.  8o  In  Cynthia's  Revels  by  Jenson,  *  'Wptiffttg  ■ 
bis  lacquey  to  her  chambcor  evly,  to  know  wfo^h^ 
coloure  are  for  the  day.*  It  appears  that  a  timblss^ 
hoop  was  usually  dressed  out  with  coloured  ribandsL 

IS  Clocks,  which  were  usually  laHwrted  flrem  Osr* 
manv  at  this  time,  wers  bitrkaia  ud^clnasy  pleess  of 
mechanism,  soon  deranged,  and  fn^Mnihr  «Mt  ff 
irameb* 
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LOVE*S  LABOUR'S  LOST, 


Act  I?; 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I.  jtiotker  part  of  the  aame.  Entar  tim 
Princess,  Rosalihb,  Makia,  KATHAaiHE, 
BoTBT,  JLordMf  AUtndanUy  amd  a  Fbrtater, 

Prin.  Was  that  the  king,  that  spurr'd  tho  horse 
so  hard 
Agiunst  the  steep  uprising  of  the  hill  ? 

Bi^eL  I  know  not ;  but,  I  think,  it  was  not  he. 

Pnn.  Whoever  ho  was,  he  show'd  a  mountyig 
mind. 
Welt,  lords,  tp-day  wo  shall  have  our  despatch ; 
On  Saturday  we  will  return  to  France.— 
Thon^  forester,  my  friend,  where  is  the  bush, 
That  we  must  stand  and  play  the  murderer  in  7 

JFkw.  Here  by,  upon  the  edge  of  yonder  coppice  ; 
A  stand,  where  you  may  make  the  fairest  shoot. 

Prin,  I  thank  my  beauty,  I  am  fair  that  shoot, 
And  tnereupon  thou  speak^st^  the  fairest  shoot. 

For,  Pardon  me.  madam,  for  I  meant  not  so. 

Prin.   What,  wnat  7  first  praise  me,  and  again 
■ay,  no! 
O  short-fiv'd  pride  !  Not  fair?  alack  for  woe ! 

/br.  Yea^  «uwUm,  fair. 

PritK  Nay,  never  paint  me  now ; 

Where  fair  is  not,  praise  cannot  mend  the  brow. 
^fi]^  good  my  glass,*  take  this  for  telling  true ; 
*  [Qiviag  Mm  mangy. 

fair/payment  for  foul  words  is  more  than  due. 
.J'ar,  XiTQlhing  but  fair  is  that  which  you  inherit. 
« At***  See,  see,  my  beauty  will  he  savM  by  merit* 
O  oerepy.in  6ar,  ^t  tor  those  days ! 
A  givihg  hand,  though  foul,  shall  have  fair  praise.-— 
But  come,  the  bow : — ^Now  mercy  coea  to  kill, 
And  shooting  well  ia  then  accounted  ill. 
Thus  wiiri  save  my  credit  in  tlie  shoot: 
Not  wounding,  pity  would  not  let  me  do*t ; 
If.mwmHinfc  then  it  was  to  aliew  my  skill. 
That  moreTor  praise,  (ban  purpose,  meant  to  kiU. 
And,  out.of  qH^stioni  so  it  is  sometimes ; 
Gloiy  0rows  guilty  of  detested  crimes ; 
When,  for  fame^s  sake,  for  praise,  «a  outward  part, 
We  b<vid  to  tW  tho  working  of  the  heart : 
Af  I,  Tor  praise  alone,  now  seek  to  spill 
Phe  pwuJA^f^f\^  Uood,  thai  my  heart  meant  no  ill. 

Boyet.   Do  not  curat  wivek  hold  that  self-sove* 
:«w«nty 
Jnly  for  pn^*  sftke,  Y^henthey  strive  to  bo 
«x>rds  o*ov  Uxeir  lords  ? 

Prin,  Only  for  prufle :  and  praise  wa  may  afibrd 
To  any  lady  that  aubdmes  a  lord. 

£nUr  CQtTARm. 

flere  comes  a  member  of  the  commonwealth.* 

Coif.  God  dig-you-dett»  all  I  Pray  you,  which  is 
|he«l^ad  lad^y? 

PHn.  Thou  shttlt  know  her,  ftUow,  by  the  rest 
Ihat  hava  no  heads. 

CoH.  Which  is  the  greatest  hdv,  the  highest  ? 

Prin,  The  thickest,  and  the  tt^lest. 

Cost.  The  thickest,  and  the  tallest !  it  is  so  ;  truth 

ia  truth: 

/kMyonr  waist,  imstrees,  were  as  slender  as  my  t«-it, 

ppcfCffthes*  maids*  (girdles  foryour  waist  should  oe  fit. 

Am  wt  you  the  chief  woman  7  you  are  the  thickest 

here. 


1  Here  Drs.  Johnson  and  Farmer  have  each  a  note 
liwloag  and  too  absurd  to  quote,  to  show  it  was  the 
iashion  for  ladies  to  wear  mirrors  at  their  girdfes.  Scee- 
v)Hii.aay«  JtMKlT  (though  he  quailfles  his  aasertion  wkh 
tmhiu>0)  that  Dr.  Johnson  is  mistaken,  and  that  the 
}SvM<er  Is  the  mirror.  It  Is  impoarible  ftir  common 
ilMisa  lowippose  otherwise.-*Pye. 

9  The  princess  calls  Costard  a  fneml0er  of  the  com- 
wswiiiri^ft,  .taeoauBC  he  Is  one  of  Che  atterafancs  en  the 
ktaff  and  his  aMooatee  In  ihelr  new  modellad  soelMv 

. «  A.  eorruMkiu  of  Ood  gi w  yau  good  even.  tte«  Ro- 
ve^aad  Jkiiiec,  Aoi  H.  Sc.  4. 

4  i.  •«  eptn  ihls  ieae r.  The  poel  uses  this  metaphor 
MitailfMncli  do  chrir  pouUt:  which  signUles  both  a 
Jgiit)il|ifliiii1i  liimilisiir     ToAr«i4rty  waaaphrsse 


Prin,  What**  yonr  will,  air  7  idial*a  jfmt  wjH 

Cott,  I  have  a  letter  from  monneur  Blnm,  to  OM 
lady  Rosaline. 

Prin,  O,  thy  letter,  thy  letter ;  he's  a  good  .fnead 
of  mine : 
Stand  aside,  good  bearer. — Boyet,  you  can  carva  j 
Break  up  this  capon.* 

Boyei,  I  am  bound  to  lervev-* 

This  letter  is  mistook,  it  iraportoth  none  here  j 
It  is  writ  to  Jaquenettn. 

Prin,  We  will  read  it,  I  swear : 

Break  the  neck  of  the  wax,  and  every  one  give  ear. 

BoytU  fReads.]  By  htaxen,  Oiat  thou  art  foxty  if 
matt  infaUible  ;  true,  thai  thou  art  hettuiooui  :  tnOk 
itadfythat  thou  attiovdy  :  More  fxaxer  than  fair, 
beanUiful  than  beauteous  ;  truer  0ian  truth  it$^f  ka^ 
commiteration  on  thy  htrfAeal  tioMsal !  jThe  mogiiMli* 
moua  and  moat  iUuMrate''  ib'n^  Cophetua*  $et  ^ft 
upon  the  pernicious  and  indubUdle  beggar  Zenef«V> 
pnon ;  and  he  it  was  that  might  rightly  say,  yettf, 
vidi,  vici ;  which  to  anatomize  in  the  vulgar,  \0'baS8 
and  iAseure  vulgar!)  videlicet,  A«  eonu^  siuKjmd 
overcame  :  he  came,  one  ;  saw,  two ;  overcaihe,  mtet. 
Who  came  ?  the  Jang  ;  Why  did  he  corns  ?  to  s«a; 
Why  did  he  see  ?  to  overcome  ;  To  whom  .eam€  ^T 
to  the  beggar  ;  What  saw  he  7  Ote  beggar  j  Who  et)er^ 
rxime  he  T  the  beggar  :  JVte  conclusion  is  metorv;  Qm 
whose  side  7  the  hng^s  :  the  captive  is  enricf^d;  0^ 
whose  side  7  (he  beggar'* s  ;  The  catastraphs  is  a  nup^ 
tial ;  On  whose  sider  the  Idn^s  7  no,  on  both  m  on€f 
or  one  in  both.  I  am  the  Jang ;  for  so  stands  tks 
comparisan  :  thou  the  beggar  ;  for  so  witnessethj^ 
lowUAcss.  ShaU  I  ajmmcmd  Oiy  love  7  I  hkw  :  SKoa 
I  enforce  thy  love  7  I  could :  Shall  I  entreoffhy  h^ 
I  wiB.  Tvhat  shalt  thou  exchange  for  rags  7  ruibtit 
Por  tittles,  tides  ;  Fhr  thyse^,  me,  T^  expt^ting 
thy  reply,  I  prof  one  my  lips  on  thy  foot,  my  t^s$  on 
thy  picture,  and  my^  heart  on  thy  every  pvU. 

Thine,  in  the  dearest  design  ^induUry^ 
Don  Asriako  x>s  Aajaatio.  . 
Thus  dost  ihou  hear  .the  Nainttw  Uon  roar 

'Gainat  tlioe.  thou  lamb,  Ibat  ■tattdnit  aa  hif  pray  | 
Submissive  fall  his  princoly  feat  beibre, 

And  he  from  forage  will  incline  to  play  2 
Hut  if  thou  strive,  poor  soul,  what  art  Umo  the*  I 
Food  for  his  rage,  repaattlre  forhis  den. 

Prin.  What  phima  of  leathers  is  ho,  .that  indited 
this  letter? 
What  vane  7  what  weathercook  7  did  yon  evarlMifr 
hotter? 

Boyet.  I  am  much  deceived,  but  I  remeialHr  iIm 
atyle. 

Prin,   Else  your  memory  is  bad,  going  a^  it 
ere  while.' 

BoyeL  This  Armado  b  a  Spaniard,  that  keeyi 
here  in  court ; 
A  jiliaatasro,  a.Menarcho,«  and  <mm  thai  asakee  apeft 
To  the  prince,  and  hia  i>ook-matea. 

Prin,  Thou,  IcUow^  n  word  I 

Who  gave  <hea  thia  letter  7 

Cotf.  I  idd  :irM  I  iny-iMd* 

Prin.  To  whom  sl^iiWat.|Jiotagive  it  7 
Cost.  From  my  lord  to  my  lady. 

Prin.  From  which  Ibrd,  to  wMdi  \m^l 
Cost,  From  my  lord  Biron,  a  good  mastes bfaaiiSi 
To  a  lady  of  France,  ihat  he  oelTd  Rosaline 


6  Illustrious. 

•  The  ballad  of  King  Ocvphetua  and  the  Beggar  MaU 
may  be  seen  In  the  Reliones  of  Ancient  Po«Sy,  vol  i 
The  beggar's  name  was  ^eneUfphon.  ahakspeans  al* 
Iwles  to  the  ballad  aaam  In  Romeo  and  JoUct;  Henry 
IV.  Part  ii. :  and  in  Richard  II, 

7  I.  0.  lately. 

*  I  wl)p  erewhiie  the  happy  garden  sung.* 

Milton,  Par^  lUg 
A  pun  Is  Intended  upon  the  word  sftVe. 

8  The  allusion  Is  to  a  fantastical  character  of  theilitta 
■*  Popular  applause  (says  Meres  In  W]t*s  Tivasurle,  pi> 
178,}  dorh  nourish  otitbe,  nehher  dqthey  gape  after  a|iy 
other  thing  but  valne  praise  and  ,gJorie,^-as  In  our  H% 
Peter  Bhakerlye  of  Paules,  and  Jionareko  that  lived 
about  the  court.*  j 
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J^te.  Thoo  hMt  ntetakoii  hto  letter.  Come,  lottls, 
away. 
Here,  a«reei,  put  up  ihn ;  Hwiil  be  thine  another  day. 
[£mii  PrineeM  and  Ttmn. 
Bojfti.  Who  ii  the  soitor?  who  »  the  eeitor?* 
Rf*9'  Shall  I  teach  you  to  know  ? 

'    Hoyef.  Ay,  my  eonlinem  of  beauty. 
.RM'  Why,  she  that  bears  the  bow. 

raely  put  elfl 
JfeyA  My  lady  goee  to  kill  horns ;  but,  if  thou 
marry, 
Hans  me  by  the  neck,  if  homa  that  year  miscarry. 
Finciy  put  on ! 
/{(M.  Weil  then,  I  am  the  shooter. 
BmftL  And  who  is  your  deer  7 

Rok.  If  we  choose  by  the  horns,  yourself:  come 
nei4r. 
Finely  put  on,  indeed ! 
Mm.  Tou  still  wranigle  wHh  b^-,  Boyet,  and  she 

strikes  at  the  brow. 
J%«.  But  she  herself  is  hit  ]ow«r :  Hare  I  bit 

her  now  ? 
JIta;  i^ail  I  come  opon  fhee  iifth  an  old  saying, 
that  was  a  man  when  kinc  Pepin  of  France  was  a 
IMle  boy,  as  touehinf  the  nit  it? 

Boyet.  So  I  may  answer  thee  with  one  as  old, 
that  was  a  woman  when  queen  Guinerer  of  Britain 
was  a  little  wench,  as  touching  the  hit  it* 
Ros.  T%m  eanat  nol  fat  if,  hk  it,  fat  it,     [Singini^. 

Tfum  eanst  not  hit  it,  my  good  num. 
Boyet.  An  I  cannot,  cannot,  cannot, 
An  M  oannat,  anothef  esiu 

[Eaeeurti  Ros.  md  Katr. 

•  CM.  By  my  troth,  most  pleasant}  how  both  did 

fttit! 
Mar,  A  mark  manrelloui  well  shot !  for  they  both 

did  hit  it. 
ikifH.  A  mark!   O,  mark  but  that  mark;   A 

mark,  says  my  lady  ! 
Let  the  rflark  have  a  prick  m*t,  tomete  at.  if  it  maybe. 
Mar.  Wide  o*the  bow  hand  !*    ffkitb  your  hand 

is  out. 
Cost.  Indeed,  a'  must  shoot  nearer,  or  he*U  ne*er 

hit  the  riottt 
'  BayeL    An  if  my  hand  be  out,  then,  belike  your 

hand  is  in. 
Oott.  Then  wiH  she  fet  the  upshot  by  ctetTing 

the  pin. 
-  Mar.  Con^e,  eonhe,  yon  talk  greasily,'  your  Kps 

grow  foul. 
CM.  She*s  too  hard  for  yon  at  pricks,  sir ;  chat- 

lenge  her  to  bowl. 

*  jBbyel.  I  feir  too  much  mbbing  ;*  Good  ni^ht,  my 

good  owl.  [Exeunt  Boyct  and  Maria. 

OML  By  my  soni,  s  swain !  s  mo«t  simple  clown ! 

Locd,  lord !  how  the  ladies  and  I  have  put  him  down  f 

O*  my  troth^  most  sweet  jests  I  most  incony  vulgar 

wit ! 

When  it  comes  so  smoothly  off,  so  obscenely,  as  it 
>fit. 


1  An  equiroque  was  here  Inicnded ;  It  should  appear 
that  the  words  shooter  and  auxtar  were  pruoounceU  alike 
in  dhakspeare^s  time. 

fl  Thl«  is  a  term  in  archery  still  in  use,  sicnlfjing  'a 
good  deal  to  the  led  of  the  mark.*  Of  the  oiner  expres- 
skmsy  the  chut  was  the  white  mark  at  which  archers 
tbok  aim.  The  pin  was  the  wooden  nail  in  the  ceatre 
of  k. 

S  1.  e.  sromly.  This  scene,  as  Dr.  Johnson  justly 
lemsrica,  *  deserres  no  care.* 

4  To  rub  is  a  term  at  bowls. 

5  PtUhetieal  sometimes  meant  oasifonate,  an<T 
sometimes  patitfon-moving.  In  our  old  writers ;  but  is 
here  used  by  Costard  as  an  Idle  expletive,  as  Rosalind's 
*palktiical  break-promise,'  in  As  You  Like  ft. 

6  JPamMoater,  a  species  of  apple. 

7  Warburtim's  conjecture  that  Florlo,  the  author  of 
jbs  Italian  Dictionary,  wa0  ridiculed  under  the  name  of 
Bolofernes  would  derive  lome  stren^h  from  ilie  fulJow- 
iBg  deAniiiont  *a'elo,  howen^  the  «>be.  firmament  or 
•ettrtfi.  T^erra,  the  eiero^ut  called  earA,  ante  ground, 
iguth,  oounlrie,  land,  aoUe.^  But  Plorio^s  Dictionary 
was  iiot  published  until  IdOe ;  and  this  play  appconi  tti 
hare  been  wrUien  In  1W4,  though  not  printed  until  l5gB. 


I  Armatho  o^  the  one  side,-— O, «  most  dUlnty  mtm'f 
To  see  hnn  walk  before  a  lady,  and  tobedr  her  fhn  f 
To  see  him  kiss  his  hand  !  and  how  most  swef<y 

a'  will  swear  f — 
And  his  page  o'  t'  other  side,  that  huidfo!  of  wit! 
Ah,  heavens,  it  is  a  moat  pa^etieal*  n»t  t 
Sola,  sola !    [Shouting  within.  Exit  Cost,  rvtmnmg. 

SCENE  IL     The  same.    Enter  HoLorximn,  ' 
Sm  NATiiAniBL,  and  Dv&l. 

I^ath.  Very  reverent  sport,  truly;  and  done  ui 
the  testimony  of  a  good  conscience. 

HoL  The  deer  was,  as  you  luiow,  in  tangttiOf'^ 
blood  ;  ripe  as  a  pome  water,*  who  now  hangeth  ukf 
a  jewel  in  the  car  of  ooe/o,  the  sky,  the  welkin,  the 
heaven ;  and  anon  falleth  like  a  crab,  on  the  (kca  of 
terra. — the  soil,  tlie  land,  the  earth.* 

Natk.  Trul  V,  master  Holofcraes,  the  epithets  are 
sweetly  varied,  like  a  scholar  at  the  least ;  But,  si^ 
I  assure  ye,  it  was  a  buck  of  the  fifst  head.* 
Mol.  Sir  Nathaniel,  baud  credo. 
Dull.  ^\tas  not  a  hand  credo,  'twas  a  pricket. 
Hoi.  Most  barbarous  intimation  1  yet  a  kind  of 
insinuation,  as  it  were,  in  via,  in  way,  of  explifcatioa ; 
faare,  as  it  were,  renlication,  or,  rather,  sstswfmw, 
to  show,  as  it  were,  his  incnnation,*-HLfier  his  uii- 
dressed,   unpolished,    uneducated,   unpruned*  n^ 
trained,  or  rather  unlettered,  or,  ratherest^  uncoh- 
firmed  fashion, — to  insert  again  my  haudcreds^  a 
deer. 

DuU,  I  said,  the  doer  was  not  a  kaud  credaf 
'twas  a  pricket. 

IIol.  Twice  sod  simpliciu,  ide  ooetus  /— 0  thop 
monster,  ignorance,  how  deformed  dost  thou  look  I 
N<Uh.  Sir,  ho  hali)  never  fed  of  the  dainties  that 
are  bred  in  a  book ;  ho  hath  not  eat  paper,  as  it 
were;  he  haih  not  drunk  ink;  his  intellect  ts  not 
repleniabed ;  ho  is  only  an  animal,  only  sensible  ia 
the  duller  parts ; 
And  such  barren  plants  are  set  before  us,  thai  wo 

thankful  should  be 
(Which  we  of  taste  and  feeling  are)  for  those  parts 

tibat  do  fructify  in  us  more  than  he.* 
For  as  it  would  ill  become  me  to  be  vmn,  indiscreet^ 

or  a  fool, 
So,  were  there  a  patch  set  on  learnings  Id  see  him 

in  a  school :  • " 
But,  omne  bme.  $ay  I ;  being  of  an  old  fathcr*s  mind^ 
Many  can  brook  the  weather  ^tatlove  notthe  wind. 
DulL  You  two  are  book^men :  Cin  yen  tall  by 
yonr  wii, 
What  was  a  month  old  at  Cain's  birth,  that's  aH 
five  weeke  old  as  yet  ? 
Hot.  Dictynna,  good  man  Dull ;  Dictynaa^'*  go0d 

man  Dull. 
DulL  VfhaX  is  Dietynna? 
Natk.  A  tide  to  Pbosbe,  to  Lona,  to  the  moon. 
HoL  The  moon  was  a  month  M,  witen  Adam 
was  no  nmre ; 
And  ranght**  not  to  fire  weekn,  when  he  eanw  va 
nvesoore. 


8  In  The  Retorn  from  Parnassus.  MMM,  Is  the  follow^ 
inff  account  of  the  difTvrent  appellations  of  deer  at  their 
di/Terent  aires.  *  .,imorerto.  I  caused  the  keeper  to 
sever  the  rascal  deer  from  the  ImeAe  of  the  Jlrst  AeodL 
Now,  sir,  a  burJt  h  the /?r»f  year,  afaien  ;  the  oeeotm 
year,  a  pricket :  the  third  jesLtt  tisorrali  the  fourth 
year,  a  »oaref  tne  fifth,  a  buck  of  thejirtt  heaii  the 
sixth  year,  a  complete  buck.  Lucewise  your  hart,  IS 
the^r»f  year,  a  ca{fe  ;  the  eecond  year,  a  brocket ;  the 
third  year,  a  apade ;  the  fourth  year,  a  atag ;  thd 
sixth  year,  a  hart.  A  roe^buck  is  the  Jlrat  year,  a  kid : 
the  aeeond  ye&r,  a  gird :  the  third  year,  a  hemuae  ;  and 
these  are  your  special  beasts  for  chase.' 

9  The  leDj»th  of  these  lines  was  no  novehy  on  die 
English  bta^.  The  Moraliiles  afford  whole  scenes  «f 
the  like  meatinre. 

10  The  mcanlni;  h,  to  be  in  a  school  wonid  as  ittlm 
come  apalrhf  or  low  fellow,  as  f^tlly  would  b«eoms  tie, 

n  dhakspeare  might  have  found  this  uncommon  tKN 
for  Diana  in  the  second  book  of  Oolding^s  tnaslsikm  nl 
Ovid's  Metamurphoses« 

13  Reached. 
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JLCC  f^ 


Tlw  alliidbMi  holds  in  the 

iktt.  Tit  true  indeed ;  the  ooQorion  holds  in  the 
•scbange, 

UoL  God  comfort  thy  capacity !  I  say,  the  alla- 
■ion  holds  in  the  exchange. 

DuiL  And  I  say  the  pollution  holds  in  the  ex- 
change ;  for  the  moon  is  never  but  a  month  old ; 
and  f  say  beside,  that  'twas  a  oricket  that  the  prin- 
cess kiU'd. 

Hoi.  Sir  Nathaniel,  wiL  you  near  an  extemporal 

Silaph  on  the  death  of  the  deer  ?  and,  to  humour 
B  ignorant,  I  hatre  called  the  deer  the  princess 
killM,  a  pricket. 

Nath.  Perg€y  good  master  Holofemes,  ptrgt ;  so 
h  shall  please  you  to  abrogate  scurrility. 

HU.   I  will  something  affect  the  letter  ;■  for  it 
trgues  facility. 
[%t  frait^fu  prineett  pien^dand  prieJe*d  a  pretty 

Sssie  se^,  a  tor*  ;  hut  not  a  tare,  till  now  made  tore 

uHh  ehooUng, 
the  don  did  yell !  put  t  Co  eore,  thm  sorrf  yumpe 
Jnmthukel! 
Of  priehOf  eore,  or  elee  eorti;*  the  people  foU  a 

(f  ssrs  be  torof  then  L  to  sors  wuAetjyfy  eoret :  O 

sore  JL/ 

Of  sns  SOTS  I  a  hundred  mofce,  6y  adding  but  one 
more  L. 

Nath.  A  rare  talent! 

DulL  If  a  talent  be  a  claw,  look  how  he  daws 
aim  with  a  talent.* 

HoL  This  is  a  gift  that  I  have,  simple,  simple ; 
I  foolish  extravagant  spirit,  full  of  forms,  figures, 
ihapes,  objects,  ideas,  apprehensions,  motions,  re- 
volutions :  these  are  Def^t  in  the  ventricle  of  me- 
mory, nourished  in  the  womb  ofpia  mater  ;  and  de- 
Ihrerd  upon  the  mellowing  of  occasion :  But  the  gift 
■  good  m  those  in  whom  it  is  acute,  and  I  am  thank- 
ful for  it. 

Nath,  Sir,  I  praise  the  Lord  for  you ;  and  so  may 
my  parishioners :  for  their  sons  are  well  tutnrM  by 
you,  and  their  daughters  profit  very  greatly  under 
you :  you  are  a  good  member  of  the  commonwealth. 

Hoi.  Mdurdey  if  their  sons  be  ingenious,  they 
shall  want  no  instruction :  if  their  daughters  l>e  ca- 
poble,  I  will  put  it  to  them:  But,  w  eapit,  qui 
pauea  hquitur :  a  soul  feminine  salutetli  us. 
Snter  Ja^uenxtta  and  Costard. 

Jaq.  CKid  give  you  good  morrow,  master  person. 

HoL  Master  person^— ^imui  pers-on.  And  if  one 
should  be  pierced,  which  is  the  one  7 

Coaf.  Marry,  master  schoolmaster,  ho  that  b 
lakest  to  a  ho^nead. 

Hoi,  Of  piercing  a  hogshead !  a  good  lustre  of 
conceit  in  a  turf  of  earth ;  fire  enough  for  a  flint, 
peari  enough  for  a  swine :  'tis  pretty ;  it  is  well. 

Jnq,  Good  master  parson,  be  so  good  as  read  me 
this  letter ;  it  was  given  me  by  Costard,  and  sent 
me  from  Don  Armamo :  I  beseech  you,  read  it. 

HoU  Fauete,  preoor  gelida  quandopeeue  omne  tub 


JRumtno^,— and  so  forth.     Ah,  good  old  Mantuan!' 
I  may  speak  of  thee  as  the  traveler  doth  of  Venice : 
—  J'inegio,   VinegiOf 
Chi  non  te  vede^  ei  nan  te  pregia,* 
Old  Mantuan  I  old  Mantuan !  Who  understandeth 


1  i.  e.  the  riddle  is  as  good  when  I  use  the  name  of 
Adam,  as  when!  use  the  name  or  Cain. 

S  i.  e.  I  will  use  or  practise  alliteration.  To  ctfTeet  is 
thus  used  by  Ben  Jonson  in  his  Diacoveriea :  <  Spen- 
ser, in  qfecting  the  ancienta,  writ  no  language :  yet  I 
would  have  him  read  for  his  matter,  but  as  Virgil  read 
Ennlus.' 

a  For  the  explanation  of  the  terms  prtcAet,  tore  or 
eoar,  and  torel  In  this  quibblinc  rhyme,  the  reader  is 
prepared,  by  the  extract  Trom  The  Return  from  Par- 
nassus, in  a  note  at  the  beginning  of  the  scene. 

4  Talon  was  often  written  teUent  in  Shakspeare's 
time.  Honest  Dull  quibbles.  One  of  the  senses  of  to 
elate  is  toOatter. 

5  The  Eclogues  of  Mantuanus  ware  translated  be- 
flbte  the  lime  of  Shakspsare,  and  the  LaUn  printed  on 


thee  not,  loves  thee  not.— CTl,  f«^  s«^  la,  mi,  Jm,^^ 
Under  pardon,  sir,  what  are  the  contents  7  or,  rather, 
as  Horace  says  in  his— What,  my  soul,  verses  7 

Nath»  Ay,  sir,  and  very  learned. 

HoL  Let  me  hear  a  staff,  a  stansa,  a  veine; 


^i 


^ath.  If  love  make  me  forsworn,  bow  shall  I 
swear  to  love  ? 
Ah,  never  &ith  could  hold,  if  not  to  beautv  vowed  | 
Though  to  myself  forsworo,  to  thee  FU  laithful  prove ; 
Those  thoughts  to  me  were  oaks,  to  thee  like  osiers 
bowed. 
Study  his  bias  leaves,  and  makes  has  book  thine 
eyes : 
Where  all  those  pleasures  live  that  art  would 
comprehend : 
If  knowledge  be  the  mark,  to  know  thee  shall 
suffice ; 
Well  learned  is  that  tongue,  that  well  can  then 
commend : 
All  ign<Nrant  that  soul,  that  t9e»  thee   vrilbpat 
wonder; 
(Which  is  to  me  some  praise,  that  I  thy  puts 
admire;)  . 
Thy  eye  Jove's  lightning  bears,  thy  voice  hw 
dreadful  thunder. 
Which,  not  to  anger  bent,  is  musick  and  twoeC 
fire. 
Celestial,  as  thou  art,  oh  pardon,  love,  this  wrong. 
That  sings  heaven's  praise  with  such  an  earth^ 
tongue!' 
HoL  You  find  not  the  apostrophes,  and  so  miss 
the  accent ;  let  me  supervise  the  canzonet.    Here 
are  only  numbers  ratified ;  but,  for  the  elegnnp^, 
facility,  and  golden  cadence  of  poesy,  oorel,     Ork* 
dius  Naso  was  the  man :  and  why,  indeed,  Naso ; 
but  for  smelling  out  the  odoriferous  flowers  of  foocy, 
the  ierks  of  inventicm  7  /initart,  is  nothing :  so  doth 
the  hound  his  master,  the  ape  his  keeper,  the  tired 
horse*  his  rider.    But  damoseUa  virgin,  was  this 
directed  to  you  ? 
Jaq.  Ay,  sir,  from  one  Monsieur  Biron,*"  one  of 


the  strange  oueen's  1 

HoL  I  win  overglance  the  superscriot.  7V»  the 
enow  uJute  hand  of  the  meet  beauteout  laaif  Reealmt^ 
I  will  look  again  on  the  intellect  of  the  letter,  for 
the  nomination  of  the  party  writing  to  the  person 
written  unto : 

Your  ladjfthip^e  m  all  denred  ewtohjfmient^  Bi moir. 
Sir  Nathaniel,  this  Biron  is  one  <»  the  votaries  with 
the  kins ;  ana  here  he  hath  ftamed  a  letter  to  a  se- 
quent of  the  stranger  queen's,  which,  accidentally, 
or  by  the  way  of  progression,  hath  miscarried.— 
Trip  and  go,  my  sweet ;  deliver  this  paper  into  the 
royal  hand  of  the  king ;  it  may  conccni  much : 
Stay  not  thy  compliment;  I  forgive  thy  duty; 
adieu. 

Jaa.  Good  Costard,  go  with  me. — Sir,  God  save 
your  lifo! 

CotL  Have  vrith  thee,  my  girl. 

[Exeunt  Cost,  end  Jaq. 

NaiK  Sir,  you  have  done  this  in  the  fear  of  Go^ 
err  religioushr ;  and,  as  a  certain  ikther  saitb— 

HoL  Sir,  tell  me  not  of  the  fother,  I  do  fear  co- 


the  opposite  side  of  the  page  for  the  use  of  schools.    In 
ia<l7  uiey  were  also  versified  by  Tubervllle. 

6  This  provert)  occurs  In  Florlo*s  Second  Fraiss, 
1501,  where  It  stands  thus : 

<  Venetia,  chi  non  ti  vede  non  tl  pretia 
Ma  chl  li  vede,  ben  gli  costs.* 

7  He  hums  the  notes  of  the  gamut,  as  Edmund  doss 
In  King  Lear,  Act  i.  Sc  9. 

8  These  verses  are  printed,  wfah  some  variations, 
In  The  Passionate  Pilgrim,  lOM. 

0  I.  e.  The  horse  adorned  with  ribands ;  BankesHi 
hone  Is  here  probably  alluded  to.  Lyiy,  In  his  Mother 
Bomble,  brings  in  a  backneyman  and  Mr.  HalQwniiy  at 
cross-purposes  with  this  word:  <Why  didst  thou  bore 
the  borse  through  the  ears  ?*— *  It  was  for  tiring.*^*  Ra 
would  never  tire^*  replies  the  other. 

10  Shakspeare  forgot  that  Jaouenctu  knsw  nothfair 
of  Biron,  and  had  said  Just  before  that  the  letter  baa 
been  <  sent  to  her  from  Don  Jtrmntho,  and  given  to  hsK 
by  Costard.* 
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lommlito  eeloan.  But  fo  return  to  th«  venw; 
Did  they  please  you,  sir  Nathuiie)  7 

Nalk.  Marvnlioin  well  (or  the  pen. 

HtU.  I  do  dioe  to-day  at  the  father's  of  a  certain 
pupil  uf  miaf  ;  where  if^  before  repast,  it  shall 
please  you  to  gratify  the  table  with  a  ^prare,  I  will, 
on  my  phWlege  I  have  with  the  parents  of  the 
foresaid  child  or  pupil,  underiidce  your  ben  venuto; 
where  I  will  prove  those  verses  to  be  very  unlearned, 
neither  savouring  of  poetry,  wit,  nor  invention  :  I 
be^ech  your  society. 

Nalh.  And  thank  yoa  too :  lor  society,  (saith  the 
text, )  is  the  happtnens  of  lifii. 

liU.  And,  cerles,'  the  text  most  infallibly  con- 
clttdes it.— 'Sir,  [7b  Dull.]  I  do  invite  yon  too; 
you  shall  not  say  me,  nay  :  pauea  teriku  Away  ; 
the  gentles  are  at  their  game,  and  we  will  to  our 
recreation.  [Exeunt. 

SdfiNE  1IL  Another  part  of  the  tame.  Enter 
BiKON,  with  a  Paper. 

Biron,  The  kin<;  he  is  hunting  the  deer :  I  am 
coursing  myself:  they  have  oitohM  a  toil ;  I  am 
toiling  in  a  pitch  ;'  pitch  that  defiles ;  defile  I  a  foul 
word.    Well,  set  thee  down,  sorrow !  for  so,  thev 

^,  the  fool  said,  and  so  say  I^  and  I  tlie  fool. 

ell  proved,  wit!  by  the  lord,  tliis  love  is  as  mad 
Ajaz :  it  kills  sheep ;  it  kills  me,*  I  a  sheep 

ell  proved  acatn  on  my  side  !  I  will  not  love : 


^;. 


Well  proved  again  on  my  t 
I  do.  bang  me  ;  iTaith,  I  will  not.  O,  but  her  eye, — 
by  this  (iuht,  hut  (or  her  eve,  I  %vould  not  love  her: 
yes,  for  her  two  eyes.  Well,  I  do  nothing  in  the 
World  but  lie,  and  lie  in  my  throat.  By  heaven,  I 
do  love;,  and  it  hath  iau<rhl  me  to  rhyme,  and  to  be 
melancholy  ;  an<l  here  is  part  uf  my  rliynie,  and 
liere  my  niclanchfily.  Well,  she  hath  one  o'my 
Vmnets  already :  the  clown  bore  it,  the  fool  sent 
it,  and  the  lady  nnth  It :  sweet  clown,  sweeter  fixil, 
We«iest  lady  f  By  the  world,  I  would  not  rare  a 
pin  if  the  oilier  tftree  were  in :  Here  comes  one 
•#ith  a  paper;  God  give  hiin  grare  to  groan  \ 

[  Gets  up  into  a  tree. 
Enter  the  King,  wUh  a  Pegper, 

King.  Ah  me  \ 

Birnn.  [Anfle.]  Shot,  by  heaven! — Proceed, 
•weet  Cnpid  ;  thou  hast  thtimp'd  him  with  thy  bird- 
koh  under  the  led  pap  :-<-rfailh,  secretj.— 

KiMg,  [Reads.)   So  aweH  a  kut  the  golden  lun 
girtenoi 

T\t  thonefreeh  morning  tiropn  upon  Oie  rote, 
^  tkff  ejffheamef  when  their  frejth  rayn  hnvc  em*fl9 

The  nifht  off  few  that  on  my  rherke  rlmvnjlow*  : 
if  or  ehine»  the  eitver  moon  one  halfm'}  bright 

Through  the  transparent  honom  oftheifeep^ 
A»  doth  thiffaee  through  lean  of  mine  gii^  l^ghi  ; 
,    Thou  nhhCet  in  every  tear  that  I  do  weep  : 
No  drop  but  at  a  coach  tleth  carry  thee^ 

'  So  ndeet  thnu  triumphing  in  my  Woe  ; 
Do  buihekaUl  the  teamlkat  mtell  m  m^. 

And  they  thy  glory  through  thy  grief  will  ahew  : 
Mui  d6  net  lavethjpielf;  then  thou  wilt  keep^ 
My  team  far  glamet,  and  $tiU  make  me  ween. 
O  queen  ofqueene^  how  far  doet  thou  eJttet ! 
No  thought  eon  think^  no  tongue  of  mortal  tetl.^^ 
ntm  shall  she  know  my  griefs  7  1*11  drop  the  paper ; 
Bweet  leaves,  shade  fofly .    Who  is  he  comes  here  7 

[StepB  ande. 
Enter  I4>iioatie.le,  with  a  Pester. 
What,  LoiyaviUe  !  and  reading  f  listen  oar, 


JKtm.  Now.  in  thy  liiencas,  oae  mor»  Ibolj 

pear  i 
Lang.  Ah  me !  I  am  forsworn. 


^ 


1  That  I*,  specfotis  or  fair  seeming  appearances. 

9  Certainly,  in  truth. 

a  Alludinv  to  Roaaffne*s  compfezton,  who  is  repre> 
■elMed  as  a  black  beauty. 

4  This  Is  riven  as  a  proverb  in  Fuller**  Chiomologla. 

A  The  ancient  pmitahmeni  of  a  peijored  person  was 
ID  wear  on  the  breast  a  paper  expressing  the  crime. 

6  By  trtumvtry  and  the  akape  of  tove*a  Tyburn^ 
Shakspeare  alludes  to  the  gallows  of  the  time,  whkh 
«M  occasionally  trianguiar. 
86 


Biron.  Why,  be  eomea  in  like  a  p0r|ur«|*  w^r* 

hng  papers.  {AM* 

King.  In  love,  I  hope ;  Sweet  fellowship  in  shame  I 

[Aritie. 
Biron,  One  drunkard  lores  another  of  the  name. 

[AMde 
Jjang.  Am  I  the  first  that  have  been  perjured  so  7 
Biron.  [A»ide.]  I  coold  pnt  thee  in  coimbrt ;  not 
by  two,  that  I  know  : 
Thou  mak^st  the  triuravinr,  the  oomer^icap  ofeocietVy 
The  shape  of  love's  Tybam*  that  hangs  up  sia^tS* 
city. 
X^ong-.  I  fear,  these  ttul>bom  lines  lack  power  to 
move ; 
O  sweet  Maria!,  empress  of  my  love  f 
Thc^e  numbers  will  I  tear,  and  write  in  prose. 
JBiron.  \  Aside.]  O,  rhymes  are  guards  on  wantAi 
Cupid's  hose: 
Disfigure  not  his  slop.* 
Long,  Hib  same  shall  go.- 

[Ke  read*  the  Sommel, 
Did  not  the  heavenfu  rhetondt  t^  thine  eye 

CGainM  whom  the  world  eemml  hold  Mgtmwnf,) 
Persuade  my  heart  to  thiafdse  perjury  1 

Vows  for  thee  beokey  deserve  not  putddmnenL 
A  ivoman  Iforsssoortf  butf  M  wOt  praoef 

Thou  being  a  gorldess,  I  foreswore  not  thee. 
My  vow  was  earthly ^  thou  a  heaoenh  lave  ; 

Thy  grace  being  g-otVcL  eiires  aUdisgnesim «s. 
Vows  are  but  breeUhy  and  freofft  a  vsfowr  is ; 

Then,  thou^fair  sun^  which  en  mjf  earth  dset  sJUm^ 
ExhaPst  this  vapour  vow  ,*  in  thee  ttia: 
If  broken  then^  it  is  nojault  of  mine  ; 
Ifbv  me  broke.     IVhai/ool  is  not  as  wissp 
To  lose  an  oath  to  ain  a  paradise  ? 
Biron,    [Astde.]  This  is  the  liver  veia/  wluoi 
makes  flesh  a  deity  ; 
A  green  goose,  a  goddess  :  pure,  pure  idolatry. 
Gud  amend  us,  God  amend !  we  are  mvch  ool  •' 
the  way. 
Enter  Dvm  a  lit,  with  a  Paper, 
Long,  By  whom  shall  I  send  thb  7— Cootpagj* 
stay.  [Stepping  amat> 

Biron,  [^sufe.l  All  hid,  all  hi<f,  an  old  mlant  plaf , 
Like  a  demi-£ud  here  sit  I  in  the  skr, 
And  wretched  fools'  secrets  heedfulfy  o'er^yw. 
More  sacks  lo  the  mill  I  O  heavens,  I  hare  toy 

wish: 
Dtnnain  transform'd :  four  woodcocks*  la  a  dwh  1 1 
Dum,  O  most  divine  Kate ! 
Biron,  O  most  profkae  covt^ombf 

lAMi. 

Dum,  By  heaven,  the  wonder  of  a  inortai  eye  f 

Biron.  By  earth  she  is  but  corporal ;  there  rm 

We.  [Aide. 

Dum,  Her  amber  hairs  for  fctd   fcare  aaiber 

cotcd.'* 
Biron.  An  amborH^f^oorM  raves  was  well  noted* 

[Aside, 
Dum,  As  upright  as  the  cedar, 
^iron.  Btoop,  I  say  f  * 

Her  shoulder  is  with  child.'  [Atide^ 

Dum,  As  &ir  as  day, 

Biron.  Ay,  as  some  days ;  but  tbea  no  sun  must 
shine.  lAeU$, 

Dum.  O  that  I  had  my  wish  7 
Ijong,  And  I  had  mine !  (Aside, 

King,  And  I  mine  too.  good  Lord !  l-^*'''*! 

Biron^  Amen,  so  I  had  mine :  Is  not  that  a  good 
word?  [.Aide. 

Dum.  I  wooM  forget  her :  bat  a  fever  slie 
Reigns  in  my  blood,  and  will  remembered  W. 


7  Slope  were  wfde  knead  breeches,  the  garfr  In  ftah- 

k>n  in  Shak9peare*a  time.  .  .     ^     », 

8  Irhas  been  already  remarked  that  the  Awr  was 
anciently  supposed  to  be  the  seat  oflove. 

9  A  woodeoek  means  a  feorish  feBow*  thai  bM  bekf 
supposed  lo  have  f»o»nrffi#.  .    .« 

10  Coted  signifies  marked  er  noted.  The  iron|  li 
from  the  eoter  to  quote.  The  eonstnicifoa  of  tbia  pas 
sage  wfll  therefore  be,  *  her  amber  hairs  have  markad 
or  shown  that  real  ambsr  fi  fbul  in  comparison  wkb 
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,^Mrmu  A  Ibrer  in  your  blood,  why,  then  iaeiBion 
*  Youbl  let  her  out  in  saucers  ;  Sweot  misprision ! 

\Atide. 
Dum.  Once  more  Vl\  read  fne  ode  that  1  have 

writ. 
J9mm.  Once  more  FU  mark  how  love  can  vary 
wi(.  [Am€ii. 

.     Dan    On  a  daffy  (olodk  the  day  !) 

Jjorty  whose  monA  t s  ever  May^ 
Spied  a  Uoaaomy  paaein^  fairy 
PU^ng  in  the  wanton  aa  : 
Through  the  velvet  ieavea  the  windy 
AU  uneeen,  *gmitMU8ageJind; 
That  the  lover,  nek  to  deathy 
WuiVd  himedfthe  heavenU  breafh, 
Air,  qaoth  he,  thf  cheeke  may  blow; 
AtTy  would  I  might  triumph  to  t 
But  alaeky  my  hand  is  stoom, 
JVe'er  to  pluek  thee  from  thy  them 
Kmv,  emeky  far  youth  unme^; 
\  YouUi  eo  apt  topluck  a  eweti. 

Do  noteali  ittinin  m€y 
That  lamfartwomfar  thee;-^ 
Thee'-far  uhfrm  Jove  would  ewear,^ 
Juno  but  an  Ethiop  were ; 
And  deny  himerif  for  Jovty 
.    Turmng  mortal  for  thy  love,-^ 
This  will  I  send :  and  something  else  more  plain, 
Th»t  shall  express  my  true  love's  fasting'  pain. 
O,  wourd  the  King,  Biron,  and  Longaville, 
Wci*  lovers  too !  HI,  to  example  ill. 
Would  from  my  forehead  wipe  a  peijur'd  note  f 
For  none  offend,  where  all  alike  do  dote. 
Long,  Dumain,  [odvannn^.]  thy  love  is  far  from 
charity, 
That  in  love's  grief  desir'st  society: 
ITou  may  look  pale,  but  I  should  mush,  I  know, 
To  be  overheard,  and  taken  napning  so. 
JKin^.  Come,  sir,  [advandng.i  you  blush  ;  as  his 
your  case  b  such  ; 
Tou  chide  at  htm.  offending  twice  as  much : 
Xou  do  not  love  Maria ;  Longaville 
Did  never  sonnet  for  her  sake  compile  ; 
Kor  never  lay  his  wreathed  arms  athwart 
His  loving  bosom,  te  keep  down  his  heart  ^ 
I  have  been  closely  shrouded  in  this  busht 
^nd  m&rk*d  you  both,  and  for  you  both  did  bloslu 
*  heard  your  guilty  rhymes,  ol>serv'd  your  fi&shion  ; 
S%w  aigba  roek  from  you,  noted  well  your  passion : 
4^  me  I  says  one  ;  O  Jove  1  the  other  cnes ; 
0«e^  her  hair*  were  ^old,  crystal  the  other's  eyes : 
f  ou  would  for  paradise  break  faith  and  troth  ; 

[To  Lovo. 
And  Jove,  for  your  love,  would  infringe  an  oath. 


[To  DcMAiir. 
m  snail  hear 


What  will  Biron  say,*  when  that  be 

JPhith  infringed,  which  such  zeal  did  swear  7 

How  ^U  he  scorn  7  bow  will  he  spend  his  wit  7 

How  will  he  triumph,  leap,  and  laugh  at  it  7 

For  all  the  wealth  that  over  I  did  see. 

I  would  not  have  him  know  so  much  by  me. 

Mkon.  Now  step  I  forth  to  whip  hypocrisy^- 
Ah,  good  my  liage,  1  pray  thee  pardon  me : 

[Ikaeendefrom  the  TVse. 
Good  heart,  wh^t  grace  hast  thou,  thus  to  reprove 
These  worms  for  loving,  that  art  most  in  love  7 
Tour  eyes  do  make  no  coaches  ;*  in  your  tears, 
There  is  no  certain  princess  that  appears : 
Tott'll  not  be  perjur'd,  His  a  hateful  thing ; 
Tush,  none  but  minstrels  like  of  sonneting. 


1  *  Thee — for  tthom  Jove  would  swear, 
Juno  but  an  Eihiop  were.* 
The  old  copy  readd— 

*  Thou  for  whom  Jove  would  swear.* 

f  ope  thought  this  line  defecUvc,  and  altered  it  to— 

*  Thou  for  whom  even  Jove  would  swear.* 
S  Fating  is  longing,  hungry,  wanting. 

9  Atludlrtg  to  a  passage  in  the  King's  Sonnet : 
'  No  dhM)  but  as  a  coach  doth  corrv  thee.* 

4  Ortef. 

i  Chuki  is  the  reodlns  oi  the  old  copy,  and  there  seems 
•0  necessity  for  changing  it  u>  Inwt  ur  any  other  word, 
••  ioma  of  tha  editon  bavs  been  desirous  of  doing. 


But  are  you  Bot-aaham^  7  «ty,  mnyem  wxAf ' 
All  three  of  you,  to  be  thus  much  overshot  r 
You  found  his  mote :  the  Ittng  vonr  mote  difd  *eo  ; 
But  I  a  beam  do  fina  in  each  of  three. 

0,  what  a  scene  of  foolery  I  have  seen. 

Of  sighs,  of  groans,  of  sorrow,  and  of  teen  !* 

0  me,  with  what  si  net  patience  have  I  sat. 
To  see  a  king  transformed  to  a  gnat  !* 
To  see  great  ilt^rcules  whipping  a  giggy 
And  profound  Solomon  «o  tune  ajigg, 
And  Nestor  play  at  push-pin  with  the  boya. 
And  critick*  Tira<m  laugh  at  idle  toys  7 
Where  lies  thy  griefl  O  tell  me^  good  Domain? 
And  gentle  LcNigaville,  where  lies  thy  pain  7 
And  where  my  liege's  7  all  about  the  breast  :*-> 
A  candle,  ho  I 

JCing,  Too  bitter  is  thy  jcat. 

Are  we  betray'd  thus  to  thy  over-view  7 
Biron,  Not  you  by  mo,  but  I  betrajHI  t»  jrofrj 

1,  that  am  honest ;  I,  that  hold  in  sin 
To  break  the  vow  I  am  engaged  in  ; 

1  am  bctray*d,  by  keeping  company 

With  moon-like  men,  of  strange  inconstancy. 
When  shall  you  see  me  write  a  thing  in  rhyme  t 
Or  groan  for  Joan  ?  or  spend  a  minute's  time 
In  pruning*  me  7  When  shall  you  hear  that  I 
Will  praise  a  hand,  a  foot,  a  (ace,  an  eye, 
A  gait,  a  state,  a  brow,  a  breast,  a  waist, 
A  W,  a  limb  7— > 

JCtng.  Soft^  Whither  away  so  fatft? 

A  true  man,  or  a  thief,  that  gallops  so  7 

Biron.  I  post  from  love :  good  lover,  let  ne  go. 

Enter  Ja^vxhktta  and  Cost  abb. 

Ja^,  God  bless  the  king  f 

King,  What  present  hast  thou  ibare? 

Coat.  Some  certain  treason. 

JHng,  What  makes  treason  bera  7* 

Coet.  Nay,  it  makes  nothing,  sir, 

King.  If  it  mar  nothing  neithef^ 

The  treason,  and  you,  go  in  peace  away  together. 

Jaq.  I  beseech  your  prarc,  let  this  letter  he  read  ; 
Our  parson  misdoubts  it ;  'twas  treason,  he  said. 

Biron.  Biron,  read  it  over.  [Giving  hitn  theUUer, 
Where  hadst  thou  it  7 

Jaq.  Of  Costard. 

King.  Where  hadst  than  it  t 

CoeL  Of  Dun  Adramadio,  Dun  Adremadh^ . 

King,  How  now  !  what  is  in  yon  7  why  doet  then 
tear  it  7 

Biron,  A  toy,  my  liege,  a  toy ;  your  grace  ■asti 
not  fear  it. 

tang.  It  did  move  him  to  passion,  and  thordbi* 
let's  hear  it. 

JPtrm.  It  is  Biron's  writing,  and  here  'm  his  nanMw 
[Fieke  «^  t^pieeea^ 

J9irDB.  Ah,  you  whoreson  loggerhead.    [3vCo*» 
TASD.]  you  were  bom  to  do  me  shanM^— 
Guilty,  my  lord,  guilty ;  I  confess,  I  confess. 

King.  What? 

Biron.  That  you  three  foola  lack'd  ma  feoll4 
make  up  the  mess: 
He,  he,  and  you,  mr  liege,  and  I, 
Are  pick-purses  in  love,  and  we  deserve  to  dtaw 
O,  dismiss  this  audience,  and  I  shall  teU  yon  aorfi 

Dum,  Now  tlie  number  ia  even. 

Biron.  True, true;  we  are  four:— 

Will  these  turtles  be  gone  7 

'^»'»*'*  „  ..  Hence,  airs ;  away. 

Coet.  Walk  aside  the  true  folk,  and  let  the  iM^ 
tors  stay.  [Eveunt  Cost,  amd  J<A^. 


Neither  do  I  ihinic  ihore  is  any  aJInnina  to  cKe  .mimgfng 
of  the  gnat,  as  mheffi  have  siippoRed  ;  but  U  \k  nierela 
put  as  an  iiisignidcaiit  iitseet,  just  as  he  calk  the  othan 
worrne  alwive. 
«  Cynic. 

7  A  bird  ii*  raid  to  be  prunmg  himself  when  he  pfelM 
and  nieeks  his  feathers.  "' 

8  That  is—'  wlial  doee  treason  here  ?»  What  aMitesf 
thou  there  ?  or,  what  haat  thou  there  to  do  ?  QoM  isila 
i'*n  nesntii  est  }-^BareL  Shakspeare  Playa  on  thfct 
phrase  In  the  same  manner  in  As  You  Like  IL  Act  L 
Sc  1.  and  in  King  Richard  OL  AOL  8c  ft. 
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Mirm.  Swoet  Iprdi^  iWMt  lorera,  O  l«t  ua  em- 
brace! 
As  tnie  we  mre  ae  flesh  and  blood  can  be : 
The  eea  will  ebb  and  How,  heaven  show  his  laee ; 

Young  blood  will  not  obey  an  old  decree : 
We  cannot  cross  the  cause  why  we  wore  bom ; 
Tlierefore.  of  all  hands,'  must  we  be  forsworn. 
Kin^,  What,  did  these  rent  lines  show  some  love 

of  thine  7 
BiroiL,  Did  they,  auoth  you  7  Who  sees  the  hea- 
venly RoiaUne, 
That  like  a  rude  and  savace  man  of  Inde, 

At  the  first  opening  of  the  gorgeous  east,' 
Qows  not  bis  vassal  head ;  ancL  strueken  blind. 

Kisses  the  base  ground  with  obedieot  breast  7 
What  peremptory  eagle-sighted  eye 

pares  look  upon  the  heaven  of  her  brow, 
That  is  not  blinded  by  her  majesty  7 
Eing.  What  zeal,  what  fury  hath  iaspirM  ihee 
■ow7 
My  love,  her  mistress,  is  a  gracious  moon : 
She,  an  attending  star,  scarce  seen  a  njdit. 
J^iron.  Mv  eyes  are  then  no  eyes,  nor  I  Biron :' 
O,  but  tor  my  love,  day  wouU  turn  to  night ! 
Of  all  complexions  the  cvUM  sovereignty 

Tki  meet,  as  at  a  fair,  in  her  fair  cheek ; 
Where  several  worthies  make  one  dignity  $ 

Where  nothing  wants ;  that  want  itself  doth 
seek. 
Land  me  the  flourish  of  all  gentle  tongues, — 

Fyc^  painted  rfaetorickl  O,  she  needs  it  not : 
To  things  of  sale  a  seller's  praise  bekmgs ; 

She  nasses  praise ;  then  praise  loo  snort  doth 

A  wither'd  hermit,  five-eoore  winters  worn. 

Might  shake  ofl*  fifty,  looking  in  her  eye : 
Beauty  doth  varnish  age,  as  if  new-bom, 

AJid  gives  the  crateh  the  cradle's  mfancy. 
O,  'tis  the  sun,  that  maketh  all  thinas  shine ! 
.   iSinr.  By  heaven,  thy  love  is  blaca  as  ebony. 
^trsa.  Is  ebony  Uke  ber  7  O  wood  divine ! 
A  wifiB  of  sudi  wood  were  felicity. 
O,  who  can  give  an  oath  7    where  is  a  bodi  7 

That  I  nmy  swear,  beauty  doth  beauty  lack. 
If  that  she  leara  not  of  her  eye  to  look : 

No  iace  is  fair,  that  is  not  fiiU  so  black. 
King.  O  paradox  1  Black  is  the  badge  of  hell. 
The  hue  of  duneeons,  and  the  scowl  of  night ; 
And  beantv's  crest  becomes  tlie  heavens  well.* 
Birum,  Devils  soonest  tempt,  resembling  spirits 
of  light. 
Ov  if  in  blaek  my  lady's  brows  be  deckt, 

It  meums,  that  pamting,  and  usurpinig  hair,* 
Should  ravish  doters  with  a  fidse  aspect : 
And  therefore  is  she  bora  to  make  black  fiur. 
Her  &vour  turns  the  fashion  of  the  days  ; 

For  native  Mood  is  counted  paintinc  now ; 
And  therefore  red,  that  would  avoid  mapraise, 
-  Pnimeileelf  Mack,  to  imitate  her  brow. 
Dmm,  To  look  like  her,  are  chimney-sweepers 

black. 
Long,  And  since  her  time,  are  colliers  counted 

brighU 
Kittg,  And  Sthiopa  of  their  aweet  complexion 

crack. 
Dmm,  Dark  needa  no  candlea  now,  for  daft  ia 

fight. 
JKven.  Your  mistresses  dare  never  come  in  rain, 
For  fear  their  colours  should  be  wash'd  away. 


Kmg,  Twara  fMd,  yo«ndU|  Ibfiifti^tDta 

you  plain, 
rU  Mid  a  fairer  face  not  waah'd  to*day. 
Biron,  ril  prove  her  fair,  or  talk  till  doomsday 

•  here. 
ICing,  No  devil  will  fright  thee  then  so  much  as 

she. 
Dam.  I  never  knew  nwn  hold  vile  stuff  ao  dear* 
Lang,  Look,  here*a  thy  love :  my  foot  and  har 

face  see.  [^AeuPtN^  kit  Shot. 

Biron,  O,  if  the  streets  were  paved  with  tfaiaa 

eyes. 
Her  feet  were  much  too  dainty  for  such  tread ! 
Dum.  O  vile  1  then  as  she  goes,  what  upward 

bea 
The  Mtreet  should  see  aa  ahe  walk'd  over  hewl. 
King.  But  what  of  thia?  Are  we  notall  in  love? 
Biron,  O,  nothing  ao  sure  7  and  thereby  all  Air 

awom. 
JTin^.  Then  leave  thia  chat ;  and,  good  Blrili^ 

now  I 


Our  loving  lawful,  and  our  faith  not  torn. 

Dum.  Ay.  marry,  there ;    aome  flattery  for  tliia 
evil. 

Long.  O,  aome  authority  how  to  proceed ; 
Some  tricks,  some  quillets,*  how  i6  cheat  the  devfl. 

Dum,  Some  salve  for  perjury. 

JBiiron.  O,  'tis  more  than  need  ^ 

Have  at  you,  then,  affection's  men  at  arms : 
Consider  what  you  first  did  swear  unto ;-« 
To  iast,— to  stndy,— and  to  see  no  woman  ;-^ 
Flat  treason  'gainst  the  kingly  stale  of  youth. 
Say,  can  you  fost  7  your  stomachs  are  too  yminf  ) 
And  abstinence  engenders  maladies. 
And  where  that  you  have  vow'd  to  study,  lords^ 
In  that  each  of  you  hath  forsworn  hia  booli: 
Can  you  aliU  dream,  and  pore,  and  thereon  look! 
For  when  would  you,  my  lord,  or  you,  or  yon^ 
Have  found  the  ground  of  study's  excellence. 
Without  the  beauty  of  a  woman's  foce  7 
From  woman's  eyes  this  doctrine  I  derive : 
They  are  the  ground,  the  books,  the  academiea. 
From  whence  doth  spring  the  trae  Promethean  !«•• 
Why,  universal  plodding  prisons  up 
The  nimble  spints  in  the  arteries  ; 
At  motion,  and  long  during  action,  tiroa 
The  sinewy  vigour  of  the  traveller. 
Now,  for  not  looking  on  a  woman's  fkce. 
You  have  in  that  forswom  the  use  of  eyes  S 
And  study  too,  the  causer  of  your  vow : 
For  where  is  any  author  in  the  woHd, 
Teaches  such  beauty  as  a  woman's  eye  t 
Learning  is  but  an  adjunct  to  ourselr, 
And  where  we  are.  our  leamiii^  likewise  ia. 
Then,  when  ourselvea  we  see  m  ladies'  eyea^ 
With  ourselves,' 

Do  we  not  likewise  see  our  learning  there? 
O,  we  have  made  a  vow  to  study,  lords : 
And  in  that  vow  we  have  forswom  our  books ;' 
For  when  would  you,  my  liege,  or  you,  or  yy»u,  . 
In  leaden*  contemplation,  have  found  out 
Such  fiery  numbers,  as  the  prompting  eyefe 
Of  beauteous  tutors  have  enrich'd  you  witht 
Other  slow  arts  entirely  keep  the  brain ; 
And  therefore  finding  barren  practisers. 
Scarce  show  a  harvest  of  their  heavy  toil : 
But  love,  first  learned  in  a  lady's  eyes, 
Lives  not  alone  in  mured  in  the  braui ; 


1  I.  e.  St  any  rate,  at  rU  events. 

S  MIknn  has  transplanted  this  into  the  third  line  of 
the  second  book  of  Paradise  Lost : 

*  Or  where  the  gorgeous  ea»U 

t  Here,  and  Indeed  throughout  the  play,  the  nams  or 
Biron  Is  sccented  on  the  second  syllwle.  In  the  first 
folk)  end  quarto  copies  It  is  speUed  Berowne.  From 
Ihelfne  before  us  H  appears  that  it  was  pronounced  Bi- 

4  Cre»t  is  here  properly  oppneefl  to  fro^fg-e.  BlarJk, 
aaya  the  King,  Is  tke  badge  o/hellf  but  thai  which  graces 
heaven  is  the  crest  of  beauty,  Blaek  darkens  hell, 
nnd  Is  therefore  hateful :  white  adorns  heaven,  and  Is 
therefore  lovely.  Creety  Is  the  very  fop,  the  hefghi  of 
beauty  or  ouno*  degree  of  fairness. 


S  This  alludes  to  the  fadikyn  prevalent  among  la- 
dies In  8hsk9peare>8  time,  of  wearing  falfls  hair,  er 
perheig»9M  ihey  wvre  then  callf^,  before  thst  covering 
for  the  head  had  heen  adopted  by  men. 

0  A  fmiiift  Is  a  sty  trick  or  turn  In  argument,  or  ex- 
cuse.  N.  Bailey  derives  It,  with  mgch  probability,  fhAn 
eusAMrf,  aa  a  diminutive  of  ouibhle. 

7  This  hemlscteh  Is  omitted  in  all  the  modern  edkloha 
except  that  by  Mr.  Boswell.  It  is  found  ia  the  first 
quarto  and  first  folk). 

8  I.  e.  our  trae  booko^  from  whh:h  we  deri>s  most  In. 
formaifc>n ;  the  eyes  of  woman. 

0  8o  In  Milinn*s  II  PenMroso : 

*  With  a  satl  leadm,  downward  cast.*      .' 
Andin  Oray*s  Hymn  to  Adversity : 

*  With  leadentft  that  Vxtm the  powL* 
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]|«ty«4lk  the  inotion«f  all  elemeiita, 
Couraes  as  swift  as  (hooght  in  every  power ; 
Aod  g»ves  to  every  power  a  double  powe« 
Above  their  functions  and  their  offices. 
It  adds  a  precious  seeuig  to  the  eye ;  • 

A  lover's  eyes  will  gaze  an  eagle  blind : 
A  lover's  ear  will  hear  the  lowest  sound. 
When  the  suspicious  head  of  theft  is  stopped  j 
JLove*s  feeling  is  more  soft,  and  sensible, 
.Than  are  the  tender  horns  of  cockled  snails ; 
Love's  tongue  proves  dainty  Bacchus  gross  in  taste  : 
For  valour,  is  not  love  a  Hercules^ 
StiU  climbing  trees  in  the  Hespendes  7' 
Subtile  as  sphinx ;  as  sweet,  and  musical, 
4s  bright  Apollo's  lute,  strung  with  his  hair  ; 
.And,  when  lovo  speaks,  the  voice  of  all  the  gods 
jM ake  heaven  drowsy  with  the  harmony.* 
Never  durst  poet  touch  a  pen  to  write, 
Until  his  ink  were  tempor'd  with  love's  sighs ; 
.O,  then  kis  lines  would  ravish  savage  ears. 
And  plant  in  tyrants  mild  humility. 
From  woman's  eyes  this  doctrine  I  derive: 
lliey  sparkle  stiU  the  right  Promethean  fire  ; 
They  are  the  books,  the  arts,  the  academes, 
That  show,  contain,  and  nourish  all  the  world ; 
.£lse,  none  at  all  in  ausht  proves  excellent : 
7*hen  fo(ds  you  were  these  women  to  forswear ; 
Or,  keeping  what  is  sworn,  you  will  prove  fools. 
For  «dsdom's  sake,  a  word  that  all  men  love  : 
Or  for  love's  sake,  a  word  that  loves  all  men  ;* 
Or  for  men's  sake,  the  authors  of  these  women ; 
Or  women's  sake,  by  whom  we  men  are  men ; 
liet  us  once  lose  our  oaths  to  find  ourselves, 
Or  else  we  lose  ourselves  to  keep  our  oaths : 
It  is  religion  to  be  thus  forsworn ; 
For  charity  itself  fulfills  the  law; 
And  who  can  sever  love  from  charity  7 

JUiing*  Saint  Cupid,  then!  and,  soldiers,  to  the 
field! 

Biren,  Advance  your  standards,  and  upon  thom, 
lords; 
PeU-inell,  down  with  them!  but  be  first  advis'd, 
.In  conflict  that  yon  jget  the  sun  of  them.^ 

Long.  Now  to  plai»>dealing ;  lay  these  glozes  by ; 
Shall  we  resolve  to  woo  these  girls  of  France  ? 

King.  And  win  them  too  :  therefore  let  us  devise 
Some  entertainment  for  them  in  their  tents. 

.Biron.  .First,  from  the  park  let  us  conduct  them 
thither; 
Then,  homeward,  every  man  attach  the  hand 
Of  his  fair  mistress :  in  the  afleraoon 
We  will  with  some  strange  pastime  solace  them, 
Such  as  the  shortness  ofthe  time  can  shape ; 
For  revels,  dances,  masks,  and  merry  hours. 
Fore-run  fair  Love,*  strewing  her  way  with  flowers. 

Xing.  Away,  away !  no  time  shall  be  omitted. 
That  win  be  time,  and  may  by  us  be  fitted. 

Biron,  AUonM  /  AUom  f—Sow^d  cockle  reap'd  no 
eom; 
And  justice  always  whirls  in  equal  measure : 
Light  wenches  may  prove  plagues  to  men  forsworn. 

If  MS  our  copper  buys  no  beUer  treasure. 
[EreunL 


1  Shakqware  had  read  of  *  the  gardens  of  the  He*- 
peHdeoj*  and  thought  the  latter  word  was  the  name  of 
llM  ganten.  Some  of  his  contemporaries  have  made  the 
•aase  mistake. 

S  Few  passages  have  been  more  discussed  than  this. 
The  most  pUaslble  fmerpretaUon  of  it  is,  *  Whenever 
love  speaks,  aU  the  gods  join  their  voices  in  harmonious 
concerL* 

Si.  e.  that  Is  pleasing  to  all  men.  0o  In  the  lanraase 
or  the  Ume  :^t  Ukeo  me  weU,  Ibr  UpUatet  ms.  Shal. 
1  the  word  lieenliousjy  for  the  sake  of  the 


4  In  the  days  of  archery.  It  was  of  consequence  lo 
have  the  sun  at  the  back  ofthe  bowmen,  and  in  the  face 
ofthe  enemy.  This  drcumntance  was  of  great  advan- 
tage to  our  Henry  V.  at  the  BatUe  of  Anneouit.  Shak- 
4»are  bad,  perhaps,  an  equivoque  In  his  thoughts. 
•  '«£f'«*«  *•  Venuo.    So  in  Atiiony  and  Cleopaira : 

Now  for  the  love  of  Ivm,  and  Aer  sott  houn.* 
6  L  iLenough«s  as  good  asafeasL 
'  I  know  not  (says  Jehnson)  what  degne  of  respect 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  I.    Another  itart  of  the  Bome.    .^TalerHo- 
I.OFSILNE8,  Sir  Nathahiel,  and  Doll. 

HoL  Satia  qwtd  n^fiek.* 

Nath.  I  praise  God  for  you,  sir :  your  reasons^  at 
dinner  have  been  sharp  and  sententious ;  pleasant 
without  scurrility,  witty  without  affection,  audaci* 
Otis  without  impudcncy,  learned  without  opinion, 
and  strange  without  heresy.  I  did  converse  this 
^ondam  day  with  a  companion  of  the  king^s,  who 
IS  intituled,  nominated,  or  called,  Don  Adnano  do 
Arm  ado. 

HoL  Now  hominem  tanqttam  te :  His  humour  m 
lofty,  his  discourse  peremptory,  his  tonsfue  fihsd,"  his 
eye  ambitious,  liis  gait  majestical,  and  his  general 
behaviour  vain,  ridiculous,  and  thrasonical.*  Re  b 
too  picked,'"  too  spruce,  too  affected^  too  odd,  an  it 
were,  too  peregrinate,  as  I  may  aall  it. 

JVaUt,  A  most  singular  and  choice  epithet. 

rrca*««  out  ki0  TaUe-hoek. 

HoL  He  draweth  out  tne  thread  of  his  verbosity 
finer  than  the  staple  of  his  argument.  I  abhor  sucn 
fantastical  phantasms,  such  insociiUile  and  point* 
devise' '  companions;  such  rackers  of  orthography^ 
as  to  speak,  doubt,  fine,  when  he  should  say,  doubt ; 
det,  when  ne  should  pronounce,  debt :  d,  c,  h,  t ; 
not  d.  e,  t :  he  clepetb  a  cal^  cauf ;  half,  hauf; 
neighbour,  vocatur,  nebour,  neigh,  abbreviated,  ne  : 
This  is  aUiominable,  (which  he  would  call  aboimi 
nable,)  it  insinuatoth  me  of  insanie  ;  As  inttUigia^ 
domine  ?  to  make  frantic,  lunatic. 

Nath.  Xicwa  deo,  bone  int^igo. 

Hoi.  Bone  ? 6on€,  for  Une  :  Ptucufn  a  Uttla 

scratch'd ;  'twill  serve. 

Snter  Armaoo,  Moth,  and  CosTAmo* 

Nath.  Videane  fKts  venit  ? 

Hoi.  Vuleo,  el  gaudeo. 

Arm.  Chirra!  [7V»MoTK. 

Hoi..  Qicore  Chirra,  not  sirrah? 

Arm,  Men  of  peace^  well  eneounUir'd, 

HoL  Most  military  sir,  salutation. 

Moth.  They  have  been  at  a  irreat  feast  of  Ian* 
guages,  and  stolen  the  seruis.  [7\>CosTA.aDosidk 

CosL  O,  they  have  lived  long  in  the  alms-baa- 
ket'  *  of  words  f  I  marvel,  thy  master  hath  not  eataa 
thee  for  a  word :  for  thou  art  not  so'  long  by  the 
head  as  honoryleed>ilitudinitaiUnis  :^*  thou  art  oasiar 
swallowed  tlian  a  flap^ragon.** 

Moth.  Peace  ;  the  peal  begins. 

Arm.  Monsieur,  [To  Hoi..]  are  you  not  letter'd  f 

Moth.  Yes,  yei ;  he  teaches  boys  tho  hon»>bodk : 
What  is  a,  b,  spelt  backward  with  a  horn  on  hia 
head? 

Hoi.  Ba,  puerilia,  with  a  horn  added. 

Moth.  Ba,  most  silly  sheep,  with  a  iioni  t— Tou 
hear  his  learning. 


Shalupeare  intends  h>  nbuin  for  his  vicar, -biit  he  has 
here  put  Into  hfs  mouth  a  finished  re|)resentation  of  col. 
loquial  excellence,  h  is  very  difficult  to  add  any  thine 
to  his  character  of  the  schoo?.mafiter*8  table  talk,  ana 
perhaps  all  the  precepu  of  Castiglinne  will  scarcely  ba 
round  to  comprehend  a  rule  fur  ooovorsaclon  so  Justly 
delineated,  so  widely  dilaird,  and  so  nicely  limited.* 

AtMWon,  here  sisrnifles  discourse  ;  OHdaeiouo  Is  mcd 
In  a  good  sense  for  spin'lfdy  animated ^  oonjident;  qA 
feetion  is  affectation  j  opinion  Is  otftinaeyi  o^h^ 
trete. 

B  JY/edispoltohed. 

0  7%raoomeal  Is  valnelorious,  boastful. 

10  PicAed,  piked,  or  picket,  neat,  spruce,  overnlee: 
that  Is,  too  nfet  in  hie  dreaa.  The  substantive  Is  used 
by  Ben  Johnson  In  his  Discoveries :  Pickedneaa  for 
nice^  in  dreaa. 

11  A  cummon  expression  for  eroc/,  preciae,  otJtnieaL 

13  i.  e.  the  refuse  of  words.  The  ref\ise  mesi  of  famW 
lies  was  put  into  a  baaket.  and  given  to  the  poor,  la 
Shakspeare's  time. 

IS  This  wordj  wbenossoever  It  comes.  Is  ofken  nen- 
iloned  as  the  longest  word  known. 

14  hjtap-dragon  was  some  small  comlMMllble  body 
set  on  fire  and  put  afloat  in  a  glass  of  liquor,  U  was  aft 
act  of  dexterity  in  the  loper  to  swallow  &  wftJiDitf  bun»^ 
injr  bis  mouih. 
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LOVE*S  LABOUR'S  LOOT. 


,flol.  Qmg,  !«••,  th«ii  contoMDt  7 

Moth,  Th«  third  of  iho  five  voweb,  if  you  repeat 
them:  or  the  fifth,  if  L 

HoL  I  will  repeat  them,  a,  e,  i.~- 

J4oih.  The  sheep :  the  other  two  concludes  it;  o,  o. 

Arm,  No  ,  by  the  s&lt  wave  of  the  Mediterra- 
n^um,  a  aweet  touch,  a  quick  venew*  of  wit :  snip, 
■napi  ^nick  and  homo ;  it  rejoicoth  my  intellect : 
true  wit. 

Moih,  OfTered  by  a  child  to  an  old  man ;  which 
m  wii-old. 

HoL  What  is  tho  figure ;  what  is  the  figure  7 

Maih.  Homs. 

HoL  Thou  disputest  like  an  infant:  go,  whip  thy 

Moih,  Lend  me  your  horn  to  make  one,  and  I 
will  whip  aboat  your  inlamy  drcmm  circa  ;  A  gig  of 
a  cuckold^s  bom ! 

CoeC  An  I  had  but  one  panny  in  the  world,  thou 
•houldst  have  it  to  buy  cingertiread:  hold,  there  is 
the  very  remuneration  I  had  of  thy  master,  thou 
hatf-peni^  purse  of  wit,  thou  pigoon-egs  of  diacre- 
tkm.  O,  an  th«  haavens  were  so  pleased,  that  thou 
wert  but  my  bastard !  what  a  joyhil  father  wouldst 
thou  mak#  me  I  Go  to ;  thou  hast  it  ad  dunghiU^ 
at  die  fingers'  ends,  as  they  say. 

Hoi.  O.  I  smell  false  Latm ;  dunghill  for  unptem. 

Arm,  ArttKBian,  frtBambula  ;  we  will  be  suigled 
frfMB  the  barbarous.  Do  you  not  educate  youth  at 
the  charge-bouae*  on  the  top  of  the  mountain  7 

HoL  Or,  mens,  the  hiU. 

Arji^,  At  your  sweet  pleasure  for  the  moimtain. 

HoL  I  do,  sans  ouestion. 

Arm»  Sir,  it  is  the  kins's  most  sweet  pleasure 
and  alTc^tiea,  to  coagratmate  the  princess  at  her 
pavilion,  in  the  posteriors  of  this  day ;  which  the 
mde  multitude  calif  the  afternoon. 

Hoi.  The  posterior  of  the  day,  moet  generous  air, 
iaiiable,  congruent,  and  measureable  K>r  the  after- 
noo<^:  the  wwd  is  well  cuU'd,  chose ;  sweet  and 
apt,  I  do  assure  voii,  sir,  I  do  assure. 

Arm,  Sir,  the  king  is  a  noble  gentleman ;  and  my 
familiar,  I  do  assure  you,  very  good  friend  : — For 
what  is  inward'  between  us,  let  it  pass :-— I  do  be- 
seech thee,  remember  thy  courtesy  ;* — ^1  beseech 
thae,  apparel  thy  head  ;~-and  among  other  irapor- 
toaate  and  most  serious  demons, — and  of  great  im- 
port indeed,  too ; — but  let  that  pass : — for  I  must 
tell  thee,  it  wiU  please  hit  grace  <bv  the  world) 
sometime  to  lean  upon  my  poor  shoulder ;  and  with 
his  royal  fiager,  thus,  dally  with  my  excrement,^ 
with  my  mostachio :  but,  sweet  heart,  let  that  pass. 
^Iha  wodd,  I  recount  no  fable  ;  some  certain  spe- 
cial honours  it  pieaseth  his  greatnes<«  to  impart  to 
Arma4<N  *  soldier,  a  man  of  travel,  that  hath  seen 
the  world :  but  let  that  pass.— The  very  all  of  all 
i%.  ^ut,  sweet  heart,  I  do  implore  secrecy,— thai 
the  king  would  have  me  present  the  princess,  swcot 
choek,  with  some  delightful  ostestaUon,  or  Bhow,or 
pageant,  or  antic,  or  firework.  Now,  undersUnd- 
ing  that  the  curate  and  vour  sweet  self,  are  good  at 
such  eruptions,  and  sudden  breaking  out  of  mirth, 
as  it  were,  I  have  acquainted  you  withal,  to  the  end 
to  crave  v««r  assktaaee. 

Hoi.  Sir,  you  shall  present  before  her  the  nine 
worthies.— Sir  Nathaniel,  as  concerning  some  enter- 
tainment of  time,  some  show  in  the  posterior  of  this 
day,  to  be  rendered  by  our  assistance, — the  king's 
command,  and  thb  most  gallant,  illustrate,  and 
learned  £entleman,^Mfhre  the  princess;  I  say, 
none  so  fit  as  to  present  the  nine  worthies. 

Natk.  Where  will  you  find  men  worthy  enough 
ta  present  them  7 


1  A  hlL  2  rree>8GhooI.,  a  Confidential. 

4  By  remetnber  thy  eourtesy,  Armado  nrnbabi y  means 
'remember  that  all ihfs  Ume  thou  art  etarxllng  with  thy 
hat  Off.*  *The  puuing  off  the  hat  at  table  in  a  kind  of 
camrteoU  or  ceremonje  rather  to  be  avoided  than  other- 
wise.*— /*A»ri0>«  Second  Frute»,  idOl. 

$  The  beard  is  caUed  valour's  exeremeni  In  the  Mer. 
eham  of  Venice. 

i  L  «k  shall  amrcA,  or  walk  fai  the  processton  for 
fomjpsy. 


HoL  Joshuiu  yomaoU*;    mysaU^  or  th 

gentleman,  Judas  Maccabous  ;  this  swain,  bacausa 
of  his  great  limb  or  joint,  shall  pass*  Pompey  the 
great ;  thr  page,  ilercules. 

Arm.  Pardon,  sir,  error:  he  is  not  quantity 
enough  for  that  worthy's  thumb :  ha  is  not  so  big 
as  the  end  of  his  club. 

Hoi.  Shall  I  have  audience  7  He  shall  present 
Hercules  in  minority :  his  enter  and  eaeit  snail  ba 
strangling  a  snake  ;  and  I  will  have  an  apology  for 
that  purpose. 

JUoth,  An  excellent  device  !  so,  if  any  of  the  ai^ 
dionce  hiss,  you  may  cry :  tortt  done  Hercuko  !  aeip 
thou  eruaheat  the  tnake  !  'that  i^  the  way  to  make  an 
otfonce  gracious;'  though  few  have  the  graoa to 
do  it. 

Arm.  For  the  rest  of  the  worthies  7 — 

HoL  I  will  play  three  myselC 

Molh.  Thrice  worthy  gentleman  I 

Arm,  Shall  I  toll  you  a  thing 

Hoi.  We  attend. 

Arm.  We  vrill  have,  if  thia  fadge*  not,  an  aalie* 
I  beseech  jou,  follow. 

Hoi.  Kio,'  goodman  Dull !  thou  haat  spoken  no 
word  all  this  while. 

DuU.  Nor  understood  none  neither,  nr. 

Hoi.  AUono  t  we  will  employ  thee. 

DuU.  I'll  make  one  in  a  dance,  or  so ;  or  I  will 
play  on  the  tabor  to  the  worthiea,  and  let  then 
dance  the  hay. 

Hoi.  Most  dull,  honest  DuU,  to  our  iporl,  away. 

SCENE  U.    AnethMrparH^Ommma,    ktfonit^ 
Princess's  Poviiisn.  faler(ibsPrinoeas,KATHA- 
Aiirc,  RosALiaa,  oaif  Maria. 
Rrin.  Sweet  heart*,  we  shall  be  rich  era  wa  da- 

If  fikirings  thus  come  plentifttlly  in ; 
A  lady  wall'd  about  with  diamonds  I— 
Look  you.  what  I  have  fit>m  the  loving  kfaig 

Rm,  Madam,  came  nothing  else  along  with  thatT 

Prill.  Nothing  but  this  7  yes,  as  much  love  in 
rhyme. 
As  would  be  cramm'd  up  in  a  sheet  of  paper, 
Writ  on  both  sides  the  leaf,  margent  and  all ; 
That  he  was  fain  to  seal  on  Cupid's  name. 

Rm,  That  was  the  way  to  make  his  god-head 
wax:*' 
For  he  hath  been  five  thousand  years  a  boy. 

ICatk,  Ay.  and  a  shrewd  unhappy  gallows  too. 

Roe.  YouMl  ne'er  be  fiiends  with  lum  ;  ha  kiU'd 

Smr  sister. 
e  made  her  melancholy,  sad^  and  heavy  ; 
And  so  she  died :  had  she  been  light  like  you, 
Of  such  a  merry,  nimble,  stirring  spirit, 
She  might  have  been  a  grandam  ere  she  died  : 
And  so  may  you  ;  for  a  light  heart  lives  long. 
iZos.  What's  your  dark  meaning,  mouse,  *  'of  tUi 

light  word  7 
Kath.  A  light  condition  in  a  beauty  dark. 
Roe.  We  need  more  liriitto  find  your  meaning  v^ 
Kaih,  Tou'U  mar  the  light  by  taking  it  in  sauif;** 
Therefore  I'll  darkly  end  the  argument. 
Roe.  Look,  what  you  do,  you  do  it  still  t'the 

dark. 
Kaih,  So  do  not  you ;  for  yon  are  a  light  wwaehl 
Roe,  Indeed,!  weigh  not  you :  and  therefore  light. 
KoA,  Ton  weigh  me  not, — O,  that's  you  care  not 

for  me. 
Roe,  Great  reason ;  for,  Past  cure  is  stiU  pMt 

rare. 
Prta.  Well  bandied  both:    a  Mt>>  of  wit  well 
play'd. 


7  That  is,  convert  our  offence  agaiaai  yourselves  Inio 
a  dramatic  propriety. 

8  1.  e.  suit  noCf  go  not. 

9  An  Italian  exclamation,  signifying  Courage !  Cqom 
on ! 

10  Grow. 

11  This  was  a  tenn  of  endearment  formerly. 

lU  SnMif  is  here  used  equivocally  for  oiwsr,  and  tha 
eiM^o/aeaiMire.    Bee  Kmg  Hanry  IV.  la  L  8c  9 
U  AaellsaiennuisnnlsforagwMu 
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U>yB*8  LABOUR'S  LOST. 


IIctT. 


BdC RoMlme.  yoa  hvn  a  faTour  too: 
Who  •em  itf  and  what  if  it? 

KcM.  I  would,  you  knew : 

And  if  my  face  were  but  as  fiiir  aa  youre^ 
My  favour  were  as  great :  be  witxiese  this. 
Nay,  I  have  veraea  too,  I  thank  Biron : 
The  numbers  true  :  and,  were  the  numbering  too, 
I  were  the  fairest  goddess  on  the  erouad  : 
I  am  compared  to  twenty  thousand  fairs. 
O,  he  hath  drawn  my  picture  in  his  letter ! 

Frin.  Any  thing  like  7 

JCm.  Much,  in  Uie  letters ;  nothing  in  the  praiie. 

Prm,  Beauteous  as  ink  ;  a  good  conclusion. 

Kath.  Fair  as  a  text  B  in  a  copy-book. 

Bm.  'Ware  pencils  !*  How !  let  roe  not  die  your 
debtor, 
My  red  dominical,  my  goMen  letter : 
O,  that  your  face  were  not  so  full  of  O^s  I 

Kiath,  A  pox*  of  that  jest !  and  beshrew  all  shrows ! 

IVm.  But  what  was  sent  to  you  from  fair  Dumain  ? 

Kaih.  Madam,  this  glove. 

Frim,  Did  he  not  send  you  tw^. 

Kaih.  Tes,  madam  ;  and  moreover, 
S—e  thoosand  verses  of  a  iaithfol  lover : 
A  huge  translation  of  hypocrisy, 
VUely  comnii'd,  profouna  simpiid^. 

Mar,  This,  and  these  pearls,  to  me  sent  Longa- 
ville; 
The  letter  is  too  long  by  half  a  mile. 

JPrta.  I  think  no  less :  Dost  thou  not  wish  in  heart. 
The  eliain  were  longer,  and  the  letter  short? 

Jfar.  AjN  or  I  would  these  hands  might  never  part. 

jPWh.  We  aM  wise  girls,  to  mock  our  lovers  so. 

Aatr  They  are  worse  fools  to  purchaae  mocking  so. 
That  same  Biron  I'll  torture  ere  I  go. 
O,. ihaAl  knew  he  were  but  in  by  the  week  !* 
How  I  would  make  him  fawn,  and  beg  and  seek  ; 
And  wait  the  season,  and  observe  the  times, 
And  spend  his  prodigal  wits  in  bootless  rhymes ; 
And  sliape  his  service  wholly  to  my  behests  ^ 
And  make  him  proud  to  make  me  proud  that  jests  !^ 
So  potent-like*  would  I  o'ersway  nis  state, 
Tliat  he  should  be  my  ibol.  and  I  his  fate. 

Prin,  None  are  so  surely  canght,  when  they  are 
catch'd. 
As  wit  tum'd  fool ;  folly,  in  wisdom  hatch'd, 
H^  wisdom's  warrant,  and  the  help  of  school ; 
And  wit's  own  grace  to  grace  a  learned  fo<rf.* 

iZos.  The  blood  of  youth  huma  not  with  such  ex- 
cess, 
Af  vvnty*M  revolt  to  wantonness. 

Jnar.  Folly  in  (bols  bears  not  so  strong  a  note. 
As  Cboleiyin  the  wise,  when  wit  doth  dote; 
Since  all  the  power  thereof  it  doth  apply. 
To  prove,  by  wit,  worth  in  simplicity* 

Enter  BoYET. 

Prin,  Here  comes  Boyet,  and  mirth  is  in  his  Aiee. 
ir«ycl.  O,  I  am  stabbM  with  laughter !  Where's 

her  grace  ? 
Prim.  Thy  newt,  Boyet? 
Bojfet.  FVepare,  madam,  prepare ! — 

Arm,  wenchea,  arm  I  encounters  mounted  are 


1  Bha  ail  lists  Katharine  to  ftcteore  •fJkawtng  likM- 
fMasea,  Isst  she  shoukl  retaliate. 

t  Theobald  Is  scandalised  at  this  languate  from  a 
princess.  But  Dr.  Fanner  obtterves  *  there  need  no  alarm 
—the  9maU'poxon\j  Is  alluded  to  j  with  which  k  seejn^ 
Katharine  was  pitted ;  or  as  it  is  quaintly  expressed 
**  her  face  was  full  of  O's."  Davison  has  a  canzonet 
«  hn  his  lndy*8  sicknesse  of  the /xixe  «**  and  Dr.  Donne 
writes  to  his  sister,  *<  At  my  return  from  Kent,  I  found 
Pefge  had  the  ntre,"  >  Such  a  plague  was  the  emwi/* 
M»  fbrmorly,  that  k»  name  might  well  be  used  as  an 
imprecation. 


i  Thb  is  an  expression  uken  firnm  the  hiring  of 
p.  •  I  wish  I  knew  thai  he  was  \n  love ' 


with 


vaws ;  trieanlhg,  ^I  wish  I  knew  that  he  was 
ue,  or  my  tertantf*  as  the  phrase  is. 

4  The  meaning  of  this  obscure  line  seems  to  he,--I 
would  make  Mm  proud  to  flatter  me,  who  make  a  mock 
oTMl  flattery. 

6  TImt  old  oaplev  read  p^^ttmnt-Kke,  The  modem 
adklons  read  wNh  Sir  T.  Hanmar,  poMmMkt;   of 


Against  your  peace :  Love  dofh  tpproflch  dhgubliy 
Armed  in  arguments  ;  you'll  be  aurpris'd : 
Muster  your  wits  :  stand  in  your  own  defence  ; 
Or  hide  your  heads  like  cowards,  and  fly  hence. 

Prin,  '8aint  Dennis  to  saint  Cupid !  What  ara 
they, 
That  charge  their  breath  against  us  7  say,  scoot,  cay. 

BoyeL  Under  the  coot  shade  of  a  sycamore, 
I  thought  to  close  mine  eyes  some  half  an  hoar: 
When  lot  to  interrupt  my  purnos'd  rest. 
Toward  that  shade  I  might  behold  addreat 
The  king  and  his  companions :  warily 
I  stole  into  a  neighbour  thicket  by. 
And  overheard  what  yon  shall  overhear ; 
That,  by  and  by,  disguis'd  they  will  be  here. 
Their  herald  is  a  pretty  knavisi)  page, 
Hiat  well  by  heart  hath  coanM  hia  embaaaage  r 
Action,  and  accent,  did  thoy  teach  >iim  there; 
Thtu  must  thou  apeak,  and  thm  %  hodyhtetr; 
And  ever  and  anon  they  made  a  doabt. 
Presence  majcstical  would  put  him  out ; 
Par,  quoth  the  king,  an  angel  ehaH  thou  see/' 
Yet  fear  not  thou,  bid  tpeak  audaeiemafy. 
The  boy  reply'd,  An  angei  w  nol  evil ; 
lafumldhavefem'dher  hadakebeenadmnL 
With  that  ail  laugh'd,  and  dapp'd  him  on  th# 

shoulder ; 
Making  the  bold  wag  by  their  praises  boMor. 
One  rubb'd  his  dhow,  thus ;  and  fleeHd,  and  vwor9| 
A  better  speech  m-as  never  spoke  before  : 
Another,  with  his  finger  and  nis  thumb, 
Cry'd.  Via  V  we  wUda't.  come  wlkU  wUiaamet 
The  third  he  caper'd,  and  cried.  All  goes  well  t 
The  fourth  tumM  on  the  toe,  and  down  be  fell.' 
With  that  they  all  did  tumble  on  the  croupd. 
With  such  a  aealous  lau|rflte1^  so  profound,  ! 

That  in  the  spleen  ridiculous*  appears. 
To  check  their  folly,  passion's  solemn  tears. 

Prm.  But  what,  bnt  what,  come  they  to  visit  naT 

Bayet,  They  do,  they  do ;  and  are  apparel'd  thua^ 
Like  Muscovites,  or  Russians :'  as  1  ffuess, 
llie  pnrpose  is,  to  parie,  to  court,  ana  dance : 
And  every  one  hi5i  love-feat  will  advance 
Unto  his  several  mistress ;  which  theyll  know 
By  favours  several,  which  they  did  bestow. 

Prin,   And  will  they  so?    the  gallants  riMiU  be 
task'd:  ^  * 

For.  ladies,  we  will  every  one  be  maak'd ; 
And  not  a  man  of  them  shall  have  the  grace. 
Despite  of  suit,  to  see  a  lady's  fece.— 
Hold,  Rosaline^  this  favour  thou  shalt  wear ; 
And  then  the  king  will  court  thee  for  his  dear : 
Hold,  take  thou  this,  my  sweet,  and  give  netoiae;^ 
So  shall  Biron  take  me  for  Rosaline,r— 
And  change  your  favours  too ;  so  shall  your  kfvea  * 
Woo  contrary,  doceiv'd  by  these  removes. 

iZos.  Come  on,  then ;  wear  the  fevoora  ■mmA  i« 
sight. 

Koth.  But,  in  this  chan^g,  what »  your  intent  f  • 

Prin.  The  effect  of  my  mtent  is  to  crosatheiiv: 
They  do  it  but  in  mocking  merriment ; 
And  mock  for  mock  is  only  my  intent. 
Their  several  counsels  thev  nnboeom  shall 
To  loves  mistook ;  and  so  be  mockM  withal, 
Upon  the  next  occasion  that  we  meet, 


which  Warburton  has  given  an  ingentous  but  unfounded 
explanation. 

6  Johnson  remarks  that '  these  are  observations  wor-  , 
thy  or  a  man  who  has  surveyed  human  nature  with  the 
closest  attention.* 

7  Via.    Sec  p.  83. 

6  Spleen  ridiett/oue  Is  a  ridfeuleus^/  of  laoghler. 
The  spleen  was  anciently  supposed  to  be  the  cause  of 
laughter. 

9  In  the  flrst  year  of  K.  Henry  Vni.  at  a  banquet  made 
for  the  foreign  ambassadors  In  theparllament  chamber 
at  Westminster,  *came  the  Lorde  Henry  Earle  of  Win-  ^ 
shire  and  the  Lorde  Fitzwatcr,  In  two  long  gowiies  of 

Ef  How  sadn  traversed  wkh  white  satin,  and  tQ  every 
end  of  white  was  a  bend  of  crimoeen  satcin  after  the 
fashk>n  of  Rossia  or  Ruslande.  with  fbrred  hattes  difj 
on  their  hedes,  either  of  them  navync  an  hatchA  In  mev  ' 
kandes,  and  bootes  with  pyfces  turnaflup  ^^Hott,  Hewy , 
VJII.p.9. 
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Wak  viaftfofl  dliplayM,  to  talk  and  greet. 
Km.  But  ahaU  we  dance,  if  they  desire  us  to't  7 
'  J'h'ii.  No ;  to  the  death,  we  will  not  move  a  foot ": 

gor  4o  their  penn'd  speecn  render  we  no  grace  ; 
ut.  while  'tis  apoke,  each  turn  away  her  (ace. 
JBoytl.  Why,  that  contempt  will  kill  the  speaker** 
heart, 
JkaA  ^uUe  divorce  his  memory  from  his  part. 

JPntu  Therefore  I  do  it :  and,  I  make  no  doubt, 
The  rest  will  ne'er  come  in,  if  he  be  out. 
There'tf  lio  such  sport,  as  sport  by  sport  o'erthrown ; 
To  make  theirs  ours,  and  ours  none  but  our  own : 
^  Bo  ^all  we  stay,  mocking  intended  gaipe^ 
And  thev,  well  mock'd,  depart  away  with  shame. 
.  [Trumpks  aound  wUkin. 

*      MojfeL   The  trumpet  sounds;    be  roaok'd,   the 
.maskers  come.  [The  ladiM  mask. 

Sifter  the  King,  Birqk,  LoiroAvxrLt,    emd  Dxr- 
MAtlr,  l»  Rdman  habU»f  and  maeked;    Moth, 
■^     Musicians,  and  Attendants. 

MoA,  AU  had,  the rieheatbeautiee  en  the  earth! 
Boyet.'  Beauties  no  richer  than  rich  taffata.* 
;     JIfSiik.  A  holMjoercd  ofthefaireet  dames, 

[The  faifUes  turn  their  backs  to  him. 
J%at  otter  tam'dMetr — baeke—to  mortal  viewt  / 
Birook  Their  ^ee,  ffliain.  their  eyes. 
Moth.  Thatever  turned  their  eyes  tomertal  views  / 

Out— 
BajftL  Troo;  ooT,  indeed. 
M<wk  Gute/jfomfavoure  heaveiUjf  epiritey  vowh- 
•afe 
NattobdmU^ 

Biroa.  Once  to  heholdy  rofue. 
MoUu  Omce  to  hthald  voUh  yetwr  tunrheamed  eyet. 
fom  ett»'^eamed  eyeo 
Tliey  wiH  not  answer  to  that  epithet ; 
e  best  call  it  daughter-beamed  eyes. 
They  do  not  mark  me,  and  that  brings 
ne  out. 
is   this  your  perfeet&ess?    begone,  you 


BogeL 

Tod  WOT 

Moth. 


/{es.  What  would  these  strangers?  know  their 
'  minds,  Boyet : 

if  they  do  speak  our  language,  'tis  our  will 
'  Thfti  some  plain  man  recount  their  purposes : 
^  Know  what  they  would. 
I  '  Bojfet.  What  would  you  with  the  princess  7 

Jimm.  Nothing  bat  peace  and  gentle  visitation. 

Mtae,  What  would  they,  say  they  ? 

BaifUL  Nothing  bat  peace  and  gentle  visitation. 
•     iles.  Why ,  that  they  have ;  and  bid  them  so 

be  gone. 
• '  Beijfet.  Slie  says,  you  have  it,  and  you  m^y  be 

King.  Say  to  her  we  have  measur'd  many  miles. 
To  tretNl  a  measure  with  her  on  this  grass. 
'  BogeL  Thev  say  that  they  have  measur'd  many 
a  mile. 
To  tread  a  measure*  with  yoa  on  this  grass. 

Rot,  It  is  not  so :  ask  them  how  many  inches 
Is  in  one  mile :  if  they  have  measur'd  many,  ' 

The  roeasure  then  of  one  is  easily  told. 

Boyet,  If,to  come  hither  you  have  measur'd  mileS) 
And  many  miles,  the  princess  bids  you  tell. 
How  many  inches  do  fill  up  one  mile. 

JMron.  Tell  her  we  measure  them  by  weary  steps. 

Boyet.  She  keara  herselC 

Rm,  How  many  weary  steps, 

k  Of  many  waaij  miles  yoa  have  o'er^e. 
Are  oumber'd  m  the  travel  of  one  mile  7 

Bhnn,  We  number  nothing  that  we  spend  for  you; 
Our  duty  is  so  rich,  so  infinite, 
That  we  may  do  it  still  without  acoompt. 


X  L  e.the  talFsta  masks  they  wore. 

9  A  ip^ve  solemn  dance,  with  stow  and  measured 
steps,  likf  the  roinueL  As  it  was  of  so  solemn  &  nature. 
It  was  performed  at  public  entenainmenta  hi  the  Ions  of 
Court;  and  it  was  not  uuuaual,  nor  thought  inconsistent, 
.§Bm  tba  Ant  charaoiers  in  the  law  to  bear  a  part  in  tread- 
4mgamOttemre,  AirCliristopherHattonwasfkmousforit. 

1  When  i^ueeD  Elizabeth  asked  an  ambassador  bow  1 


Vouchsafe  to  show  (he  sunshine  of  yourfaMi  * 
That  we,  like  savases,  may  worship  iu 

itee.  My  face  is  out  a  moon,  and  clouded  UX>. 

King.  Blessed  arc  clouds,  to  do  as  such  clouds  do! 
Vouchsafe,  bright  moon,  and  these  lliy  stars,  to  shive' 
(Those  clouds  remov'd)  upon  our  wat'ty  eytia. 

Roe,  O  vain  petitioner !  beg  a  greater  matter  ; 
Thou  now  request'st  but  moonshine  in  the  w«|cr. 

King.  Then  in  our  measure  vouchsafe  but  one 
change; 
Thou  bid'st  mo  beg  ;  this  begging  is  not  stranre. 

jRos.   Play,  musiC|  then:  nay,  you  mutt  do  it 

•  soon.  [MueioftB^e, 

Notyet :— no  dance :— thus  chMiee  I  like  the  moon. 

Ktug,  Will  you  not  dance?  I^w  come  you  tliua 
estraog'd? 

Roe.  You  took  the  moon  at  full ;  but  now  she's 
chang'd.  •  \\ 

King.  Yet  still  she  is  the  mpoD,  and  I  the  man. 
The  music  plays ;  vouchsafe  some  motion  tor|t. 

i2oe.  Our  eara  vouchsafe  it. 

King.  Btit  yo^r  le^a  should  do  iU 

jRoc.  Since  you  are  strangers  and  come  here  bj 
chance. 
We'll  not  be  nice :  take  hands ; — ^We  will  not  daqpe. 

Kmg,  Why  take  we  hands,  then  7 

Roe,  Only  to  part  friends  :— 

Court'sy,  sweet  hearts ;  and  so  the  mevaure  ipnds. 

King.  More  measure  of  thu  measure  ;  be  not  nice. 

Roe.  We  can  afford  no  more  at  such  a  jtrier. 

Kmg,  Prize  you  yourselves ;    What  buys  yfur 
company  7  t 

iZoe.  Your  absence  ^y. 

K*^*  That  can  ne^ei  be. 

Rot,  Then  cannot  we  be  bought :  and  so  adiw ; 
Twice  to  Tour  visor,  and  half  once  to  you ! 

King.  If  you  deny  to  dance,  let's  hold  morprchat. 

Roe.  In  private  then. 

King,  I  am  best  pleas'd  with  that. 

[Thgy  oonveree  ogi/arL 

Biron,  White-handed  mistress,  one  sweet  ^iwd 
with  thee. 

Prin,  Hooey,  and  milk,  and  sugar;  there  iatliree. 

Birofm,  Nay  tnea,  two  treys  (an  if  yoQ  grot^  so 
nice,) 
Metheglin,  wort,  and  malmMy ;— Well  ra%  dic^I 
There's  half  a  dozen  sweets. 

Prin,  Seventii  sweet,  a4ieu  I 

Since  yoo  can  cog,^  I'll  play  no  more  with  yoQ. 

Biron,  One  word  in  secret. 

Prtn.  liot  lit  not  be  swMt 

jBtron.  Thou  griov'st  my  «alL 

Prin.  GaU  7  bitter. 

Biron,  Therefore  veet. 

[They  oonvtne  ti|M»<. 

Jhtm,  Will  TOO  vouehsafo  with  me  to  cfaa^gft  a 

Mar,  Name  it. 

Dam,  Fair  lady,— >  ^ 

Mar.  Say  you  so?  Fair  lord,-^ 

Take  that  for  your  fair  lady. 

Dum,  Please  it  yoo. 

As  much  in  private,  and  PU  bid  aiheu. 

^TMQf  eoeUftrae  eport. 

Kath,  What,  waa  your  visor  made  wilhoutfa 
tongue  7 

Xfsn^.  I  know  the  reason,  lad^,  why  yoiiask*  i 

Kath.  O,  for  your  reason  1  quickly,  sir  ;  I  long. 

Lang.  You  have  a  double  tongue  within  your  mask. 
And  would  afford  my  speechless  visor  helC 

Kath.  Veal,*  quoth  the  Dutchman ; — ^Is  not  ra^ 
a  calf? 


fjonr,  A  calf,  fair  lady  7 
Long.  Let's  part  the  word. 


No,  a  &ir  lord  call. 


he  liked  her  ladies  ?— <  It  is  hard,*  said  he, « to  Jurigoof 
stars  In  the  presence  of  the  eun.* 

4  To  co^  M  to  lie  or  cheaL    Hence,  to  cog  the  dice. 

5  The  same  joke  occurs  in  <  Dr.  DodypolL*  *  Boet 
Hans,  my  very  special!  friend ;  fait  and  trot  me  be  right 
glad  tor  see  you  veale.  Hkne.  What,  do  yoti  maka  m 
ea//eofme,M.  Doctor?* 
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So  much  I  &ate  t  InriakiD^eaiue  to  b« 
Of  heavenly  oaths,  vowM  with  integrity. 

Kmg.  O,  you  have  tived  in  desolation  here, 
Unseen,  unvisited,  much  to  uor  shame. 

Pritu  Not  so,  my  lord  ;  it  u  not  so,  I  swear  ; 
We  have  had  pastimes  here,and  pleasant  game; 
A  mess  of  Russians  left  us  but  of  late. 

King,  How,  madam  7  Russians  7 

Prin.  Ay,  in  truth,  my  lord  ; 

Trim  gallants,  full  of  courtship,  and  of  state. 

Rot,  Madam,  speak  true :— it  is  not  so,  my  lord ; 
My  lady,  (to  the  manner  of  the  days,*) 
In  courtesy,  gives  undeserving  praise: 
We  four,  mdeed,  confronted  here  with  four 
In  Russian  habit :  here  they  stay'd  an  hour. 
And  taUt'd  apace ;  and  in  that  hour,  my  lord. 
They  did  not  bless  us  with  one  happy  word. 
I  dare  not  call  them  fools  ;  but  this  1  think, 
When  they  are  thirstv,  fools  would  fain  have  drink. 

Sinn.  This  jest  is  onr  to  me.— Fair,  gentle  sweet. 
Your  wit  makes  wise  things  foolish  ;  when  we  greet 
With  eyes  best  seeing  heaven's  fiery  eye, 
By  light  we  loee  li|dit :  Your  capacity 
Is  of  that  nature,  mat  to  your  huge  store 
Wise  things  seem  foolish,  and  rich  things  but  poor. 

Rm,  This  proves  you  wise  and  rich ;  for  in  my 

Btrtm.  I  am  a  foo^and  full  of  poverty. 
Rm,  But  that  you  take  what  doth  to  you  belong, 
It  were  a  fault  to  snatch  words  from  my  tongue. 
Bimm.  O,  I  am  vours,  and  all  that  I  possess. 
ilot.  All  the  fuol  mine  7 

iliron.  I  cannot  give  you  less. 

JRos.  Which  of  the  visors  was  it,  tlutt  you  wore  7 
Biron.  Where  ?  when  7  what  visor  ?  why  demand 

you  this? 
Hot.  ^There,  then,  that  visor ;  that  superfluous 


iliat  hid  the  worse,  and  show'd  the  better  face. 
£ing.  We  are  descried;  they'll  mock  us  now 

downright. 
JDnm.  Let  us  confess,  and  turn  it  to  a  jest. 
JPrm,  Amas'd,my  lord?   Why  looks  your  high- 
ness sad? 
Rot,  Help,  hold  his  brows !  he'll  swoon  I    Why 
look  jrou  pale  7— 
Soa-sick,  I  thmk,  coming  from  MuMovy. 
Bimu  Thus  pour  the  stars  down  plagues  for 
perjury. 
Can  any  uLce  of  brass  hold  longer  out  7— - 
Here  stand  I,  lady  ;  dart  thy  skill  at  me  ; 

Bruise  me  with  scorn,  confoun^tne  with  a  flout; 
Thrust  thy  sharp  wit  quite  through  my  ignorance ; 

Cut  me  to  pieces  with  thy  keen  conceit; 
And  I  will  wish  thee  never  more  to  dance. 
Nor  never  more  in  Russian  habit  wait. 
O !  never  will  I  trust  to  speeches  penn'd, 

Nor  to  ihe  motion  of  a  schoolboy's  tongue ; 
Nor  never  come  in  visor  to  ray  fnend  ;* 

Nor  woo  in  rhyme,  like  a  blind  harper'e  song ; 
Ttikta  phrases,  silken  terms  precise, 

Three-piI'd*  hyperboles,  spruce  affectation, 
Figurw  pedantical ;  these  summer^flies 

Have  Uovm  me  fiill  of  maggot  oetentatioo : 
I  do  forswear  them,  and  I  here  protest, 

By  this  wlute  glove,  (how  whits  the  hand,  Crod 
knows!) 
Henceforth  my  woomg  mind  shall  be  ejtpress'd 

In  russet  yeas,  and  honest  kersey  noes : 
And.  to  begin,  wench,— so  God  help  me,  la!— 
My  loTe  to  thee  is  sound,  sans  crack  or  flaw. 
Rot,  Sant  sans,  I  pray  you.* 


I  Aftor  the  fashion  of  the  times. 

i  Mfacresa.         8  A  metaphor  firom  the  pile  of  velvet. 

4 1,  e.  without  French  words,  I  pray  you. 

SThhi  wu  the  inscription  put  upon  the  doors  of  houses 
infected  with  the  plague.  The  token*  of  the  plague 
were  the  first  spots  or  dlMoIorations  of  the  skin. 

9  That  is,  hew  can  those  be  liable  to  forfeiture  that 
lisgtii  the  process  ?  The  quibble  lies  In  the  ambiguity 
or  ^e  wora  fue,  which  signifles  to  proceed  to  law,  and 


t9  petition. 


ydvei^iiDt,  or  do  not  regord  fimwearing. 
S7 


Biron.  Yet  I  have  a  tikk 
Of  the  old  rage ;— bear  with  me,  I  am  sick ; 
I'll  leave  it  by  degrees.     Soil,  let  us  see  ;— 
Write,  Lord  nave  mercy  on  ws,^  on  those  three  ; 
They  are  infected,  in  their  hearts  it  lies, 
They  have  the  plague,  and  caught  it  of  your  eyes : 
These  lords  are  visited  ;  you  are  not  free. 
For  the  Lord's  tokens  on  you  do  I  see. 

Prin.  No,  they  are  fi-ee,  that  gave  these  tokens 
to  us. 

Biron,  Our  states  are  forfeit,  seek  not  to  undo  us. 

Ro8.  It  is  not  so :  For  how  can  this  be  true, 
That  you  stand  forfeit,  being  those  that  sue  ?* 

Biron,  Peace  :  for  I  wUl  not  have  to  do  with  you. 

Rot,  Nor  shall  not,  if  I  do  as  I  intend. 

Biron,  Speak  for  yourselves,  my  wit  is  at  an  end. 

King.  Teach   us,  sweet  madam,  for  our  rude 
transgression, 
Some  fair  excuse. 

Prin,  The  fairest  is  confession. 

Were  you  not  here,  but  even  now,  disguis'd? 

King,  Madam,  I  was. 

Prin.  And  were  you  well  advis'd  ? 

King,  I  was,  fair  madam. 

Prin,  When  you  then  were  here, 

What  did  you  whisper  in  your  lady's  ear  7 

King,  That  more  than  ail  the  world  I  did  respect 
her. 

Prin,  When  she  shall  challenge  this,  you  will 
reject  her. 

King,  Upon  mine  honour,  no. 

Prin.  Peace,  peace,  forbear, 

Your  oath  once  broke,  you  force*  not  to  forswear. 

King,  Despise  me,  when  I  break  this  oath  of  minsb 

I*rin.  I  will :  and  therefore  keep  it : — Rosaline, 
What  did  the  Russian  whisper  in  your  ear  7 

jRot.  Madam,  he  swore,  that  he  did  hold  me  dear 
As  precious  eye-sight :  and  did  value  me 
Above  this  world  :  adding  thereto,  moreover, 
That  he  would  wed  me,  or  else  die  my  lover. 

Prin,  God  give  thee  joy  of  him  I  the  noble  lord 
Most  honourably  doth  uphold  his  word. 

King,  What  mean  you,  madam  7  by  my  life,  my 
troth, 
I  never  swore  this  lady  such  an  oath. 

Rot.  By  heaven,  you  cUd ;  andtoeonfirmitplam. 
You  gave  me  this :  but  take  it,  sir,  again. 

King,  My  faith^  and  this,  the  princess  I  dkl  give ; 
I  knew  her  by  this  jewel  on  her  sleeve. 

Prin,  Pardon,  me,  sir,  this  jewel  did  she  wear; 
And  lord  Biron,  I  thank  him,  is  my  dear : — 
What ;  will  you  have  me,  or  your  pearl  again? 

Biron.  Neither  of  either ;  I  remit  both  twain.— 
I  see  the  trick  on't :— Here  was  a  consent,* 
(Knowing  aforehand  of  our  merriment,) 
To  dash  It  like  a  Chrbtmas  comedy  : 
Some  carry-tale,  some  please-man,  some   slight 

Some  ranmbie-news,  some  trencher-knight,  soma 

Dick,— 
That  smiles  his  cheek  in  jeers;*"  aad  knows  the 

trick 
To  make  my  lady  laugh,  when  she's  dispos'd,-' 
Told  our  intents  before  j  which  once  disclos'd, 
The  ladies  did  change  favours ;  and  then  we. 
Folk)wing  the  si^s,  woo'd  but  the  sign  of  she. 
Now,  to  our  perjury  to  add  more  terror. 
We  are  again  forsworn ;  in  vrill  and  error." 
Much  upon  this  it  is :— And  might  not  yeu. 

Forestall  our  sport,  to  make  us  thus  untrue  7 
Do  not  you  know  my  lady's  fbot  by  the  sqidre,** 
And  laugh  upon  the  apple  of  her  eye  7 


8  An  agrsement,  a  conspiracy.  See  as  You  Like  It, 
Act  ii.  8e.  9. 

9  Buffoon.  .  J  ^       . 

10  The  old  copies  read  yeeres,  the  emendation  Is 
TheobflMs. 

11  L  e.  first  In  tet'tf,  and  afterwards  lit  error, 

la  From  eaquierre.  Fr.  rSle,  or  i^aiwu.  The  seote  Is 
similar  to  the  provmal  saylnf— As  *■•  get  the  lengtk 
of  her  foot. 
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And  stand  between  her  ftack,  sir,  and  thp  fire. 

Holding  a  trencher,  jesting  merrily  ? 
Tou  put  our  page  out :  Go,  you  are  allow*d  ;* 
Die  when  you  will,  a  smock  shall  be  your  shroud. 
ITou  leer  upon  me,  dp  you  ?  there's  an  eye, 
Wounds  like  a  ieaden  sword. 

Bojfct,  Full  merrily 

Hath  this  brave  manage,  this  career,  been  run. 

Binn,  Lo,  he  is  tiltmg  straight !  Peace ;  I  have 
done. 

EnUr  Costard. 
Welcome,  pure  wit !  thou  partest  a  fair  fray. 

Co«t»  O  Lord,  sir,  they  would  know, 
Whetlier  the  three  worthies  shall  come  in,  or  no. 

Biron,  What,  are  there  but  three  ? 

CmL  No,  sir  j  but  it  is  vara  fine, 

For  every  one  pursents  three. 

Bircn,  And  three  tiroes  thrice  is  nine. 

CoiL  Not  so,  sir ;  under  correction,  sir  j  I  hope, 
it  is  not  so :  ^ 

You  cannot  bei;  us,*  sir,  I  can  assure  you,  sir ;    we 

know  what  we  know : 
I  hope,  sir,  three  times  thrice,  sir, — 

Biron.  Is  not  nine. 

Cost,  Under  correction,  sir,  we  kngw  where- 
until  it  doth  amount. 

Biron.   By  Jove,  I  always  took  three  threes  for 
nine. 

Coat.  O  lord,  sir,  it  were  pity  you  should  get  your 
living  by  reckoning,  sir. 

Btron.  How  mucn  is  it  7 

Coai.  O  Lord,  sir,  the  parties  themselves,  tlie  ac- 
tors, sir,  will  show  whereuntil  it  doth  amount :  for 
my  own  part,  I  am,  as  they  say,  but  to  parfect  one 
man,— e'en  one  poor  man ;   Pompion  the  great,  sir. 

Biron,  Art  thou  one  of  the  worthies '/ 

Co9t.  It  pleased  them,  to  think  me  worthy  of 
Pompion  the  great :  for  mine  own  part,  I  know  not 
the  degree  of  the  worthy ;  but  I  am  to  stand  for  him. 

Biron,  Go,  bid  them  prepare. 

CosC  We  will  turn  it  finely  off,  sir ;  we  will  take 
some  care.  [Exit  Costard. 

King.  Biron,  they  will  shame  us,  let  them  not  ap- 
proach. 

Biron.  We  are  shame-proof,  my  lord :    and  'tis 
some  policy 
To  have  one  show  worse  than  the  king's  and  his 
company. 

King.  I  say,  they  shall  not  come. 

Pr»n.  Nay,  my  good  lord,  let  roe  o'errule  you  now  ; 
That  sport  best  pleases,  that  doth  least  know  how : 
Where  seal  strives  to  content,  and  the  contents 
Die  in  the  zeal  of  them  which  it  presents,' 
Their  form  confounded  makes  most  form  in  mirth ; 
When  great  thmgs  labouring^  perish  in  their  birth. 

Biron,  A  right  description  otour  sport,  my  lord. 

Enter  Armado. 
Arm,  Anointed.  1  implore  so  much  expense  of  thy 
royal  sweet  breath,  as  will  utter  a  brace  of  words. 
[Armado  convvw  uxth  tim  King,  tmd  deliver* 
him  a  pap^,] 

1  That  is,  you  are  an  allowed  or  a  Ucenetd  fool  or 
Jester. 

9  In  ihe  old  common  law  was  a  writ  de  idtola  %nqui- 
reiMJo,  under  which  if  a  man  was  legally  proveilan 
Idiot,  the  profits  of  his  lands,  and  the  custody  of  his  per- 
loo,  might  be  granted  by  (he  king  to  any  subjccL  Such 
a  person,  when  this  grant  was  asked,  was  said  to  be 
b^gedfor  a  fool.  See  Blackstone,  b.  I .  c  8.  6  19.  One 
otths  legal  tests  appears  to  have  been  to  try  whether 
***•  Kf*y  ^."'**  answer  a  simple  arithmoUcai  question. 

a  The  old  copies  read~ 

*  Dies  in  the  zeal  of  that  which  it  presentt.* 
The  emendation  In  the  text  Is  Malone«8,  and  he  thus  en. 
dtavoura  to  give  this  obscure  passage  a  mesning.  The 
word  it,  1  believe,  refers  to  sport.  That  apart,  says  the 
princess,  pleases  best,  where  the  actors  are  least  skilful ; 
where  seal  strivee  to  please,  and  the  contents,  or  great 
tfdnge  attempted,  peiiah  in  the  very  act  of  brflM  pro- 
duoed,  from  the  ardent  seal  of  those  who  present  the 
•ponlva  entertainment  /«,  however,  may  refer  to  con- 
tefjls,  Mid  that  werd  may  mean  ths  most  material  part 
of  th«  ezhibkion.  *^ 


Prin.  Doth  this  man  serve  God  ? 

Biron.  Wliy  ask  you  J 

Prin.  He  speaks  not  like  a  man  of  God's  makmg. 

Arm.  That's  all  one,  my  fair,  sweet,  honey  mo- 
narch :  for,  I  protest,  the  schoolmaster  ia  exceeding 
fantastical ;  too,  too  vain  ;  too,  too  vain  :  But  we 
will  put  it,  as  they  say,  to  fortuna  tieUa  giierra,  I 
wish  you  the  peace  of  nund,  most  royal  couple- 

"*^?"*     „       .    ,.  fJ?Ti  Armado. 

King.  Here  is  like  to  be  a  pood  presence  of  wor- 
ihiee :  He  presents  Hector  of  IVoy  ;  the  swain, 
Pompey  the  great ;  the  parish  curate,  Alexander ; 
Armado's  page,  Hercules  ;  the  pedant,  Judas  Ma- 
chaho'us. 

And  if  these  four  worthies  in  their  first  show  thrive. 
These  four  will  change  habits,  and  present  the  other 
five. 

J9tron.  There  is  five  in  the  first  show. 

King.  You  are  deceiv'd,  'tis  not  so. 

Biron.  The  pedant,  the  braggart,  the  hedge-pnest, 
the  fool,  and  the  boy  :—> 

A  bare  throw  at  novum  ;*  and  the  whole  world  again, 
C  amiot  prick*  out  five  Kuch,  take  each  one  in  his  vein. 

King.  The  ship  is  under  sail,  and  here  she  cornea 
amain. 

[SeaU  brought  for  the  King,  Princess,  kr 
Pageant  of  the  Nim  Wortfdee, 
Enter  Costard  arm%  for  Pompey. 

Cost.  /  Pompey  am,~-~ 

BoyeL  You  lie,  you  are  not  he. 

Cost.  /  Pompey  am^—-^ 

BoyeU  With  Ubbard's  head  on  knee.* 

if  iron  Well  said,  old  mocker ;  1  must  needs  be 
friends  with  thee. 

Cost.  /  Pompey  am,  Pompey,  ntmam^d  the  big.-^ 

Dum.  The  great. 

Cot,  It  is  great,  sir ;— Pompey  9ttmam*d  the  great: 
That  oft  in  JIM,  with  targe  and  ehidd,  did  mxAe  my 


foe  toL.^^  , 
And  travelling  along  thi»  eoatt,  I  here  am  come  Im 

chance; 
And  kof  my  arme  before  the  lege  of  thie  noeet  km  of 

Prance. 
If  your  ladyship  would  say.  Thanks,  Pompey,  I  had 
done. 
Prin.  Great  thanks,  great  Pomney. 
Cost.  'Tis  not  so  much  worth ;  but,  I  hope,  I  was 
perfect :  I  made  a  little  fault  in,  great. 

Biron.  My  hat  to  a  halfpenny,  Pompey  proves  the 
best  worthy.  r       ji         r  /  r 

Enter  Natctawiei.  arm^d,  for  Alexander. 
Nath.  When  in  the  world  J  In^d,  I  was  the  worWs 
commander  ; 
By  east,  west,  north,  and  south,  I  spread  ww  eon- 

qurnng  might : 
My  ^  scutcheon  plain  declares  that  I  am  AHsander. 
Boyet.  Your  nose  says,  no,  you  are  not ;  for  H 

stands  too  righu* 
Biron,  Your  nose  smells,  no,  in  this,  most  tendei^ 

smelling  knight.' ° 
Prin.  The  conqueror  is  dtsmay'd :  Proceed,  good 
Alexander. 


4  Labouring  here  mean*  in  the  set  of  pannritlon. 
^  «  This  word  is  used  again  by  Shakspeaie  In  his  31sC 

<  Making  a  M>t<p/<t»i«n/ of  proud  compare.* 

rrora  the  pnuclipal  throws  being  nine  and  Jive.  The 
first  ft»Ho  reads  ^Jibate  throw, »  &c.  The  second  foUo, 
which  reads  *  A  bare  throw,'  la  evidcnUy  right. 

7  Pick  out. 

9  This  alludes  in  the  old  heroic  habits,  which,  on  the 
knees  and  shoulders,  had  snmetimea  by  way  of  orna- 
ment the  resemblance  of  a  leopard^a  or  lk>n*s  head.  Bee 
Cotgrave's  Dictionary,  in  v.  Aa^^iufne. 

9  It  should  lie  remembered,  to  relish  this  joke,  that 
the  head  of  Alexander  was  oblkjuely  placed  on  his 

1.  'Jr'S'"  (Alexander's)  body  had  so  sweelasmeUof 
itselfe  thai  all  the  apparell  he  wore  next  unto  his  body, 
looke  thereof  a  passing  delightful  savour,  as  IT  it  had 
been  perfumed.'    North^e  Plutarch.         '"•"""f" 
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M9jf0L  Mott  true,  »lb  riijht;  jtm  w«r«  bo,  Ali- 
sander. 

JKmn.  Pompey  the  great, 

Coat.  Tour  servant,  and  Coatard. 

Birm.  Take  away  the  conqueror,  take  away 
Alisander. 

Coil.  O,  air,  [To  Nath.]  you  have  overthrown 
AUsaoder  the  conqueror !  You  will  oe  scraped  out 
of  the  painted  cloth  for  this:  your  lion,  that  holds 
his  polUax  sitting  on  a  close-stool,*  will  be  given 
to  A-jax :    he  will  be  the  ninth  worthy.    A  con- 

3ueror,  and  afeard  to  speak  I  run  away  for  shame, 
Lli^ander.  [Natm.  retires.]  There,  an*t  shall  please 
you ;  a  fboiuh  mild  man ;  an  honest  man,  look  you, 
and  soon  dashM !  He  is  a  marvellous  good  neigh- 
bour, in  sooth ;  and  a  very  good  bowler :  but,  for 
Alisander,  alas,  .you  see  bow  'tis  ;-^  little  o'er^ 
parted : — But  tnere  are  worthies  a  coming  will  speak 
their  miud  in  some  other  sort. 
Prin.  SUnd  aside,  good  Pompey. 

Enigr  HoLOrsnif  CB  arnCd.  for  Judas,  onsd  Moth 
urm^d^far  Herculee. 

Hoi.  Grsof  HeretiUs  is  framttd  hy  lki$  imp^ 
IVhom  dub  kUTd  CerbenUy  Ouatfaree-headtdcwnvu, 

And,  when  he  imm  a  bube^  a  ekUd,  a  thrimpf 

Tkui  did  he  ttrangie  aerpetOe  m  hie  manos : 

Quoniam,  he  aeemeth  in  minority  ; 

Ergo,  /  eeme  vnth  thu  apology. — 

Keep  some  state  in  thy  exit,  and  vanish. 

HoL  Jwinlms— 
Dum,  A  Judaa ! 
Hoi.  Not  lacariot,  sir.— 
Judae  I  am,  yct^ted  Maehabatu. 
Dum.  Judas  Machabxus  dipt,  is  plain  Judas. 
Biron.   A  kissing  traitor :— How  art  thou  prov'd 

Judas? 
Hoi.  JudoMlamy-^ 
Jhim.  The  more  shame  for  you,  Judas. 
HoL  What  mean  you,  sir  ? 
Bnyet,  To  make  Judas  hang  himsel£ 
HoL  Begin,  sir :  you  are  my  elder. 
Birvn.  Well  fotlowM :  Judas  wa«  hang'd  on  an 


Hoi.  I  will  not  be  put  out  of  countenance. 

Biron.  Because  thon  hast  no  face. 

HaL  What  is  this  ? 

Bojfet.  A  cittern  head.* 

Dttin.  The  head  of  a  bodkin. 

Biron.  A  death's  face  in  a  ring. 

l^ng.  The  face  of  an  old  Roman  coin,  scarce  teen. 

BayeL  The  pummel  of  Caesar's  &ulchion. 

Hum.  The  carvM-bone  &ce  on  a  flask.* 

Biron.  Su  George's  half-cheek  in  a  brooch.* 

Jhun.  Ay,  and  in  a  brooch  of  lead. 

Biron,  Ay,  and  worn  in  the  cap  of  a  tooth-drawer : 
And  now,  forward ;  f>r  we  have  put  thee  in  coun- 
tenance. 

Hoi.  Tou  have  put  me  out  of  countenance. 

Biron.  False  ;  we  have  given  thee  faces. 

HoL  But  you  have  out-fac'd  them  all. 

Biron.  An  thou  wert  a  bon,  we  would  do  so. 

Boyet.  Therefore,  as  he  is,  an  ass,  let  him  go. 
And  B.)  adieu,  sweet  Jude !  nay.  why  dost  thou  stay  7 

Ihtm.  For  the  latter  end  of  nis  name. 

Biron.  For  the  ass  to  the  Jude  ?  give  it  him : — 
iud-as,  away. 

H<d,  This  is  not  generous,  not  oentle,  not  humble. 

Bojiet.  A  light  for  monsieur  Judas :  it  grows  dark, 
he  may  stumble. 


Prin.  AIM,  poor  Machabsua,  bow  hath  ha  been 

baited! 
Enter  Akmado  arm^djfor  Hector. 
Biron.  Hide  thy  head,  Acliilles ;   here  comei 
Hector  in  arms. 

Dum.  Though  my  mocks  come  home  by  me,  I 
will  now  be  merry. 
King.  Hector  was  but  a  Trojan*  in  respect  of  this. 
Boyet.  But  is  this  Hector  f 
Dum.  I  tliink,  Hector  was  not  so  clean-timber'd. 
L/mg.  His  leg  is  too  big  for  Hector. 
Dum.  More  calf,  certain. 
Boyet.  No ;  he  is  best  indued  in  the  smalL 
Biron.  This  cannot  be  Hector. 
Zhtm,  He's  a  god  or  a  painter ;  for  he  makes  face*. 
Arm.   The  armipolent  Mare,   <if  lancet  the  al* 
mighty, 
Gone  Hector  a  gift, — 
Dum.  A  cilt  nutmeg 
Biron.  A  lemon. 
Ijmg.  Stuck  with  ck>ves. 
Dum.  No,  cloven. 
Arm.  Peace. 
The  armipotent  Men,  ofUousea  the  ahnighty, 

Oaxe  Hector  a  gift,  the  heir  ofJHon  ; 
A  man  to  breathed,  that  certain  he  toouldjlght,  yea 

From  mom  till  night,  out  of  hie  paviUon, 
i  am  that,^ou>er,~~ 
Dum.  That  mint. 

Long.  That  columbine. 

Arm.  Sweet  lord  Longaville,  rein  thy  ton^e. 
JLong.   I  must  rather  give  it  the  rein ;  for  it  runt 
against  Hector. 
Dum»  Ay,  and  Hector's  a  greyhound. 
Arm.  Ine  sweet  war-man  is  dead  and  rotten ; 
sweet  chucks,  beat  not  the  bones  of  the  buried : 
when  he  breath'd,  he  was  a  man — But  I  wilt  for- 
ward with  my  device  :  Sweet  royalty,  [to  the  Prin- 
cess] bestow  on  me  the  sense  of  hearing. 

[BiAOH  whiepere  Costabd. 
Prin.  Speak,  brave  Hector;  we  are  much  de- 

liehted. 
Amu  I  do  adore  thy  sweet  grace's  slipper. 
Boyet.  Loves  her  by  the  foot. 
Dum.  He  may  not  by  the  yard. 
Arm.  T^ia  Hector  far  aurmounted  Hanmbai,~^ 
Coat.  The  party  is  gone,  fellow  Hector,  she  is 
gone ;  she  is  two  months  on  her  way. 
Arm.  What  meanest  thou  7 
CoaL  Faith,  unless  yon  play  the  honest  Troiait. 
the  poor  wencn  is  castaway:  she's  quick  ;  thecnUd 
brags  in  her  belly  already  |  *tis  yours. 
Arm.  Dost  thou  infamonue  me  among  potentates  7 

thou  shalt  die. 
Co$t.  Then  shall  Hector  be  whipp'd,  for  Jaquo* 
netu  that  is  quick  by  him ;  and  hang'd,  for  Pompey 
that  is  dead  by  him. 
Dum.  Most  rare  Pompey  I 
Boyet.  Renowned  Pompey  I 
Biron.  Greater  than  great,  great,  great,  great 
Pompey  I  Pompey  the  huge  J 
Dum.  Hector  trembles. 

Biron.   Pompey  is  moved  !-^More  Ates/  mora 
Ates  ;  stir  them  on !  stir  them  on  { 
Dum.  Hector  will  challenge  him. 
Biron.  Ay,  if  he  havs  no  more  man's  blood  in'a 
belly  than  will  sop  a  flea. 
Arm.  By  the  north  polo,  I  do  challenge  thee. 
Coat.   I  will  not  flght  with  a  pole,  like  a  northern 
man  :'  I'll  slash ;    Pll  do  it  by  the  sword : — I  pray 
you,  let  me  borrow  my  arms  again. 


1  This  alludes  tn  the  arms  ^ven,  in  the  ohi  hiaUtry 
of  the  Nine  Worihies,  to  Alexander,  *  the  which  did 
bear  geules  a  lion  or,  seiante  In  a  chayer,  holding  a 
baule-axe  srgenL* 

9  The  eitttrnt  a  muftcal  Instrument  like  a  gnitar, 
ba'l  usually  a  head  grotesquely  carved  at  the  extremity 
gfihs  neck  and  flnger.b  tard :  hence  these  jests. 

a  1.  e.  a  solilier's  powder-horn. 

4  A  brooch  was  an  ornamental  cla«»  for  fastorang 


hat*bsn«1n,  ginlles,  mantles,  lie  a  brooch  of  Ifod^  be. 
cause  of  iii8  pale  und  wan  compIcxifMi,  his  leaden  hue. 

3  T/'ojan  \a  snpposecl  tn  have  been  a  cant  term  for 
a  thief.  It  was,  however,  a  famlhar  name  for  any  equal 
or  inferior. 

6  L  e.  iance-men. 

7  L  e.  moro  instigatton.  Ata  was  the  goddess  of  dis* 
cord. 

8  Ftr  Borealia,  a  down.  Bee  *  An  Optick  Olasse  of 
Humours,  by  T.  W.  IIMS.*  The  reference  nay  be, 
however,  to  ttie  partteular  use  of  the  quarter-scaflT  in  the 
northern  oounliea. 
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iftrtfae 

CotL  m  do  h  in  my  shirt. 

DuM.  Most  resolute  Poqipey ! 

Moth.  Master,  let  me  Uke  you  a  buttonhole  lower. 
Do  you  not  see,  Pompey  is  UDcasing  lor  the  combat? 
Wliat  mean  you  7  yon  will  lose  your  reputatioo. 

jSrm.  Oentlemenu  and  soldiers,  pardon  me ;  I  will 
not  combat  in  my  snirt. 

Ami.  You  may  not  deny  it ;  Pompey  hath  nuuie 
the  challenge. 

Arm,  Sweet  b1oo40, 1  both  may  and  wilL 

Biroiu  What  reasons  have  you  for^t  ? 

jirm.  The  naked  truth  of  it  is,  I  have  no  shirt ; 
I  fo  woolward*  lor  penance. 

ifoyef.  True,  ana  it  was  enjoin'd  him  in  Rome  for 
want  of  linen :  since  when,  Ptl  be  sworn,  he  wore 
none,  but  a  dish-clout  of  Jaiquenetta's ;  and  that  a' 
wears  next  his  heart  for  a  favour. 

Enter  a  Messenger  Movictk  Mekcads. 

JMer.  Ood  save  you,  Madam. 

Prin.  Welcome,  Mercade ; 
But  that  thou  intemipt'st  our  merriment. 

ilfcr.  I  am  aorry,  madam ;  for  the  news  I  bring. 
Is  heavy  in  mv  tongue.  ^Tbe  king  your  father — 

Prin.  DeMOf  for  my  life. 

Jtfer.  Even  so ;  my  tale  is  idd. 

Biron,  Worthies,  away ;  the  scene  befpns  to  cloud. 

Arm,  For  mine  own  part,  I  breathe  free  breath : 

J  have  seen  the  day  of  wrong  through  the  Uule  hole 

of  discretion,*  and  I  will  right  myself  Bke  a  soldier. 

[EmmhU  WofUMM, 

King.  How  fares  your  majesty  ? 

Prin.  Boyet,  prepare ;  I  will  away  to-night. 

Ming.  Madam,  not  so ;  I  do  beseech  you,  stay. 

Prin,  Prepare,  I  say.— I  thank  you,  gracious 
lords, 
For  all  your  fair  endeavours ;  and  entreat. 
Out  of  a  new-sad  soul,  that  you  vouchsafo 
In  your  rich  wisdom,  to  excuse,  or  hide, 
The  liberal'  opposition  of  our  spirits : 
If  over-boldly  we  have  borne  ourselves 
In  the  converse  of  breath,  your  gentleness 
Was  guilty  of  it.— FareweU,  worthy  lord  t 
A  heavy  heart  bears  not  an  humble*  tongue : 
Excuse  me  so,  coming  so  short  of  thanks 
For  my  great  suit  so  easily  obtain'd. 

Ifmg'.^rhe  extreme  parts  of  time  extremely  form 
All  causes  to  the  purpose  of  his  speed  ; 
And  oAen,  at  his  very  loose,*  decides 
That  which  long  process  could  not  arbitrate: 
And  though  the  mourning  brow  of  progeny 
Forbid  the  smiling  courtesy  of  love. 
The  holy  suit  which  fain  it  would  convince  ;* 
Tet,  since  love's  argument  was  first  on  foot, 
Let  not  the  cloud  of  sorrow  jostle  it 
From  what  it  purposM ;  since,  to  wail  friends  lost. 
Is  not  by  much  so  wholesome,  pro6table. 
As  to  rejoice  at  friends  but  newly  found. 

Prin.  I  understand  you  not ;  my  griefs  are  double. 

iltrcm.  Honest  plain  words  best  pierce  the  ear  of 
grief; 
And  by  these  badges  undersUnd  the  king. 
For  yeur  fair  sakes  have  we  neglected  time, 
Played  foul  play  with  our  oaths ;  your  beauty,  ladies. 
Hath  much  deformM  us.  fa^onmg  our  humours 
Even  to  the  opposed  end  of  our  intents ; 
And  what  in  us  hath  tfeem'd  ridiculous,— 
As  love  is  foil  of  unbefitting  strains ; 
All  wanton  as  a  child,  skipping,  and  vain ; 
ForraM  by  the  eve,  and  therefore,  tike  the  eye, 
Full  of  strange  shapes,  of  habits,  and  of  fonns, 
Varying  in  subjects  as  the  e^e  doth  roll 
To  every  varied  object  in  his  glance : 
Which  party-coated  presence  <^  loose  love 


1  That  Is,  clothed  in  wool,  and  not  in  linen.  A  pen. 
•DCS  often  enjoined  In  times  or  superMlcion. 

9  Armado  probably  means  to  say  in  his  sffA^ted  style 
<hat  *  he  had  discovered  he  was  wronged.*  ^  One  may 
MS  day  at  a  ttitle  hole,*  to  a  proverb. 

t  lYse,  to  exesfli. 

4  BjkmmbUJB  hers  msant  obtequioutlf  tkani^fui. 


^  on  W  V,  it  m  yov  Iwmi^  •yM, 
Have  misbecora'd  our  oaths  and  grmvmes^ 
Those  heavenly  eyes,  that  look  into  llicae  lanh^ 
Suggested'  us  to  make :  Tberefure,  ladies, 
OuTlove  being  yours,  the  error  thiu  love  makes 
Is  likewise  yours  :  we  to  ourselves  prove  fidaei, 
By  being  once  fobe  for  ever  to  lie  true 
To  those  that  make  us  both, — lair  ladies,  yen  : 
And  even  that  falsehood,  in  itself  a  sin, 
llius  purifies  ftself^  and  turns  to  grace. 

Prin.  We  have  receiv'd  your  letters,  fiiQ  of  Inra; 
Tour  favours,  the  embassadors  of  love  ; 
And,  in  our  maiden  council,  rated  Ihem 
At  oourtaiftip,  pleasant  jest,  and  co 
As  bombast,*  and  as  tioing  to  the  t 
But  more  devout  than  this,  in  < 
Have  wa  not  been ;  and  therel 
In  their  own  foshion,  like  a  mecrimenU  ' 

Dum,  Our  letters,  nuuiam,  ahonv'd  nmen  MOin 
thaajesL 

Ijmg.  So  did  our  looks. 

Rom,  WedidDotqiiote*tbemw. 

King.  Now,  at  the  latest  minute  of  the  lioar, 
Grant  ns  your  loves. 

Prirt.  A  time,  methinka,  too  short 

To  make  a  woiid-without-end  bargain  in: 
No.  no,  my  lord,  your  grace  is  perjured  modi, 
Full  of  dear  guiltiness ;  and,  therefore  this,— 
If  f<Mr  mv  love  (as  there  b  no  such  cause) 
Tou  win  do  aufiht,  this  shall  you  do  for  me : 
Tour  oath  I  wifl  not  trust;  but  go  with  speed 
To  some  forlorn  and  naked  hermitage. 
Remote  from  all  the  pleasures  of  the  world ; 
There  stay,  until  the  twelve  celestial  signs 
Have  brought  about  their  annual  reckoning : 
If  this  austere  insociaUe  life 
Change  not  your  offer  made  in  heat  of  blood ; 
If  frosts,  and  fosts,  hard  lodging,  and  thin  weeds,** 
Nip  not  the  gaudy  blossoms  ofvour  love. 
But  that  it  Mar  this  trial,  and  fast  love ; 
Then  at  the  expiration  of  the  year, 
Come  challenge,  challenge  me  by  these  deserts. 
And,  by  this  virgin  pnhn,  now  kissing  thine^ 
I  will  lie  thine  ;  and,  till  that  instant,  sfavt 
My  wofiil  self  up  in  a  mourning  house ; 
Raining  the  tears  of  lamentation. 
For  the  remembrance  of  my  father's  death. 
If  this  thou  do  deny,  let  our  hands  part ; 
Neither  intitled  in  the  other's  heart. 

King.  If  this,  or  more  than  this.  I  would  deny, 
To  flatter  op  these  powers  of^mine  with  rest, 
The  sudden  hand  of  death  close  up  mine  eye  1 
Hence  ever  then  my  heart  is  in  thy  breast. 

Biron.  And  what  to  me,  my  love  7  and  what  to 
me?  ' 

Ro$,  Tou  most  be  puived  too,  your  sins  are  rank ; 
Tou  are  attaint  with  fauTu  and  perjury ; 
Therefore,  if  you  my  favour  mean  to  get, 
A  twelvemonth  shall  you  spend,  and  never  rest. 
But  seek  the  weary  beds  of  people  sick. 

Dum.  But  what  to  mo,  my  love  7  but  what  to  me  T 

Kath.  A  wifo  !~A  beard,  fair  health,  and  hon- 
esty: 
With  three-fold  love  I  wish  you  all  these  three. 

Ihtm.  O,  shall  I  say,  I  thank  you,  gentle  wafo7 

Kath.  Not  so,  my  lord: — a  twelvemonth  and  a 
day 
ril  mark  no  words  that  smooth-fac'd  wooers  say : 
Come  when  the  kins  doth  to  my  lady  cone. 
Then,  if  I  have  much  love,  I'll  give  you  some. 

iDum.  ru  serve  thee  true  and  faiihfoUy  till  then. 

Kath.  Tet  swear  not.  lest  you  be  fbfswom  again. 

Idmg.  What  says  Maria? 

Mar.  At  the  twelvemonth's  cnd^. 

IMl  change  my  black  gown  for  a  faithful  friend. 


0  Lootte  may  mean  at  the  moment  of  bia  parting,  I.  e. 
of  his  geUiftg  iooae  or  away  from  us. 

6  1.  e.  which  it  fain  would  succeed  In  obtaining. 

7  Tempted. 

0  Thus  in  Decker*s  Sattromastix :  'Too  shaH  swesr 
not  to  bombtut  eut  a  new  play  wUh  the  oM  liHing9  Sb 
jesu.* 

9  Regard.  lO  CMkbig, 
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I^ng.  m  ftof  with  pfttieoM :  but  the  time  w 

'«■!•  » 

Afar.  The  liker  jon ;  few  taller  are  so  young. 

JBirofk  Studies  mj  lady  7  mistress,  look  on  me, 
lehold  the  window  of  my  heart,  mine  eye,  , 

What  humble  suit  attends  thy  answer  mere  : 
Impose  some  senrice  on  me  for  thy  lore. 

Km.  Oft  hare  I  heard  of  you,  my  lord  Biron, 
Before  I  saw  you ;  and  the  worki*s  la^e  tongue 
Pvodaims  you  for  a  man  replete  with  mocks ; 
Full  of  c<Hnpanson8  and  wounding  flouts ; 
Which  you  on  all  estates  will  execute. 
That  lie  within  the  mercy  of  your  wit : 
To  weed  this  wormwood  from  your  fruttiul  brain ; 
Ami,  thorowithal|  to  win  roe,  if  you  please 
(Without  the  which  I\m  not  tooe  won.) 
You  shall  this  twelvemonth  term  from  day  to  day 
Tisit  the  speechless  sick,  and  still  ctmverse 
With  groaning  wretches ;  and  your  task  shall  bsi 
With  all  the  oerce*  endeavour  of  your  wit, 
To  enfore«  the  pained  impotent  to  smile. 

Binm,  To  move  wild  laughter  in  the  throat  of 
death? 
It  cannot  be ;  it  is  impossible : 
Mir^  cannot  move  a  soul  in  agony. 

Aos.  Why,  that's  the  way  to  choke  a  gibingspirit, 
Whose  influence  is  begot  of  that  loose  grace. 
Which  shallow  lautfhin^  hearers  give  to  fools : 
AJest's  prosperity  lies  m  the  ear 
Or  him  tnat  hears  it^  never  in  the  tongue 
Of  him  that  makes  it:  then,  if  sickly  ears, 
DeaTd  with  the  clamours  ot  their  own  dear*  groans, 
Will  hear  your  idle  scorns,  continue  then. 
And  I  will  have  you,  and  that  fiiult  withal  j 
But,  if  ther  wiU  not,  throw  away  that  spirit, 
And  I  shall  find  you  einpty  of  that  fault. 
Right  joyfbl  of  your  reformation. 

Unn,  A  twelvMMiiCb  7   weB,  befiJl  wbnt  will 
be&U, 
rU  jest  a  twelvemonth  in  an  hospital. 

Frm.  Ay,  sweet  my  .lord  ;  and  sol  take  my  leave. 
[7b  the  King. 

JRng,  No,  madan ;  we  will  bring  you  on  your 
way. 

JBvM.  Our  wooing  doth  not  end  like  an  old  play ; 
Jack  hath  not  JiU :  these  ladies'  courtesr 
Might  wett  have  made  our  sport  a  comedy. 

Mm§.  Coose^  air,  it  wants  a  twelvemonth  and  a 
day, 
And  then  'twill  end. 

Binm,  That's  too  long  for  a  play. 

EnUr  AmJCADO. 

Jbrm.  Sweet  m^esty,  vouchsafe  me,— 

Frm,  Was  not  that  Hector  1 

Dum,  Tbe  worthy  knight  of  Troy. 

Amu  I  will  kiss  tKy  royal  finger  and  take  leave : 
I  am  a  votary ;  I  have  vowed  to  Jaquenetta  to  hold 
the  plough  for  her  sweet  love  three  years.  But, 
most  esteemed  greatness,  will  you  hear  the  dialo^^ue 
that  the  two  learned  men  have  compiled,  in  praise 
of  the  owl  and  the  cuckoo?  it  should  have  followed 
in  the  end  of  our  show. 


1  Yehemenc. 

i  Dear.    See  note  on  Twelfth  Night,  AcL  v.  Sc.  1. 

S  Oerarde  In  his  Herbal,  1W7,  says,  thai  the  JIm  eu- 
tuH  emrdamine,  kc  are  called  '  in  English  eurkoojiow' 
^MnNorfo^Caacerbury  balk,  a^  at  Nampcwksh, 


King,  Call  them  forth  quickly,  wa  wiU  do  an. 
Arm.  HoUa!  approach. 

EtOer  HoLorcRKEs,  Nathaiviki  ,  Motr,  Coa- 
TAnD,  and  ttften. 
This  side  is  Hiems,  winter ;  this  Ver,  the  spring ; 
the  one  maintaiu'd  by  the  owl,  the  other  by  the 
cuckoo.    Ver,  begin. 


Spring. 


SONG. 


When  dainea  jfiedf  and  vioUU  hfmt^ 
And  ladjf'emockB  aU  aUver  loMle, 

And  aiekoo-Jmdt*  ofyettato  Ave, 
Do  paint  the  meadawe  with  deUgkl^ 

The  euehoo  iAsn,  on  every  firsc, 

Mocke  married  men^  for  time  tinge  he^ 
Cuckoo; 

CutkoOf  cudcoo,-:-0  word  ^feoTf 


Unpleating  to  a  married 

IL 
When  ahepherde 

Andmerrw  ' 
WhentmrtUe 

And 
IJie  evekoOf  tAcn,  on  rvery  <rec, 
Mocke  married  m/en^JarthMMtrngt  As, 
Cuehoo; 


rde  Me  on  oaten  etrmtoot 
larftM  ere  ptoaghmeeife  Aeii, 


Cucheo^  eMclEOO,— O  mrrd  ^foar^ 
Vnplmmng  to  a  fomried  ear  / 

m. 

Winter.  When  iddee  hang  ha  the  woO; 

And  Dick  the  ehtpherd  btoae  hie  nctf. 
And  Tom  heart  loge  vKto  the  haU, 

And  miOc  comee  frozen  home  in  paU, 
When  bhod  it  nipp^dy  and  anye  oefoulf 
Then  nighUjf  ainga  the  alwing  swf, 

Th-'whity  tO'ltho,  a  wterry  RoCf, 
WhiUgrea^  JoeM  doth  heel  the  poL 

IV. 
When  aU  ahmd  the  wind  do^  6&ms, 

And  coughing  drowne  iJbc  paroonU  asM^ 
And  hirde  eU  bnoding  in  the  snots, 

And  Marian's  nesc  laslb  red  and  rem^ 
Whenroaeted  erube*  him  in  the  haml^ 
J%en  nightly  einge  the  etaring  owlj 

7b-wAe; 
TVw^  l9-ieAo,  a  merry  note, 
WhiU  greaey  Joan  doth  hod  the  poL* 

Arm.  The  words  of  Mercury  are  harsh  afler  the 
songs  of  Apollo.    Tou  that  way;  we,  this  way, 

[Frnmti 

IN  this  play,  which  all  tbe  sdkoia  have  concurred  to 
censure,  and  some  have  rejected  as  unworthy  of  our 
poet,  It  must  be  confessed  that  there  are  many  passages 
mean,  childish,  and  vulgar ;  and  some  which  ouf  hi  n(4 
to  have  Iwen  exhibited,  as  we  are  told  they  were,  lo  a 
maiden  queen.  But  there  are  scsuered  through  the 
whole  many  sparks  of  genius  j  nor  Is  there  any  play 
that  has  more  evident  marks  of  the  hand  of  Shakeneara. 

JOUNSON. 


4  This  wild  English  apple,  roasted  beftirs  the  fire. 
and  put  Into  ale,  was  a  very  favortie  indulgeaoe  In  oM 
times. 

5  To  Ase/  or  kele.  Is  to  osol. 
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MERCHANT    OF   VENICE- 


PRELIMINARY   REMARKS. 


•«  nPHE  Merchant  of  Venlcc,»»  says  Schlegel,  "  is  one 
A  of  8hakspeare*s  most  perfect  works :  popular  to 
an  extraonlinary  degree,  and  calculated  to  produce  the 
most  powerful  eflfea  on  the  stage^  aixi  at  the  ame  time 
a  wonder  of  ingenuity  and  art  lor  the  reflecting  critic. 
Shylock,  the  Jew,  is  one  of  the  inconceivable  master* 

fnecet  of  characterisation  of  which  Shakspeafe  alone 
urniahea  us  with  examples.  It  Is  easj  for  the  poet  and 
the  player  to  exhibit  a  caricature  of  national  sentiments, 
mocles  of  speaking,  and  gestures.  Shylock,  however, 
is  every  thing  but  a  common  Jew ;  he  possesses  a  very 
determinate  and  original  Individuality,  and  yet  we  per- 
ceive a  sligfn  touch  of  Judaism  in  every  thing  which  he 
■ays  or  does.  We  imagine  we  hear  a  sprinluing  of  the 
Jewish  pronunciation  in  the  mere  written  words,  as  we 
pomecimea  still  find  it  in  the  higher  classes,  notwith- 
■landing  their  social  refinement  In  tranquil  situatiuna 
wJmi  it  foreign  to  the  European  blood  and  Christian  sen- 
dmanta  is  less  per^ivable.  but  in  passion  the  national 
■tamp  afipears  more  strongly  marked.  All  these  inimi> 
table  niceties  the  finished  art  of  a  great  actor  can  alone 
properly  express.  Bhylock  is  a  man  of  information, 
even  a  thinker  in  his  own  way ;  he  has  only  not  dis- 
covered the  region  where  human  feelings  dwell:  his 
morality  k  founded  on  the  diabelief  in  goodness  and 
magnanimity.  TIm  desire  of  revenging  the  oppressions 
ana  humiliations  suffered  by  his  nation  is.  after  avarice, 
his  principal  spring  of  action.  His  hate  is  naturally  di- 
rected chiefly  against  those  Christians  who  possess  truly 
Christian  sentiments :  the  example  of  ditdnterested  love 
of  our  neighbour  seems  to  him  the  most  unrelenting  per- 
secution of  the  Jews.  The  letter  of  the  law  is  his  idol ; 
ha  refuses  m  lend  an  ear  to  the  voice  of  mercy,  which 
■peaks  to  him  from  tlie  mouth  of  Portia  with  heavenly 
eloquence :  he  insists  on  severe  and  inflexible  justice, 
and  it  at  last  recoils  on  his  own  head.  Here  he  becomes 
a  symbol  of  the  general  histor^f  his  unfortunate  na- 
tion. The  melancholy  and  self-neglectful  magnanimity 
of  Antonio  is  affectingly  sublime.  Like  a  royal  mer- 
chant, he  is  surrounded  with  a  whole  train  of  noble 
friends.  The  contrast  which  this  forms  to  the  selfish 
cruelty  of  tiie  usurer  Shylock,  was  necessary  to  redeem 
the  honour  of  human  nature.  The  judgment  scene  with 
which  the  fourth  act  is  occupied  is  alone  a  perfect  dra- 
ma, concentrating  In  Itself  the  interest  of  the  whole.  The 
knot  is  now  untied,  and  according  to  the  common  idea 
the  curtain  mieht  arop.  But  the  poet  was  unwilling  to 
dismiss  his  audience  with  the  gloomy  impressions  which 
the  delivery  of  Antonio,  accomplished  with  so  much  dif- 
ficulty, contrary  to'  all  expectation,  and  the  punishment 
of  Shylock.  were  calculated  to  leave  behind ;  he  has 
tberelore  added  the  fifth  act  by  way  of  a  musical  after- 
piece in  the  play  itself.  The  episode  of  Jessica,  the  fu- 
gitive daughter  of  the  Jew,  in  whom  Shakspeare  has 
contrived  to  throw  a  disguise  of  sweetness  over  the  na- 
tional features,  and  the  artifice  by  which  Portia  and  her 
companion  are  enabled  to  rally  their  newly  married 
husbands  nupplj  him  with  materlabk" 

*<  The  scene  opens  with  the  playful  pratUing  of  two 
tovers  in  a  summer  moonlight, 

*  When  the  sweet  wind  did  gently  kiss  the  trees.' 
&  Is  followed  bv  soft  music  and  a  rapturous  eulogy  on 
this  powerful  disposer  of  the  human  mind  ana  the 
worlo ;  the  princiiwl  characters  then  make  thctr  appear- 
ance, and  after  an  assumed  dissension,  which  is  ele- 
gantly carried  on,  the  whole  ends  with  the  most  exhila- 
rating mirth." 

MaJone  places  the  date  of  the  composition  of  this  play 
tn  1599,  Chalmers  supposed  it  to  have  been  written  in 
IMT,  and  to  this  opinion  Dr.  Drake  gives  his  sanction. 

It  appears,  from  a  passage  in  Stephen  Oosson's  School 
of  Abuse,  fcc  1570,  that  a  play  comprehending  the  dis- 
tinct plots  of  Shakpeare*s  Merchant  of  Venice  had  been 
azhiMted  long  before  he  commenced  writer.    GKMSon, 


making  some  exceptions  to  his  condemnndon  of  drama- 
tic performances,  mentions  n.mong  others ; — *  The  Jew 
shown  at  the  Bull,  repress  iin§  the  greeainess  of  worldly 
choosers,  and  the  bloody  minds  of  usurers. — Thrwe 
plays,*  continues  h^,  '  are  good  and  sw«ete  plays.* 

It  cannot  be  doubled  that  Shakspeare,  as  fai  other  In- 
stances, availed  himself  of  this  ancient  pieix.  Mr. 
Douce  observes,  *that  the  author  of  the  old  play  of  7%e 
Jew,  and  Shakspeare  in  his  Merchant  of  Venice,  have 
not  confined  themselves  to  one  source  only  in  the  con- 
struction of  their  plot,  but  that  the  Peeorone,  the  Getta 
Romanorum,  ana  perhaps  the  old  ballad  of  Gemvtus, 
have  been  reqiectively  resorted  to.»  It  is  however  most 
probable  that  the  original  play  was  indebted  chlefiy,  if 
not  altogether,  to  the  Geeta  Romanontm,  which  con- 
tained both  the  main  incidents;  and  that  Shakspeare 
expanded  and  improved  them,  partly  from  his  own  ge- 
nius, and  partly  as  to  the  bond  from  the  Pecorone, 
where  the  coincklences  are  too  manifest  to  leave  anr 
doubt.  Thus  the  scene  being  laid  at  Venice:  the  real- 
dence  of  the  lady  at  Belmont ;  the  iDHoduction  of  tha 
person  bound  for  the  principal ;  the  double  infraction  of 
the  bond,  viz.  the  taking  more  or  less  than  a  pound  of 
flesh,  and  the  shedding  of  blood,  together  whh  the  after 
incident  of  the  ring,  are  common  to  the  novel  and  the 
play.  The  whetdng  of  the  knife  might  perhaps  be  taken 
from  the  ballad  of  GermiUu,  Shakspeare  was  likewlsa 
indebted  to  an  authoritT  that  could  not  have  occurred  to 
the  original  author  of  the  play  In  an  English  form :  this 
was  Silvayn's  Or»tor,  as  translated  by  Munday.  From 
that  work  Shylock's  reasoning  before  the  senate  is  evi- 
dently borrowed ;  but  at  the  same  time  it  has  been  moiC 
skilfully  improved.* 

There  are  two  distinct  coHectlons  under  the  title  of 
Geata  Romanorum.  The  one  has  been  frequent^ 
printed  in  Latiny  bitt  never  In  English ;  there  Is  how- 
ever a  manuscript  versiou,  of  the  reign  of  Henry  the 
Sixth,  amon^  the  HarleianMSS.  in  the  British  Museum. 
This  collection  seems  to  have  originally  furnished  the 
story  of  the  bond.  The  other  Gesta  has  never  been 
printed  in  Latin,  but  a  portion  of  it  has  been  several  times 
printed  In  Englieh.  The  earliest  edition  referred  to  bj 
Warton  and  Doctor  Farmer,  is  by  Wynkeii  de  Worde, 
without  date,  but  of  the  beginning  of  the  sixteenth  cen- 
tury. It  was  long  doubted  whether  this  eariy  edition 
existed,  but  it  has  recently  been  described  in  the  Retro- 
spective Review.  The  latter  part  of  the  thirty-second 
history  in  this  collection  may  have  funushed  the  Inci- 
dents of  the  caskets. 

But  as  many  of  the  incidents  in  the  bond  story  of  tha 
Merchant  of  Venice  have  a  more  striking  resem- 
blance to  the  first  tale  of  the  fourth  day  of  the  Peeonms 
of  Ser  Giovanni,  this  part  of  the  plot  was  most  probably 
taken  immediately  from  thence.  The  story  may  have 
been  extant  in  English  in  Shakspeare^s  time,  though  it 
has  not  hitherto  been  discovered. 

The  Pecorone  was  first  printed  in  1550  (not  1558,  aa 
erroneously  stated  by  Mr.  Steevena,)  but  waa  writiea 
almost  two  centuries  before. 

After  all,  unless  we  could  recover  the  old  play  of  Tha 
Jew  mentioned  by  Oosson,  it  is  idle  to  conjecture  how 
far  Shakspeare  improved  upon  the  plot  or  that  piece. 
The  various  materials  which  may  have  contributed  to 
furnish  the  complicated  plot  of  Shakspeare*s  play  are 
to  be  found  in  the  Variorum  Editions,  auu  in  Mr.  Doiice*a 
very  interesting  work. 


«  *'  The  Orator,  handling  a  hundred  several  Dla- 
courses,  in  form  of  Declamauons.  &c.  written  in  French 
by  Alexander  Silvayn,  and  Englished  by  L.  P.  (Laxa- 
rus  Pyol,  i.  e.  Anthony  Munday,)  London,  Printed  by 
Adam  Islip,  1596."  Declamation  95.  *  Of  a  Jew  who 
would  for  his  debt  have  a  pound  of  flesh  of  a  Christian.* 
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PERSONS    REPRESENTED.* 


DuKX  of  Venice. 

AivTONio,  the  Merchant  of  Venice. 
Bassanio,  hi9  Friend, 

SlALAlflO,       > 

SALARiifo,  >  Friends  to  Aiitonio  and  Bassahio. 

Gjratiano,  3 

LoREifzOy  tit  hve  with  Jessica. 

Shy  LOCK,  a  Jew. 

Tubal,  a  Jew,  his  Friend, 

Lavncelot  Gobbo,  a  Chwn,  Servant  to  Shylock. 

Old  Gobbo,  Father  to  Launcelut. 


Salkrio,  a  Messenger  from  Venice. 
IvCOivARDO,  Servant  to  Bassanio. 

Portia,  a  rich  Heiress, 
Nerissa,  her  fVaiting-Maid. 
Jessica,  Daughter  to  Stiylock. 

Magn\ficoes  o^  Venice,  Officers  oftlte  Court  ofJu9' 
tice,  Jailer,  Servants,  and  other  Attendants. 

SCENE,  partly  at  Venice,  and  partly  at  Belmont^ 
the  Seat  of  Portia,  on  the  ContinenL 


ACTl. 

SCENE  I.    Venice.    A  Street,    Enter  AsTOirio, 
Salarj^to,  and  Salanxo. 

Antonio. 
In  sooth,  I  know  not  why  I  am  so  sad  ; 
It  wearies  me  ;  you  say,  it  wearies  you  ; 
But  how  I  cauffht  it,  found  it,  or  came  by  it. 
What  stuff  'tis  made  oQ  whereof  it  is  born, 
T  am  to  learn ; 

And  such  a  want-wit  sadness  makes  of  me. 
That  I  have  much  ado  to  know  myself. 

Scdar.  Your  mind  is  tossing  on  ihe  ocean ; 
TTiere^  where  your  argosies*  with  portly  sail," 
Like  sififniors  and  rich  burghers  on  the  flood, 
Or,  as  it  were  the  pageants  of  the  sea,-— 
Do  overpeer  the  iietty  traffickers, 
ITiat  curt'sy  to  them,  do  I  hem  reverence, 
As  they  Av  by  them  wilh  their  woven  wings. 

Solan,  Believe  me,  sir,  had  I  such  venture  forth, 
rnie  better  part  of  my  affisctions  would 
B«  with  my  hopes  abroad.     I  should  be  still 
Plucking  the  grass^  to  know  where  sits  the  wind  ; 
Peering  in  maps,  for  ports,  and  piers,  and  roads ; 
And  every  object  that  might  make  me  fear 
Misibrtune  to  my  ventures,  out  of  doubt, 
Would  make  me  sad. 

Solar,  My  wind,  cooling  ray  broth. 

Would  blow  me  to  an  ague,  when  I  thought. 
What  harm  a  wind  {oo  great  might  do  at  sea. 
I  should  not  see  the  sandy  hour-glass  run. 
But  I  should  think  of  shallows  and  of  flats  ; 
And  see  my  wealthy  Andrew  dock*d  in  sand, 
Vailing*  her  high-top  lower  than  her  ribs. 
To  kiss  her  bunal.     Should  I  go  to  church,    ' 
And  see  the  holy  edifice  of  stone, 
And  not  bethink  me  straight  of  dangerous  rocks; 
Which  touching  but  my  gentle  vessers  side, 
Would  scatter  all  her  spices  on  the  stream ; 
Enrobe  the  roaring  waters  with  my  silks ; 
And,  in  a  word,  but  even  now  worth  this. 
And  now  worth  nothing  ?    Shall  I  have  the  thought 
To  think  on  this ;  and  shall  I  lack  the  thought, 
That  such  a  thing,  bechancM,  would  make  me  sad? 
But,  tell  not  me  ;  I  know,  Antonio 
Is  sad  to  think  upon  his  merchandise. 

^»/.  fieWeve  me,  no :  I  thank  my  fortune  for  it, 
My  ventures  are  not  in  one  bottom  trusted. 
Nor  to  one  place ;  nor  is  my  whole  estate 
jrpon  the  fortune  of  this  present  year : 
Tberefiire,  my  merchandise  makes  me  not  sad. 

Solan,  Why,  then  you  are  in  love. 

-Art.  PyO,  fye  ! 

Solan.  Not  in  love  neither  7  Then  let's  say,  you 
are  sad,     ^' ^ 

1  This  enomeratkMi  of  the  Dramatis  Peraome  Is  by    ?in«I  this  b«ct7I8  the  more  probable  from  ^g»s 
mr.  Rows.  used  for  a  ship  in  kjw  Latin. 

9  Argosies  are  large  ships  cither  for  merchandise  or       8  To  vail  is  to  lower ^  lo  let  foil, 
war.    The  word  has  been  supposed  lo  be  derived  from  |ara/er. 
die  daflrical  ship  .Ar^,  as  a  vessel  eminently  famous  ;  J    4  1.  e.  on  obsthiate  alienee. 


Because  you  are  not  merry:  and  'twere  as  eaay 
For  you,  to  laugh,  and  leap,  and  say,  you  are  merry. 
Becaase  you  are  not  sad.    Now,  by  two-headed 

Janus, 
Nature  hath  fram'd  strange  fellows  in  her  thne : 
Some  that  wiU'evermore  peep  through  their  eyeSy 
And  laugh,  like  parrots,  at  a  hag-piper ; 
And  other  of  such  vineear  aspect. 
That  they'll  not  show  their  teeth  in  way  of  smile. 
Though  Nestor  swear  the  jest  be  laughable. 

Enter  Bassario,  Lorxhzo,  cesd  G&atiaho. 

Solan,  Here  comes  Bassanio,  your  most  nobI« 
kinsman, 
Gratiano,  and  Lorenzo :  Fare  you  well ; 
We  leave  you  now  with  better  company. 

Saiar,  I  would  have  staid  till  I  haa  made  ypo 
merry. 
If  worthier  friends  had  not  prevented  me. 

Ard.  Your  worth  is  very  dear  in  my  regard, 
I  take  it,  your  own  business  calls  on  you, 
And  you  embrace  the  occasion  to  depart 

Solar,  Good  morrow,  my  good  lords. 

J9ass.  Good  signiors  botb,  when  shall  we  laugh? 
say,  when  7 
Yon  grow  exceeding  strange :  Must  it  be  so? 

Solar.  We'll  make  obr  leisures  to  attetid  on  yours; 
f J?jfettn<  Salar.  and  Salav. 

Ldair,  yij  lord  Bassanio,  since  yoa  have  fbuiM) 
Antonio, 
We  two  will  leavo  you :  but,  at  dinner  time, 
I  pray  you,  have  in  mind  where  wo  must  meet, 

Bass,  I  will  not  fail  you. 

Gra,  You  look  not  well,  signior  Antonio  ; 
You  have  too  much  respect  up<»n  the  world :  ' 

They  lose  it,  that  do  buy  it  with  much  care. 
Believe  me,  yoa  are  marvellously  chang'd. 

AnL  I  hold  the  world  but  a*  the  world,  Gratiano; 
A  stage,  where  every  man  must  play  a  part, 
And  mine  a  sad  one. 

Ora,  Let  me  play  the  fool : 

With  mirth  and  lauphter  let  old  wrinkles  come  f 
And  let  my  liver  rather  heat  with  wine. 
Than  my  heart  cool  with  mortifying  groans. 
Why  shotrid  a  man,  whose  blood  is  warm  witJiiiiy 
Sit  like  his  grandsire  cut  in  alabaster? 
Sleep  when  he  wakes  7  and  creep  into  the  jaundiok 
By  being  peevish  7  I  tell  thee  what,  Antonio,— 
I  love  thee,  and  it  is  my  love  that  speaks  j — 
There  are  a  sort  of  men^  whose  visages 
Do  cream  and  mantle,  like  a  standing  poiid  ; 
And  do  a  wilful*  stillness  entertain, 
With  purpose  to  be  dressed  in  an  opinion 
Of  wisdom,  gravity,  profound  conceit ; 
As  who  should  say,  /  am.  Sir  Oracle, 
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Act  I 


AnHf  whm  /opt  niy  lm$^  let  no  dog  bark  ! 

O.  my  Antonio,  I  do  know  of  these. 

That  therefore  only  are  reputed  wise, 

For  vaytng  nothine ;  who,  I  am  very  sure, 

If  they  should  speiui,  would  almost  damn  those  ears, 

Whictv,  hearing    them,  would  call  their  brotliers 

fools, 
m  tell  thee  more  of  this  another  time: 
Rut  fish  not.  with  this  melancholy  bait, 
For  this  foors  gudgeon,  this  opinion.— 
Come,  good  Lorenzo : — Fare  ye  well,  awhile ; 
1*11  (vid  my  exhortation  aAer  dmner. 

Lor.  Well,  we  will  leave  you  then  till  dinner-time  : 
I  must  be  one  of  these  same  dumb  wise  men. 
For  Gratiano  never  lets  me  speak. 

€hxu  Well,  keep  me  company  but  two  years  more, 
TIkmi  shalt  not  know  the  soundTof  ^hine  own  tongue. 

AnL  Farewell ;  Til  grow  a  talker  for  this  gear.' 

Ora,  Thanks,  i'faith  ;  for  silence  is  only  com- 
mendable 
In  a  neat*s  tongue  dried,  and  a  maid  not  vendible. 
[Etrwunt  6ra.  and  Lor. 

AnL  Is  that  any  thing  now  7 

BoMM.  Gratiano  speaks  an  infinite  deal  of  nothing, 

more  than  any  man  in  all  Venice :  His  reasons  are 

'  as  two  trains  of  wheat  hid  in  two  bushels  of  chaff; 

you  shiul  seek  all  day  ere  you  find  them ;  and.  when 

fou  have  them,  they  are  not  worth  the  search. 

Am,  Well ;  tell  me  now,  what  lady  is  this  same 
To  whom  you  swore  a  secret  pilgrimage. 
That  you  to-day  prombM  to  tell  me  of  7 

Bau.  nris  not  unknown  to  you,  Antonio, 
How  much  I  have  disabled  mine  estate, 
Br  something  showing  a  more  swelling  port* 
Than  my  faint  means  would  grant  continuance  : 
Nor  do  I  now  make  moan  to  be  abridged 
From  such  a  noble  rate  ;  but  my  chief  care 
la,  to  come  &irly  off  from  the  great  debts. 
Wherein  my  time,  something  too  prodigal. 
Hath  left  roe  g»/^ :  To  you,  Antonio, 
I  owe  the  most  in  money,  and  in  love  ; 
And  from  your  love  I  have  a  warranty 
To  unburtnen  all  my  plots,  and  purposes, 
How  to  get  dear  of  all  the  debts  I  owe. 

Ant.  I  prey  you,  good  Bassanio,  let  me  know  it ; 
And.  if  it  stand,  as  you  yourself  still  do, 
Within  the  eye  of  honour,  be  assur'd, 
My  purse,  mv  person,  my  extremest  means. 
Lie  all  unlockM  to  your  occasions. 

Ban.  In  my  school-days,  when  I  had  lost  one  shaft, 
I  shot  his  feUow  of  the  selfsame  flight* 
The  sel&ame  way,  with  more  advised  watch. 
To  find  the  other  forth ;  and,  by  adventVing  both, 
f.oft  found  both :  I  nr^e  this  childhood  proof. 
Because  what  follows  is  pure  innocence. 
I  owe  you  much  :  and,  like  a  wilful  youth. 
That  which  I  owe  b  lost :  but  if  you  please 
To  shoot  another  arrow  that  self  way 


Which  you  did  shoot  the  first,  I  do  not  doubt, 
I  will  watch  the  aim,  or  to  find  both. 


As 


Or  bring  your  latter  hazard  back  again, 
And  thankfully  rest  debtor  for  the  first. 

AnL  Tou  know  me  well ;  and  herein  spend  but 
time, 
To  wind  about  my  love  with  circumstance ; 
And  out  of  doubt,  you  do  me  now  more  wrong. 
In  making  question  of  my  uttermost, 
Than  if  you  bad  made  waste  of  all  I  have : 
1  hen  do  but  say  to  me  what  I  should  do, 
That  in  your  knowledge  may  by  me  be  done, 
And  I  am  prest^  unto  it :  therefore,  speak. 

i^ass.  In  Belmont  is  a  lady  richly  left. 


And  she  is  fair,  tnd»  iairar  thra  thit  word, 

Of  wondrous  virtues  :  sometimes*  firom  her  ey^ 

I  did  receive  fair  speechless  messages : 

Her  name  is  Portia  ;  nothing  tmdervalued 

To  Cato*s  daughter,  Brutus^  Portia. 

Nor  is  the  wide  world  ignorant  of  her  worth ; 

For  the  four  winds  blow  in  from  every  coast 

Renowned  suitors  :  and  her  sunny  locks 

Hang  on  her  temples  like  a  golden  fleece ; 

Which  makes  her  seat  of  BeUnont,  Colchos'  strtady 

And  many  Jasons  come  in  quest  of  her. 

0  my  Antonio,  had  I  but  the  means 
To  hold  a  rival  place  with  one  of  them, 

1  have  a  mind  presages  me  such  thrift, 
That  I  should  Questionless  be  fortunate. 

Ant.  Thou  know'st,  that  all  my  fortuaat  are  at 
sea; 
Neither  have  I  money,  nor  commodity 
To  raise  a  present  sum :  therefore  go  forth, 
Try  what  my  credit  can  in  Venice  do  ; 
That  shall  be  rack'd,  even  to  the  uttermost, 
To  furnish  thee  to  Belmont,  to  fair  Portia. 
Go,  presently  inquire,  and  so  will  I, 
Where  money  is  ;  and  I  no  question  make. 
To  have  it  or  my  trust,  or  for  my  sake.      [EmeunL 

SCENE  II.  Belmont.  A  Room  in  Portia's 
JEToMse.    Enter  Portia  and  Nerisba. 

Por.  By  my  troth,  Nerissa,  my  little  body  is  a> 
weary  of  this  great  world. 

Ner.  You  would  be,  sweet  madam,  if  your  mise- 
ries were  in  the  same  abundance  as  your  good  for^ 
tunes  are :  And  yet,  for  aught  I  see,  they  are  as 
sick,  that  surfeit  with  too  much,  as  thev  that  starve 
with  nothing  :  It  herefore,  to 

be  seated  in  the  i  s  sooner  by 

whits  hairs,*  but  t. 

Por.  Good  sei  »unced. 

Ner,  They  would  be  better  if  well  followed. 

Por,  If  to  do  were  as  easy  as  to  know  what  were 
good  to  do,  arches,  and  poor 

men*8  cottas  [t  is  a  good  di- 

vine that  foil  as :  I  can  easier 

teach  twenty  what  were  good  to  be  done,  than  be 
one  of  the  twenty  to  follow  mine  own  teaching.  The 
brain  may  devise  laws  for  the  blood ;  but  a  hot  tem- 
per leaps  over  a  cold  degree  ;  such  a  hare  is  mad- 
ness the  youth,  to  skip  oVr  the  meshes  of  good 
counsel  the  cripple.  But  this  reasoning  is  not  in 
the  fashion  to  choose  me  a  husband  :~-0  mo,  the 
word  choose  !  I  may  neither  choose  whom  I  woulil, 
nor  refuse  whom  I  dislike  :  so  is  the  will  of  a  livinj^ 
dauehter  curbM  by  the  will  of  a  dead  father :  Is  il 
not  hard,  Nerissa,  that  I  cannot  choose  one,  nor  re- 
fuse none  7 

Ner.  Your  father  was  ever  virtuous ;  and  holy 
men,  at  their  death,  hav6  good  inspirations  ;  there- 
fore, the  lotterVf  that  he  hath  devised  in  these  threo 
chests,  of  gold,  silver,  and  lead  (whereof  who 
chooses  his  meaning,  chooses  you.)  will,  no  doubt, 
never  be  chosen  by  any  rightly,  but  one  who  yon 
shall  ri|;htly  love.  But  what  warmth  is  there  in 
your  afllection  towards  any  of  these  princely  suHors 
that  are  already  come  7 

Por.  I  pray  thee  oyer-name  ihem ;  and  as  thou 
namest  them,  I  will  describe  them  ;  aiHl,  according 
to  my  description  level  at  nw  afl^ion. 

Ner.  First,  there  is  the  Neapolitan  priiice.* 

Por.  Ay,  that's  a  colt,"  indeed,  for  he  doth 
nothing  but  talk  of  his  horse  ;  and  he  makes  it  a 
great  appropriation  to  his  own  good  parts,  that  hs 


1  Oear  usually  signifies  matter^  aubjtct,  or  business 
bi  general.  It  is  here,  perhnps,  a  colloqula]  expre.si«loii 
of  no  very  determined  import  It  ocfiirs  again  in  thin 
play.  Act  ii.  8c.  3  :  *  If  Fortune  be  a  woman,  she*8  a 
good  wench  for  thi*  gtar.^ 

9  Port  is  etate  or  equipage.  So  in  the  Taming  of  a 
SIttew.  Act  i.  8c.  1. 

*  Thou  shalt  baonaster,  Tranio,  In  my  stead, 
Keep  hoQse,  and  porf,  and  servants,  as  I  should.' 

t  This  method  of  finding  a  lost  arrow  is  prescribed 
by  r.  Crescsntius  in  his  treatise  De  Agricultura,  lib.  z. 


c.  xxviii.  and  is  slso  mentioned  in  IIowcl>s  Letters,  vol. 
i.  p.  1S3,  edit.  1656,  12mo. 

4  Pre«/,  ihst  in,  reatiy  ;  fl'oro  the  old  French  WOld 
of  the  same  orthography,  now/irel. 

5  Formerly. 

6  i.  e.  superfluity  sooner  aeouireo  white  bafars ;  be- 
comes old.    We  fitill  say,  how  did  he  come  by  it  ? 

7  The  Neapolitans,  in  the  time  of  Shakspeare,  wars 
eminently  skilled  iu  all  that  belongs  to  hoisemanship. 

8  Colt  is  used  for  a  witless  heady  gay  youngster  > 
whence  the  phrase  used  for  an  old  man  too  Juveails, 
that  he  itiil  retains  his  colPe  tooth. 
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can  iho^  him  hfan^^lf :  I  am  mndi  afmcf,  mj  ladj 
hw  mother  played  false  with  a  smith. 

iVer.  Then,  is  there  the  county*  Palatine. 

Par.  He  doth  nothing  but  frown :  as  who  should 
•ay,  Anify<m  will  not  hwe  tM,  ehooae :  he  heara 
merry  tales,  and  smiles  not :  I  fear,  he  will  prove 
the  weeping  philosopher  when  he  grows  old,  oema 
90  fiill  of  unmannerly  sadness  in  his  youth.  I  had 
rather  be  married  to  a  death's  head  with  a  bone  in 
his  mouth,  than  to  either  of  these.  Ckxi  defend  me 
from  these  two ! 

JVfT.  How  say  you  by  the  French  lord,  Monaieur 
Le  Bon? 

Par.  God  made  him,  and  therefore  let  him  pass 
for  a  num.  In  truth,  I  know  it  is  a  sin  to  be  a 
mocker;  But,  be!  why,  he  hath  a  horse  bettor 
than  the  Neapolitan's  ;  a  better  bad  habit  of  frown- 
ing than  the  count  Palatine :  he  is  every  man  in  no 
man;  if  a  throstle*  sinir,  he  falls  straight  a  caper- 
ing ;  be  will  fence  with  bis  own  shadow :  If  I  should 
marry  him,  I  should  marry  twenty  buiAwnda :  if  he 
would  despise  me,  I  would  forgnre  him ;  for  if  he 
love  me  to  madness,  I  shall  never  requite  him. 

Ner.  What  say  you  then  to  Faulconbridge,  the 
young  baron  of  England  ? 

JPor.  You  know,  1  say  nothing  to  him  {  for  he  un- 
derstands not  roe,  nor  I  him :  he  hath  neither  Latin, 
French,  nor  Italian ;'  and  you  will  come  into*the 
court  and  swear,  that  I  have  a  poor  penny-worth  in 
the  CTnglish.  He  is  a  pro|>er  man*s^  picture ;  But, 
alas  !  who  can  conversn  with  a  dumb  show  7  How 
o4dly  he  is  suited !  I  think,  he  bought  his  doublet 
iir  Italy,  his  round  hose  in  France,  his  bonnet  in 
Germany,  and  his  behaviour  every  where. 

Ner.  What  think  you  of  the  Scottish  lord,  his 
neighbour  7 

P(or.  That  he  hath  a  neighbourUr  charity  in  him ; 
for  he  borrowed  a  box  of  the  ear  or  the  Englishman, 
and  swore  he  would  pay  him  again,  when. he  was 
able :  I  think,  the  Frenchman  became  hia  surety, 
and  sealed  under  for  another. 

JVcr.  How  like  you  the  young  German,'  the 
Duke  of  Saxony's  nephew  7 

JPsr.  Very  vilely  in  the  morning,  when  hi  is  so- 
ber ;  and  moet  vflely  in  the  afternoon,  vHien  he  is 
drunk :  when  he  is  nest,  he  is  little  worse  than  a 
man ;  and  when  he  is  worst,  he  is  little  better  than 
a  beast :  and  the  worst  fall  that  ever  fell,  I  hopo,  I 
sfahll  make  shift  to  go  without  him. 

Ner.  If  he  should  offer  to  choose,  and  choosa  the 
right  casket,  you  should  refuse  to  perform  your 
ftih^'s  will,  if  you  should  refuse  to  aecepthipfi. 

iV-  Therefore,  for  foar  of  the  worst,  I  pray  thee, 
set  a  deep  glass  of  Rhenish  wine  on  the  contrary 
casket :  ior,  if  the  devil  be  within,  and  that  teooDta- 
tion  without,  I  know  ha  will  choose  it,  I  wiu  do 
any  thing,  Nerissa,  ere  I  will  be  married  to  a 
•punge. 

Ntr,  Toa  need  not  foar,  lady,  the  having  anv  of 
diese  lords  i  they  have  acquainted  me  with  their 
determination :  which  ia  indeed,  to  return  to  their 
home,  and  to  trouble  you  with  no  more  auit ;  unless 

gra  mav  be  won  by  soma  other  sort  than  your 
ther's  imposition,  depending  on  the  caskets. 

JPer.  If  1  live  to  be  as  old  as  Sibvlla,  I  will  die 
as  chaste  as  Diana,  unless  I  be  obtained  by  the 
manner  of  my  fother'a  will ;  I  am  glad  this  parcel  of 
wooera  are  so  reasonable;  for  there  ia  not  one 
among,  them  but  I  dote  on  his  very  absence,  and  I 
pray  God  grant  them  a  fair  departore. 

Ner^  Do  you  not  remember,  lady,  in  your  father's 
time,  a  Venetian,  a  scholar,  and  a  soldier,  that 
came  hither  in  company  of  the  Marquia  of  Mont- 
forratt 


Par.  Tee,  yet,  h  w>a«  Dnwnnto;  m  t  think,  a«l 
was  he  called. 

Ner,  True,  madam;  he,  of  all  the  men  that  ever 
my  foolish  eyes  looked  upon,  was  the  beat  deserve 
ing  a  fair  lady. 

7*er.  I  remember  him  well ;  and  I  remember  hifli 
worthy  of  4hy  praise.— How  now  !  what  news  7 
EnUr  m  Servant. 

8erv.  The  foar  strangers  seek  for  you,  madam,. 
to  take  their  leave:  and  there  is  a  fore-runner 
come  from  "a  fifth,  the  Prince  of  Morocco;  who 
brings  word,  the  prince,  hia  master,  will  be  here  to- 


nijriit. 


W.  If  I  could  bid  the  fifth  welcome  with  so  good' 
heart  aa  I  can  bid  the  other  four  farewell,  I  should 
be  glad  of  bis  approach  :  if  be  have  the  condition* 
of  a  saint,  and  the  complexion  of  a  deril,  I  had 
rather  he  should  shrive  me  than  wive  me.  Come, 
Nerissaw — Sirrah,  go  before.— Whiles  we  shut  the 
gate  upon  one  wooer,  another  knocks  at  the  door. 

[ExeuiU, 
SCENE  m.    Temce.    ApiMk  Phee.     Enter 
BASSAino  and  Sbtlocs. 

Slqf.  Three  thoosand  doeats,— welL 

Bmte,  Ay,  sir,  for  three  months. 

S^,  For  three  months,— welL 

i^ass.  For  the  which,  as  I  told  you,  Antonio  ahall 
be  bound. 

8J^,  Antowo  ahall  become  boand,»^Rre11. 

Bom.  May  yon  stead  me  7  Will  you  pleaaui*  maf 
Shall  I  know  your  answer  7 

Shjf.  Three  thousand  dueata,  for  three  monthly 
and  Antonio  bound. 

JBass.  Tour  answer  to  that. 

8f^,  Antomo  i#  a  good  man. 

Host.  Have  yon  heard  any  impatation  to  thae«ft> 
trarr7. 

aksf.  Ho,  no,  noy  no,  no ;— «iy  veaidng,  in  say- 
ing he  is  a  good  man,  ia  to  have  you  unaerstand 
me,  that  he  is  sufficient :  yet  hia  means  are  in  sup- 
position :  he  hath  an  argosy  bound  to  Tripolis, ' 
another  to  the  Indies ;  I  understand  moreover  upon 
the  Rialto,  he  hath  a  third  at  Mexico,  a.  fourth  for 

England, and  other  ventures  he  hath,  squan- 

derM  abroad :  But  ships  are  but  boaxda,  aaOora  but 
men :  there  be  land-rats,  and  water-rats,  water- 
thievea,  and  land-thieves;  I  asean,  pimtea;  and 
then,  there  ia  tho  peril  of  watera,  winds,  and  rocks :  • 
The  man  is,  notwithstanding,  auffident  ;•— threo 
thousand  ducats ;— I  think,  I  may  take  hia  bond. 

Ban.  Be  assured  you  may. 

Sl^.  I  will  be  aasured  I  may:  aad  that  I  mav 
be  asanred,  I  will  bethink  me:  May  I  apeak  with 
Antonio  7 

Bate.  If  it  pleaae  yon  to  dine  with  na. 

SfM,  Yea,  to  amell  pork ;  to  eat  of  the  hablution 
which  your  prophet,  the  Natarite,  ooniurad  the  do* 
▼il  mto :  I  will  bu^  with  you.  sell  ^th  you.  talk 
with  you,  walk  with  you,  and  so  following ;  nut  I 
vrill  not  eat  with  you,  drink  with  tou,  nor  pray  with 
you.  What  newa  on  the  Rialio  f— Who  ia  ha 
eomeshere? 

EnUr  Amono, 

Ban.  Thia  is  ngnior  Antonio. 

Skif.  [Amde.]  How  like  a  fawning  puhliean  ha 

I  hate  him  for  he  is  a  Christian. 

But  more,  for  that,  in  low  simplieitv, 

He  lends  out  money  gratis,  and  bnn0  down 

The  rate  of  usance*  here  with  ua  in  Venice. 


1-  This  Is  en  allusion  to  the  Count  Albertus  Alasco, 
a  Polish  Palatine,  who  was  In  London  in  1563. 

»  A  ikrueht  properly  the  inheel-thnuh. 

t  A  satire  on  the  ifmoranoe  of  young  English  travel^ 
Isrs  In  Shakspeare'B  time. 

4  kprvper  man  is  a  handtemt  mow. 

f  Tne  Duke  of  Bavaria  vished  London,  and  waa 
made  a  Knight  of  the  Oaner,  lo  •hakspeare*a  dme. 
S8 


Perhapa,  in  this  enuincrstSon  of  Portia's  suitors,  thaca 
mav  be  some  eovart  allusion  to  those  of  queen  £Ua»- 

6  L  a.  the  nature,  df^poHtion.    Bo  In  Othello : 

• and  then  of  so  ^nlle  a  condition  /* 

7  '  It  Is  ahnost  hicredibla  what  gain  the  Venetians  ra-. 
celte  by  the  usury  of  (he  Jews,  both  privately  and  In 

For  in  evefy  city  the  Jews  keep  open  shops 


of  usury,  taking  gages  of  ordinary  for  xv.  tn  the  hun- 
dred by  the  yeare ;  and  If  at  the  year^  end  the  gage  be 
nbt  redeemed,  it  Is  forftlt,  or  at  least  dona  away  10  a 
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MEBCBANT  OP  VKMIOK. 


Afi9  h 


If  I  cftB  catch  him  oneo  ppcii  the  htp,> 
I  wUl  tk^d  fltt  the  andent  gradfe  I  bear  him. 
He  hatei  our  lacred  nation ;  and  he  rails, 
Eren  there  where  merchants  most  do  concrenite^ 
On  me,  my  har^^s,  and  mj  well-won  urin. 
Which  he  calls  mterest :  Cursed  be  my  tribe, 
If  I  forgive  him. 

Bam,  Shylock,  do  yoa  hear  7 

8hv.  I  am  debatiaf  of  my  present  store ; 
And,  by  the  near  guess  of  mv  memory, 
T  cannot  instantly  raise  up  the  gross 
Of  full  three  thousand  ducaU :  What  of  that  7 
TubaL  a  wealthy  Hebrew  of  my  tribe, 
Will  iumish  me :  But  soft ;  how  many  mtmths 
Do'you  desire  ?— Rest  you  fior,  good  Mgnior ; 

[79  AATomo. 
Tour  worriiip  was  the  last  man  in  our  mouths. 

AnU  Shyiock,  albeit  I  neither  lend  nor  borrow. 
By  taking,  nor  by  giving  of  excess, 
Tet.  to  supply  the  ripe  wants*  of  my  firiend, 
IMl  break  k  custom ;— >!&  he  yet  possessM,* 
How  much  you  would? 

Shy.  Ay,  ay.  three  thousand  ducats. 

Ant,  And  for  three  months. 

Sf^.  I  had  forgot,-— three  months,  you  told  me  so. 
Well  then,  yonr  Dond ;  and,  let  me  see,  But 

hear  you ; 
Methought,  you  said,  you  neither  lend  nor  borrow, 
Upoo  advantage. 

Jbit,  I  do  never  use  it. 

Skjf.  When  Jacob  cras'd  his  uncle  Labaa*s  sheep. 
This  Jacob  from  our  ooly  Abraham  was 
(As  his  wise  mother  wrought  in  his  bebalfl) 
Tkt  third  possessor ;  ay,  he  was  the  third. 

AnL  And  what  of  him?  did  he  take  interest  7 

Skjf,  No,  not  take  interest ;  not,  as  you  would 

Direetly  inierest;  mark  what  Jacob  did. 
When  Laban  and  himself  were  compromis'd. 
That  all  the  eaalincB*  which  were  streak'd^  and  pied, 
Sbould  iall  as  Jacw's  hire ;  the  ewes,  being  rank. 
In  the  end  of  autumn  turned  to  the  rams : 
And  when  the  work  of  feneration  was 
Between  these  woolly  breeders  in  the  act. 
The  skiUul  shepherd  peoPd  me  certain  wands. 
And  in  the  doing  of  the  deed  of  kind,* 
He  stuck  them  up  before  the  fulsome*  ewes ; 
Who,  then  conceiving,  did  in  eaning  time 
Fall  party-colour*d  luahs,  and  those  were  Jacob's. 
This  was  a  way  to  thrive,  and  he  was  blest ; 
And  thrift  is  bleesiag,  if  men  steal  it  not. 

AvU  This  was  a  venture,  sir,  that  Jacob  servM 
for; 
A  thing  not  in  Ui  power  to  bring  to  pass. 
But  sway'd,  and  nahionM,  by  the  hand  of  heaven. 
Was  this  inserted  to  make  interest  cood  7 
Or  is  ]rour  gold  and  silver,  ewes  and  rams  7 

W^,  I  cannot  tell ;  I  make  it  breed  as  &st  :— 
But  note  me,  signior. 

Aid,  Mark  vou  this,  Bassanio, 

Hie  devil  can  cite  scripture  mr  his  purpose. 
An  evil  soul,  producing  holy  witness, 
Is  like  a  villain  with  a  smiling  cheek ; 
A  goodly  apple  rotten  at  the  heart : 
O,  what  a  goodly  outside  ialsebood*  hath ! 

8^,  Three  thousand  ducat8,^*tis  a  good  round 
sum. 
Three  months  from  twelve,  then  let  me  see  the  rate. 

AnL  Well,  Shylock,  shsil  we  be  beholden  to  you  7 


great  disadvantage ;  by  reason  whereof  the  Jews  sre 
out  of  medbure  Wealthy  In  thoee  pans.*— 3%oma«>«  Hit- 
isrye  of  lUUffty  1M1,  4te./.  77. 

1  IVeaieA,  or  Atfee,*niAeA^,  means  tohtntatan 
SMifrt  odtantag^.  The  phrase  seems  to  have  origlna- 
tsdikom  kumfng,  becaose,  whan  th«  animal  pursued  is 
Mixed  upon  the  hip,  it  la  finally  disabled  from  fligbi. 

S  Wants  eesM  to  tkt  height^  which  admh  no 


4  Tonng  Iambs  Just  dropt,  or  ean*dL  This  word  Is 
vsdally  spelt  yecm,  bottheflazon  etymology  demands 
eofc  It  fa  applied  pmticularly  10 

#  Ue.  of  nature. 


fiTJy.  Signior  Antonio,  mi^y  a  tarn  and  ol^ 
In  the  Rialto  you  have  rated  me 
About  my  monies,  and  my  usances  :* 
Still  have  I  borne  it  with  a  patient  shrug ; 
For  sufierance  is  the  badge  of  all  our  tnbe : 
Tou  call  me— misbeliever,  cui-throat  dog, 
And  spit  upoo  my  Jewish  gaberdine. 
And  all  for  use  of  that  which  is  mine  own. 
Well  then,  it  now  appears,  you  need  my  help: 

00  to,  then;  you  come  to  me,  and  you  say, 
Stofkik^  toe  voould  hone  momet;  You  say  so ; 
Tou,  that  did  void  your  rheum  upon  my  beard. 
And  foot  me,  as  you  spurn  a  stranger  cur 
Over  your  tlwesKold ;  monies  is  your  suit 
What  shall  I  say  to  you  7  Should  I  not  aa^, 
HaUi  a  dog  money  7  is  itpotdbU^ 

A  eureanUndtiuteihouMmddueaU?  or 
Shall  I  bend  low,  and  in  a  bondman's  key 
With  'bated  breath,  and  whispering  humbleness. 

Say  this, 

Finr  sir,  you  ipU  onins  on  JVednetd*^  loati 
You  tpunCd me  mcA  aday;  another  Hmo 
You  oaiPd  me— dog;  and  far  (hue  oourUneM 
rU  lend  you  tktu  mueh  moniee  7 

Ant,  I  am  as  like  to  call  thee  so  again, 
To  spit  on  thee  again,  to  spurn  thee  too. 
If  thou  wilt  lend  mis  money,  lend  it  not 
As  to  thy  friends ;  (for  when  did  friendship  take 
A  breed'  for  barren  metal  of  his  friend  7) 
But  lend  it  rather  to  thine  enemy; 
Who,  if  he  break,  thou  may'st  with  better  (ace 
Exact  the  penalty. 

Shy,  ^f^Jt  looh  you.  how  you  stona! 

1  would  be  friends  with  you,  and  nave  your  love. 
Forget  the  shames  that  you  have  atainVi  me  wit^ 
Supply  your  present  wants,  and  take  no  doit 

Of  usance  for  my  monies,  and  you'll  not  hear  ma? 
This  is  kind  I  o&er. 

AnL  This  were  kindness. 

Sfqf,  1%is  kindness  will  I  show :— 
Go  with  me  to  a  notary,  seal  me  there 
Your  single  bond ;  and,  in  a  merry  sport, 
If  ]rou  repay  me  not  on  such  a  day. 
In  such  a  place,  such  sum,  or  sums,  as  aie 
Express'd  in  the  condition,  let  the  forfeit 
Be  nominated  for  an  equal  pound 
Of  your  fhir  flesh,  to  be  cut  off  and  taken 
In  what  part  of  your  body  pjeaseth  me. 

AnL  Content,  m  faith;  rll  seal  to  such  a  bom^ 
And  say,  there  is  much  kmdness  in  the  Jew. 

Ba*%.  You  shall  not  seal  to  such  a  bond  for  m^ 
ni  rather  dwell**  in  my  necessity. 

Ant,»Whjf  fear  not,  man;  I  wiO  not  forfeit  it ; 
Within  these  two  months,  that's  a  month  before 
Tins  bond  expires,  I  do  expect  return 
Of  thrice  three  times  the  value  of  this  bond. 

S^,  O  lather  Abraham,  what  these  Christiang 
are; 
Whose  own  hard  dealings  teaches  them  sui^Kict 
The  thoughts  of  others  f  Pray  you,  tell  me  this; 
If  he  should  break  his  day,  what  dionU  I  gain 
By  the  exaction  of  the  forfeiture  7 
A  pound  of  man's  flesh,  taken  from  a  man. 
Is  not  so  estimable,  profitable  neither. 
As  flesh  of  muttons,  beefe,  or  goats.    I  say. 
To  buy  his  favour,  I  extend  this  friendship : 
If  he  will  take  it,  so ;  if  not,  adieu ; 
And,  for  my  love,  I  pray  you  wrong  me  not. 

Ant.  Yes,  Shylock,  I  will  seal  unto  this  boikl 


6  <  Fuleome,*  says  Mr.  Douce.  <  has,  doubtless,  the 
jme  si^iflcatloa  with  the  preceding  e|4thel  nmk,*   Jt 

is  true  that  rank  has  sometimes  the  interprecacloo  afliz 
ed  to  k  of  ra$nmieh  in  old  DicUonarieaf  but  there  ia  also 
another  meaning  of  ibe  word  which  may  be  found  In 
Baret'a  Alvearie,  157S,  viz.  Fntite/uU,  ranch,  batOe^ 
hejufertilis.  This  sense  would  also,  I  think,  better  ae 
cord  with  fuleomoj  if  it  couU  be  shown  lebe  a  syno- 
nyms. 

7  FoteeAood  here  means  knavery,  treachery,  as  truth 
is  sometimes  used  for  honesty. 

8  InleresL 

9  i.  e.  mferett,  monm  4retf  limn  the  nriocipat. 

19  U  e.  omfimie  ;  to  cMk  has  both  the  senses  of  AflW 
taUou  at  id  coftthtuanct* 
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AKy.  Then  meet  me  forthwith  at  the  notory*f ; 
Give  him  direction  for  this  merry  bond^ 
And  I  will  ffo  and  purse  the  ducats  straight  | 
See  to  mj  House,  left  in  the  fearful*  guard 
Of  an  unthrifty  knare ;  and  presently 
1  win  be  with  you.  \E»iL 

AnL  Hie  thee^  gentle  Jew. 

Ttiis  Hebrew  will  turn  Christian ;  he  ctows  kind* 

Bau.  I  like  not  fair  terms,  and  a  ^lain^s  mind« 

Ant.  Come  on :  in  this  there  can  be  no  dismay, 
My  ships  come  home  a  month  before  the  day. 


ACT  n. 

SCENE  I.    Belmont.   A  Room  in  Portk'sBbMe. 
Flmariak  ^  CornoU.-^Emter  Iht  Prince  of  Mo- 
rocco, and  his  Tram;  Poetia,  NsmissA,  and 
aHm  ^  her  Attemiants. 
.  !)ior,  Mtslike  me  not  for  my  comp1e»on, 
The  shadow'd  liTery  of  the  bumish'd  sun. 
To  whom  I  am  a  neighbour,  and  near  brod. 
Bring  me  the  fiurest  creature  norUiward  bom, 
Where  Phoebus'  fire  scarce  thaws  the  icicles, 
And  let  us  malte  mdsioa*  for  yoar  love, 
To jmnre  Whose  blood  is  reddest,  his  or  mfaie. 
I  %Sn  tfiee.  ladr,  this  aspect  of  mine 
Hath  fearM'  tne  vatiant ;  by  my  love,  I  swear^ 
The  be«t-re^rded  ▼irgiiu  of  oar  clime 
Have  lov'd  it  too :  I  would  not  change  this  hnoy 
Except  to  steal  your  thoughts,  my  gentle  oueen. 

Par.  In  terms  of  choice  I  am  not  solely  ted 
By  nice  direction  of  a  maiden's  eyes : 
•Besides,  the  lottery  of  my  destiny 
Bars  me  the  right  of  rolontary  choosing : 
But,  if  mj  father  had  not  scanted  me, 
And  hedg'd  me  by  his  wit,  to  yield  mjrself 
Jffis  wife,  who  wins  me  by  that  means  I  told  vou, 
Toorself,  renowned  prince,  then  stood  as  mtf 
As  any  comer  I  hare  looked  on  yet, 
For  my  affection. 

Mot,  Even  for  that  I  thank  yoo ; 

Therefore,  I  pr^y  yoo,  lead  me  to  the  caskets. 
To  try  my  fortune.     By  this  scimitar,— 
That  slew  the  Sophy,  and  a  Persian  prince. 
That  won  three  fields  of  Sultan  Solyman, — 
I  would  out-stare  the. sternest  eyes  that  look. 
Out-brave  the  heart  most  daring  on  the  earth, 
Plack  the  younff  suckling  cubs  from  the  she  bear. 
Tea,  mock  the  uon  when  he  roars  for  prey, 
To  win  thee,  la«ly :  But,  alas  the  while  1 
If  Herctdes,  and  Lichas,  play  at  dice 
Which  is  the  better  man,  the  greater  throw 
May  turn  by  fortune  from  the  weaker  hand : 
So  u  Alcides  beaten  by  his  page : 
And  so  may  I,  blind  fortune  leading  me, 
Mbs  that  which  one  unworthier  may  attain, 
And  die  with  grieving. 

Par.  Yon  must  take  your  chance ; 

And  either  not  attempt  to  choose  at  all, 
Or  swear,  before  you  choose, — if  vou  chooie  wrong, 
Never  to  speak  to  lady  afVerwara 
In  way  of  marriage;  therefore  be  advis'd/ 
Afor.  Nor  will  not;  come,  bring  me  unto  my 


>d, 


elf 

od 


6  The  old  copies  read— JB«Cer  th«  Clown  alone:  and 
throughout  the  play  this  character  Is  called  the  Clown 
at  most  of  his  entrances  or  exits. 

6  *  8com  mnnlnx  with  thy  heels.'  Mr.  Sieeveos  calls 
this  abeurdity^  ana  totrodoces  a  bmher  critic.  Sir  Hugh 
E^rans,  to  prove  ft.    He  Inclines  to  the  smendation  ot 


ma  areh*boieher  of  8hakspsars*s  text,  who  bM  pro- 
poMd  that  wt  ihovld  read 'leMt  My  ikssif/ 


M  •.*Und 


Port  First,  forward  to  the  t«mp1e;  aHer  < 
Your  hazard  shall  be  made. 

Afsr.  Good  fortune  then !  TCemsfs. 

To  make  me  blest,  or  cursed'st  among  metu\EmmaifU 

SCENE  IL  Venice.  A  Strtt/U^EnUr  LAtJNOfe* 

LOT  GOBBO.^ 

Laun,  Certainly  my  conscience  will  aerve  me  to 
run  from  this  Jew,  my  master :  The  fiend  is  at  min* 
elbow;  and  tempts  me,  saying  to  me,  Go66oy  Jjgm^ 
celot  Oohbotgood  Ldmnodot^  or  good  OobbOf  or  goad 
Launcelot  Crobbo^  uee  your  legMj  take  the  etartf  npi 
aw0y:  My  conscience  says,*— no ;  taJiae  heed,  honut 
iMuncdat;  take  keed^  tioneet  Gobbo;  or^  as  afore* 
said,  honeU  Launcelot  Oobboj  donotrun;  soomriM- 
ning  with  thy  heeU:*  Well,  the  most  courageous 
fiend  bids  me  pack;  vial  says  the  fiend;  eMeagt 
says  the  fiend,  far  the  heaveiutj*  rotise  up  a  bnam 
tfond^  says  the  fiend,  and  run.  Well,  my  couscie&cey 
han^nng  about  the  neck  of  my  heart,  says  veij 
wisely  to  me, — my  honeetjriend  Launedoi^  being  an 
honest  man^e  son,— or  rather  an  honest  woman's  S09; 
for,  indeed,  my  father  did  something  smack,  son^ 
thing  grow  to,  he  had  a  kind  of  taste  ;^-weU,  mf 
conscience  says,  Laancelot^  budge  not;  hadge^  aayt 
the  fiend ;  budge  notf  says  mv  conscience :  Con- 
science, say  I,  you  counsel  well ;  fiend,  say  I,  jva. 
counsel  well:  to  be  ruled  by  my  conscieiice|  I 
should  stay  with  the  Jew  my  master,  who^  (Ood 
bless  the  mark ! )  is  a  kind  of  devil ;  and,  to  nm 
aw9y  from  the  Jew,  I  should  be  ruled  by  the  fimd, 
who,  saving  your  reverence,  is  the  devil  himsetfs 
Certainly,  the  Jew  is  the  very  devil  incarnation: 
and,  in  my  conscience,  m  oonscieaee  is  but  a  kina 
of  hard  conscience,  to  offer  to  counsel  mo  to  stajr 
with  the  Jew :  The  fiend  gives  the  more  fiiendly 
counsel :  I  will  run.  fiend ;  my  hoeb  are  at  your 
commandment,  I  will  run. 

Enter  old  Gonno,"  wkh  m  Beahei. 

Oob.  Master,  young  man,  you,  I  pray  yon ;  which 
is  the  way  to  master  Jew's  f 

Laun,  \AndeA  O  heavens,  this  is  my  true  bo* 
cotten  fatner !  who,  being  more  than  sand-blind,* 
high-gravel  blind,  knows  me  not : — ^I  wfll  try  coo- 
elusions'"  with  him. 

606.  Master  young  gentleman,  I  pray  yoo,  which 

the  way  to  master  Jew's  ? 


Laun.  Turn  up  on  your  right  hand,  at  the  next 

g,  but.  at  the  next  turning  of  all,  on  your  left ; 

marry,  at  tne  very  next  tuminir,  turn  or  no  handy 


turning,  but. 


but  turn  down  indirectly  to  the  Jew's  house. 

G06.  By  God's  sonties,'*  'twill  be  a  hard  way  to 
hit.  Can  yoo  tell  me  whether  one  Launcelot,  that 
dwells  with  him,  dweH  with  him,  or  no  ? 

Ijaun,  Talk  you  of  young  master  Launcdot  7— 
Mark  me  now ;  [aeide,]  now  will  I  raiae  the  wai- 
ters :^Talk  you  of  young  master  Launcelot  t 

6^6.  No  master,  sir^  but  a  poor  man's  son :  hia 
ikther,  thou^  I  say  it,  is  an  honest  exceeding  poor 
man,  and,  God  be  thanked,  well  to  five. 

Laun,  Well,  let  his  father  be  what  he  will,  wo 
talk  of  young  roaster  Launcelot. 

CM.  Your  worship's  friend,  and  Launcelot,  sb^ 

Laun.  But  I  pray  yoo  ergo,  old  man,  ergo^  I  bo- 
seech  you :  Talk  yoo  of  young  master  Launcelot? 

Oob.  Or  Launcelot,  an't  please  your  masterdnpw 


them.*  The  poec^  own  authority  oughc  to  have  laoght 
Steevens  better.  In  Much  Ado  shout  Nothing,  we  havo 
*  O  illegitimate  construction!  leeom  that  with  n^  heelej* 

7  For  the  heavene  was  merely  a  petty  oath.  Hra  mako 
the  fiend  conjure  Launcelot  to  do  a  thing  for  heaven^a 
sake  Is  a  apecioien  of  that  *  acute  nonsense*  which  Bar 
row  makes  one  oC  the  species  of  wit,  and  which  Shak 
speare  was  sometimes  very  fond  of. 

8  It  has  been  inferred  from  the  name  of  Oobbo,  that 
Sbakspeare  designed  this  character  to  be  rspcesenisd 
with  a  hump-baek. 

9  *  Sand-blimL  Having  an  hnpsrfhct  sight,  as  if 
there  was  sand  in  the  eye,  Jfyflipt.*— Hb^yoAre's  Dictia 
nary, 

16 To  try  contbteionet  waste  put  to  tha proof,  In  ocfcsr 
words  to  try  esperimente. 

11  Ood*s  eonOee  was  probably  a  eonupikn)  of  Ocd^tp 
eaiHts,  In  aid  laaguaga  aoMnelUs;  §mU$ and  Mnctf^ 
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Lann.  SrgOf  muter  lAvnoelot;  Ulk  not  of  ipas- 
ter  Launcelot,  father ;  for  the  young  gentleman 
(according  to  fates  and  destinies,  and  such  odd 
'sayin^rs,  Uie  sisters  three,  and  such  branches  of 
leammg)  is,  indeed,  deceased;  or,  as  you  would 
.aay,  *°  P^^  terms,  gone  to  heaven*    . 

Gob.  Marry,  God  forbid !  the  boy  was  the  very 
•tafT  of  my  a^e,  my  very  prop. 

LauTi,  Do  I  look  like  a  cudgel,  or  a  hovel-post,  a 
•CaC  or  a  prop  7 — ^Do  you  know  me,  father  7 

Chb.  Alack  the  day,  I  know  you  not,  young  gen- 
tleman :  but,  I  pray  you,  tell  me,  is  my  boy  (God 
[  rast  his  soul ! )  alive,  or  dead  7 

Laun,  Do  you  not  know  me,  father? 

Chb.  Alack,  sir.  I  am  sand-blind,  I  know  you  not 
"  Laun.  Nay,  indeed,  if  you  had  your  eyes,  you 
.night  fait  of  the  knowing  me:  it  is  a  wise  fatner, 
fhaf  knows  his  own  child.  Well,  old  man,  I  will 
"tell  you  news  of  your  son :  Give  me  your  blessing : 
'  trath  will  come  to  light ;  murder  cannot  be  hid  long, 
a  man's  son  may ;  but,  in  the  end,  truth  will  out. 

Gab,  Pray  you,  sir,  stand  op ;  I  am  sure,  you  are 
Bot  Laonceiot,  my  boy. 

Laun.  Pray  you,  let's  have  no  more  fooling  about 
it,  but  give  me  jont  blessing;  I  am  Launcelot, 
your  boy  that  was,  your  Mtt  that  is,  your  child  that 
BhaHbe. 

€Mk  I  oannot  think  yon  are  my  son. 
«    Lamru  I  know  not  what  I  shall  think  of  that :  but 
I  am  Launcelot,  the  Jew's  man ;  and,  I  am  ttire, 
Margery,  your  wife,  is  my  mother. 

Bvb.  Her  name  is  Margery,  indeed:  PD  be 
awom,  if  thou  be  Launcelot,  Uiou  art  mine  own 
ilesh  and  blood.  Lord  worahip'd  nugfat  he  be !  what 
la  beard  hast  thou  got !  thou  nast  got  more  hair  on 
thy  dun,  than  Dobbin  my  thill-hOTse'  has  on  his 
tail. 

-■  Itoun.  It  should  seem  then,  that  Dobbm's  tail 
grows  backward ;  I  am  sure  he  had  more  hair  on 
his  tail,  than  I  have  on  my  fiuse,  when  I  last  saw 
him. 

Chb,  Lord,  how  art  thou  changed!  How  dost 
thou  and  thy  master  agree  7  I  have  brought  him  a 
present ;  How  'gree  you  now  7 

Lauiu  Well,  well ;  but,  for  mine  ovm  part,  as  I 
have  set  up  my  rest*  to  run  away,  so  I  will  not  rest 
till  I  have  run  some  ground :  mv  master's  a  very 
Jew :  Give  him  a  present  I  give  nim  a  baiter :  I  am 
famish 'd  in  his  service  :  you  may  tell  every  finger 
I  have  with  my  ribs.  Father,  I  am  glad  you  are 
come ;  give  me  your  present  to  one  master  Bassa- 
bio,  who,  indeed,  ^ves  rare  new  Uveries;  if  I  serve 
not  him,  I  will  run  as  far  as  God  has  any  ground. 
•— O  rare  fortune  !  here  comes  the  man ;— 4o  him, 
father ;  for  I  am  a  Jew,  if  I  serve  the  Jew  any 
longer. 

•  filler  Basbahio,  with  Lxoif  Ami>o,  on^  athtr 

FoUowtn. 

.,  Host.  You  may  do  so ;— but  let  it  be  so  hasteS, 
that  supper  be  ready  at  the  farthest  by  five  of  the 
dock :  See  theso  letters  delivered;  put  the  liveries 
to  making;  and  desire  Oratiaao  to  come  anon  to 
my  lodging.  {BmU  a  Servant. 

. '  Zaim.  To  him,  father. 

•  OoL  God  bless  your  worship ! 

Ban,  Gramercy ;  Would'st  thou  aught  with  me7 
Oob.  Here's  my  son,  sir,  a  poor  boy, 
Lenm,  Not  a  poor  boy,  sir,  but  the  rich  Jew's  man; 
that  would,  sir,  as  my  father  shall  specif. 


have  been  proiK«ed  but  apparendy  with  less  probabl- 
Hty.  Oaths  or  thin  kind  sre  not  imflrequem  among  our 
ancient  wrHem.  To  avoM  the  crime  or  profluie  swear* 
liM.  they  sought  to  dli^^ise  the  words  by  abbreviations, 
which  ultimately  lost  even  their  similarity  to  the  orlgl- 
aal  phrase. 

1 1,  e.  the  sAofr-horse,  sometimes  called  the  thiU-hano. 

S  '  Set  up  my  rest,*  L  e.  determined.  See  note  on 
All*s  Well  that  Ends  Well,  Act  II.  Be.  3.  Romeo  and 
Jallet,  Act  Iv.  Sc«.  Where  it  may  be  remsrked  that 
Sbakspeare  has  again  quibbled  upon  re9L  *  The  Coun* 
9  Farts  hath  eel  tqi  Mi  ngt,  thai  yea  shall  rtsf  but 


man,  my  firther. 

MS.  One  speak  for  both ;— What  wovM  yov  7 


Gob,  He  hath  a  great  jnracQaB,  sir,  aawa  wwdd 
say^  to  serve 

Laun.  Indeed,  the  short  and  the  long  is,  I  seripe 
the  Jew,  and  I  have  a  desire,  as  my  father  ahall 
speciHr, — 

Goo.  His  master  and  he  (saving  your  wgrship^jp 
reverence)  are  scarce  cater-cousins  : 

Laun.  To  be  brief,  the  very  Uuth  is,  that  the 
Jew  having  done  me  wronc,  doth  cause  me^  as  my 
father,  being  I  hope  an  old  man,  shall  frutify  unto 
you, 

Gob.  I  have  here  a  dish  of  doves,  that  I  would 
bestow  upon  your  worship ;  and  my  suit  is, 

Laun.  In  very  brief,  the  suit  is  impe'TlBeatio 
myself,  as  your  worship  shall  knowby  this  honest 
old  man ;  and,  though  I  say  it,  though  old  man.  yet 

Bi 

Laun.  Seme  yov,  sir. 

Go6.  This  is  the  very  defect  of  the  matter,  sir. 

Ban,  I  know  thee  well,  thou  hast  oblain'd  thy 
suit: 
Shylock,  thy  master,  spoke  with  me  this  day. 
And  hath  preferr'd  tnee,  if  it  be  preferment, 
To  leave  a  rich  Jew's  service,  to  beooma 
The  follower  of  so  poor  a  gentleman. 

Laun,  The  old  proverb  is  very  well  parted  be- 
tween my  master  8hyiock  and  you,  sir ;  you  liava 
the  grace  of  God,  sir,  and  he  haih  enough. 

ifass.  Thou  speakest  it  well :  Go,  fathuy  with 
thy  son  :— 
Take  leave  of  thy  old  master,  and  inquire 
My  lodging  out : — Give  him  a  livery, 

[To  kit  FaLmotm, 
More  guarded*  than  his  fellows :  See  it  done. 

Laun,  Father,  in :— I  cannot  get  a  service,  no  ;•»> 
I  have  ne'er  a  tongue  in  my  head.— Well ;  [Xjookf 
ing  on  hnf)ttlm.\  ii  any  man  in  Italy  have  a  fairer 
table  ;^«  which  doth  offer  to  swear  upon  a  book,  J 
shall  have  good  fortune.  Go  to,  here's  a  simpip 
line  of  life !  here's  a  small  trifle  of  wives :  Alas, 
fifteen  wives  is  nothing ;  eleven  widows,  and  ninf 
maids,  is  a  simile  coming-in  for  one  man :  and  then, 
to  'scape  drowning  thrice ;  and  to  be  in  peril  of  my 
life  with  the  edge  of  a  feather-bed :— here  are  sioH 
pie 'scapes!  Well,  if  fortune  be  a  woman,  she's  a 
good  Wench  for  this  gear.— Father,  come  ;  Pll  take 
my  leave  of  the  Jew  in  the  twinkling  of  an  eye. 

[Exeunt  Laukcelot  md  old  GoBse* 

Ban.  I  pray  thee,  good  Leonardo,  think  on  this  | 
Tliese  things  beinv  bought,  and  orderly  bestow'd. 
Return  in  haste,  for  I  do  feast  to-night 
My  best  esteem'd  acquaintance  ;  hie  thee,  go. 

Xssn.  My  best  endeavours  shall  be  done  hereiiu 

Enitr  Gratiaho. 
Gra.  Where  is  your  master? 
Leon,  Tonder,  sir,  he  walkt. 

[Emit  IJcoHAAOOb 
Gfro.  Signior  Basfanioy 
Baae.  Gratiano ! 
Gro.  I  have  a  suit  to  yon* 
Ban,  You  have  obtain'd  it. 

Gra.  You  must  not  deny  me  ;  I  must  go  with  yo« 
to  Belmont. 
Ban.  Why^  then  you  must;— But  hear  thee 
Gratiano ; 
Thou  art  too  wild,  too  rude,  and  bold  of  yoice  ;— 
Parts,  that  become  thee  happily  enough. 


8 1,  e.  omsmented.  Ouards  were  trimmings,  facings, 
or  other  ornaments,  such  as  gold  and  silver  lace,  ap- 
plied upon  a  dress. 

4  Mr.  Tyrwhlu's  explanation  of  this  passage  (which 
has  much  puxtled  the  commentators)  seems  the  most' 
plausible:  LaunceJoc  applauding  himseir  for  his  suc- 
cess with  Bassaiilo,  and  looking  into  the  palm  of  his 
hand,  which  by  Ibttune-tellers  is  called  ^e  table j  breaks 
out  into  the  following  reHectlon :— <  Well,  ifany  man  la 
luUy  have  a  fairer  table ;  whkh  doth  olisr  to  swear 
upon  a  book,  I  ahall  have  good  fortune*— i.  e.  a /a£te 
Which  doth  not  only  promise  6vf  offer  to  swear  upon  a 
book  that  I  shall  have  good  fectaaa.  He  aiaiis  ihe  se^ 
fiaaiea  ef  ihs  seaieaee. 
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Jkad  in  radk:«|M  ••  oan  appev  apt  &ab«; 

^at  where  Uiou  art  oot  koown,  wbjr,  there  tbe^  aliaw 
(Something  U>o  liber^  ;'>7^ajr  thee,  take  pa|n 
To  allay,  with  aome  cold  drops  of  modesty* 
Thy  skipping  spirit^  Jest,  through  thy  wild  bohaTiow, 
I  be  misconstrued  n  the  place  I  go  to, 
And  lo«p4ny  hopes. 

Ora.  '  Signior  Bassanlo,  bear  me : 

If  I  do  not  put  on  a  sober  habit. 
Talk  with  respvct,  and  swear  but  now  and  then, 
[Wear  prayer-books  in  my  pocket,  look  demurely  ; 
'Najr  more,  while  pace  is  saying,  hood  mine  eyes 
Thiis  with  my  hat^  and  sigh,  and  say,  amen; 
Use  all  the  observance  of  civtlky, 
JUke  one  well  studied  tn  a  sad  ostent* 
Toj»lease  hi^  grandam,  never  trust  me  more. 
JBoss.  WelL  we  shaft  see  your  bearing.* 
Grro.  Nay,  but  I  bar  to->nigm  ;  you  shul  not  gafe 
me 
By  what  we  do  to-night. 

iliese.  No,  that  were  pity} 

I  would  entreat  you  rather  to  piit  on 
.¥aur  boldlBStauit  of  mirth,  for  we  have  friends 
That  purpose  merriment :  Hvt  hro  you  well, 
I  have  some  busmess. 

Gro.  And  I  must  to  Lorenzo,  and  the  rest ; 
But  we  will  visit  you  at  supper-time.        {Esfimt. 

SCENE  ni.     The  tame.    A  Room  in  Shylock's 
ffoute.    EiUer  Jcssica  and  Lauhcslot. 

/en.  I  am  sorry,  thou  wilt  leave  my  fiither  so ; 
Our  house  is  hell^  and  thou,  a  merry  devil, 
Didst  rob  it  of  some  tatta  ef  tedkmsneas : 
.««it  fve  thee  well ;  there  k  a  ducat  for  thee. 
And,  I>aunceIot,  soon  at  supper  shalt  tbou.see 
'  Lorenxo,  who  is  thy  new  master's  guest : 
'Give  hmi  this  letter;  do  it  secretly, 
•And  io  fitrewelt ;  1  wotdd  not  have  my  father 
fiUa  me  talk  with  thee. 

LoMM,'  Adieu !— 4eara  exhibit  my  tongue.^^Most 
beautiful  pagan,—- most  sweet  Jew  !  If  a  Christian 
idU  not  play .  the  knave,  and  get  thee,  I  am  much 
deceived:  But  adieu  !  Uiese  foolish  drops  dosome- 
vpfaai  drown  my  manly  spirit ;  adieu !  [BmL 

-Jom,  Farewell,  good  Launcebt.— 
Alack,  what  heinous  sin  is  it  in  me. 
To  be  adiam'd  to  be  my  Other's  child  1 
Ihit  though  I  am  a  daughter  to  hi»  blood, 
I  am  not  to  his  manners :  O  Lorenxo, 
;K  Ikon  keep  f  romise,  I  shall  end  (his  strife ; 
Become  a  Christian,  and'  thy  loving  wife.      [E*ki 

€CBN£  tfV.     Tfmmmu,    A  StntL    Enter  Qaa" 

TIAKO,' LORKltZO,  SaLARXHO,  ondSALAIIIO. 

Lor.  Nay,  we  will  slink  away  in  supper-time ; 
Disguise  us  at  my  lodging,  and  return 
All  In  an  hour. 

Qra.  We  have  not  made  good  preparation. 

Solar,  We  have  not  spoke  us  yet  of  torch-bearers. 

Solan,  n^  rile,  unless  it  may  be  quaintly  ordec'd; 
And  better,  in  my  mind,  not  undertook. 

Ler,  'Tis  now  but  four  o'clock ;  we  have  two 
hotuv 
To  fiimisb  us : — 

Enter  Lavucblot,  with  a  Letter* 

Friend  Laoncelot,  what's  the  news  7 
Laun.  An  it  shaH  please  you  to  break  up*  this, 
it  diall  seem  to  signify. 

Lor.  I  know  the  hand :  in  faith,  'tia  a  ^air  hand ; 
And  whiter  than  the  paper  it  writ  on. 
Is  the  fair  hand  that  writ. 

Qra,  Love-news,  in  fUth. 


.   1  Orose*  licentious. 

9  8q  in  Hamlet : 
'  Upon  the  heat  and  flame  of  thy  distemper 
Sprinkle  eool  nadence.* 

S  It  was  ancientij  the  costom  to  wear  the  hat  on 
ing  the  time  of  dinner. 

.  4  t.  e.  grave  appearance ;  ehoit  of  suld  and  ,... 
behavtoor  Oetent  Is  a  word  very  commonly  need 
ekow  among  old  dramatic  writers. 

f  Carriage,  deportment. 
•  •  TobMMvpVMaienBtetaryliiit 


Loom.  By  yoar  leava.  ar. 

Lor.  Whither  goest  thou  1 

Laan^  JM arry,  sir,  to  bid  my  old  master  the  lew 
to  sup  to«aijiht  with  my  new  master  the  Christian. 

Lor.  Hold  here,  take  this :.— tell  gentle  Jeasica, 
I  will  not  fiul  her ;— epeak  it  private^  ;  go.— 
Gentlemen,  [i?4nf  Laumcb&ot. 

Will  you  prepare  you  for  this  masque  to-night  f 
I  am  provided  of  a  torch-bearer. 

^oter.  Ay,  marry.  I'll  be  goon  abAit  it  etit%kU 


Salon.  And  so  will  I. 
Lor. 


Meet  ma,  and  GrataaM^ 


At  Gratiano's  lodging,  some  hour  hencot 

Satar.  Tis  good  we  do  so. 

[Exeunt  SAI.A9.  and  SalaM. 

Gro,  Was  not  that  letter  from  fair  Jeasica  ? 

I«0r.  I  must  needs  tell  thee  all:  She  hath  direetod, 
How  I  shall  take  her  from  her  factor's  hoose: 
What  gold,  and  jewels,  aha  ia  fiimiab'd  with ; 
What  page's  suit  she  hath  in  readiness. 
If  a.'er  the  Jew  her  father  come  to  heaven, 
It  will  be  for  his  gentle  daughter's  sake : 
And  never  dare  misfortune  cross  her  foot, 
Unless  aha  do  it  under  this  ezcuae,—  * 

That  she  is  issue  to  a  faithleas  Jew. 
Come,  go  with  me ;  peruse  this,  as  thoa  gpeat 
Fair  Jassica  ahall  be  my  torch-bearer.      [JEkwimfL 

SCENE  V.    Tkeeame.    £eror**§hylock!s  tfewsc 
Enter  Shflocx  on^  Laujicblov. 

Shif.  Well,  thou  ahalt  see,  thy  eyea  ahall  bathy 
judge. 
The  difTerence  of  old  Shylock  and  Bassanio  ;— 
Wha|,  Jessica  !~-thou  shalt  notgorman4iae. 
As  thoQ  hast  done  with  me  ;~What,  JeasiteT-- 
And  sleep  and  snore,  and  rend  apparel  out  j— 
Why,  Jessica,  I  say ! 

Lmn.  ^^Jf  Jc*>>ca ! 

Shjf.  Who  bids  thee  caU  T  I  do  not  bid  thee  cap. 

Laun.  Your  worship  was  wont  to  tell  me,  I  could 
do  nothing  without  bidding. 

Enter  JsaaioA. 

/ea.  Call  you  7  What  ia  your  will  7 

iSAy.- 1  am  bid*  forth  to  aupper,  Jeasica : 
There  are  my  keys :— But  wherefore  should  I  go  Y 
I  am  not  bid 'for  (ova ;  thet  flaltir  me : 
But  yet  ril  go  in  hate,  to  rood  upon 
Tlie  prodigal  Christian.*~Jes8ica,  my  girl, 
Look  to  my  house :  lam  right  loath  to  got 
There  ia  some  ill  a  brewing  towanla  my  rest. 
For  I  did  dream  of  money-baga  lo-nighU 

LaoM,  t  beaeech  you,  air,  go  |  my  young  OMatar 
doth  expect  your  reproach. 

Sky.  So  do  lltia. 

Ijoou  And  they  have  conapired  together.^  will 
not  say,  you  ahaJl  see  a  maaqoe ;  but  if  you  do, 
then  it  waa  not  for  nothing  that  my  noaa  fell  a  blaad- 
ing  on  BlackrMondav*  last  at  aix  o'dotk  i^IHa 
morning,  falling  out  that  year  on  Aah  Wednesday 
was4bur  year  in  the  aAemoon.  • 

SM^.  What!  aratbBremaaqnea?  Hear  yon  bm, 
Jrasica : 
Lock  up  ny  doors:  and  whan  you  hear  the  di«BBy 
And  the  rile  squeaking  of  the  wry^neckM  Bfe, 
Clftmber  not  you  up  to  the  caaaoenta  then. 
Nor  thruat  your  head  into  the  public  stree^ 
To  gaze  on  Christian  fooln  witn  vamiabM  faeaat  . 
But  atop  my  house'a  eara,  I  mean  my  caaemaata; 
Let  not  :the  aound  of  ahaJlow  foppery  eater 
My  aober  hoooe. — By  Jacob'a  aiafl,  I  awear, 
I  have  no  mind  of  feaating  forth  t<^night ; 


7  Invited. 

8  Shakapeara  meant  to  hef  ahten  the  malignity  at  Shy- 
loelra  character  by  thua  maalng  him  depart  flt>m  Ina 
moat  aettled  reaolve  (that  he  wiirnelther  eat.  drinA,  nor 
pray  with  Christians,)  for  the  prosecution  of  his  revenga 

l»  I.  e.  Easter-Monday.  It  was  called  Black-Monday 
from  the  severity  of  that  day,  April  4,  IS0O,  which  wai 
so  sztraordinary  that,  of  Edward  the  Third's  sokiienL 
then  before  Paris,  manj  died  of  the  eoU.  Anciently  a 
anperRhkras  beUaf  waaanaazad  to  iha  acddant  aTMta* 
ingtiitk§nM9. 
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But  I  will  go.--Ck>  7<Mi  %efbrtf  n 
Bavi  I  will  come. 
'    LflMfi.  I  will  go  bdbre.  Mr.— 

Mistress,  look  out  at  window  for  all  this ; 
There  will  cofne  a  Christian  bj. 
Will  he  worth  a  Jewess' eye.    (Eifiiltkvu. 
.    8kjt.  What  says  that  fool  of  Hanr's  offspring,  ha  7 

Jm.  His  words  were  Farewell,  mistress;    no- 
thing else. 
.'  Skjf.  The^Mch*  is  kind  enough;   but  a  huge 

feeder. 
tSMdl<4khr  in  profit,  and  be  sleeps  by.  day 
More  thaa  the  wild  cat  i  drones  hive  not  with  me ; 
Therefore  I  part  with  him  :  and  part  'with  hhn 
•TV  one  that  i  w6nld  have  him  help  to  waste 
His  borrow'd  purse.— Well,  Jeskica,  go  in  ; 
«Perhscps  I  will  return  imm^iately ; 
I>o,  as  I  bid  yon, 

Shut  doom  after  you  r  fast  bind,  &st  find  ; 
A  proverb  never  stale  in  thrifty  mind.  [EtU, 

Jet.  Farewsil :  and  if  my  fortune  be  not  crost,  ^ 
I  have  a  father,  you  a  daughter,  kist.  [Eark, 


Tim  tame.    Enler  GmATXAXO  a 
Salariito,  iim«7ii«I. 

wnidiljoffsuo 


SCENE  VI. 


/    Gm.  This  as  the  penfc-house, 
DesirM  us  to  make  stand. 

iVislar.  His  hour  is  almost  past. 

Ora.  And  it  is  marvel  he  out-dwells  his  hour, 
For  lovers  ever  ma  before  the  clock. 

8alar,  O,  ten  times  ftister  Venus'  pigeons*  fly 
To  seal  love's  bonds  new  made,  than  they  are  wont, 
To  keep  obliged  faith  unfbrfeited  I 

Crra.  That  ever  holds :  who  riseth  from  a  feast, 
With  that  keen  appetite  that  he  sits  down? 
Where  is  the  horse  that  doth  untread  agun 
His  tedious  measures  with  the  unbated  fire 
That  he  did  pace  them  first  7  All  things  that  are, 
'Are  with  more  spirit  chased  than  eiyoy'd. 
Row  like  a  younker  or  a  prodigal. 
The  scarfed^  bark  puts  from  her  native  bay. 
Hugg'd  and  embraced  by  the  strumpet  wind  !* 
How  like  the  prodigal  doth  she  return. 
With  over-weatherM  ribs^  and  ragged  sails, 
l^eai^  rent,  and  beggar'd  by  the  strumpet  wind  I 

Jlbfcr  LomsKso. 


They  in  themseNes,  mnoi  aoolh,  tre  too,  t 
Why.  'tis  an  office  orQlseoveiy,  U>v» ; 
And  I  sh<mld  be  obseuHd. 

Ijor»  So  are  you,  swaat, 

Even  in  the  lovely  gamidi  of  a  boy. 
But  come  at  onoe  ; 

For  the  close  night  doth  play  the  fmi-«way, 
And  we  are  staid  Ibr  at  Bassanio'f  Ssast. 

Jet.  I  will  make  last  the  doors,  tnd  gild  Myself 

With  8o«M  more  ducats,  and  be  with  ^ou  strai|^ 

fjExttjnm  otoow* 

€ha.  Now,  by  my  hood,  a  gentue.*  and  no  Jew« 

Ler.  Besbrew  me,  but  1  love  her  neartily : 
For  she  is  wise,  if  I  can  judge  of  her ; 
And  fair  she  is,  if  that  mme  eyes  be  true ; 
And  true  she  u.  as  she  hath  proved  herseff ; 
And  therefore,  like  herself,  wise,  fair,  and  tni6| 
Shall  At  be  placed  in  my  constant  souL 

Enter  Jessica,  Mpw* 
What,  lut  thou  oehse  1 — On,  gentlemen,  awaft 
Our  masquing  mates  by  this  tisse  for  us  stay* 

lEmtwitk  Jbssica  and  BAtumnt^ 

*  Enter  Ahtovio. 

AnL  Who's  there  7 

Cha,  Signior  Antonio? 

Ant.  Fye,  fye,  Gratiano !  where  are  all  the  net  7 
*Tis  nine  o'clock;  our  friends  all  stay  Ibr  you  :— 
No  masque  to-night :  <he  wind  is  come  about, 
Bassanio  presenuy  will  go  abroad ; 
1  have  sent  twenty  ont  to  seek  for  yon. 

Cha.  I  am  glad  on't ;  I  desire  no  more  deUfht, 
Than  to  be  under  sail  and  gone  to-night    [AMnf. 

SCENE  Til.  Bebnont.  A  Homn  m  Portia's 
JETousc. — Flowith  ff  Comelt.  Enter  PomrxA, 
with  the  Prince  of  Morooq^i  «mI  baik  their  TVoms. 
Per.  Go,  draw  aside  the  mnrtains,  and  diaoovar 

Thtf  several  caskets  to  this  noUe  prance  :— 

New  make  your  choioe. 
JIfor.  Hie  first,   of  goM,  who  this  ioscnptioB 


SoUf*  Here  comes  Lorenzo ; — more  of  this  her^ 
-  after. 

Ltr,  Sweet  firiends,  your  patience  for  my  lofg 
abode; 
Not  I,  but  my  aJTairs  have  made  you  wait : 
When  yon  snsll  please  to  ptay  the  thieves  wr  wives, 
rU  watch  as  long  for  yob  then. — Approach  ; 
Here  dwells  my  father  Jew :— Ho  [  who's  within  7 

filler  Jsssic  A  ofteoc,  in  bag/'e  elethet. 
.  JetL  Who  are  you  1    Tell  me  for  more  certmnty, 
Albeit  I'll  swear  that  I  do  know  your  tongue. 

.Zsr.  Lorenm,  and  thy  love. 

Jet,  Lorenso,  certain ;  and  my  loive  indeed ; 
JTarsrholoffelaomuehf  And  now  who  knows, 
But  you,  Lorenzo,  whether  I  nmyoan  7 
,  idtr.  Heaven,  nod  thy  thoaghts  are  witnass  thsit 
thfioaft. 

Jsi.  Here,  oaleh  this  casket ;  it  is  worth  the  pains. 
I  am  glad  'tw  night,  you  do  not  look  on  me. 
For  I  am  much  aaham'd  of  my  enhango ; 
But  lovo  is  blind,  and  lovers  cannot  see 
The  pretty  MUeo  that  theouelves  eonmnt : 
For  iT ihey  could,  Cupid  himself  wouM  bhmh 
To  see  me  ttes  traaslbrmed  to  a  boy. 

Idtr,  Descend,  ibr  you  must  be  my  torch-bearer. 

Jet,  What»  must  1  oald  a  candle  to  my  shames? 


fVho  thooeeUi  me,  sftoS^otn  lofcot  many  mtn  <lcs^t. 
The  second,  silver,  which  this  promise  earrisa  ^ 
Who  ehooeeth  me  ekM  get  oe  mmeh  ae  he  iftetrsst. 
This  third,  dull  lead,  with  warning  all  as  bkmt ; 
IVhoehoomthm*,  mutt  give  emdhmmrdaUhthetIL 
How  shall  I  know  if  I  do  choose  the  right? 

Per,  HieonaofthemcontanuimypintarepriBee; 
If  you  choasa  that,  then  I  am  yours  withal. 

Mor.  Some  god  direct  my  judgmtentl  Let  ma  ■•% 
I  will  survey  the  inscriptions  back  agsSa : 
What  says  this  leaden  casket? 
9Vktehoeeithmeymnat  give  and  hoard  ett  he  htdh. 
Must  give— For  what  7  for  lead  ?  hazard  for  lead? 
This  casket  threatens  :  Men,  that  hazard  all, 
Do  it  in  hope  of  fair  advantages : 
Agolden  mind  stoops  not  to  shows  of  dross : 
PlTthen  not  give,  nor  hazard,  au^ht  for  lean. 
What  says  the  silver,  with  her  wgin  hue  7 
Hnteehtott^meihaUgetattmehaehedetenftt, 
As  much  as  he  deserves  7— Pause  there,  MococeO; 
And  weigh  thy  value  with  an  even  hand : 
If  thou  be'st  rated  by  tJy  c-*" — '"' 


lady: 


1  I.  e.  fool  or  slmpletoiL 

9  Johnson  thought  that  lovers,  who  are  sometimes 
called  turtiee  or  dovee  in  poetry,  were  meant  by  Venus* 

gtone.  The  allusion  however,  seems  to  be  to  the  dovee 
whkh  Venue's  charioc  Is  drawn :  *  Venus  drawn  by 
ttsis  much  mure  prompt  to  seal  new  bonds.*  Itc. 
'  t  Orsy  evMeuly  caught  the  imagery  of  thki  pssssgs 
hi  Ms  Bard,  bm  dnpi  tfieanuskmiothspsnbfeoft&s 


Thou  dost  deserve  enough ;  and  yet  enough 
May  not  extend  so  far  as  to  the  lady  ; 
Ana  yet  to  be  afeard  of  my  deservino. 
Were  but  a.  weak  disablin^of  mysen. 
As  much 
I  do  in  birth 

Ingrac     , 

But  inore  than  theser  in  loive  I  do  deserva. 


*  Fair  laughs  the  mom  and  soft  ths  sephvrblowa, 
While  proudly  rMIng  o*er  the  azure  reaua, 

la  gallant  trim  the  |^ed  vessel  goes : 
Youth  on  the  prow,  and  Pleasure  at  the  helm ; 
RegardJess  of  ihs  sweeping  whirtwlnd>B  sway. 
That  hushHl  In  grim  repose  ezpects  his  evenmg  fny^ 
4  8olnOthe1k>: 

*  Thebaudy  wind,  (hat  Ussm  aU  It  mssls.* 

f  A  jest  aiWng  tern  the  amUgukr  of  CtailAb  wMek 
sifnttss  bctli  a  MMsii  and  ens  INK  asni. 
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What  if  I  vlnyM  no  Ifartatry  kit  dioie  liere  ?— 

Lot's  tee  once  morv  this  layiDg  gniT'd  19  geld : 

IV^b  ckMMtA  mtj  tkaU  gmn  loM  meanif  m^n  denrt. 

Why,  that's  the  Udy ;  all  the  world  desires  her. 

Frooi  the  four  eomers  of  the  earth  they  oossei 

To  kiss  this  shrine,  this  mortal  breathuig  saint. 

The  Hyroanian  deserts,  and  the  rasty  wilds 

Of  wide  Arahta,  are  as  thoromeh-fares  now. 

For  |Ninees  to  eome  vi^w  fiur  Portia : 

The  watery  kingdoin,  whose  ambitioiis  head 

Ibits  in  the  fhoe  of  heaven,  is  no  har 

1>»  stop  the  foreign  spirits ;  hut  they  come, 

As  o'er  a  brook,  to  see  lair  Portia. 

One  of  these  tnree  emilains  her  heavenly  pictore. 

Is't  like,  that  lead  contains  her  7  Twere  damnation. 

To  think  so  base  a  theni^t ;  it  were  too  gross 

To  rib'  her  cerecloth  in  the  obsenre  grave. 

Or  shall  1  thinly  in  silver,  she's  hnmur'd. 

Being  ten  times  underruned'  to  try'd  gold  7 

O  Bimul  thought  f  Never  so  rich  a  cem 

Was  set  in  worse  than  jsoldi  They  nave  in  England 

A  ..!_   .*_.^|  bears  the  figure  of  an  anzel 

I  goM ;  hot  tlmt's  insculp'd*  npon ; . 


But  here  an  angel  in  a  golden  bed 
Lies  all  within.-»Deliver  me  the  key ; 
Here  do  I  choose,  and  thrive  I  as  I  may  I 
Psr.  There,  take  it,  prince,  and  if  my  form  lie 
there. 
Then  I  am  years.         [He  anhdu  th^  golden  coMket 
Mar.  O  hell !  what  have  we  hero  7 

A  carrion  death,  within  whose  empty  eye 
There  is  a  written  scroll :  FU  read  the  writing. 
AU  thai  gUaUrs  u  noigoid^ 
Often  have  ytm  heard  that  told  : 
Many  a  man  hia  life  haih  eoUf 
But  mv  OMteide  to  behold: 
Oildedtombe  do  utarma  mfeUU 
Had  you  been  aa  toiae  aa  bold. 
Young  in  Umbo,  in  judgment  old. 
Your  anawer  hoi  not  been  inacrotPd  :* 
P\cBre  you  w^;  your  auU  ia  cold. 
Cold,  indeed :  and  labour  lost : 
TheOj  farewell,  heat ;  and  welcome,  frost.— 
Portia,  adieu !  I  have  too  griev'd  a  heart 
To  take  a  tedious  leave :  thus  losers  part     [Ejni, 
Per,  A  gentle  riddance  :^— Draw  the  curtains, 

Let  an  of  his  complexion  choose  me  so.     [E^e^nL 

80BNE  Vm.    Yemee.     A  Street.     Enter  Sa- 
LAniHo  and  Salahio. 

Sedar,  Why,  man,  I  saw  Bassanio  under  sail ; 
With  him  is  Gratiano  gone  along ; 
And  in  their  ship,  I  am  sure,  Lwenzo  is  not. 
Ionian.  The  villain  Jew  with  outcries  rais'd  the  duke ; 
Who  went  with  him  to  search  Bassanio's  ship. 

Solar,  He  came  too  late,  the  ship  wsf  under  sail ; 
But  there  the  duke  was  ^ven  to  understand, 
That  in  a  gondola  were  seen  together 
Lorenzo  and  his  amorous  Jessica : 
Besides,  Antonio  certify'd  the  duke, 
They  were  not  with  Bassanio  in  his  ship. 

'  fifolon,  I  never  heard  a  passion  so  confus'd, 
fib  strange,  outrageous,  and  so  variable, 
As  the  dog  Jew  did  utter  in  the  streets : 
iify  daxiffier  ! — O  my  dueata  /— O  my  daughter  ! 
Eted  wiik  a  Chriatian  ?— O  n^  ckriatian  dueata  1^ 
Asfies  !  the  taw!  my  dueata,  and  my  daughter  I 
A  aeaUdbagy  two  aeated  baga  o/dueata, 
(y  double  dueau,  atoPnfrom  me  by  my  daughter  ! 
Andjewda;  two  alonea.  two  rich  andpreeioua  at 
StoPnbu  my  daughter!  Juatice !  Jtntf the  girl t 
She  hath  the  atonea  upon  her,  and  the  dueata  ! 


ft  Le.  if  compared  wkh  tried  goM.    Sobeforefai  AccL 

^Her  name  Is  Portia,  nolUng  undervalued 

To  Cato*s  daughter.* 
t  Engraven. 

4  L  e.  the  antwer  yeu  Anns  gotj  namely,  *  J^ers  you 
waSn 


•  Toslttbbsrlslodoathinycarslsssly 


Sobr.  Why,  all  Ifan  hsm  m  Tmrtee  fbHow  Ua^ 
rying,^-his  stones,  his  dauchter.  and  his  dncata. 
UoR.  Let  good  Aptonb  Isok  hn  keep  his  day. 


stones,  his 
tgood  AdU 
Or  he  shaU  pay  for  this. 


Sotor.  BSany,  well  renember'd : 

I  rsaaon'd*  with  a  Frenchnuuk  yesterday ; 
Who  told  me, — in  the  narrow  seaS|  that  part 
The  French  and  English,  there  nuscarrisd 
A  vessel  of  our  country,  richly  frauf^ : 
I  thought  upon  Antonio^  when  he  toft  me  j 
And  wish'd  in  silence  that  it  were  not  his. 

^olon.  Yon  were  beat  to  tell  Antonio  what  yo* 
hear; 
Tot  do  not  suddenly,  for  it  may  grieve  him. 

Salar,  A  kinder  gentleman  treads  not  the  earth. 
I  saw  Bassanio  and  Antonio  part : 
Bassanio  told  hini,  he  would  make  some  speed 
Of  hia  return:  he  answer'^— Ds  im(  ss^ 
Slubber*  net  humnaaafit  mu  eake,  jBassamo^ 
Butatj^  the  vem  ripamg  ^tka  timei 

tfeure  pswa,  iomca  As  mm  ^me^ 


Andfirthed 
Latttmtent 


r  mimd  qfluoe  : 


enter  into  year  nu 
Be  merry;  and  emplay  ymw  ^affeel  tkou^de 
To  eourtahip  and  eueh/ear  « 


AeekMt 


ntly 


'^ 


t  yemAere  : 


And  even  there,  his  eye  being  big  with  tann, 
Tttmin|(  his  foce,  he  pnt  his  hand  behind  hin, 
And  with  ajSection  woadroos  senrible  > 

He  wrung  Bassanio's  hand,  and  so  they  parted. 

Solan.  I  tliink,  ho  only  loves  the  world  for  hia. 
I  pray  thee,  let  us  go,  ami  find  him  out, 
And  quicken  his  embraced  heaviness* 
With  soma  delight  or  other. 

Salar.  Do  we  so.     [EaeurnL 

SCENB  IX.  Belmont.  A  Room  m  Portia'a  Hbnss. 
J?nlsr  Nnmissa,  tsilA  a  Servant. 

JVfr.  Quick,  quick,  I  pray  thee,  draw  tha  cartaai 
straicht; 
The  prince  oTArragon  bath  ta'en  his  oath, 
And  oomes  to  his -election  prosently. 

Flourieh  ^  Camele, 
Enter  thfi  Prince  of  Arragon,  PanriA,  and  iMr 

TVoms; 

Por,  BehnM,  there  stand  the  caskets,  noble  prinoa : 
If  yott  choose  that  wherein  I  am  oontatn'd, 
Stimigiu  shall  our  nuptial  rites  be  solemnis'd : 
But  if  you  fail,  without  more  speech,  my  loni, 
Yoo  must  be  gone  from  hence  immediately. 

Ar.  I  am  enjoin'd  by  oath  to  observe  three  t 
First,  niver  to  unfold  to  any  one 
Which  casket  Hwas  I  chose  ;  next,  if  I  foil 
Of  the  right  casket,  never  in  my  life 
To  woo  a  maid  in  way  of  marriagB  ;  lastly, 
If  I  do  foil  in  fortune  of  my  choice. 
Immediately  to  leave  you  and  be  gone. 

Por.  To  these  mjunetions  every  one  doth  iw^r, 
That  comes  to  hazard  for  my  worthless  seUl 

Ar,  And  so  have  I  address'd*  me :  Fortune  tilom. 
To  my  heart's  hope !-— Gold,  silver,  and  base  leac^ 
HHw  ehooaeth  me^  mual  giue  and  haaard  off  he  iloCA. 
You  shall  look  fau-er,  ere  I  give,  or  hazard. 
What  says  the  golden  cheSt7  ha !  let  me  see :—  , 
Who  dkMsrfA  me,  ahaU  gain  what  many  mfn  deahe.' 
What  many  men  desire. — ^Tliat  many  may  be  1 
By*  *  the  fool  multitude,  that  choose  by  show, 
Not  learning  more  than  the  fond  eye  doth  teach : 
Which  pries  not  to  the  interior,  but,  like  the  martfety. 
Builds  in  the  weather  on  the  outward  wall^ 
Even  in  the  force' '  and  road  of  casualty. 
I  will  not  choose  what  many  men  desire, 
Because  I  will  not  jump'*  with  common  spfrill^ 
And  rank  me  with  the       '  .-»-   -^ 


imp"  witJi  o 
e  barbarous 


7  Shows,  tokens. 

0  The  heaviness  he  Is  fond  of,  or  indnlgs^ 

9  Prepared. 

10  By  and  of  being  synonymons,  were  nssd  by  ovr 
icesiorslndiflereuly;  If  alone  has  addwed  mnnsrons 

faistances  of  the  uss  of  Ay,  fai  all  of  whteh,  by  snbstkn 
tbig  e/,  the  sense  Is  rsnderad  dear  to  the  modem  reader 

11  Fower.  U  Toinmp  is  10  i^^ne  wlilb 
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ll^,:t]i«i  to  thM,  dioo  lihier  tMM«re-litmm';  '. 
T«ir  me  once  mere  what  title  tlicni  dost  beer : 

And  well  said  too :  For  who  eheU  £0  about 

To  coien  fortune,  and  be  honourable 

Without  the  stamp  of  merit  1  Let  none 

To  wear  an  uadeaenred  dignity. 

O^  that  estates,  degrees,  axul  offices, 

Were  not  ileriv'd  corruptly  I  and  that  dear  honour 

Were  purebaM  by  the  merit  of  the  wearer ! 

How  many  then  should  cotot.  that  stand  bare  7 

liew  many  be  commauded,  that  eommand  ? 

How  mucn  low  peasantry  would  then  be  gleanM 

From  the  true  seed  of  honour !  and  how  much  hoi- 

nour 
PickM  from  the  chaff  and  ruin  of  the  tuaes,' 
To  be  new  vamishM  ?  Well,  bot  to  my  choice : 
HHio  ehoaseth  me,  tkmU  gH  on  wmek  aa  Ae  dewrest; 
I  will  assume  desert  ;-p^yiTe  me  a  key  for  this, 
And  instantly  unlock  my  fortunes  bene. 
Per.  Too  Ions  a  pause  for  that  which  you  find  there. 
Ar,  What's  here  7  the  portrait  of  a  blinking  idiot, 
Presenting  me  a  echedule.    I  will  read  it. 
How  much  unlike  art  thou  to  Portia  7 
How  much  unlike  ray  hopes,  and  my  desenings  7 
Who  eftocatth  nu,  ^taU  have  m  imicA  as  As  lUatrvet, 
Did  I  deserve  no  more  than  a  fool's  head  7 
Is  that  mv  prixe  7  are  my  deserts  no  better  7 

Por,  To  offend,  and  judge,  are  distinct  offices, 
Apd  of  opposed  natures. 
Ar,  What  is  here  7 

The  Jin  aeven  time»  tried  thia  ! 

Seven  timee  triedjOuA  judgmuA  u^ 
'  T%ai  did  newer  ehooae  anUee  : 

Sftme  there  be  thai  ehadowe  kise  ; 
'  '8ut^  have  6tif  a  AadottPe  bUat : 

There  be/bole  o^ioe,  /  tois,* 

Siluer*do*er;  and  eo  tpae  thia. 

lyike  w^  wife  you  will  to  bed,* 

IwiU  ever  be  your  head: 

86  begone,  nr,  vou  are  sp«t 

Still  more  fool  1  «hall  appear 

By  the  time  I  linger  h^re, 

With  one  fool's  head  I  c%me  t«»  woo. 

But  I  go  away  with  two. — 
.  ,      .  8weet,  adieu !  ril  keep  my  oath. 

Patiently  to  bear  my  wreath.* 

l£xeunt  Arrazon,  and  Traits 
Par,  Hius  hath  the  candle  sina'd  the  moth. 
O  theie  deliberate  fools !  when  tney  do  choose,      ' 
They  baVe  the  wisdom  by  their  wit  to  lose. 
■  Ser.'  The  ancient  saying  is  noiieresy  ;— 
Hanging  an(|  wiving  goes  by  destiny. 
JPsr.  Come,  draw  the  curtain,  Nerissa. 

:  Bnler  a  Senrant. 

Serv,  Where  is  my  lady  7 

Por,  Here  J  what  would  my  lord  7 

'  Serv,  Madam,  there  is  alighted  at  your  gate 
A  younjc  Venetian,  one  that  comes  before 
To  signity  the  approaching  of  his  lord : 
From  whom  he  bringeth  sensible  regreets  :* 
To  wit,  besides  commends,  and  courteous  nreath. 
Gifts  of  rich  value  ;  yet  I  have  not  seen 
So'likely  an  ambassador  of  love  : 
A  day  Tn  April  never  came  so  sweet. 
To  snow  how  costly  summer  was  at  hand. 
As  this  fore-spiirrer  comes  before  his  lord. 

Por.  No  more,  I  pray  thee  ;  I  am  half  afoard, 
Tliod  wilt  say  anon,  he  is  some  kin  to  thee, . 
Thou  spemd'st  kuch  high-day*  wit  in  praising  h«m.-— 
Come,  come.  Nerissa ;  for  I  long  to  see 
Quick  Cupid's  post,  that  comes  so  mannerly. 

JVkr.  Bassanio,  lord  love,  if  thy  will  it  be  1 


1  The  msaning  is,  how  much  meanness  would  be  found 
among  the  grwM,  and  how  much  greatness  among  the 


a  Know. 

t  The  poet  had  forgotten  that  he  who  missed  roctla 
was  never  le  marry  any  other  woman. 

.4  Wroath  is  used  In  some  of  the  old  wrlisrs  for  nu'e- 
JelrtMme  and  Is  often  spelt  like  rviA  Caxton*s  Beenysll 


ACTDL 

SCENE  L  Venice.  A  Street.  Enter  SAX.Aino 
and  Salariro. 

Salan.  Now,  what  news  on  the  Rialto? 

Solar.  Why,  yet  it  lives  there  uncheck'd.  Chat 
Antonio  hath  a  ship  of  rich  lading  wreck'd  on  the 
narrow  seas ;  the  Goodwins,  1  thmk  they  call  the> 
place  ;  a  very  dangerous  flau  and  fatal,  where  thn 
carcasses  of  many  a  tall  ship  lie  buried,  as  Uiey  say, 
if  nnr  gossip  report  be  an  honest  woman  of  her  word* 

Satan.  I  would  she  were  as  lying  a  gossip  in  that, 
as  ever  knapp'd'  cinger,  or  made  her  neighbours 
beUeve  she  wept  for  the  death  of  a  third  husband  : 
But  it  is  true.-'witbout  any  slips  of  prolivty,  or. 
crossing  the  plain  highway^  of  talk,— that  the  good 
Antonio,  the  honest  Antonio,  O  that  I  had  a 

title  good  enough  to  keep  his  name  company  :— 

Solar,  Come,  the  fullstopw 

Salan.  Ha,~what  say'st  thou  7— Why  the  end. 
IS,  he  hath  lost  a  shiji. 

Solar.  I  would  it  might  prove  the  end  of  hb  leases  I 

Solan.  Let  me  say  amen  betimes,  lest  the  devil 
cross  my  prayer ;  for  here  ho  comes  in  the  i^enast 
of  a  Jew.—   . 

'Enter  Shtlock. 
How  now,  Shylock7  what  news  among  the  mer- 
chants? 

Shy.  Tou  knew,  none  so  ivell,  none  so  well  as 
you,  of  my  daughter's  flight. 

Solar.  Tliat's  certain ;  J,  for  my  part,  knew  the 
tailor  that  made  the  wings  she  flew  withal. 

SaUau  And  Shylock,  for  his  own  part,  .kn.ew  the 
bird  was  fledgM ;  and  then  it  is  the  complexion  of 
them  all  to  leave  the  dam. 

Sfw.  She  is  damn'd  for  it. 

Solar,  That's  certain,  if  the  devil  may  be  her 
Judge. 

Sf^.  My  own  flesh  and  blood  to  rebel ! 

Solan.  Out  upon  it,  old  carrion !  rebels  it  fit  these 

Shy.  I. say,  mjy  daughter  is  my  flesh  and  blood. 

Staar.  There  is  more  difference  between  thy  flesh, 
and  hers,  than  between  jet  and  ivory ;  more  between 
your  bloods,  than  there  is  between  red  wine  and* 
rhenish : — But  tell  us,  do  you  hear  whether  Antonio 
have  had  any  loss  at  sea  or  not  7 

Shy.  There  I  have  another  bad  match  :  a  bank-' 
r^pk  a  prodigal,  who  dare  searce  »hov  his  bend  on 
the  Rialto ;— «  beggar,  that  used  to  come  so  smug 
upon  the  mart:— let  him  look.to  his  bond:  he  was 
wont  to  call  me  usurer ;— let  him  look  to  hi^  bond  : 
he  was  wont  to  lend  money  for  a  Christian  courtesy : 
—let  him  look  to  his  bono. 

Salar.  Why,  I  am  sure,  if  he  forfeit,  thoti  wflt . 

t  uke  his  flesh  ;  What's  that  good  for  7 

Sh^.  To  bait  fish  withal :  if  it  will  ft- ed  nothing 
else,  It  will  feed  my  revenee.  He  hath  disgraced 
me,  and  hindered  me  of  half  a  million ;  laughed  at 
my  losses,  mocked  at  my  gvns,  scx>rnefl  my  nation, 
thwarted  m^  bargains,  cooled  my  friends,  heated 
mine  enemies  ;  and  what's  his  reason  7  I  am  a  Jew.' 
Hath  not  a  Jew  eyes  ?  hath  not  a  Jew  hands,  or* 
gans,  dimensions,  senses,  affections,  passions  f  fed 
with  the  same  food,  hurt  with  the  same  weapons, 
subject  to  the  si^me  diseases,  healed  by  the  same 
means,  wanned  and  cooled  bv  the  same  winter  and 
summer,  as  a  Christian  is  7  if  you  prick  us,  do  we  ' 
not  bleed  7  if  you  tickle  us,  do  we  not  laugh  7  if  you , 
poison  us,  do  we  not  die  7  and  if  you  wrong  us,  shall 
we  not  revenge''  if  we. are  like  you  in  the  rest,  we 
will  resfto^ble  you  in  that.  If  a  Jew  wrong  a  Chris- 
tian, what  in  his  humility :  revenge ;  If  a  Christina 
wrong  a  Jew,  what  should   his  sufferance  be  by 


of  the  itiscoryes  of  Truye,  1471,  has  frequent  Insta 
eftprvlA. 
A  Salutations. 

6  Bo  in  the  Merry  wives  of  Wir.dsor : 

« He  speaks  holiday.' 

7  To  Afiap  Is  to  6reaA  sAorl.    The  word  occurs  In  A*  i 
Common  Prayer.    *  He  knappelh  the  spesr  in  i 
We  still  say  ^enapgfd  short U  iw»' 
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.  B?  wh/,  roveafic.  The  viUaav 
you  tesch  loe,  I  will  execute  ;  and  it  shall  go  hanf, 
but  I  will  beuer  the  ioatruGtion. 

£ntef  a  Aervaat. 

I^trv^  OeatlemeOy  my  maatcr  Antonkr  is  at  his 
bouse,  and  desires  to  speak  with  vou  bolb. 

Sakor.    Wv  have  been  up  and  down  #  seek  him. 
EwUT  Tubal. 

8aUm.  Here  curoes  another  of  the  tribe  ;  a  thml 
camiot  be  matched,  unless  the  devil  himself  tum 
Jew.  [Ejteunl  Salah.  Salar.  and  Servant. 

Shy,  How  now,  Tubal,  what  news  from  Genoa  7 
hMt  thou  ibund  my  daughter? 

Tub.  I  oAen  came  where  I  did  hear  of  her,  but 
cannot  ftnd  her. 

89ijf*  Why  there,  there,  there,  there  I  a  diamond 

~e,  cost  me  two  thousand  ducats  in  Frankfort ! 
cufsci  never  fell  upon  our  nation  till  now ;  I 
w  felt  it  till  now  ;^4 wo  thousand  ducats  in  that ; 
and  other  preeious,  precious  jewels.-^I  would,  my 
daughter  were  dead  at  ray  foot,  and  the  jewels  in 
he^  ear !  'would  she  were  hears'd  at  my  foot^jind 
the  ducats  in  her  coffin !  No  news  of  them  ? — vThy, 
BO : — and  I  know  not  what's  spent  in  the  search  : 
Why,  thou  loss  upon  loss  !  the  thief  gone  with  so 
nncn,  ami  to  much  to  find  the  tliicf ;  and  no  sati»* 
faction^  no  revenge :  nor  no  ill  luck  stirring^  but 
what  lights  o*  my  shoulders ;  no.  sighs,  but  o*  my 
breathing:  no  tears,  but o'  my  shedaing^ 

TStb.  Tes,  other  men  have  ill  luck  too  ^  Antonio, 
as  I  heard  in  Genoa,— 

Sky,  What,  what,  what?  ill  luck,  ill  hick? 
-  T*ub,  —hath  an  argosy  cast  ^ya^  comixig  from 
Triiiolis.  - 

Shy,  I  thank  God,  T  thank  God :— Is  it  true  ?  is 
it  true  7 

'Tub.  I  spok^  with  some  of  the  sailors  that  escaped 
Iks  wrfck. 

Shy.  I  thank  thee,  good  Tubal ---Good  aem^ 
^ood  news  :  ha !  ha !— Where  !  in  Ucnon  7 

Tub,  Tour  daughter  spent  in  Genoa,  as  I  beard, 
one  night,  fourscore  ducats. 

Shy,  Thou  stick'st  a  dagger  in  me  ;■  I  shall 

never  see  roy  gold  again :  Fourscore  ducats  at  a 
sitting  !  fourscore  ducats ! 

2^ub.  There  came  divers  of  Antonio's  creditons 
m  roy  company  to  Venice,  thai  swear  he  cannot 
Choose  but  break. 

Shy,  I  am  very  glad  of  it ;  Fll  plague  him  ;  V\\ 
tortifre  him ;  I  am  glad  of  it. 
'   Tnb,  One  of  them  showed  me  a  ring,  that  he  had 
•f  your  daughter  fi»r  a  monkey.  .    ' 

Shy.  Out  upon  her  I  Thou  tbrturost  nie,  Tubal . 
•tvss  \ny  turquoise;*  I  had  it  of  Leah,  when  I 
was  a  bachelor :  I  would  not  have  given  it'  for  a 
wilderness  of  monkeys. 

Tub.  But  Antonio  is  certainly  ondons. 

SNf.  Nay,  that's  true,  that's  very  true :  Go,  Tu- 
Val,  (ee  me  an  officer,  bespeak  him  a  fortnight  be- 
Ibre  ;  I  will  have  the  heart  of  him,  if  ho  forfeit ;  for 
were  he  out  of  Venice.  I  can  make  what  merchan- 
dize I  will :  Go,  go.  Tubal,  and  meet  me  at  our 
v|rnagogue  j  go,  good  Tubal ;  at  our  syna^oguo, 

SCENE  U.  Belmont.  A  /Zoom  m Portia's  .ffouse. 
Enter  Bassabio,  Poacia,  Geatjano,  Ncbib* 
SA,  and  AttsadaMs.     Tkt  eoMketa  areaHomU 
-Pi^-  I  pntf  you  tarry ;  paoSe  a  day  or  two, 
Before  you  hasard ;  fhr.  ia  choostng  wrong, 
llose  vwir  oosi^MGDy :  therefor^  for1>ear  a  «^hile  t 
There's  sonelhtng  tells  me,  (but  it  is  »ot  love.) 
1  would  not  lose  yoo :  and  you  know  Tourselfl 


^  I  The  7^rgnun>«isaweU  known  precious  atone  found 
M)  ilie  vems  of  the  moantabis  on  the  eonllnes  of  Peisia 
to  the  easL  In  old  Uroes  iu  vahje  was  much  enhsnecd 
to  the  ma^ic  properties  attributed  to  ii  in  coaimoo  wi(h 
Sther  precmus  sieaes,  one  of  which  was  that  Stfsded  or 
trfghtened  Ub  hoe  as  Ike  health  of  the  wearer  increased 
^r  irew  tess. 

9  To  he  m*eriook*df  forelooked,  or  eye-bitten,  was  a 
mna  tiff  heiBi  bewUehed  by  an  etil  eye. 


Hatn  counsels  not  ia'suG&  a  qjotifitvt     '•» 
But  lest  you  should  not  undcrstana  me  welt 
(And  yet  a  maiden  Juub  do  tongue  but  thought,)  - 
I  would  detain  you  here  some  month  or  two,         ; 
Before  you  venture  for  mc.    I  could  teach  yoo. 
How  to  chouse  right,  but  then  I  am  forsworn  j 
So  will  I  never  bo  :  so  nay  you  miss  mm  ; 
But  if  you  do,  you'll  make  mc  wi»h  a  siu, 
Tliat  I  had  been  forsworn.     Beshrew  your  eyes. 
They  liavo  o'erlook'd^  me,  and  divide^  me  ; 
Or.cbalf  of  me  is  vours,  the  other  halfyours. 
Mine  own,  I  would  say  :  but  if  mine,  then  yours, 
And  so  all  yours :  O !  these  naughty  times 
Put  bars  between  the  owners  and  their  rights : 
And  so,  though  yours,  not  yours. — Prove  it  so. 
Let  fortune  go  to  heU  for  it. — not  I. 
I  speak  too  long ;  but  'tis  to  jjeize*  the  time ; 
To  eke  it,  and  to  draw  it  out  m  Itongth, 
To  stay  you  firom  election. 

BcM.  hct  me  choose : 

For,  as  I  am,  I  live  upon  the  rack. 

Par.  Upon  the  rack,  Baseanss  t  then  confess    ' 
What  treason  there  is  mingled  with  yoor  love. 

Bom.  None,  but  that  ugly  treason  of  mistrast,. 
Which  makes  me  fear  the  enjoying  of  my  fove :    , 
There  may  as  well  be  amity  and  lira  4. 

'Tween  snow  and  fire,  as  treason  and  my  love. 

Por.  Ay,  but.  I  foar,  you  soeak  upon  tjie  rack» 
Where  men  enforced  do  speak  any  thing*  1 

Ban,  Promise  me  life,  and  PU  confess  tlis  tnit^ 

Por.  Well  then,  confess,  «nd  Hvt.. 

£^9$,  Confess,  aocT  Ibv^ 

Had  been  tho  very  sum  of  my  confession : 

0  happy  torment,  when  my  torturer 
Doth  tea^lt  me  answers  foe  deliverance  I 
But  let  me  to  my  fortune  and  the  caskets. 

Por,  Away  then :  Pm  lock'd  in  one  of  them; 
If  you  do  love  me^you  wiil  find  m«  oat^-* 
Nerissa,  and  the  rest,  staad  all  aloof./-* 
Let  music  sound,  whse  he  doth  make  his  choice ;  > 
Then,  if  he  lose,  he  makes  a  swan-l&o  onc^* 
Fading  m  music :  that  the  comparison 
May  stand  more  proper,  my  eye  shall  be  the  sttoaa. 
And  wat'ry  d«aUi«bed  for  nhn :  He  may  wi»{ 
And  what  is  music  then !  tlien  music  b 
Even  as  the  flourish  when  true  subnets' bow 
To  a  new-crowned  moaafch  ;  snch  it  as. 
As  are  those  dulcet  souadjf  in  Break  of  dsr, 
That  creep  into  the  dreaming  bridegroomMi  car,    ■ 
And  summon  him  to  ^rriage.    Now  he  goes, 
Witfi  no  less  presence,'  but  with  SMch  ssucs  l«ve^ 
Than  young  Alcivles,  when  he  did  redecn 
The  virgin-tribute  paid  by  howling  Troy 
To  ihe  sea-monster  }*  I  stand  for  sacrifice 
The  rest  aloof  are  the  Pardanian  wive«»  » ' 

With  bleared  visages,  come  forth  (•  vkir 
The  issue  of  the  exploit.    Go,  Berenles  d 

Live  thou,  I  lire  :^^Wiih  much  much  snore  dSamm 

1  view  the  fight,  than  thou  that  mak'st  the  frty. 

Jtfusie,  whilH  Bass  a  Rio  eommentt  on  the  eaaketa  {h 
hUnmlf.  ~ 

80NG. 
1.  TVtiM,  tcAert  U/ifftey^  Braf, 
Or  in  the  heart,  or  in  ihe  head  7 
How  hurot,  how  nourished  ? 

RZPLT,   KCPLY. 

S.  It  h  engendcr'^d  in  the  <ycs, 

Witk  gating  fed;  andjaney  diem 
hi  the  era/Ue  where  it  lire: 

Letm  aH  ringfanuy**  kneU; 
rU  begin  it, JHng,  dong^  ML 

AU.    Ding,<hng,b€U, 


9  To  pose  is  from  peter.  Ft.    To  weigh  or  bmianev. 

4  Aihiding  to  the  ophiion  whkb  img  prevailed,  that 
the  swsn  uQsrsd  a  plafanive  musical  seead  at  the  ap. 
proach  of  dsaih :  ttere  hi  sMnethfaig  so  mvebtng  b)  diis 
ancient  superstftion  that  one  fesls  loath  to  hs  imdecslved 

6  L  e.  dignity  of  asieft. 

6  See  Ovid.  Metamorph.  lib.  xl.  ver.  190.  Malrnie 
?'*^?'  8h^«pe«>o  had  read  the  aeeount  of  this  adventure 
"^  the  Old  Legend  of  the  DesHaciisa  of  Tioy. 

t  Lost   .  ' 
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Act] 


Mam,: — 80  ttay  th*  ovrtwvd  ahowi  be  least  them- 
selves : 
The  world  is  still  deceir*d  with  omament.' 
In  law^  what  plea  so  tainted  and  corrupt, 
But,  Ming  seasoned  with  a  gracious*  voice, 
Obscure  the  show  of  evil  7    In  religion. 
What  damned  error,  but  some  sober  brow 
Will  bless  it,  and  approve  it*  with  a  text, 
Hidmg  the  grossness  with  fair  ornament  7 
There  is  no  vice  so  simple,  but  assumes 
Some  mark  of  virtue  on  his  outward  parts. 
How  many  cowards,  whose  hearts  are  all  as  false 
As  stairs  of  sand,  wear  yet  upon  their  chins 
The  beards  of  Hercules,  and  frowning  Mara ; 
Who,  inward  searched,  have  livers  white  as  milk  ? 
And  these  assume  but  valour's  excrement,* 
To  render  them  redoubted.    Look  on  beauty. 
And  you  shall  see  'tis  purchas*d  by  the  weight ; 
Which  therein  works  a  miraele  in  nature. 
Making  them  lightest  that,  wear  most  of  it: 
80  are  those  crisped  snaky  golden  locks, 
Whidi  make  sucn  wanton  gambols  with  the  wind, 
Upon  supposed  fairness,  often  known 
To  be  the  dowry  of  a  seeond  head. 
The  scull  that  Mred  them,  in  the  sraulchre.* 
Thus  ornament  is  but  the  guiled*  snore 
To  «  most  dangerous  sea ;  the  beauteous  scarf 
Veiling  an  Indian  beautv ;  in  a  word, 
Hie  seeroinc  truth  which  cunning  times  pat  on 
To  entrao  the  wisest.    Therefore,  thou  gaudy  gold. 
Hard  food  for  Midas,  I  will  none  of  thee : 
Jior  none  of  thee,  thou  pale  and  common  dnidse* 
nTween  man  and  man :  but  thou,  thou  meagre  lead, 
Which  rather  threat'nest,  than  dost  promise  aught. 
Thy  paleness"  moves  me  more  than  eloquence. 
And  here  choose  I ;  Joy  be  the  consequence  I 

Par.  How  all  the  other  passions  fleet  to  air, 
As  doubtful  thoughts,  and  rash-embrac*d  despur. 
And  shuddering  fear  and  green-ey'd  jealousy. 

0  love,  be  mc^erate,  allay  thy  ecstacy. 

In  meamire  rain  thy  joy,  scant  this  excess ; 

1  feel  too  much  thy  blessing,  make  it  less, 
fW  iear  I  surlbit !. 

i^ots.  What  find  I  here  7 

I  Opening  the  leaden  eadcet. 
Fair  Portia's  counterfeit  7*  What  demi-god 
Hath  come  so  near  creation  7  Move  these  eyes  7 
Or  whether^  riding  on  the  balls  of  mine. 
Seem  they  m  moUon  7  Here  are  sever'd  lips, 
Parted  with  sugar  breath  ;  so  sweet  a  bar 
Should  sunder  such  sweet  friends :  Here  in  her  hairs 
The  painter  plays  the  spider  j  and  hath  woven 
A  golden  mesh  to  entrap  the  hearts  of  men. 
Faster  than  gnats  in  cobwebs :  But  her  eyes,— 
How  could  he  see  to  do  them  7  having  made  one^ 
Meihinks  it  should  have  power  to  steal  both  his. 
And  leave  itself  unfiirnish'd:>*  Yet  look,  how  far 
The  substance  of  my  praise  doth  wrong  this  shadow 
In  underprizing  it,  so  far  thb  shadow 
Doth  limp  behmdthe  substance. — Here's  the  scroll, 
The  contment  and  summary  of  my  fortune. 
You  that  e/ioose  nol  by  the  view, 
Chanet  aejhir,  and  ehooH  9»  true  I 
Since  this  fortune /alia  to  you^ 
Be  eantent  and  eeek  no  new, 
Jlfyou  he  wdlpteae^d  with  XWs, 
And  hold  your  fortune  for  your  Miss, 
T^um  you  where  your  tad^  it. 
And  eudm  her  unth  a  lomng  Un. 


I  BaMsnio  begins  abruptly,  the  first  part  of  the  argu- 
8  1.  e.  Justify  k. 


■lent  has  passed  in  his  mind. 
S  Fleasmg;  whinini; 


f  favour. 


4  That  In,  what  a  Itetie  higher  is  called  the  hford  of 
Ilereuiee.  Exemnenty  from  e:rcrr««o,  is  XMod  for  every 
iMng  which  appears  to  grow  or  ve^suiie  upon  the  hu- 
■nan  body,  aa  ths  hair,  the  beard,  che  nails. 
.  6  Shakapeare  has  also  iiatirizod  this  fkshion  of  falss 
hair  in  Lovo*s  Labour^s  LosL 

6  Otiited  for  ptUing,  or  /reaeAsTMis. 

7  ICDuld  wisb  10  read 

'— — '  ihou  sra<e  and  common  drudge  :* 
Ibr  ao  I  thiuk  the  post  wnca. 
A  In  order  10  avokl  tb*  repetitioii  of  the  epilkat  paU, 


A  gentle  scroll :  Fair  lady,  by  your  leave ; 

[Kiaarngker 
I  come  by  note,  to  give,  and  to  receive, 
Like  one  of  two  contending  in  a  prize. 
That  th'mks  he  hath  done  well  in  people'i  eyes. 
Hearing  applause,  and  universal  shout^ 
Giddy  in  spirit,  still  gazing,  in  a  doubt 
Whether  those  peals  of  praise  be  his  or  no  ; 
So,  tlu'ice  fair  lady,  stand  I,  even  so ; 
As  doubtful  whether  what  I  see  be  true. 
Until  confirm'd,  sign'd,  ratified  by  you. 

JPor.  You  see  me,  lord  Bassanio^  where  I  standi 
Such  as  I  am  :  though,  for  myselfalone, 
I  would  not  be  ambitious  in  my  wish. 
To  wish  myself  much  better  ;  yet,  for  you, 
I  would  be  trebled  twenty  times  myself; 
A  thousand  times  more  nir,  ten  thousand  times 
More  rich ; 

That  6nly  to  stand  high  00  your  account, 
I  might  in  virtues,  beauties,  livings,  friendsy 
Exceed  account :  but  the  fiilt  sum  of  me 
Is  sum  of  something;*'  which,  to  term  in  ^roaSf 
Is  an  uolesson'd  gin,  unschoolM,  unpractird: 
Happy  in  this,  she  is  not  yet  so  old 
But  she  may  learn :  happier  than  this, 
She  is  not  lired  so  aull  but  she  can  learn  ;^  " 

Happiest  of  alL  is,  that  her  gentle  spirit 
Commits  itseU^to  yours  to  1m  directed, 
As  fi'om  her  lord,  her  governor,  heir  king. 
Myself,  and  what  is  mine,  to  you,  and  youra 
Is  now  converted :  but  now  I  was  the  lord 
Of  this  fair  mansion,  master  of  my  ser\'ants, 
Queen  o'er  m^lf ;  and  even  now^  but  dow, 
This  house,  tHKr'e  servants,  and  this  same  myself 
Are  yours,  my  lord;  I  cive  them  with  (his  rmg; 
Which  when  you  part  from,  Io?e,  or  give  away. 
Let  it  presage  the  ruin  of  your  love. 
And  be  my  vantage  to  exclaim  on  yod. 

J9ass.  Madam,  you  have  bereft  me  of  all  Wordi 
Only  my  blood  speaks  to  you  in  my  veins : 
And  there  is  •ncu  confusion  in  my  powers, 
As,  after  some  oration  fairly  spoke 
By  a  beloved  prince,  there  doth  appear 
Among  the  buzzing  pleased  multitude : 
Where  every  sometliing,  being  blent  together. 
Turns  to  a  wild  0/  nothing,  save  of  joy, 
Express'd,  and  not  exprcss'd :  But  wliien  this  riny 
Parts  from  this  finger,  then  parts  life  from  hence  | 
O,  then  be  bold  to  say,  Bassanio's  dead. 

Ner.  My  lord  and  lady,  it  is  now  our  thne, 
That  have  stood  by,  and  seen  our  wishes  prosper. 
To  cry,  good  joy;  Good  joy,  my  lord,  and  lai^t 

Gra,  My  lord  Bassanio,  and  my  gentle  lady, 
I  wish  you  all  the  joy  that  you  can  wish ; 
For.  I  am  sure,  you  can  Wish  none  from  me:*' 
Ana,  when  your  nonoura  mean  to  solemnize 
The  bargain  of  your  faith,  I  do  beseech  yoo, 
Even  at  that  time  I  may  be  married  too. 

Biuu.  With  all  my  heart,  so  thou  canst  get  a  vrife. 

Chit,  I  thank  your  lordship ;  you  have  got  me  ona. 
My  eyes,  my  lord,  can  look  as'swifl  as  yours: 
Tou  saw  the  mistress,  I  beheld  the^maid ; 
You  lov'd,  I  lov'd  ;  for  intermission'* 
No  more  pertains  to  me,  my  lord,  than  yo«. 
Your  fortune  stood  upon  the  caskets  there  ; 
And  so  did  mine  too,  as  the  matter  fall* 
For  wooing  here,  until  I  sweat  again : 
And  swearing,  till  my  very  roof  was  dfy 
With  oaths  of  love:  at  last,-~if  pronsise  lasd^^ 
I  got  a  promise  of  this  fair  one  hcve. 
To  have  her  love^  provided  that  y«Nir  I 


Warburton  altered  ihia  in  plainnraa^  and  he  has  been 
followed  in  the  modern  editions,  but  the  reading  of  the 
old  copy,  which  1  have  rrscorod,  rs  the  true  one. 

9  Counterfeit  anciently  signified  a  liiteness,  a  reseiM- 
Mimce. 

10  I.  e.  imfnmiflhed  with  a  companion  or  fellow. 

11  The  ffttio  reatls,  *  U  sum  of  no/Aing,*  whkh  may 
probably  be  the  true  reading,  as  k  Is  Portia's  inlentiim, 
10  this  speech,  to  undervalue  herself. 

la  That  ia,  none  away  from  me ;  none  that  I  ahall 
kwe,  if  you  gain  it, 
13  Pause,  delay 
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MERCRAsrr  or  vEinct. 


Achisf'i  litf  hirtrrtrti 
Pm,  Is  this  true,  Nerissa  7 

Net,  Madam,  it  it,  so  you  stand  pleas'd  withal. 
Jlass.  And  do  you,  Oratiano,  mean  f;ood  ikith  7 
Cfitk  Yes,  *faith,  my  lord.  , 

JKoM.  Our  feast  shall  be  much  hmioarM  in  your 

marriafo. 
Qrtu  We'll  play  with  them,  the  first  boy  for  a 


JITsr.  What,  and  stake  down  ? 

Qrm.  No  f  we  shall  ne'er  win  at  that  sport,  and 
■Cake  down.— — 
But  who  comes  here  7  Lorenzo,  and  his  infidel  7 
What,  and  my  old  Venetian  (Keod,  Salerio7 

EnUr  Loaaaxo,  Jkssica,  and  Salskio. 


^^cHs.  Lorenzo,  and  Saleriri,  welcome  hither  7 
u  that  the  youth  of  my  new  interest  here 
Uav«  power  to  bid  you  welcome  iT-By  your  leave, 
I  hid  mv  Tery  friends  and  countrymen, 
Sweet  Portia,  welcome. 

Per.  So  do  I,  my  lord; 

They  are  entirely  wdcoroe. 

Ejtt,  I  thank  your  honour :  For  my  part,  my  lord. 
My  purpose  was  not  to  have  seen  you  here  ; 
Bui  meeting  with  Salerio  by  the  way, 
He  did  entreat  me,  pant  all  saying  nay, 
To  come  with  him  along. 

S9I4,  I  did,  my  lord, 

Aad  I  have  reason  for  it.    Si^or  Antonio 
Conunenda  him  to  yoo.     [Give*  Bassahio  a  UUtr. 

Mam.  £re  I  ope  hi;«  letter, 

I  pny  yon,  tell  me  how  my  good  friend  doth. 

Stut.  Not  sick,  my  lord,  unless  it  be  in  mind ; 
Nor  well,  unless  in  mind :  hu  leUer  there 
Wilt  show  you  his  estate. 

On,  Nerissa,  cheer  yon  stranger;  bid  her  wel- 


To«r  band,  Salerio ;  What^  the  news  frofti  Venice  7 
How  doth  that  royal  merchant,  good  Antonio  7 
I  know,  he  will  be  glad  of  onr  success :  , 
We«re  the  Jasons,  we  have  won  the  fleece. 

Sale.  nVould  you  had  won  the  fleece  that  he 
hath  lost* 

Psr.  There  ace  lome  shrewd  contents  in  yon' 


That  steal  the  colour  from  Bassanto's  cheek : 
,  Some  4i«8r  friend  dead :  else  nothing  in  the  world 
Could  turn  so  ratich  the  constitution 


Of  any  constant*  man.  What,  worse  and  worse? — 
With  leave,  Bassanio  ;  I  am  half  yourself; 
And  I  must  freely  have  the  half  or  any  thing 


That  this  same  paper  brings  you. 

Ba$a,  O,  sweet  Portia, 

Here  are  a  lew  of  the  uapleasanl'st  words 
That  ever  blotted  paper!  Gentle  lady, 
When  I  did  first  impart  my  love  to  you, 
I  Ireely  tokl  you,  all  the  wealth  I  had 
Baa  in  my  veins,  I  was  a  gentleman ; 
And  then  I  told  you  true :  and  yet,  dear  lady, 
Bating  myself  at  nothing,  you  shall  see 
How  much  I  was  a  brugart :  When  I  told  yon 
My  state  was  oothiog,  Ishould  then  have  told  jrou 
TEat  I  was  worsa  than  nothing:  for,  indeed, 
I  have  engag*d  myself  to  a  dear  friend, 
Bngag*d  my  fiend  to  his  mere  enemy. 
To  feed  my  means.    Here  is  a  Utter,  lady 
The  paper  as  the  body  of  my  friend. 
And  every  word  in  it  a  inping  wound, 
IsBuing  life-blood— But  is  it  true,  Salerio  7 
Uava  all  his  ventures  fiulM  7  MThat,  not  one  hit  7 
Worn  IVipoUa,  from  Mexico,  and  Sngtand, 
From  Li^on,  Barbary,  and  India  7 
And  not  one  vessel  'scape  the  dread|Ul  touch 
Of  merehaoUmarring  rocks  7 
«.  ^ff**    .    .     . .  Not  one,  my  lord. 

Besides,  it  shoold  afipear,  that  if  he  had 
Tba  present  money  to  discharge  the  Jew, 
Ha  wmild  ftoC  take  it:  Never  did  I  know 


I  It  should  beveniembered  that  attdftut^  midf  gnne^ 
tokrr,  ware  andciip  aynonyqips  of  eamfani. 


A  creature,  that  did  bear  the  shape  of  mail 
So  keen  and  greedy  to  confound  a  man : 
He  plies  the  duke  at  nioriiiii<r,  and  at  night ; 
And  doth  impeach  the  freedom  of  the  state. 
If  thev  den]|r  him  jtutice :  twenty  merchants. 
The  duke  himself,  and  the  magnificoes 
Of  -greatest  port,  have  all  persuaded  with  him  ; 
But  none  can  drive  htm  from  the  envious  plea 
Of  forfeiture,  of  justice,  and  his  bond. 

Jcs.  When  I  was  with  him,  I  have  heard  Um 
swear. 
To  Tubal,  and  to  Chus,  his  conntrymen, 
That  he  would  rather  have  Aniontivs  flesh. 
Than  twenty  times  the  value  of  tlie  sum 
That  he  did  owe  him :  and  f  know,  my  lord. 
If  law,  authority,  and  power  deny  nut, 
It  will  tfo  hard  wiih  poor  Antonio. 

Per.  Is  it  your  dear  friend,  that  is  thus  in  trouble  ^ 

^ost.  The  dcare«t  friend  to  me^  tlie  kindest  man 
The  best  condition'd  and  unwearied  spirit 
In  doing  courle^ios ;  and  one  in  whom 
The  ancient  Roman  honour  more  appears, 
Than  any  that  draws  breath  in  Italy. 

Per.  What  sum  owes  he  the  Jew  7 

J9as«.  For  me,  three  thousand  ducats. 

Por,  What,  no  nMre  7 

Pay  him  six  thousand,  and  deface  the  bond ; 
Double  six  thousand,  and  llien  treble  that. 
Before  a  friend  of  this  descriution 
Should  lose  a  hair*  through  Bassanio's  fault. 
First,  go  with  me  to  church,  and  call  me  wife : 
And  tlien  awav  to  Venice  to  your  friend ; 
For  never  shall  you  lie  bt- Portia's  side 
With  an  umiuiet  souL     You  shall  have  goU 
To  pay  the  petty  debt  twenty  times  over: 
When  it  is  paid,  bring  your  true  friend  alonf : 
My  maid  Nerissa  and  myaelCf  mean  time, 
Will  live  as  maids  and  widows.    Come,  away; 
For  you  diall  hence  upon  your  wodding-dav : 
Bid  your  friends  welcome,  show  a  merry  cneer  ;* 
Since  you  are  dear  bought,  I  will  love-  you  dear^^ 
But  lot  mo  hear  the  letter  of  your  friend.  * 

jDoss.  [Reads.]  Sweti  huMmnio,  mjr  sft^  htm 
all  miacarritdf  my  ereditorM  grow  cntety  my  utatt  i» 
very  Uno^  my  botui  to  the  Jew  Ufor/tii;  mdmnct^ 
in  paying  U^  it  i$  impouible  I  ahoitid  kve^  uU  deUa 
are  eleanrd  between  you  and  /,  ^I  might  hut  see  jfoii 
at  my  death ;  notwiUutandifigf  um  your  pteaourt  r  (f 
your  love  do  not  perauade  y^  to  eome,  (rl  not  miyUU^. 

par.  O  love,  despatch  all  business,  and  be  gone. 

^as«.  Since  I  have  your  good  leave  to  gojiway, 
I  will  make  ha^te :  but,  till  I  come  again. 
No  bed  shall  e'er  be  guilty  of  my  stay, 
Nor  rest  be  interposer  'twixt  us  twain. 

[Eamm. 

SCENE  in.    Venice.     A  Street.    Enter  Sar* 
Locx,  SALA5I0,  Aktoitio,  and  Gaoler. 

Shy.  Gaoler,  look  to  him ; — ^Tell  not  me  of  mor- 
cy:— 
This  is  the  fool  that  lent  out  mon^  gratis  ;— 
Gaoler,  look  to  him. 

Ant.  Hear  me  yet,  good  Shj|rlock. 

Sfuf.  I'll  have  my  bond;  speak  not  against  my 
bond ; 
I  have  sw£»rn  an  oath,  that  I  will  have  my  bond :  , 
Thou  cali'dst  mo  dog,  befire  thou  hadst  a  cause : 
But,  since  I  am  a  dog,  beware  my  fangs : 
The  duke  shall  grant  me  justice.—!  no  wonder. 
Thou  naughty  gaoler,  thai  thou  art  so  fund* 
To  come  abroad  with  him  at  his  rec|n«fst. 

AnL  I  pray  thee,  hear  me  speak. 

Shy   ril  have  my  bond;  I  will  not  hear  thee 
speak: 
ril  have  my  bond ;  and  therefore  apeak  no  moffs^i 
I'll  not  be  made  a  soA  and  4ulUi;r*d  fool. 
To  shake  the  head,  relent,  and  sigh,  and  yield 
To  christian  intercessors.    Fbliow  not  • 
111  have  no  speaking ;  I  win  have  mv  bond. 

IJSxit  Shvlock, 


9  Hair  is  here  unril  o«  n  dissyllable. 
8 1.  e.  air  of  dountenance,  look.  4 


Foolish* 
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Sfllm.  I|-ig  Um  Boflt  impenatnible  cur, 
That  ever  kept  with  men. 

AnL  Let  him  alone  ; 

(Ml  follow  him  no  more  with  booUera  prayers. 
He  seelu  m  v  life ;  his  reason  well  I  know ; 
I  ufl  delivered  from  his  forfeitures 
Many  that  have  at  times  mado  moui  to  me ;        * 
Therefore  he  hales  me. 

Stda*.  I  am  sure,  the  duke 

IIT^U  never  grant  this  forfeiture  to  hold* 

Ant.  The  duke  cannot  deny  the  course  of  law ; 
For  the  commodity  that  strangers  have 
With  us  in  Venice,  if  it  be  denied, 
Will  much  impeach  the  iustice  of  the  state  ;* 
Since  that  the  trade  and  profit  of  the  dty 
Coasisteth  of  all  nations.    Therefore,  go : 
Those  grieid  and  losses  have  so  'bated  me, 
That  I  shall  hardly  spare  a  pound  of  flesh 
To-roorrow  to  my  bloody  creditor.-— ~ 
Woll,  gaoler,  on :— Pray  God.  Bassanio  come 
To  see  me  pay  his  debt,  and  then  I  care  not ! 

[EweunL 

SCENE  IV.  Belmont  A  Room  in  Portia's 
Haute.  SuUr  Portia,  Nkrxssa,  ItOAEszo, 
JsssiCA,  and  Balthazar. 

Ijori  Madam,  although  I  speak  it  in  your  presence, 
Tou  have  a  noble  and  a  true  conceit 
Of  god-like  amitv  ;  which  apoears  most  strongly 
In  bearing  thus  tfic  absence  of  your  lord. 
But,  if  you  knew  to  >vhom  you  show  this  honour. 
How  true  a  gentleman  you  send  relief, 
How  dear  a  lover  of  my  lord  your  husband, 
I  kno^,  you  would  be  prouder  of  the  work. 
Than  customary  bounty  can  enforce  you. 

Piif.  I  never  did  repent  for  dodn^  good, 
Nor  shall  not  now :  for  in  companions 
That  do  converse  and  waste  the  time  together, 
Whose  souls  do  bear  an  equal  yoke  of  love, 
There  most  be  needs  a  like  proportion 
Of  lineaments,*  of  manners,  and  of  spirit ;  | 

Which  makes  me  thiiA,  that  this  Antonio, 
'  Being  the  bosom  lover*  of  my  lord, 
Mtist  needs  be  like  my  lord :  If  it  be  so. 
How  little  is  the  cost  I  have  bostow'd. 
In  purchasing  the  semblance  of  my  soul 
'Prom  out  the  state  of  hellish  cruelty? 
This  comes  too  near  the  praising  or  myself! 
Therefore,  no  more  of  it:  hoar  other  wings. 
Loreneo,  I  commit  into  your  hands 
The  IrastMfldry  and  manage  of  my  house. 
Until  my  lord^  return ;  for  mino  own -part 
I  have  toward  heaven  brcathM  a  secret  vow, 
To  live  in  prayer  and  contemplation, 
•Only  attended  by  Nerissa  here. 
Until  her  husband  and  my  lord's  return ; 
There  is  a  monaster;^  two  miles  ofi^ 
And  there  we  will  abide.    I  do  desire  you. 
Not  to  deny  this  imposition ; 
The  which  my  love,  and  some  necessity, 
Now  lays  upon  yon. 

Var.  Madam,  with  all  my  heart 

I  shall  obey  you  in  all  ikir  commands. 

Pot,  My  people  do  already  know  my  mind. 
And  will  acknowledge  you  and  Jessica, 
In  place  of  lord  Bassatiio  and  myself. 
So  fkre  you  well,  till  we  shall  meet  again. 

Lar,  f^iir  thoughts,  &nd  happy  hours,  attend  on 
you. 


I  ki  this  possags  is  a  liuJe  perplexed  in  ks  oonstrue- 
tkHi,  it  may  noc  be  improper  to  explain  it; — If,  9AJ9  An- 
tonio, the  duke  i<op  the  course  of  law,  the  denial  or 
thoitt  rights  to  tttran^ts,  which  render  iheir  siiode  ot 
Venice  »o  commo<!k)U8  and  agreeable  to  them,  will 
nraeh  Inifeseh  the  Justice  of  the  state,  fcc. 

%  The  word  tineomtnta  was  used  wkh  gnat  laxity  by 
our  ancient  writers 

3Thto  word  was  anciently  applied  lo  theea  ofihe 
same  sex  who  had  an  rsteen^fiu-  each  other.  Ben  Jmv 
snn  conchido«  one  of  his  letters  to  Dr.  Donne,  by  telling 
Mm    ne  is  Mn  true,  lor^.^ 

4 1.  e.  with  the  celerity  of  Iroaglnaiion. 

•  Xhis  word  can  only  be iUuairaled  ai  jcesent  by  con- 


/«s.  I  wish  year  ladvsliip  all  hwirtS  edhl^Bt. 

Por*  I  thank  you  tor  yoar  wish,  and  am  well 
pleas'd  -* 

To  wisn  it  back  on  you :  fare  you  well.  Jesaca*— 
[ExtiaU  Jbssica  and  Iiobsiibo. 
Now,  Balthazar.  v 

As  I  have  ever  found  thee  honest,  true, 
So  let  me  find  thee  still :  Take  tnia  same  letter, 
And  use  thou  all  the  endeavour  of  a  man,  ; 

In  speed  to  Padtia ;  see  thoa  render  this 
Into  my  cousin's  hand,  doctor  Belfaurio.; 
And,  look,  what  notes  and  garmeala  he  doth  give 

thee, 
Bring  them,  I  pray  thee,  with  ima«in'd  spaed*    • « 
Unto  the  tranect^*  to  the  common  terry 
Which  trades  to  Venice :— waste  no  time  in  worda. 
Bat  get  thee  gone :  I  shall  be  there  before  thecui  ^ 

BuUh,  Madam,  I  go  with  all  convenient  speed  .T 

Par,  Come  on,  Nerissa;  I  have  work  in  bwdii 
That  you  yet  know  not  of:,  we'll  see  our  busiNHMii% 
Before  they  think  of  Os. 
Nor.  Shallthe^aeetis?    .      V 

Par.  They  shall,  Nerissa ;  but  m  such  a  ba]»t. 
That  they  snail  think  we  are  accomplished 
With  what  we  laek.    I'll  hold  thee  any  wager, 
When  we  are  both  accouter'd  like  young  i 


I'll  prove  the  prettier  fellow  of  the  two. 

And  wear  my  dagger  with  the  braver  graces 

And  -speaJc,  between  the  change  of  man  and  boy,. 

With  a  reed  voice ;  and  turn  two  mincing  alMpe    . 

Into  a  manly  stride  ;  and  speak  of  frays^ 

Lake  a  fine  Dragging  youth :  and  tell  qvani  lien,     • 

How  honoiuable  ladies  sought  my  love. 

Which  I  denying,  they  fell  sick  and  di«Ml ;  . '  ^ 

I  could  not  do  withal  :* — then  I'll  repent,  . : 

And  wish,  for  all  that,  that  I  bad  not  kiO'd  tbMki 

And  twenty  of  these  puny  lies  PH  tell. 

That  men  shall  swear,  I  nave  discontinued  sckeeir 

Above  a  twelvemonth  :-^  have  within  my  mind  . . 

A  thousand  raw  tricks  of  these  brafgipg  Jaeka, 

Which  I  wiU  practise.  '' 

Ner,  '  Why,  shall  we  tuM  to  iMn  7 

Por.  Fye ;  what  a  question's  that. 
If  thou  wert  near  a  lewd  interpreter  7 
But  come,  Fll  tell  thee  all  my  whole  device 
When  I  am  in  my  coaoh,  which  stays  for  ne 
At  the  park  gate  ;  and  therefiMe  haste  aw»y« 
For  we  must  meaaive  twenty  miles  to-day. 

\esmm 

SCENE  V.  Themme,  A  Oardon.    EnUrhMjtf- 
«E  LOT  and  JuMcA.  V 

iMun,  Tea,  truly :  for,  look  you,  the  sins  of  tl^e 
father  are  to  be  laid  upon  the  children ;  therrforc^  1 
promise  you,  I  foar  you.*  I  was  always  pl^in  with 
you,  ana  so  now  I  speak  my  agitation  ot  tJke  mat- 
ter :  Therefore,  be  of  good  dieor ;  for,  truly,  I 
tliink,  you  are  aamn'd.  There  is  but  one  hope  ih 
it  that  can  do  you  any  go«d ;  and  that  is'but  a  kind 
of  bastard  hope  neither. 

Jm,  And  what  hope  is  that,  I  prav  thee  7   ' 

Hoam.  Marry,  you  may  partly  hope  that  your 
(ather  got  you  not,  that  you  are  not  the  JewV 
daughter. 

J^.  That  were  a  kind  of  bastard  fiope,  indeed! 
so  the  sins  of  my  mother  should  be  visited  upon  mi, 

Ijoun.  Truly  then  I  foar  you  are  damn*d  both  hf 
father  and  mother ;  thtis  when  I  shun  Scylla,  your 


iocture.  It  evklently  hnplies  the  naireor  a  plnre  wherA 
the  passage-boax  mm  mit,  end  fa  i'  some  way  dsri^-ed 
from  *  Travare^  llal.  To  uasii  or  swinj  «^v«r  :*  perhaps, 
therefore,  Tranetto^  slgnifl*^  &  Iktle  fording  place  ur 
ferry,  and  henee  ths  Entzli^^h  word  Tranect,  but  i^ 
other  Instance  of  iut  use  has  yet  orctiJTMl. 

d'Some^f  theoommentatoni  had  uirnined.thU  tnno 
ceitt  phrase  to  a  waiiinn  nwantng.  Mr«  dlflBkhl,  fnji 
noes  on  Jan0en*s  fiUent  Wcsnaii,  p»  410,  hasn|earv 
shown,  by  ample  illustration,  that  k  lignUieil  WMh^ 
mt)rp  than  '  /  could  not  kelp  i/.» 

7  go  In  K.  Richanl  Hi. 
*■  The  kins  is  sickly,  weak,  and  melaneholy« 
And  his  phyaidans  /ear  Um  mlgfaiay.' 
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ftlher,  I  ftU  urto  Charybdb,  jmv  mother:*  iffell, 
/ou  aro  fooe  both  wayi, 

/«•.  I  shall  be  cavod  by  my  husband ;  he  hath 
made  me  a  Christian. 

Jjoeun^  Truly,  the  more  to  blaune  he ;  we  were 
Christians'  enough  before  ;  e'en  as  many  as  could 
well  live,  one  by  another  :  This  making  of  Chris* 
tians  will  raise  uie  price  of  hogs ;  if  we  grow  all  to 
be  portc-eatera^  we  shall  not  shortly  have  a  rasher 
OQ  the  coals  for  money. 

Bider  LoRC2r»y. 
/et.  ni  tell  my  husband,  Launcelot,  what  you 
■aj;  here  he  comes. 

Lmr,  I  shall  grow  jealous  of  you  shortly,  Lann- 


oeleC,  if  you  thus  get  my  wife  into  comers, 

/es.  NaT,  you  need  not  fear  us,  Lorenzc  , 
celot  and  i  are  out :  he  tells  me  flatly,  there  is  no 


mercy  for  me  in  heaven,  because  I  am  a  Jew*s 
dau£nter :  and  he  says  vou  are  no  good  member 
of  the  commonwealth;  (or,  in  converting  Jews  to 
Christians,  you  raise  uie  price  of  pork. 

JLor.  I  shall  answer  that  better  to  the  common- 
Wealth,  fhan  you  can  the  getting  up  of  the  negro's 
belly:  the  Moor  is  with  child  by  you,  LaunceloL 

Zenm.  It  is  much^  that  the  Moor  should  be  more' 
than  reason :  but  if  she  be  less  than  an  honest  wo* 
iaan,  she  is,  indeed,  more  than  I  took  her  for. 

Imt,  How  every  fool  can  play  upon  the  word  !  t 
think,  the  best  grace  of  wit  will  shortiy  turn  into 
■ilence ;  and  discourse  ^ow  commendable  in  none 
only  but  parrots.— Go  in,  sirrah ;  bid  them  prepare 
ror  dinner. 


.  That  is  done,  sir ;  they  have  all  stomftcbs. 
Ijar.  Goodly  lord,  what  a  wit-snapper  are  you  I 
then  bid  them  prepare  dinner. 
L^am»  That  is  done  too,  sir;  only,  cover  is  the 

WOffu. 

X«pr.  Will  you  cover  then,  sir  7 

Laun.  Not  so,  sir,  neither ;  I  know  my  duty. 

Xfsr.  Yet  more  quarrelling  with  occasion !  Wilt 

4hou  show  Uie  whole  wealth  of  thy  wit  in  an  instant  ? 

^  1  pray  thee,  understand  a  plain  man  in  his  plain 

meaning:  go  to  thy  fellows;  bid  thom  cover  the  table, 

serve  in  the  meal,  and  we  will  come  in  to  dinner. 

Xmsn.  For  the  table,  sir,  it  shall  bo  served  iu :  for 
the  meat,  sir,  it  shall  be  covered  ;  for  your  coming 
in  to  dinner,  sir,  why,  let  it  be  as  humours  and  con- 
ceits shall  govern.  \Ex\i  Laumcclot. 

Lor,  O  dear  discretion,  how  his  words  arc  suited  P 
The  fool  hath  planted  in  his  memory 
An  army  of  good  words :  And  I  do  know 
As  many  foob,  tliat  stand  in  better  place, 
Gamislrd  like  him,  that  for  a  tricksy  word 
De^r  the  matter.    How  cheer'st  thou,  Jessica ! 
•And  liow,  good  sweet,  say  thy  opinion. 
How  doat  Uiou  like  the  lord  Bassanio's  wife  ? 

Ju»  Past  all  expressing :  It  is  very  meet, 
The  lord  Bassanio  live  an  upright  life  ; 
For,  havmg  Such  a  blessing  in  his  lady, 
He  finds  the  joys  of  heaven  here  on  earth  ; 
.And,  if  on  earth  he  do  not  moan  it,  it 
Is  reason  he  should  never  come  to  heaven. 
Why,  if  two  gods  should  play  some  heavenly  match. 
And  on  the  wager  lay  two  earthly  women, 
Asd  Portia  one,  there  must  be  something  else 


1  Alhirlinf  tn  the  well  known  line . 
*Incfdis  111  Scyllam,  cupiens  ritare  Charybdim.' 
•Tile  »mlior  of  whk'h  was  unknown  to  Erasmus  but  was 
pointed  out  by  Oaleonus  Manias.  It  is  in  the  Alexan- 
dieis  of  PUm>  (faultier,  who  flourished  si  the  com> 
■teneemeat  oi  the  ISch  century.  Nothing  is  more  fre> 
Mam  (ban  this  proverb  in  our  old  English  writers. 

$  Mkon's  quibbling  epi^am  has  the  same  kind  of 
'  humour  to  boast  of— 

'  Oalli  ex  concubttu  gravldaro  te,  Ponffa,  JHW, 
l^uis  bene  moratatn  mongerarnqve  negct.* 
'    1 1.  e.  sttited  or  iiued  to  eacn  other,  arranged. 
4  Envy  In  this  place  means  hatred  or  malice, 
.6  Amorse  in  Shakspeve^  time  generally  signllled 

/{.  B.  seeming,'  not  real  7  Whereas. 

'  B  ttoval  mercham  is  not  mereTy  a  ranting  epithet  as 
anplied  to  merchants,  for  such  were  to  be  found  at  Ve- 
lUce  hi  the  8anudo*s,  the  Glusliniani,th«  OrUnatdl,  lie 


Pawn'd  with  the  other ;  §bt  the  poor  nida  worid 
Hath  not  her  fellow. 

JLor.  Even  such  a  husband 

Hast  thou  of  me,  as  she  is  for  a  wife. 

Jea.  Nay,  but  ask  my  opinion  too  of  that. 

Ijor.  I  will  anon  ;  firet  let  us  go  to  dinner, 

Jm.  Nay,  let  me  praise  you,  while  I  have  a  sto- 
mach. 

Z<or.  No,  pray  thee  let  it  serve  tnr  table*talk ; 
Then,  howsoever  thou  speok^st,  'mong  oUser  thuigv 
I  shall  digest  it. 

Jes.  Well,  Pll  set  Tou  forth.     [EtnunU 


ACT  rr. 

SCENE  I.    Venice.    A  Court  qf  Juttiee.    Eider 
the  Duke,  the  Magn\ficoe»  ;  Axtoxio,  Bassahio^ 
Gkatiaico,  Salaruvo,  Salahio,  mwtoC^ers. 
Dukt.  What,  is  Antonio  here  7  < 

Ant.  Ready,  eo  please  your  grace. 
ZMbs.  I  am  aorry  for  thee ;  thou  art  eoaia  to 


A  atony  adversary,  an  iahuman  wretch 
iTncapable  of  pity,  void  and  empty 
From  any  dram  oi  mercy. 

Awl  I  have  beard. 

Your  grace  ha&  ta*en  great  pains  to  qusJify 
His  rigorous  course ;  but  since  be  stands  obdurtle. 
And  that  no  lawful  means  can  carry  me 
Out  of  his  envyV  reach,  I  do  oppose 
My  patience  to  hia  fury ;  and  am  ann'd 
To  suffer,  with  a  quietness  of  ipirit. 
The  very  tyranny  and  race  of  his. 

jyUke,  Go  one,  and  call  the  Jew  into  the  ooort* 

Sahn,  He's  ready  at  the  door :  he  cornea,  mj  lard 
J^nter  Srylocx.  ' 

Dtike*  Make  room,  and  let  him  stand  before  citf 
face.—  t 

Shylock,  the  world  thinks,  and  I  think  so  too, 
That  thou  but  Icad'st  this  fashion  of  thy  malice 
To  the  last  hour  of  act ;  and  then,  *tis  thought,     . 
Thou*lt  show  thy  mercy,  and  remorse,^  more  Strang* 
Than  is  thy  strange  apparent*  cruelty : 
And  where*  thou  now  cxact*st  the  penaltv, 
(Which  is  a  pound  of  this  poor  merchant's  flesh,) 
Thou  wilt  not  only  lose  the  forfeiture. 
But  touchM  with  human  gentleness  and  love. 
Forgive  a  moiety  of  the  principal ; 
Glancing  an  eye  of  pity  on  his  losses, 
Tliat  have  of  late'so  huddled  on  his  back ; 
Enough  to  press  a  royal*  merchant  down. 
And  pluck  commiseration  of  his  state 
From  brassy  bosoms,  and  rough  hearts  oT  flint, 
From  stubborn  Turks,  and  Tartars,  never  train'd 
To  offices  of  tender  courtesy. 
We  all  exnect  a  gentle  answer,  Jew. 

Shj/.  I  nave  possessed  your  grace  of  what  I  pmw 
pose; 
Aiid  by  our  holy  Sabbath  have  I  sworn. 
To  have  the  due  and  forfeit  of  my  bond :  i 

If  you  deny  it,  let  the  danger  ligh't  | 

Upon  your  charter,  and  your  city's  freedom. 
You'll  ask  me,  why  I  rather  choose  to  havo  • 

A  weight  of  carrion  flesh^than  to  receive 
Three  thousand  ducats :  FIl  not  answer  that  :* 
But,  say,  it  is  my  humour;'*  Is  it  ansver'd? 


This  epithet  wss  Mrfkin?  and  well  nnderrtood^in  SKid^ 
Rpesre's  time,  when  Orerham  was  dWriHAsd  <lritb  iba 
title  of  the  rmjtU  wKrcAanl,  both  from  his  wealfh.'and 
liecause  he  constantly  transacted  the  meraanlUe  bual 
ness  of  Queen  Elizabeth. 

9  The  Jew  being  asked  a  qucitwn  which  the  law4oef 
not  require  him  to  answer,  stands  upon  his  MfhtaiM  re- 
fuses ;  but  afterwards  gratifies  hf^  own  malign  fty  by 
such  answers  ss  he  knows  will  aggravate  the  psin  of 
the  hiqiilier.  1  witi  not  answer,  says  he,  as  to  a  loval 
question ;  but,  since  you  want  an  answer,  will  mi^ 
serve  yon ! 

10  The  worthy  Corporal  Nym  hath  this  apology  qnr 
ally  at  his  llnger*s  ends,  and  Bhyloek  condescends  to 
excuse  his  extravagant  cruelty  as  a  Aufnetrr,  or  Irresai* 
tible  propensity  of  the  mind.  The  word  humour  Is  not 
used  In  its  modem  signlflcstfon,  but  for  a  jieculiar  qua- 
Iky  whkh  sways  and  masters  the  IndivMual  through  aB 
his  actions  •     ^ 
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M&RCHANT  OF  VBMlCB. 


A'cv  nv 


What  if  mr  lioiiBe  b«  troubled  with  a  rat. 

And  I  be  pleas'd  to  give  ten  thousand  ducats 

To  have  it  baned  ?  What,  are  you  answcrM  yet  ? 

Some  men  there  are  love  not  a  gaping  pig ;'  * 

Some,  that  are  mad,  if  they  behold  a  cat ; 

And  others,  when  (he  bag-pipe  sings  i'  the  nose, 

Cannot  contain  their  urine ;  For  affection,* 

Master  of  passion,  sways  it  to  the  mood 

Of  what  St  likes  or  loathes :  Now,  for  your  answer : 

As  there  is  no  firm  reason  to  be  render'd, 

Why  he  cannot  abide  a  gaping  pig : 

Why  he,  a  harmless  necessary  cat ; 

Why  he,  a  woollen*  btt|j-iNpo  ;  but  of  force 

Most  yield  to  such  inevitable  shame, 

A*  to  offend,  himself  bein^  offended  ; 

80  can  I  give  no  reason,  nor  I  will  not. 

More  than  a  lodgM  hate,  and  a  certain  loathing 

I  boar  Antonio,  that  I  follow  thus 

A  losing  suit  s^jgainst  him.     Are  you  answer'd  ? 

JRnm,  This  is  no  answer,  thou  unfeeling  man,. 
To  excuse  the  current  of  thy  cruelty. 

Shjf,  I  am  not  bound  to  please  thee  with  my 
answer. 

Ba$$,  Do  all  men  kill  the  things  they  do  not  love  ? 

Sfqf.  Hates  any  man  the  thin^he  would  not  kid  ? 
"    MuMM,  Every  offence  is  not  a  hate  at  first. 
,  SAgr*  What,  woiddst  thou  have  a  serpent  sting 
thee  twice  ?  '   ' 

AnL  I  pray  you,  think  you  question*  with  the  Jew: 
Tou  may  as  well  go  stand  upon  the  beach. 
And  bid  the  main 'flood  bate  his  usual  height ; 
Toa  may  as  well  use  question  with  the  wolf, 
Wliy  be  halfa  made  the  owe  bleat  for  the  lamb ; 
Tmi  ouy  as  well  forbid  the  mountain  pines 
To  wag  their  high  tops,  and  to  make  no  noise. 
When  they  are  freUed  with  the  gusts  of  heaven  ;' 
You  may  as  well  do  any  thing  most  hard. 
As  seek  to  soften  that  (than  which  what's  harder  ?) 
His  Jewish  heart  .--^Therefore  I  do  beseech  you, 
Make  no  more  offers,  use  no  further  means, 
Buty  with  all  brief  and  plain  convcniency. 
Let  me  have  judgment,  and  tlic  Jew  his  will. 

Ba$M,  For  thy  three  thousand  ducats  here  is  six. 

SMjf.  if  every  ducat  in  six  thousand  ducats 
Wero  in  six  parts,  and  every  part  a  ducat, 
f  would  not  draw  them,  I  would  have  my  bond. 

Dmke.  How  shalt  thou  hope  for  mercy,  rendering 
none? 

Shjf.  What  judgment  shall  I  dread,  doing  no 
wrong? 
You  have  among  you  many  a  purchased  slave, 
Which,  like  your  asses,  and  your  dogs,  and  mules, 
YoD  use  m  abject  and  in  slavish  parts, 
Becanse  you  bought  them :— Shall  I  say  to  you. 
Let  them  be  free,  marry  them  to  your  heirs  7 
Whjr.  sweat  they  under  burdens  ?  let  their  beds 
Be  made  as  soil  as  yours,  and  let  their  pahites 
Be  eeasonM  with  puch  viands  ?   You  will  answer, 
The  slaveaare  ours : — So  do  I  answer  you : 
The  pound  of  flesh,  which  I  demand  of  him, 
Is  dearly  bought,  'tis  mine,  and  I  will  have  it : 
If  yoa  deny  me,  f^e  upon  your  law ! 
There  is  no  force  m  the  decrees  of  Venice  : 
I  Mand  fbrjodgment :  answer  ;  shall  I  have  it  7 

Duke.  Upon  my  power,  I  may  dismiss  this  court, 
Unless  Bellario,  a  learned  doctor, 
W1|om  I  have  seat  for  to  determine  this. 
Come  here  to-day. 

Smhr.  My  lord,  here  stays  without 

A  moMenger  with  letters  fixnn  the  doctor, 
JNew  come  from  Padua. 

X>iiAt.  Bring  us  the  Tetters ;  Call  the  messenger. 

JBass.  Good  cheer,  Antonio  I  What,  man  ?  cou- 
lageyetl 


1  A  pig  prepared  for  the  table  is  moot  probably  meaiu, 
Ihr  in  that  stale  b  the  efNlhct  gaping  most  applicable  to 


Ppetku 


^(uH^n  fCanda  here  (br  tendtney,  ditpoaition  ; 


J  ll  was  Msuai  to  cover  with  teooHen  cloth  the  bog  of 
this  Insminenl.  The  oU  copies  read  ireotfen,  the  con- 
ieetural  rsadbif  $wolUn  woa  proposed  by  Sir  J.  Haw- 


Hie  Jew  shall  have  my  flesh,  blood,  bone*,  and  •!, ' 
Ere  thou  shalt  lo»e  for  me  one  drop  of  blood. 

Ant.  I  am  a  tatnlid  wether  of  (be  flock, 
Meetest  for  death  :  the  weakest  kind  of  fruit 
Drops  earliest  to  the  ground,  and  so  let  me  : 
You  cannot  better  be  employM,  Uasfranio, 
Than  to  live  still,  and  write  mine  epitaph. 

J^n^er  Nkrissa,  dreued  likt  a  LnvyvU  CUrk, 

Duke.  Came  you  from  Padua,  from  Bellario? 

Ner.  From  both,  my  lord :  Bellario  greets  your 
grace.  rPresmts  a  LttUr, 

Boss.  Why  dost  thou  whet  thy  knife  so  earnestly  ? 

Sfqf*  To  cot  the  forfeiture  from  that  bankriipt 
there. 

Gra.  Not  on  thy  sole,  but  on  thy  soul,*  harsh  Jew, 
Thou  mak*st  thy  knife  keen :  but  no  metal  can,  ' 
No,  not  the  hangman's  axe,  bear  half  the  keenneM 
Of  thy  sharp  envy.'     Can  no  prayers  pierce  thee 7 

Sf^.  No,  none  that  thou  hast  wit  enough  to  make. 

Gra.  O,  be  thou  daimi*d,  inexorable  dog ! 
And  for  thy  lil*e  let  justice  be  accusM. 
Thou  almost  mak'st  me  waver  in  my  Ihith,' 
To  hold  opinion  with  Pythagoras, 
That  pouls  of  animals  infuse  themselves 
Into  the  trunks  of  men :  thy  currish  spirit, 
Govern*d  a  wolf^  who,  hang'd  (br  human  slaugfattfr^ 
Even  from  the  gallows  did  his  fell  soul  fleet. 
And,  whilst  thou  lay*st  in  thy  unhallowed  dam, 
InfusM  itself  in  thee ;  for  thy  desires 
Are  wolfish,  bloody,  starv'd.  and  ravenous. 

Shy,  Till  thou  canst  rail  the  seal  from  off  Bi^ 
bond. 
Thou  but  offend'st  thy  lungs  to  speak  bo  lond ; 
Repair  thy  wit^  good  youth,  or  it  will  &I1 
To  cureless  ruin. — I  stand  nere  for  law. 


Duke,  This  letter  from  Bellario  doth  < 
A  youn^  and  learned  doctor  to  our  court  :— 
Where  is  he  ? 

JNer,  He  attcndcth  here  hard  by^ 

To  know  your  answer,  whether  you1^  admit  him. 

Duke.  With  all  my  heart :  some  three  or  (bur  qf 
you. 
Go,  give  nim  courteous  conduct  to  this  place.— 
Mean  time,  the  court  shall  hear  Bellari<r8  letter. 

[Clerk  reads.]  Your  grace  shall  underataiul^  f^of, 
at  the  receipt  of  your  letter^  I  am  very  ride  :  hut  tn  mt 
instant  that  your  meeaenger  earney  in  hiing^  vieitation 
tcoff  with  me  a  young  doctor  of  Rome,  ma  name  is 
Balthasar  :  I  aetjutarded  him  with  the  eauae  in  eon- 
troveray  b^ween  the  Jew  and  Antonio  the  merchant : 
we  turned  o^er  many  hooka  together :  he  ia  futniafifd 
with  my  opinion  :  whiehy  bettered  wiA  hia  own  leetur 
ing,.  {the  greatneaa  whereof  I  eannt^  enough  eo«i- 
memf,)  cornea  xoitJi  him,  at  my  imporiunityt  to  JtU  up 
your  grace'a  Ye^uent  in  my  aUad.  I  teaereh  yoM,  ki 
hia  latk  of  yeara  be  no  impediment  to  let  him  lock  a 
reverend  estimation  ;  for  I  never  knew  so  young  a  body 
with  ao  old  a  head.  I  leave  him  to  uour  groeioM 
aeerptancef  whoae  trial  ahall  better  ptddiah  Am  com* 
tnenao/iOfi. 

Duke.  You  hear  the  leam*d  Bellario,  what  ho 
writes : 
And  here,  I  take  it,  is  the  doctor  come.— 

JSnter  Portia  dreaaed  like  a  Doctor  of  Ltma* 

Give  me  your  hand :  Came  you  from  old  Bellario  7 

Per.  I  did,  my  lord. 

Duke.  You  are  welcome :  take  your  pUe». 

Are  you  acquainted  with  the  difference 
That  "holds  this  present  question  in  the  court? 

l^Cfr.  I  am  informM  thoroughly  of  the  cause. 
Which  is  the  merchant  here,  and  which  the  Jew  7 

DuJle.  Antonio  and  old  Shylock,  both  stand  forth. 


4  Converse. 

5  This  image  seems  to  have-been  caught  ftom  OoM* 
ing*s  reririon  of  Ovid,  IfiST,  book  xv.  p.  IM ; 

*  Such  noise  as  pinearces  moke,  what  time  the  beady 

foaterne  winde 
Doth  whixz  amongfci  them.* 

9  The  conceit  is  that  his  aoul  WM  to  hard  thgl  il 
miffht  serve  him  fat  a  whct-ecpa^, 
r  Malice. 
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MERCHAirr  OF  TBNICE. 


"« 


Por.  Is  your  name  Shylock? 

8ky, .  Shylock  is  my  name. 

Por.  or  a  itjange  nature  m  the  suit  jroa  follow ; 
Tet  in  such  rale,  that  the  Venetian  law 
Caaaot  impu^'  you,  as  you  do  proceed  — 
You  Ptand  within  lua  danger,*  do  you  not  ? 

{To  AiiTOirio. 

Ant,  Ay,  bo  ho  say*. 

Per,  Do  you  confess  the  bond  7 

Amt.  I  do. 

Pm",  Then  must  the  Jew  be  merciful. 

Sh^,  On  what  compulsion  must  I?  tell  me  that. 

Por.  The  quality  or  mercy  is  not  strainM ;' 
It  droppeth,  as  the  gentle  nun  from  heaven 
Upon  tne  place  beneath :  it  is  twice  bless'd ; 
It  hlesseth  him  that  gives,  and  him  that  takes ; 
*TbanghUest  in  the  mightiest;  it  becomes 
The  throned  monarch  better  than  his  crown : 
His  sceptre  shows  the  force  of  temporal  power, 
Tlie  attribute  to  awe  and  roajestv. 
Wherein  doth  sit  the  dread  and  lear  of  kings ; 
But  mercy  is  above  this  sceptred  sway, 
It  is  enthroned  in  the  hearts  of  kings, 
It  is  an  attribute  to  God  himself: 
And  earthly  power  doth  then  show  likest  God^s, 
When  mercy  seasons  justice.*    Therefore,  Jew, 
Though  justice  be  thy  plea,  consider  thtS|— 
That  in  the  course  of  justice,  none  of  us 
Should  see  salvation  ;  we  do  pray  for  mercy ; 
And  that  same  prayer  doth  teich  us  all  to  render 
Tlie  deeds  of  mescy.*    I  have  spoke  thus  much, 
To  miticate  the  justice  of  thy  plcA ; 
Whieh  il'thoo  follow,  this  strict  court  of  Venice 
Must  netAs  give  sentence  'gainst  the   merchant 
there. 

S^,  My  deeds  upon  my  head !  I  crave  the  law, 
The  penalty  and  forfeit  of  my  bond. 

Par,  Is  ho  not  able  to  discharge  the  money  7 

Bam.  Yes.  here  I  tender  it  for  him  in  the  court ; 
Yea,  twice  tne  sum :  if  that  will  not  suffice^ 
J  will  be  bound  to  pay  it  ten  times  o'er, 
On  forfeit  of  my  hands^  my  head,  my  heart : 
If  this  will  not  suffice,  it  must  appear 
Tliat  malice  boars  down  truth.*    And,  I  beseech 

you, 
Wrest  once  the  law  to  ytftir  authority^ 
To  do  a  great  right,  do  a  little  wrong ; 
And  curb  this  cruel  devil  of  his  will. 

Por«  It  must  not  be ;  there  is  no  power  in  Venice. 
Can  alter  a  decree  established  ; 
'Twill  be  recorded  for  a  precedent ; 
And  man^  an  error,  by  the  same  example, 
Will  rush  into  the  state :  it  cannot  lie. 

8lqf,   A    Daniel    come  to  judgment!    yea,    a 
Daniel  !*- 
O  wise  Toung  judge,  how  do  I  honour  thee  I 

Por.  I  pray  you,  let  me  look  upon  the  bond. 
'  fihf.  Here  'tis,  roost  reverend  doctor,  here  It  is. 

Por.  Shylock,  there's  thrico.  thy  money  ofTer'd 
thee. 

8hf,  An  oath,  an  oath,  I  have  an  oath  in  heaven : 
Shall  I  lay  perjury  upon  my  soul  7 
iVo,  not  for  Yenice. 

Pwr.  y^y  this  bond  is  for&it ; 

And'lawfany  by  this  the  Jew  may  claim 
A  pdund  of  flesh,  to  be.  by  him  cut  off* 
Nearest  the  merchant's  heart : — Be  merciful : 
Take  thrice  thy  monejr :  bid  me  tear  the  bona. 

Skm,  When  it  is  paid  according  to  the  tenour. — 
It  doth  appear,  you  are  a  worthy  judge ; 
You  know  the  law,  your  exposition 
Hath  been  most  sound :  I  cnarge  you  by  the  law, 


I  To  Annvgw  is  to  oppose,  to  controvert. 

3  I.  e.  within  his  reach  or  controul.  The  phrase  Is 
Ihottsht  to  be  derived  from  a  similar  one  in  the  monkish 
Iiitin  of  the  middle  age. 

S  Shmkspeare  probably  recollt-cied  the  following 
fWM  of  Ecclestasticus,  xxxv.  90,  in  composing  these 
beautiful  lines :  *  Mercy  is  seasonable  in  the  time  of  sf- 
ftctl'^n,  as  clouds  of  rain  In  the  time  oTdruught.' 

g  0oti)  K.  fidward  III.  a  Trsgedy,  16M  : 
'  And  Kinn  approach  the  nearest  unto  Ood, 
0y  giving  lift  and  safety  uoto  men.* 


Whereof  you  are  a  weilHiesenrlnff  pillar, 
Proceed  to  judgment :  by  my  soul,  I  swear, 
There  is  no  power  in  the  tongue  of  man  • 
To  alter  me  ;  I  stay  here  on  my  bond. 

Ant,  Most  heartily  I  do  beseech  the  cooit 
To  give  the  judgment. 

Por,  Why  then,  thus  it  is. 

You  must  prepare  your  bosom  for  his  knifo : 

Shy,  O  noble  judge !  O  excellent  young  man  | 

Por,  For  (he  intent  and  puipose  <n  the  law 
Hath  full  relation  to  the  penally. 
Which  here  appeareth  due  upon  the  bond. 

Slnf,  'Tis  very  true ;  0  wise  and  unrisht  judge! 
How  much  more  elder  art  thou  than  Uiy  look^ ! 

Por,  Therefore  lay  bare  your  bosom. 

Shy,  Ay,  his  breati  | 

So  says  the  bond  ; — ^Doth  it  not,  noble  judge  7— 
Nearest  his  heart,  those  are  the  very  words. 

Por,  It  is  so.    Are  there  balance  here,  to  We|gk 
The  flesh  7 

Shy,  T  h«v«  them  ready. 

Por,  Rave  by  some  surgeon,  Shylock,  on  your 
charge, 
To  stop  his  wounds,  lest  he  do  bleed  (b  deatb«  ' 

Shy.  Is  it  so  nominated  in  the  bond  ? 

Por.  It  is  not  so  express'd ;  But  what  of  that? 
'Twere  good  you  do  so  much  for  charity. 

Shy.  1  cannot  find  it ;  'tis  not  in  the  bond. 

Por,  Come,  merchant,  have  you  any  thing  to  say  T 

Ant,  But  little  ;  I  am  arm'd,  and  well  prepar'd^ 
Give  mo  your  hand,  Boxsanio  ;  fare  you  well  1 
Grieve  not  that  I  am  fallen  to  this  for  you : 
Por  herein  fortune  shows  herself  more  kind 
Than  is  her  custom  :  it  is  still  her  use. 
To  let  the  wretched  man  out-live  his  wealth,       ,, 
To  view  with  hollow  eye,  and  wrinkled  brow. 
An  age  of  poverty ;  from  which  iWeriiig  ponanoe 
Of  such  misery  doth  she  cut  me  oO. 
Commend  me  to  your  honourable  wile  i 
Tell  her  the  process  of  Antonio's  end, 
Say.  how  I  lov'd  you,  speak  me  fair  in  death : 
And,  when  the  tale  is  told,  .bid  her  be  judge, 
Wliether  Bassanio  had  not  once  a  love. 
Repent  not  you  that  you  shall  lose  your  friend^ 
And  he  repents  not  that  he  pays  your  debt ;    . 
For,  if  the  Jew  do  cut  but  deep  enough, 
I'll  pay  it  instantly  with  all  my  heart.     . 

Baa».  Antonio,  I  am  married  to  a  wife. 
Which  is  as  dear  lo  roe  as  life  itself: 
But  life  itself,  my  wife,  and  all  the  world. 
Are  not  with  me  estecm'd  above  thy  lifo : 
I  would  lose  all,  ay,  'sacrifice  them  all 
Here  to  this  devil,  to  deliver  you. 

Por,  Your  wife  would  give  you  little  thanka  for 
that, 
If  she  were  by,  to  hear  you  make  the  offer. 

Oro.  I  have  a  wife,  whom,  I  protest,  I  love  ; 
I  would  she  were  in  heaven,  so  ihe  could 
Entreat  some  power  to  change  this  currish  Jew. 

Ner,^  'Tis  well  you  offer  it  oehind  her  back  j 
The  w&h  would  make  else  an  unquiet  house. 

Shy,  These  be  the  christian  husbanda :  I  ha?o  • 
daughter : 
•Would  any  of  the, stock  of  Barrabas^ 
Had  been  her  husband,  rather  than  %  ChriaUan  I 

We  trifle  time  :  i  nray  thee,  pursue  sentenco*  • 
Por,  A  potmd  ot  that  same  merchant's  flesh  li 
tliine; 
The  court  awards  it,  and  tlie  law  doth  giva  it* 
Shy,  Most  rightful  judg«^  1 
Por.  And  you  must  cut  this  flesh  fiom  off  hm 
breast ; 
The  law  allows  it,  and  the  court  awards  it. 


6  Portia  rererrine  the  Jew  to  the  Chrl^itian  doctrine  <tf 
Salvation,  and  the  Lord's  Prayer,  is  a  Utile  out  of  i;ba- 
racter. 

6  t.  e.  rosllce  oppressed  honttty^  a  Irut  nan  In  oU 
language  {m  an  honett  man.  We  now  call  the  jury  good 
men  and  true. 

7  Bhakspeare  seems  b  have  followed  the  pronunelA- 
ilan  usual  to  the-  thestre,  BartMat  being  soundsd  Bm 
robot  throughout  Marlowe's  Jew  of  Maka 
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••.Jfcei^lt: 


5%.  Most  iMnwd  Judge  !~A  seatonce  i  eotte, 
prepare. 

Por.  To^^rry  a  little  .'•^there  is  somethiog  else.— 
This  bond  doth  give  thee  here  no  jot  of  blood ; 
The  words  expressly  «re,  a  pound  of  flesh : 
Take  then  thy  bon<^  take  thou  thy  pound  of  flesh  ; 
But,  in  the  cuUing  it,  if  thou  dost  shed 
One  drop  of  Christian  blood,  thy  lands  and  foods 
Arsy  bv  the  laws  of  Venice,  confiscate 
Unto  the  state  of  Venice. 

Gra.  O  upriffht  judge !— ^Maik,  Jew ;— O  leamp 
ed  judge  f 

•  iS&y.  Is  that  the  law  I 

Par.  tlivself  shall  see  the  «et: 

For,  as  thou  urgest  justice,  ne  assured, 
TStmi  sbalt  have  justice,  more  than  thou  desir'st 

Ora,  0  learned  judge  1— Mark,  Jew ;— a  learn- 
ed judge ! 

4^.  I  take  this  offer  then ;— pay  the  bond  thrice, 
And  let  the  Christian  go. 

Host.  Here  is  the  money. 

Por.  Soft ; 

'  Hie  Jew  shall  have  all  justice : — soft  !•— no  haste ;— • 
Heshall  have  nothing  W  the  penalty. 

Gra.  O  Jew !  an  upright  ju(^[e,  a  learned  judge  I 

jPor.  Therefore  prepare  thee  to  cut  ofl'tho  flesh,' 
Shed  thou  no  Uood ;  nor  cut  thou  less,  nor  mone. 
But  jiist  a  pound  of  flesh :  if  thou  tak'st  more, 

•  Or  less,  than  a  iust  pound, — bo  it  but  so  much 
^  As  makes  it  lignu  or  heavy,  in  the  substance, 

•  Or  the  division  oT  the  twentieth  part 

Of  one.  noor  scruple ;  nay,  if  the  scale  do  turn 

But  in  tne  estimation  of  a  hair,^ 

Thou  diest,  and  all  thy  goods  are  confiscate. 

Ortu  A  second  Daniel,  a  Daniel,  Jew ! 
Now,  infidel,  I  have  thee  on  the  hip. 

Par.  Why  doth  the  Jew  pause?  take  thy  for- 
feiture. 

S^.  Give  me  my  principal,  and  let  me  go. 

^ots.  I  have  it  ready  for  thee  ;  here  it  is. 

Per.  He  hath  refused  it  in  the  open  court; 
He  shall  have  merely  justice,  and  nis  bond. 

Chd.  A  Daniel,  still  say  I ;  a  second  Daniel  !— 
I  thank  thee.  Jew,  for  teaching  me  that  word. 

S^.  Shall  I  not  have  barely  my  principal  7 

Por.  Thou  shalt  have  nothing  but  the  forfeiture. 
To  be  so  taken  at  thy  peril.  Jew. 

Shy,  Why  then  the  devil  give  him  good  of  it ! 
ni  stay  no  longer  question. 

Par.  Tarry,  Jew ; 

The  law  hath  yet  another  bold  on  you. 
It  is  enacted  in  the  laws  of  Venice, — 
If  it  be  proy'd  against  an  alien. 
That  by  direct,  or  indirect  attempts, 
^He  seek  the  lire  of  any  citizen, 
The  party,  'gainst  the  which  he  doth  contrive. 
Shall  seize  one  half  his  goods :  the  other  half 
Comes  to  the  privy  coffer  of  the  state  ; 
And  (he  oflTender's  life  lies  in  the  roercy 
Of  the  duke  only,  'gainst  all  other  voice. 
In  which  predicament,  I  say,  thou  stand*st : 
For  it  appears  by  manifest  proceeding, 
•Hiat,  bdiroctly,  and  directly  too. 
Thou  hast  contriv'd  aninst  the  very  lifb 
Of  the  defi^ndaiit :  ana  thou  hast  incurPd 
Th^'  danger  formerly  by  mo  rehears*d. 
•]>OWD,  therefore,  and  beg  mercy  of  the  duke. 

Qrcu  Beg,  that  thou  may'st  have  leave  to  hang 
thyself: 
And  yet,  thy  wealth  .being  forfeit  to  the  state, 
ThoB  hast  not  left  the.Talue  of  a  cord ; 
l>9refore,  thou  must  be  kang*d   at   the  state's 
charge. 

Duke.  That  thou  shalt  see  the  diflTerence  of  our 
-  spirit, 
,T  pardon  thee  thy  life  before  thou  ask  it : 


1  BaTthasar  Gracfan.  the  celebrated  Spanish  Jesuit, 
in  his  Hero,  relates  a  similar  judgment,  which  he  aarl- 
jbutes  to  the  great  Turk. 

9  AntDnk>*a  offer  has  been  rarioosly  explained.  It 
appears  to  be  '  that  he  will  guit  his  shore  ofihc  floe,  as 
m  dvks  has  already  done  that  poition  duo  to  ths  stats. 


For  half  thv  wealth,  it  u  Antonio's  ; 
The  other,  half  comes  to  the  general  state. 
Which  humbleness  may  drive  unto  a  fine. 

Per.  Ay,  for  the  state  ;  not  Ibr  Antonio. 

Shy.  Nay,  take  my  life  and  all,  pardon  not  thai; 
You  take  my  house,  when  you  do  take  the  prop 
That  doth  sustain  my  house  ;  you  take  my  Ufe, 
When  you  do  take  the  means  whereby  I  live. 

Pffr.What  mercy  can  you  render  him,  Ajitoaio  7 

Gra,  A  halter  gratis ;  nothing  else,  for  God's  ^lake. 

Ant.  So  please  my  lord  the  duke  and  all  th»court. 
To  quit  the  fine  for  one  half  of  hia  goods  } 
I  am  content,  so  he  will  let  me  hav« 
The  other  half  in  use,*—- Co  render  it, 
Upon  hJs  death,  unto  the  gentleman 
That  lately  stole  his  daughter : 
Two  things  provided  more. — Ttmtf  for  this  fiMroor, 
•He  presently  become  a  Christian : 
The  other,  that  he  do  record  a  gifi^ 
Here  in  the  court,  of  aH  he  dies  possess'd. 
Unto  his  son  Lorenzo,  and  his  daughter. 

Duke.  Ue  shall  do  this ;  or  else  I  do  recajit 
The  pardon  that  I  late  pronounced  here.  i 

Por.  Art  thou  contented,  Jew,  what  dost  thou  «av7 

<Sf%.  I  am  content. 

Par.  Clerk,  draw  a  deed  of  gift. 

Shjf.  I  prav  you,  cive  me  leave  to  go  firvm  hence ; 
I  am  not  well;  seno  tho.deed  after  me. 
And  I  will  sign  it. 

Duke.  Get  thee  gone,  hnt  do  it. 

Gra.  In  christening  thou  shalt  have  two  god* 
iathen: 
Had  I  oeen  judge^  thou  shouldst  have  hkd  ten 


To  bring  thee  to  the  gallows,  not  to  the  font. 

[SxU  SavLOcx. 

Duke.  Sir,  I  entreat  you  home  with  me  todinoolf. 

Por.  I  humbly  do  desire  your  grace  of  pardon ; 
I  must  away  this  n'^ht  toward  Padua^ 
And  it  is  meet  I  presently  set  forth. 

Duke.  I  am  sorry  that  your  leisure  ssrv^  yoii<nol. 
Antonio,  gratify  this  gentleman ; 
For,  in  my  mind,  you  are  much  bound  to  him. 

[SxeurU  Duke,  Jlfa^t/Ccoes,  aaul  Tni%. 

Boat.  Most  worthy  gentleman,  I  and  my  friend 
Have  by^your  wisdom  been  this  day  acqwtted 
Of  grievous  penalties  ;  in  lieu  whereof. 
Three  thousand  .ducats,  due  uiito  the  Jew, 
We  freely  cope  your  courteous  pains  withal*    ' 

ArU.  And  stand  indebted,  over  and  above,  t 

In  love  and  service  to  you  evermore. 

Por.  He  is  well  paid  that  is  well  satisfied ; 
And  I.  delivering  you,  am  satisfied. 
And  therein  do  account  myself  well  paid ; 
My  mind  was  never  yet  more  mercenary. 
I  pray  you,  know  roe,  when  wc  meet  again ;        < 
I  wish  you  wclli  and  so  I  take  my  leave. 

Bom.  Dearsv,  of  force  I  must  attempt  you  ftir- 
ther; 
Take  some  remembrance  of  us,  as  a  trihute, 
Not  as  a  fee  :  grant  me  two  thmgs,  Tpray  yoa» 
Not  to  deny  me,  and  to  pardon  ra^ 

Per.  " 
Give  I 

And,  1      ,  ,  ^  . 

Do  not  draw  back  your  hand ;  Fll  take  no  more;  , 
And  you  in  love  shall  not  deny  me  this. 

J?a«ff.  This  ring,  good  sir,— alas,  it  is  a  trifle  ; 
I  will  not  shame  myself  to  give  you  this. 

Por.  I  will  have  nothing  else  but  only  this  ; 
And  now,  methinks,  I  have  a  mind  to  it.       . 

jBoss.  There's  more  depends  on  this,  than  on  thfl 
value. 
The  dearest  ring  in  Venice  will  I  give  yon. 
And  find  it  out  by  proclamation  ; 
Only  for  this,  I  pray  you,  pardon  me. 

Par,  I  see,  sir,  you  are  liberal  in  oArt;  .1 


t  to  deny  me,  and  to  pardon  ra^ 
Por.  You  press  me  far,  and  therefore  I  will  yields 
re  me  your  f  loves.  I'll  wear  them  for  your  salie ; 
d,  for  your  love,  I'll  take  this  ring  froot  yonii^i- ' 


If  Shylock  will  let  hfan  have  te  in  usr  (i.  e.  ai  Inter6al> 
during  his  lif^  to  render  it  at  his  death  to  Lorenzo.* 

8  1.  e.  a  jury  of  tweivamea  toododsan  him*   TMi 
appears  lo  have  hs«a  an  old|ako. 
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Tott  taueht  mo  firat  to  beg:  and  bow,  me  thinks, 
Tou  teach  me  haw  a  beg^r  should  be  answorM. 

JBoM.  Oood  air,  Uiia  nng  waa  given  me  by  my 
wifej 
And  when  abe  put  it  on.  she  made  me  tow, 
That  I  ahould  neither  sell,  nor  give,  nor  lose  iC 

Per.  That  'sense  serves  many  men  to  save  their 
gifts. 
An  if  your  wife  be  not  a  mad  woman. 
And  know  how  well  I  have  desenr'd  this  ring, 
She  would  not  bold  out  enemy  lor  ever. 
For  giving  it  to  me.    Weil,  peace  be  with  von ! 

[EstmU  Portia  and  Kerissa. 

Ant,  My  lord  Bassanio,  let  him  have  the  ring ; 
Let  his  deservings,  and  my  love  withal. 
Be  valued  'gainst  your  wile's  commandment. 

Boat.  Oo,  Oratiano,  run  and  overtake  him. 
Give  him  the  ring ;  and  bring  htm,  if  thou  canst, 
Unto  Antonio's  house ;— away,  make  haste. 

[Bxit  GaATXANO. 
Come,  you  and  I  will  thither  presently  ; 
And  in  the  morning  early  will  we  both 
Fly  towaid  Belmont :  Come  Antonio.        [EaettnL 

SCENE  n.    Th€9ome,    A  Street,   JETnter  Portia 
and  Neaibsa. 
Par,  Inquire  the  Jew*s  house  out,  give  him  this 
deedf 
And  let  him  sign  it ;  we'll  away  ro>night. 
And  be  a  day  before  our  husbands  homo : 
T^  deed  wiU  be  well  welcome  to  Lorenzo. 
fnferGRATiAivo. 
C^ni,  Fur  sir,  you  are  well  overtaken: 
My  lord  Bassanio,  upon  nioce  advice,' 
Haih  sent  you  here  this  ring ;  and  dcKh  entreat 
Your  c<Mnpany  at  dinner. 

Par.  That  cannot  be : 

This  ring  I  do  accept  roost  thankfully, 
And  so,  I  pray  you,  tell  him :  Furthermore, 
I  pray  you,  show  my  youth  old  Shylock's  house. 
Ora,  That  will  I  do. 

JVer.  Sir,  I  wooW  speak  with  you : — 

ni  see  if  I  can  set  my  husband's  ring. 

*  *[ro  Portia. 

Which  I  did  make  him  swear  to  keep  for  ever. 
Per.  Thou  may'st,  I  warrant :  We  shall  have  old* 
swearing, 
lliat  thev  did  give  the  rings  away  to  men  ; 
But  we'll  outface  them,  and  outswear  them  too* 
Away,  make  haste ;  thou  know'sl  where  I  will  tarr;^. 
Ner.  Come,  jKood  sir,  will  you  show  me  to  this 
house  7  [Exeuni. 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  I.    Belmont.    Avemu  to  Portia's  ZToiise. 

Enter  Lorenzo  and  Jessica. 

Lor,  The  moon  shines  bright :— In  such  a  night 
as  this,' 
When  the  sweet  wind  did  gently  kiss  the  trees. 
And  they  did  make  no  noise  :  m  such  a  niahL 
Troilus,  methinks,  mounted  the  Trojan  walb,^ 
And  sigh'd  his  soul  toward  the  Grecian  tenta. 
Where  Cressid  lay  that^nigfat. 

Jee,  In  such  a  night, 

Did  Thisbe  fearfully  o'ertrip  the  dew  : 
And  saw  the  lion's  shadow  ere  hiroeei^ 
And  ran  dismay 'd  away. 

Lor.  In  such  a  night. 


i  L  e.  more  rellealon. 

•2  Of  this  once  common  augmentadTe  h)  eolkiqtjlal 
language  there  are  various  instances  In  the  plays  of 
Shaktpeare,  In  the  sense  ofabundantyfreqitent. 

3  The  several  passsges  beginning  with  these  words 
are  imitated  in  the  old  comedy  of  Wily  Beguiled,  writ- 
ten before  190A.  See  the  play  in  Hawkins's  Origin  of 
the  Drama,  voL  iiL 

4  This  Imace  is  from  Chaucer's  TroUus  and  Cres- 
selde,  b.  v.  v.  666,  and  lUQ. 

5  Steevens  observes  that  this  is  one  instance,  among 
many,  that  nright  be  brought  to  prove  that  Shaksiware 
was  no  reader  of  the  classics. 

6  Steevens  refers  to  Oower's  description  of  Medea  in 
his  Coofeado  Amaoiis. 
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Stood  Dklo,  with  a  willow  m  her  hand* 
Upon  the  wild  sea-banks,  and  wav'd  her  lov« 
To  come  again  to  Carthage. 

Jee,  In  sueh  a  nighty 

Medea  eather'd  the  enchanted  herba 
That  did  renew  old  ^son.* 

Lor.  In  such  a  night,  , 

Did  Jessica  steal  from  the  wealthy  Jew  ? 
And  with  an  unthrift  love  did  run  from  Yeniee, 
As  far  as  Belmont« 

Jea.  In  such  a  hisht, 

Did  young  Lorento  swear  he  lov'dher  weH ; 
Stealing  her  soul  with  many  vowa  of  faith, 
And  ne'er  a  true  one. 

Ijor,  In  such  a  night. 

Did  pretty  Jessica,  like  a  little  shrew. 
Slander  her  love,  and  he  forgave  it  her. 

Jee.  I  would  out-night  you,  did  m^body  come  ; 
But,  hark,  I  hear  the  feotiag  of  a  man. 

Enter  Stcpbaho. 

Lor.  Who  comes  so  fast  in  silence  of  the  night .' 

Steph.  A  friend. 

Lor.  A  friend  1  what  firiend  7  your  name,  I  pray 
you,  friend  7 

Slejth.  Stephano  is  my  name ;  and  I  bring  word. 
My  mistress  will  before  the  break  of  day 
Be  hero  at  Belmont :  she  doth  stray  about 
By  holy  crosses,  where  she  kneels  and  prtya 
For  happy  wedlock  hours.' 

Lor.  Who  comes  with  her  7 

Steph.  None,  but  a  holy  hernfit,  and  her  maid. 
I  pray  you,  is  my  master  yet  retura'd  7 

Lor.  He  is  not,  nor  we  have  not  heard  from  him«-* 
But  go  we  in,  I  pray  thee,  Jessica, 
And  ccremonioasly  let  us  prepare 
Some  welcome  fer  the  ndatress  of  the  hotMe^ 
Enter  LA<rircKL0T. 

JLoim.  Sola,  sola,  wo,  ha,  ho,  sola,  sola! 

Lor.  Who  calls  f 

Laun.  Sola!  did  you  see  master  Loreuo,  and 
mistress  Lorenzo?  sola^  solal 

Lor.  Leave  hollaing,  man ;  here. 

Laun.  Sola!  Where 7  where 7 

Lor.  Here. 

Laun.  Tell  him,  there*s  a  post  come  from  my 
master,  with  his  horn  full  of  good  news  ;  my  master 
will  be  here  ere  morning.  [EmL 

Lor.  Sweet  soul,  let's  in,  and  there  expect  tbeir 
coming. 
And  yet  no  matter ; — ^Why  should  we  go  in? 
My  friend  Stephano,  signi^,  I  pray  you, 
Within  the  house,  your  mistress  is  at  hud ; 
And  bring  your  music  forth  into  the  air. — 

[Emit  Stcpbaho. 
How  sweet  the  moon-light  sleeps  upon  this  bank  I 
Here  will  we  sit,  and  let  the  sounds  of  music 
Creep  in  our  ears  ;*  soft  stillness,  and  the  night. 
Become  the  touchea  of  sweet  harmony. 
Sit,  Jessica :  Look,  how  the  floor  of  neaveo 
Is  thick  inlaid  with  patines*  of  bright  goU : 
There's  not  the  smallest  orb,  which  thou  behoUTM, 
But  in  his  motion  like  an  angel  sings, 
StUl  ouiring  to  the  young-ey'd  cherubins ; 
Such  harmony  b  in  immortal  souls : 
But,  whilst  this  muddy  vesture  of  decay 
Doth  groaely  close  us  in,  we  cannot  hear  tL^}* 


7  8o  in  the  Merry  Devil  of  Edmonton : 

*  But  there  are  eroeeeo^  wifs :  here*s  one  In  WaUham, 
Another  at  the.abbey;  and  the  third 
At  Cewton ;  and  'tis  ominous  to  pass 
Any  of  these  without  a  Pater- no.ster.* 
And  this  is  a  reason  assigned  for  the  delay  of  a  wedding, 

8  So  in  Churchyard's  Worthines  of  Wales.  1687 : 

<  A  emsieAe  sweets  that  throughewr  eeres  s*«i<  civeps 
By  secret  arte,  and  luU  a  man  aalem.* 

9  A  small  flat  dish  or  plate,  used  in  the  admlnistradon 
of  the  £ncharisi ;  h  was  commonly  of  fsid,  or  silver^aill' 

10  The  foUo  edfck>ns,  and  ^e  quano  printed  by  lio- 
berU,  read : 

'  Such  harmony  is  in  hnmoctal  aoals ; 
But  whilst  this  muddy  vesture  of  decay 
Doth  grossly  dose  M  tfl,  we  sannoc  hear  it.  * 
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CoiMy  ho,  ud  wakA  Diana  with  a  hynm ; 
With  sweetest  touches  pierce  your  mtstress'  ear, 
And  draw  her  home  with  music  [Mugie, 

Jea,  I  am  never  nierry,  when  I  hear  sweet  music 
Jjor.  The  reason  is,  your  spirits  are  attentive : 
Ftfr  do  but  note  a  wild  and  wanton  herd, 
Or  race  of  youthfiil  and  uofaaiidled  colts^> 
Fetc^h^H  "^  hounds,  bellowinc,  and  neuhing  loud. 
Which  IS  the  hot  condition  of  their  blood ; 
If  they  but  hear  perchance  a  trumpet  soood. 
Or  any  air  of  music  touch  their  ears, 
Tou  shall  perceive  them  make  a  mbtual  stand, 
Their  savage  eyes  tumM  to  a  modest  etse, 
By  the  sweet  nower  of  music :  Therefore,  the  poet 
Did  feign  that  6rpbeos  drew  trees,  stones,  and  floods; 
Since  nought  so  stoclush,  hard,  and  full  of  rage, 
But  music  Ibr  the  time  doth  change  his  nature; 
The  man  th«t  hiuUi  no  music  in  himself, 
Nor  is  not  mov'd  with  concord  of  sweet  sounds, 
Is  fit  for  treasons,  stratagems,  and  spoils  ;* 
The  motions  of  his  spirit  are  dull  as  night, 
And  his  affections  dark  as  Erebus : 
del  no  snch  man  be  trusted.— Maik  the  music. 
SnUr  PoETiA  and  Nbrima  ai  a  dialance. 
'   Par.  That  light  we  see,  u  burning  in  my  hall. 
How  iar  that  little  candle  throws  his  beams  1 
80  shines  a  good  deed  in  a  naughty  world. 
Ner.  When  the  moon  shone,  we  did  not  see  the 

glory  dim  the  leai : 


greater  glory  dim  t 
brightly  as  a  king. 


per.  So  doth  the 
A  substitute  shines      _  ^ 
Until  a  king  be  by :  and  then  his  staia 
Empties  itseU;  Sf  doth  an  inland  brook 
Into  the  main  of  waters.    Music  I  hark ! 

Nier,  U  is  yoor  music,  madam,  of  the  house. 

Par.  Nothing  is  good,  I  see,  without  respect;* 
Methinks.  it  sounds  much  sweeter  than  by  dav. 

JVer,  Silenoe  bestows  that  virtue  on  it,  madam. 

Par.  The  crow  doth  iing  as  sweetly  as  the  lark, 
When  neither  is  attended  ;  and,  I  think. 
The  nightingale,  if  she  should  sing  bv  day. 
When  every  goose  is  cackling,  would  be  thought 
No  better  a  musician  than  the  wren. 
How  many  things  by  season  seasoned  are 
To  their  right  praise,  and  true  perfection  !— 
Peftce,  hoa!  tne  moon  sleeps  with  Endymion, 
And  wouU  not  be  «wak*d  I  [Mune  eetma. 

*  Lor.  That  is  the  voice, 

Or  I  am  much  deoeiv'4,  of  Portia. 

Par.  He  knows  me,  as  the  blind  man  knows  the 
eujckoo^ 
By  the  bad  voice. 

£«r.  Dear  lady,  welcome  home,  v 

For.  We  h&re  Jicrn  praying  for  our  husbands* 


Which  fpeed,  we  hope,  the  better  for  our  words. 
Aro'iheyreiurn'd? 

JLsr.  Madam,  they  are  not  yet ; 

But  there  h  come  a  messenger  before, 
To  pignify  their  coming. 
•  Par.  Oo  in,  Nerissa, 

Give  oiKar  to  say  servants,  that  ihey  Uke 
No  noto  at  all  or  our  being  absent  hence  ;^ 
Nor  yoo,  Ixwenxo  ; — Jessica,  nor  you. 

\A  iMdbtf*  sowmIs. 

Lsr.  Tour  husband  is  at  band,  I  hear  his  trumpet ; 
We  ai«  no  telUtales,  madam ;  fear  you  not. 

Par.  This  night,  metfainks,  is  but  the  daylight  nek. 
It  looks  n  httle  paler ;  *tis  a  day, 
8aeh  as  a  day  is  when  the  sun  is  hid. 


same  thought  In  the  Tempefet : 


I  We  And  the  same  thought  li 
Then  I  beat  my  ubor, 


I  We  And  the 

Then  I  beat  mjt       , 

M  which,  like  tmtoeft^d  eo/ls,  the  v  prkked  their  ears, 

Ad  vanc*d  ihelr  eyefidi,  Hflad  up  their  noses 

As  they  smell  musk.* 

S  Scsevens,  te  ons  of  his  splensUe  moods, 
this  passage  as  nekter  pregnant  wkh  physical  and 
Boml  muh,  nor  noeiically  beautifbl ;  and,  wkh  the  as- 
st^snes  of  Lord  Chasiec^ld*s  Urads  against  music, 
Isveis  a  b|aw  at  the  tovsw  sad  pwftssors  of  fa. 


Entar  Bassahio^  Asronov  OmATiAiio,  a^d  tMf 

Followers. 

Bomb.  We  shouU  hold  day  with  the  Antipodet, 
If  you  would  walk  in  absence  of  the  ran. 

For.  Let  me  give  light,  but  let  me  not  he  light  f 
For  a  light  wife  doth  make  a  heavy  husband. 
And  never  be  Bassanio  so  for  me  ; 
But  God  sort  all ! — You  are  welcome  home,  my  lord. 

Sa$».  I  thank  you,  madam :  give  welcome  to  ssy 
frfend. — 
This  is  the  man,  this  is  Antonio, 
To  whom  I  am  so  inlinitnly  bounid. 

For.  Tou  should  an  all  sense  be  much  bound  to  him. 
For.  as  I  hear,  he  was  much  bound  for  you. 

AnL  No  more  than  I  am  well  acquitted  o£ 

Par,  Sir,  yon  are  very  welcome  to  our  house  2 
It  must  appear  in  other  ways  than  words, 
Therefore,  I  scant  this  breathing  courtesy.* 

[Geatiaho  and  Nbaissa  aetmto  udkaparL 

Gra,  By  ycmder  moon,  I  swear,  you  do  me  wrong ; 
In  faith,  1  gave  it  to  the  judge's  ciefk: 
Would  he  were  gelt  that  baJ  it,  for  my  part. 
Since  you  do  take  it,  love,  so  much  at  heart. 

Par.  A  quarrel,  ho,  already  7  what's  the  matter? 

Gro.  About  a  hoop  of  gold,  a  paltry  ring 
That  she  did  give  me ;  whose  posy  was 
For  all  the  world  like  cutler's  poetry 
Upon  a  knife,*  Looe  me,  and  laoM  sienof. 

Ner,  What  talk  you  of  the  posy,  or  the  value  7 
Tou  swore  to  me,  when  I  did  give  it  you, 
l*hat  you  would  wear  it  till  your  hour  of  death  \ 
And  that  it  should  lie  with  you  in  your  grave : 
Thoush  not  for  me,  yet  for  your  vehement  oaJLh% 
Tou  should  have  been  respective,*  and  have  keptit# 
Gave  it  a  judge's  clerk  !---but  well  I  know. 
The  clerk  will  ne'er  wear  hair  on  his  face  that  hsd  it^ 

Gro.  He  will,  an  if  he  live  to  be  a  man 

Ner,  Ay,  if  a  woman  live  to  be  a  man. 

Gro   Now,  by  this  hand,  I  gave  it  to  a  youth,— 
A  kind  of  boy ;  a  little  scrubbed  boy. 
No  higher  than  thyself;  the  judge's  clerk ; 
A  prating  boy,  that  begg'd  it  as  a  fee ; 
I  could  not  for  my  heart  deny  it  him. 

Par.  Tou  were  to  blame,  I  must  be  plain  with  you. 
To  part  so  slightly  with  your  wife's  nrst  gifl ; 
A  thing  stuck  on  with  oaths  upon  your  finger. 
And  riveted  so  with  fkith  unto  your  flesh. 
I  £ave  my  love  a  ring,  and  vamAa  him  swear 
Never  to  part  with  it  ^  and  here  he  stands  ; 
I  dare  be  sworn  for  him,  he  would  not  leave  it, 
Nor  pluck  it  from  his  finger,  for  the  wealth 
That  the  worM  masters.    Now,  in  foith,  Gratiano, 
Tou  give  your  wifo  too  unkind  a  cause  of  grief; 
An  'twere  to  roe,  I  should  be  mad  at  it. 

Ba»$.  Why.  I  were  best  to  cut  my  left  band  off. 
And  swear  I  lost  the  ring  defending  it.  {AMd*, 

Chra,  My  lord  Bassanio  gave  his  ring  away 
Unto  the  judge  that  begg'd  it,  and,  indeed, 
Deserv'd  it  too ;  and  then  the  boy,  his  clerk. 
That  took  some  pains  in  writing,  he  begg'd  mine : 
And  neither  man,  nor  master,  would  tute  aught 
But  the  two  rings. 

Par^  What  ring  gave  you,  my  lord  7 

Not  that,  I  hope,  which  you  receiv'd  of  me. 

Host.  If  I  could  add  a  lie  unto  a  fault, 
I  would  deny  it ;  but  you  see,  my  finger 
Hath  not  the  ring  upon  it ;  it  is  gone. 

For.  Even  so  void  is  your  folse  heart  of  truth. 
By  heaven,  I  will  ne'er  come  in  your  bed 
Until  I  see  the  ring. 


5  Not  abeolutety  good,  but  relatively  good,  as  h  is 
modjfled  by  cfrcunMlances. 

4  Theeata^  Ital.  a  flourish  on  a  trumpec. 

6  Shakspeare  delights  to  trifle  with  this  wwu. 

6  This  verbal  complimentary  formj  made  up  only 
ef  hreash,  \,  e.  words. 

T  « like  cutler*i  poetry 

Upon  a  knife.* 
Knives  were  formerly  inecribed,  by  means  if  neiM 
forUa,  with  shoR  sentences  In  dloUch. 

9  Reepeetitet  that  Is  eonaiderative^  regaraM  ;  not 
Bsspecilu  or  respectable  as  Steewns  supposed. 
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MERCHANT  OF  TSMICB. 


iVer.  Nor  I  in  yours, 
Till  I  again  sm  mine.  * 

Hott.  Sweet  Portia, 

ftjou  did  know  to  whom  I  gare  the  ring, 
If  you  did  know  for  whom  I  gare  the  ring. 
And  would  conceive  for  what  I  gare  the  ring, 
And  how  unwiUingly  I  led  the  nng, 
When  nought  would  he  accepted  but  the  ring, 
Tc<i  wouid  abate  the  atrengtn  of  your  dupieaiai^. 

Par,  If  you  had  known  Uie  virtue  of  the  ring, 
Or  half  her  worthiness  that  gave  the  ring, 
Or  your  own  honour  to  contain'  the  ring. 
You  would  not  then  have  parted  with  tlw  ring. 
What  man  is  there  so  mnch  nnreasonable, 
If  you  had  pleas'd  to  hare  defended  it 
With  any  terms  of  zeal,  wanted  the  modeaty 
To  urge  the  thing  held  as  a  ceremony?* 
Nerissa  teaches  roe  what  to  believe  ; 
m  die  for\  but  some  woman  had  the  ring. 

Has*.  No,  by  mine  honoor,  madam,  by  my  aoul, 
No  woman  had  it,  but  a  civil  doctor. 
Which  did  refuse  three  thousand  docats  of  me. 
And  bege'd  the  ring;  the  wfalcfa  I  did  deny  him, 
And  sufler'd  him  to  go  displeased  away ; 
Even  he  that  had  h«ld  up  the  very  lift 
Of  my  dear  friend.    What  should  I  say,  sweet  lady  7 
I  was  enforc'd  to  send  it  afte^  him  ; 
I  was  beset  with  shame  and  courtesy ; 
My  honour  would  not  let  ingratitude 
So  much  besmear  it :  Pardon  roe,  good  lady ; 
For.  by  these  blessed  candles*  of  the  nisht. 
Had  you  been  there,  I  think,  you  would  hatebegg^d 
Hie  rinc  of  me  to  give  the  worthy  doctor. 

Pm:  Let  not  that  doctor  e'er  come  near  my  house : 
Since  he  hath  got  the  jewel  that  I  )ov*d. 
And  that  which  you  did  swear  to  keep  for  me, 
I  will  become  as  liberal  as  you : 
I'll  not  deny  him  any  thine  1  have. 
No)  not  my  body,  nor  my  husbaniTB  bed : 
Know  him  I  shall,  I  am  well  sure  of  it : 
Lie  not  a  night  from  home ;  watch  me,  Kke  Argus : 
If  you  do  not,  if  I  be  left  alone. 
Now,  by  mine  honour,  which  is  yet  my  own, 
ril  have  that  doctor  for  my  bediellow. 

Ner,  And  I  hm  clerk ;  therefore  be  well  advis'd, 
How  you  do  leave  me  to  mine  own  protection. 

Ora.  WelLdo  you  so :  let  not  me  take  him  then ; 
For.  iff  do,  nr  mar  the  youni;  el«t1t't  pen. 

M,  I  am  the  unhappy  subiect  of  these  quarrels. 

Par.  Sir,  grieve  not  you ;  You  are  welcome  not- 
withsnuiding. 

Baa».  Portia,  forgive  me  this  enforced  wrong ; 
And,  in  the  hearing  of  these  many  ftiefidfl, 
I  swear  to  thee,  even  by  thine  own  fair  eyes. 
Wherein  I  see  myseli; 

Per,  Mark  you  but  that ! 

In  both  my  eyes  he  douUy  sees  himself; 
In  each  eye,  one :— swear  by  your  doable^  tel^  # 
And  thecs's  an  oath  of  credit. 

B4aa»,  Nay,  but  hear  me : 

Pardon  this  foult.  and  by  my  soal  I  swear, 
I  never  more  will  break  an  oath  with  thee. 

AnL  I  once  did  lend  my  body  for  his  wealth  ;* 
Which,  but  for  him  that  had  your  husband's  ring, 

[To  POKTIA. 


1  To  contain  had  nearly  the  same  meaning  with  to 

3  t.e.keptlnameesurs  renirlous1y,orsupencltloi&dy. 

S  We  have  again  ihe  same  expression  lo  one  of 

8hak;q)eare*s  Bonnets,  In  Macbeth,  and  in  Romeo  and 


4  DeubU  te  here  used  for  d€cet\fid,  full  of  duplicity. 

«  L  e.  for  his  advantage ;  to  ebcain  his  happiness. 

Wealth  was  the  term  generaDy  opposed  to  adverslly  nr 


Had  quite  miscamed ;  I  dare  be  bound  again, 
M;^  iofil  upon  the  forfeit,  that  your  lord 
WilT  never  more  break  nith  advisedly. 

Par,  Then  you  shall  be  his  surety :  Give  hia 
this: 
And  bid  him  keep  it  better  than  tha  other* 

Aid,  Here,  k>rd  Bassanio ;  swear  to  keep  th» 
rinff. 

Bmm,  By  hehven,  it  ia  the  smme  I  givi  the  do6« 
tor! 

Par.  I  had  it  of  him :  ptrdon  ihe,  Batsanln : 
For  by  this  ring  the  doctor  lay  with  me. 

Nor,  And  pardon  me,  my  «entle  Gratiano : 
For  that  same  scrubbed  boy,  the  doctor's  clerk. 
In  lien  of  this,  last  night  did  lie  with  me. 

Cha,  Why,  this  is  Tike  the  mending  of  highways 
In  summer,  where  the  ways  are  &ir  enough ; 
What  I  are  we  cuckolds,  ere  we  h&ve  deserv'd  it? 

Por.  Speak  not  so  grossly.—- You  are  all  amas'd : 
Here  is  a  letter,  read  it  at  your  leisure ; 
It  cooMs  from  Padua,  from  BeUariot 
There  you  ahall  Had.  that  Portit  was  the  doetor  | 
Nerissa  there,  her  clerk ;  Lorenao  here 
Shall  witness,  I  set  forth  as  soon,  as  you. 
And  but  even  now  return'd :  I  have  not  yet 
Enter'd  my  house.*-Antonio,  yov  are  welcome  { 


And  t  have  better  news  in  store  for  yoi^ 
Than  yen  expect :  unseal  this  letter  soon; 


Ant.  1 1 

Bom.  Were  you  thedoctor,  and  t  knew  you  not  7 

Oro.  Ware  you  the  clerk,  that  is  to  aftke  me 
cuckold? 

Nv.  Ay  ^  bnt  the  derfc  that  never  meaaa  to  do  it ; 
Unless  he  hve  imtil  he  be  a  man. 

Bom,  Sweet  doctor  you  shall  be  my  bedfoUow ; 
When  I  am  absent,  then  lie  with  my  wife. 

AnL  Sweet  lady,  you  have  given  me  lifo^  and 
living: 
For  here  I  read  for  certain,  that  ny  ships 
Are  safely  come  to  road. 

Por,  How  now,  LorsuM  T 

My  clerk  hath  some  good  coaaforts  too  for  yoo. 

iVflr.  Ay,  and  Pll  give  them  him  without  a  f" 
T)iere  do  I  give  to  you,  and  Jessica, 
From  the  rich  Jew,  a  special  deed  of  Ipft, 
After  his  death,  of  all  he  dies  possessM  at, 

LofT,  Fkir  ladies,  you  drop  manna  in  thn  wny 
Of  starved  people. 

Pbr,  R  is  almost  morning. 

And  yet,  I  am  sure,  vou  are  not  satisfied 
Of  these  events  at  fon :  Let  us  go  in  | 
And  ebnrge  lis  therd  ttbon  inter^fatones, 
And  we  wUl  answer  all  things  fruthfiilly. 

Gns.  Let  It  b<B  so :  The  first  inter'gkorr 
That  my  Nerissa  shall  be  sworn  on,  is. 
Whether  till  the  next  night  she  had  ratiier  stay , 
Or  go  to  bed  now,  l.cing  two  hoisri  today : 
But  were  the  day  come,  I  should  wish  it  daik. 
That  I  were  coochinc  with  the  doctor'*  clerk* 
Well,  while  I  ^ve,  Pn  fear  no  other  thhig 
So  sore,  as  keeping  safe  Nerissa's  ring.     [EmmmL 

OF-  the  Merchant  of  Venice  the  style  Is  even  and  easy, 
with  few  peculiarities  ef  diction,  or  anomalies  of  con 
structkNi.  The  oomlc  part  raises  laughter,  and  the 
ssrious  fixes  expectaiioD.  The  probability  of  either  one 
or  the  other  siory  cannot  be  maintained.  The  union  of 
two  actions  in  one  event  Is  hi  this  drama  eminently  hap- 
py. Dryden  was  much  pleased  whh  his  own  address 
ineenniiciingthe  tironlotoof  his  fSpaniah  Prior,  whkli 
yet,  I  believe,  Ihe  erilid  wlU  flnd  excaUsd  ''L!^*  j''^^ 
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AS  YOU  LIKE  IT. 


PRELIMINARY  JIEMARK& 


DR.  OR£7  ftnd  Mr.  Upton  uieiud  that  this  TUj 
wfti  certainly  borrtneed  from  the  Coke's  Tale  of 
Oameljm,  priniea  in  Urry*!  Chaucer,  but  it  is  hardly 
likely  that  Shakspeare  saw  that  in  manuflcript,  and 
there  la  a  more  obvious  source  Arom  whence  he  derived 
his  plot,  viz.  the  pastoral  romance  of  *  Rosalynde,  or 
Euphues*  Golden  LegacT»'  bv  Thomas  Lodge,  first 
printed  in  1390.  From  this  he  has  sketched  his  princi- 
pal characters,  and  constructed  his  plot ;  but  those  ad- 
mirable beings,  the  melancholy  Jaques,  the  wiuy 
Touchstone,  and  bis  Audrey,  are  of  the  poet*s  own  ere* 
ation.  Lndge*s  novel  Is  one  of  those  tiresome  (I  had 
almost  said  unnatural)  pastoral  romances,  of  which  the 
Euphues  of  Lyly  and  the  Arcadia  of  Sklney  were  atso 
popular  examples  t  it  has,  however,  the  redeeming  merit 
of  some  very  beautiful  verses  interspersed,*  and  the 
circumstance  of  iu  having  led  to  the  formation  of  this 
exquisite  pastoral  drama,  is  enough  to  make  us  with- 
hold  our  assent  to  8ceevens*s  splenetic  censure  of  it  as 
*  worthless  * 

'  Touched  by  the  magic  wand  of  tha  enchanter,  the 
dull  and  endless  prosing  of  the  novelist  Is  transformed 
Into  an  inieiMting  and  lively  drama.  The  forest  of  Ar- 
den  converted  into  a  real  Arcadia  of  the  golden  age. 


*  The  following  beautiful  Stanzas  are  part  of  what  is 
called  <  RosalyndHi  Madngal,*  and  are  not  unworthy  of 
a  place  even  in  a  page  devoted  to  Shakspean : 
Love  In  my  bosom  like  a  bee 

Doth  suck  his  sweet ; 
Now  with  his  wings  he  playa  wlth«M» 

Now  with  his  feet. 
Within  mine  eyes  he  makes  his  nest. 
His  bed  amidst  my  tender  breast. 
My  kisses  are  his  dai ly  feast, 
And  vet  ha  robs  me  of  my  rest. 
Ah,  wanton,  will  ye  f 

And  if  I  sleep,  then  percheth  he 

With  pretty  flight ; 
And  makes  a  pillow  of  my  knee 

The  livelong  night. 
flirike  I  my  Ima,  he  tunes  the  string 
He  music  plays,  if  sol  sing. 
He  lends  roe  every  lovely  ^ng  ( 
Yet  cruel  he  my  bean  doth  acing 

WblstjvrantonySCiU^ef 


The  highly  sketched  figures  pass  along  hi  the  most  dl> 
versified  succession :  we  see  always  the  shady  dark- 
green  landscape  in  the  back  ground,  and  breathe  fan 
imagination  the  fresh  air  of  the  forest.  The  hours  are 
here  measured  by  no  clocks,  no  regulated  recurrence 
of  duty  or  toil ;  they  flow  on  unnumbered  In  voluntary 
occupation  or  fanciful  ldleness.-«-One  throws  himself 
down  *  under  the  shade  of  melanclioly  boughs,*  and  in- 
dulges in  reflection  on  the  changes  of  fortune,  the  ftlse- 
hood  of  the  world,  and  the  self-created  torments  of  so- 
cial life :  others  make  the  woods  resound  with  social 
and  festive  songs,  to  the  accompaniment  of  their  home. 
Selfishness,  envy  and  ambition,  have  been  left  in  the 
oity  behind  them ;  of  all  the  human  passions,  love  alone 
has  found  an  entrance  into  this  ailvao  ecene,  where  k 
dictatea  the  same  language  to  the  simple  shepherd, 
and  the  chivalrous  youth,  who  hangs  his  lore  diuy  to  a 
tree?*t 

And  this  their  life,  exempt  from  public  haynts. 
Finds  tongues  in  crees,  books  in  the  running  brooks. 
Sermons  in  stones,  and  good  in  every- thing. 
How  exquisitely  is  the  character  of  RoealiQd  conceiv- 
ed, what  liveliness  and  sportive  gaiety,  combined  with 
ttte  most  natural  and  a/Tectlonate  tenderness ;  the  reader 
is  as  much  in  love  with  her  as  Orlando,  and  wouders 
not  at  Phebe*s  sudden  passion  for  her  when  disguised  as 
Oanvmede :  or  CeUa*s  constant  friendship.  Tbuchaiaiia 
is  Indeed  a  *  rare  fellow :  he  usee  his  folly  aaa  stalkinf- 
horse,  and  under  the  presentation  of  that,  he  shoots  his 
wit  :*  his  courtship  of  Audrey,  his  lecture  to  Corln,  his 
defence  of  cuckolds,  and  his  btirlesque  upon  the 
*  duello'  of  the  age.  are  all  must  'exquisite  fooling.*  It 
has  been  remarked,  that  there  are  few  of  8baks|»ear«*e 
plavs  which  contabi  so  many  passages  that  are  quoted 
ana  remembered,  and  phrases  that  have  become  in  a 
manner  proverbial.  To  enumaratB  them  would  be  to 
mention  every  scene  in  the  play.  And  I  muat  no  longer 
detain  the  reader  from  this  moat  delightAU  of  Shaka- 
peare's  comedies. 

Malone  places  the  compoahion  of  this  play  In  ISM, 
There  is  no  edition  known  previous  to  that  in  the  folio 
of  less.  But  It  appears  among  the  miscella&eoua  en- 
tries of  prohibited  pieces  in  the  Stationers*  bopks,  with- 
out any  f—^-'-  -"'■- 


f  Schlegel. 


PERSONS    REPRESENTED. 


Duke,  Sting  in  evSe. 

Faxdericjc,  BnAer  to  the  Duke,  and  Umirper  qf 

Us  Domimona, 
Amikhs,  )  Lards  aUending  upon  the  Dtike  m  kit 
Ja^uss,  )      bamahmeiU, 
Le  Bkait,  a  Cowtier  attending  t^om  FnAcnck, 
Charles,  Me  fVreetUr, 
OLivca,     ) 

J  A  quEs,      V  Sane  »f  Sir  Rowland  de  Boia. 
Orlando,  \ 

TOt^CHaTOlfB,  a  CiotOR. 

Sir  Oliver  Mar-text,  a  Fieor. 


Willi  AM,  a  eotmtry  F\ellaiCf  m  love  with  Audrey. 
A  J^ereoH  repreeentitig  Hymen. 
Rosa  LI  AD,  Daughter  to  the  bamehed  Duke. 
Celia,  Daughter  to  Frederick. 
Phebb,  a  Shepherdeee, 
A(7DRMr,  o  country  fVeneh. 
Lords  belonging  tothe  two  Dukes ;  Pngea,  Foreit* 
era,  and  other  Attendants. 

7^  SCENE  Ueoyjtroiyuoar  Oliver's ^ouae  ;  q/2ef^ 
lOardOf  partly  in  the  IJsarper'a  Court,  and  partfy 
in  the  PortH  of  Arden. 


ACT  I. 
Jb^  OrdHPd,  fmr  OUver^i  Beuaa. 


SCENE  L , 

£iikr  Orlando  and  Adam. 


OHaado, 
As  I  remember,  Adam,  it  was  upon  this  fkshion  be- 
queathed me*  by  will :  B "^ 


But  a  poor  thousand  crowns ; 


j  Sir  W.  Blackainne  proposed  to  read, '  He  bequeath- 
ed, Itc.'  Warbunon  proposed  to  read,  *  My  father  be- 
queathed, lu:.>  I  have  followed  the  old  copy,  which  is 
madently  IntelUgible. 


and,  as  thou  aay'st,  charged  my  brother,  on  his 
bbsaing,  lo  breed  me  well:  and  there  begms  mr 
aadnesa.  My  brother  Jaoues  he  keeps  at  school, 
and  report  speaks  goldenVy  of  his  profit :  for  my 
part,  he  keeps  me  rusticalnr  at  home,  or,  to  speak 
more  properly,  sUys*  me  here  at  home  onkept : 
For  call  yon  that  keeping  for  a  gentleman  of  my 
birth,  that  diflTera  not  from  the  sUUing  of  an  ox? 

3  The  oM  orthography  etaiee  was  an  easy  corruption 
cfetiee  /  wfak:h  Warbuitoa  thought  the  true  readtog . 
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I. 


AS  YOU  LIKB  IT, 


Hn  homt  are  Vrad  better;  fcr,beakUi  that  thej 
Mn  ftir  with  their  feeding,  ihev  are  tau^t  their 
nanaf  eu  and  to  that  end  ridera  dearly  hired  : 
but  L  hi»  brother,  ^ain  nothing  tinder  him  but 
flrowtii :  for  the  which  his  animals  on  hie  dung- 
hills are  as  much  bound  to  him  as  L  Bostdes  th^ 
nolhinc  that  he  so  plentifully  gives  me,  the  some- 
thing tBat  nature  gave  roe,  bui  countenance  seems 
to  take  from  me :  he  leta  me  fe^d  with  his  hinds, 
bars  me  the  place  of  a  brother,  and,  as  much  as  in 
him  lies,  mines  my  gentility  with  my  education. 
This  Li  it,  Adam,  that  erieves  me  ;  and  the  spirit 
of  my  father,  which  I  think  is  wilhm  me,  begins  to 
mutiny  against  this  servitude  :  I  will  no  longer  en- 
dure it,  though  yet  I  know  no  wise  remedy  now  to 


af  Old  iu 


EnUr  Olitse. 


Adam,  Tonder  comes  my  master,  your  brother. 

CM.  Go  apart,  Adam,  and  thou  snalt  hear  how 
he  will  shake  me  up. 

Ofi.  Now,  sir !  what  make  you  here  ?  ' 

OrJ.  Nothing:  I  am  not  taught  to  make  any 
thing. 

Oli.  What  mar  you  then,  sir  7 

OrL  Marry,  sir,*!  am  helping  you  to  mar  that 
which  God  made,  a  poor  unworthy  brother  of  yours, 
with  idleness. 

Oli.  Marnr,  sir,  be  better  employed,  and  be 
naught  awhile.* 

OH.  Shall  I  keep  your  hogs,  and  eat  husks  with 
Ihem  ?  What  prodigal  portion  have  I  spent,  that  I 
should  come  to  such  penury  7 

OK.  Know  you  where  you  are,  sir  7 

CM,  O,  sir,  very  well :  here  in  your  orchard. 

(XL  Know  you  before  whom,  sir  7 

OrL  Ay,  better  than  he'  I  am  before  knows  me. 
I  know  you  are  my  eldest  brother ;  and,  in  the  gen- 
tle condition  of  blood,  you  should  so  know  me : 
The  courtesy  of  nations  allows  you  my  better,  in 
that  you  are  the  first-born ;  but  the  same  tradition 
takes  not  away  my  blood,  were  there  twenty  broth- 
ers betwixt  us  :  I  have  as  much  of  my  father  in  me, 
as  you ;  albeit,  I  confess,  your  coming  before  me 
is  nearer  to  Ins  reverence.* 

Oli.  What,  boy! 

OH.  Gome,  come,  elder  brother,  you  ore  too 
youn^  hi  this. 

Ob,  Wilt  thou  lay  h«nds  on  me,  villain. 
•  OH.  I  am  no  villain:^  I  am  the  youngest  son  of 
8ir  Rowiaad  de  Boia  ;  be  was  my  lather ;  and  he  is 
thrice  a  villain,  that  says,  such  a  father  begot  vil- 
huas:  Wert  thou  not  my  brother,  I  would  not  take 
this  hand  from  thy  throat,  till  this  other  had  nulled 
out  thy  toBgve  for  saying  so :  thou  hast  railed  on 
thyselt 

Adam.  8weet  masters,  be  patient ;  for  your  fa- 
ther's remembrance,  be  at  accord. 

Ofi.  Let  mo  go,  I  say. 

OH.  I  will  not,  till  I  please :  you  shall  hear  roe. 
My  father  charged  you  in  his  wilt  to  ghre  me  %fMA 
education :  you  have  trained  me  like  a  peasant,  ob- 
scuring and  hiding  from  me  all  gentleman-Iiko  qua- 
lities :  the  spirit  of  my  fittber  grows  strong  in  me, 
and  I  will  no  longer  endure  it :  therefore  allow  m« 
such  exercises  as  may  become  a  gentleman,  or  give 
me  the  poor  aflottery  my  father  left  me  by  teata- 
meiit :  with  that  I  will  go  buy  my  fortunee. 

OU.  And  what  wilt  tbou  do  7  beg.  when  that  is 
spent  7  Wen.  sir,  get  you  in  :  I  will  not  long  be 
troubled  with  you:  you  shall  have  some  part  of 
your  will :  I  prmy  you,  leave  me. 


OH,  I  win  BO  ftirther  offend  you  than  bifo—i 
ne  for  ny  good* 

OU,  Get  you  with  him,  you  old  dog. 

Adam,  Is  old  dog  my  reward?  Moat  true,  I  have 

lost  my  teeth  in  your  service. — God  be  with  mv 

old  master  1  he  would  not  have  spoke  such  a  woro. 

{E9€unt  OaLAjrso  and  Adam. 

OU.  Is  it  even  so  7  begin  you  to  grow  upon  me  7 
I  will  physic  your  rankness,  and  yet  give  no  thoi^ 
sand  crowna  neither.    Hola,  Dennis  1 
EnUr  Dswiras. 

Den,  Calls  your  worship? 

OU.  Was  not  Charles,  the  Duke's  wrestler,  here 
to  speak  with  me  7 

JDeii.  So  please  you,  he  is  here  at  the  doer,  and 
importunes  access  to  you. 

OU.  Call  him  in.  [fxiCDxinna.]— Twill  be  a 
good  way ;  and  to-morrow  the  wrestling  is. 
jCfilcr  Chaalss. 

Cha.  Good  morrow  toyoar  worship. 

OU.  Good  monsieur  Canaries  I— wnat's  the  new 
news  at  the  new  court ! 

Cha.  There*s  no  news  at  the  eourt,  sir,  but  the 
old  news ;  that  is,  the  old  duke  is  banished  l^  hie 
younger  brother  the  new  duke  ;  and  three  or  fMir 
loving  lords  have  put  themselves  into  voluntary  e»- 
ile  with  him,  whose  lands  and  revenues  enrich  the 
new  duke ;  therefore  he  gives  them  good  leave'  to 
wander. 

,  OIL  Can  you  tell^  if  Rosalind,  the  duke^  daugh- 
ter,* be  banished  with  her  father. 
^  Cha,  O,  no;  for  the  duke's  daughte^*  her  cou- 
sin, ao  loves  her, — being  ever  firmn  their  eradlea 
bred  together, — that  she  woukl  have  followed  her 
exile,  or  have  died  to  stay  behind  her.  She  is  at 
the  court,  and  no  leas  beloved  of  her  uncle  than  hia 
own  daughter ;  and  never  two  ladies  loved  aa  they 
do. 

OU.  Where  will  the  old  duke  live? 

Cha.  They  say,  he  b  already  in  the  forest  ol 
Arden,*  ana  a  many  merry  men  with  him :  and 
there  they  live  like  the  old  Robin  Hood  of  En^and :« 
they  say,  many  young  gentlemen  flock  to  him  every 
day ;  and  fleet '^  the  time  carelesaly,  aa  they  did  in 
the  golden  world. 

Oft.  What,  you  wrestle  to-morrow  before  the  new 
duke7 

CAa.  Marry,  do  I,  sir ;  and  I  came  to  aoqnaial 
you  with  a  matter.  I  am  giyen,  sir,  secretly  to  im» 
dersland,  that  your  younger  brother,  Orlando,  hath 
a  disposition  to  come  in  diaguis*d  against  me  to  try 
a  fall:  To-mOrrow,  sir,  I  wrestle  for  my  credit; 
and  he  that  escapes  me  without  some  broken  limb, 


1  I.  s.  whiu  do  you  here  ?  Bee  note  in  LrOve*s  La- 
beur's  Loa,  Act  iv.  8c.  S. 

9  Be  naught  atehUe.  Warburton  JiMdy  explahied 
this  phrsM,  which,  he  says,  *  is  only  a  north-country 
proverbial  ctirse  equlvali>nl  to  a  mt'tchi^  on  vou.* 

S  Theflrst  folio  reads  Aim,  the  second  Ae  more  cor- 
rectly. 

4  warbarton  firvpomA  reading  *  near  his  revenue.* 
whfch  he  explains,  ^though  you  an*  no  nearer  In  bUxMl, 
yet  It  must  be  owned  that  you  are  nearer  in  enuite.* 

f  FUtoin  k  used  In  a  doable  sense:  by  Oliver  for  a 


shall  acouit  him  well.  Your  brother  is  but  young*, 
and  tender :  and,  for  your  love,  I  wouM  be  loth  to 
foil  him,  as  I  must,  for  my  own  honour,  if  he  come 
in  I  therefore  out  of  my  love  to  you,  I  came  hither 
to  aoouaint  you  withal ;  that  either  you  mijht  stay 
him  trom  his  intendment,  or  brook  such  disgrace 
well  as  he  shall  run  into ;  in  that  it  is  a  thing  of  his 
own  search,  and  altogether  against  my  will. 

OU.  Charles.  I  thank  thee  for  thy  love  to  mcL 
which  thou  shalt  find  I  will  moat  kindly  requite.  I 
had  myself  notice  of  my  brother's  purpose  herein, 
and  have  by  underhand  means  laboured  to  dissuada 
him  from  it ;  but  he  is  resolute.  IMl  tell  thee,  Charieii. 
—it  is  the  stubbomeet  young  fellow  of  France  t  full 
of  ambition,  an  envious  emulator  of  every  man's 
good  parts,  a  secret  and  viUanous  contriver  againat 
me  his  natural  brother ;  therefore  use  thy  discretion  ; 


worthlem  fellow  ;  and  by  OrlandO)  fur  a  man  of  bast 
extraction. 

6  *  He  gives  them  good  leate.*  As  often  as  this  phrase 
occurs,  it  means  a  ready  astenL 

7  I.  e.  $b«  tan}>Ae<f  duke's  daughter. 

6  I.  e.  Che  uturping  duke's  daughter;  this  may  ba 
sufflciently  apparent  bj  the  words  her  coutinj  yet  U  has 
been  thought  necessary  to  point  out  the  ambiguity. 

9  Jirdenne  is  a  forest  of  considerable  extant  \\ 
French  Flanders,  lying  near  the  river  Mease,  and  be* 
tween  Charleroont  ana  Rocroy. 

10  l^Ieel,  L  e.  lo/riis,  10  make  to  pass  or  flow. 
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AS  totj  UK&  rr. 


inrt* 


I  fcUd  is  Uflffhmi  didM  bi«ik  Ii'm  neek  m  hi*  fine er 

and  thou  wert  best  look  to*i ;  for  if  thou  dost  tiim 

any  slight  disgrace,  or  if  he  do  not  mightHy  grace 


on  theoi  he  will  practice  against  thee  by 
poison,  entrap  ttnse  bv  some  treacherous  device, 
and  never  leave  thee  ttll  he  hath  ta'en  thy  life  by 
aome  indirect  means  or  other :  for,  I  assure  thee, 
and  almost  with  tears  I  speak  it,  there  is  not  one  so 
Toung  and  so  villsnoas  this  day  tiving.  I  speak 
nut  brotherly  of  him ;  but  should  I  anatomize  him 
to  thee  as  he  is,  I  must  bluqh  and  weep,  and  thou 
must  look  pale  and  wonder. 

CJuu  I  am  heartily  elad  I  came  hither  to  yon :  If 
he  come  to-morrow,  I'll  give  him  his  payment :  If 
ever  he  go  alone  again,  rll  never  wresUo  for  prize 
more :  And  so,  God  keep  your  worship  I        [EsiL 

OU.  Farewell,  good  Charles.— Now  will  I  stir 
this  gamester ;'  I  nope,  I  shall  see  an  end  of  him 
for  my  souL  yet  I  know  not  why,  hates  nothing  more 
than  ne.  Yot  he*s  senile ;  never  school'd,  and  yet 
learned  :  full  of  noble  device ;  of  all  sorts*  enchant- 
inriv  beloved  f  and,  indeed,  so  nnioh  in  the  heart 
oftne  worldy  and  especially  of  my  own  people,  who 
best  know  hni,  that  I  am  altogether  misprised ;  but 
k shall  not  be  so  long:  this  wrestler  shall  clear 
«U :  nothing  remains,  but  that  I  kitKUe*  the  boy 
thither,  which  now  PD  go  about.  [Emi. 

SCENE  n.    A  Laum  b^vrt  the  Duke*s  Panose. 
£nter  Rosalivd  and  Celia. 

Cd.  1  pray  thee,  Rosalind,  swnet  ny  eoi|  fay 
merry. 

Ret.  ]>Bar  Celia,  I  show  more  mirth  than  I  am 
nistress  of;  and  would  you  yet  I  were  nwrrier? 
Unless  you  could  teach  me  to  forget  a  banished  fk- 
ther,  you  must  not  learn  me  how  to  remember  uny 
extnMirdinary  pleasnre. 

Cci.  Herem,  I  see,  thoa  lovest  me  not  with  the 
lull  weight  that  I  love  thee :  if  my  uncle,  thy  ba- 
nished father,  had  banished  thy  uncle,  the  duke  my 
fiitber,  io  thoa  hadst  been  still  with  me,  I  could 
have  langbt  my  love  to  take  thy  &tber  for  mine ;  so 
trooldst  fimu,  if  the  troth  of  thy  love  to  me  were  so 
rightoouidy  tempered  as  mine  is  to  thee. 

Ro8,  WeU,  I  will  forget  the  condition  of  my  es- 
tate, to  rejoice  in  yours. 

C9L  You  know,  my  fcther  hath  no  cfaikl  but  I, 
nor  none  is  like  to  have j  and,  truly,  when  he  ifies, 
then  shaH  be  his  heir :  for  what  he  bath  taken  away 
limn  thy  father  perforce,  I  will  render  thee  aiain  in 
ailection:  by  mine  honour,  I  will;  and  when  I 
break  that  oath,  let  me  tarn  monster:  therefore, 
my  sweet  Rose,  my  dear  Rose,  be  merry. 

Bot,  From  henceforth  I  will,  coz,  and  devise 
•porta :  let  me  see ;  What  think  yoa  of  foiling  m 
love? 

Cel»  Marry,  I  pr'ythee,  do,  to  make  sport  withal : 
but  love  no  man  m  good  earnest ;  nor  no  forther  in 
■port  neither,  than  with  safety  of  a  pure  Maah  thou 
may*stin  honour  come  off  again. 

iCM.  What  shall  be  our  sport  then? 

CeL  Let  us  sit  and  mock  the  good  hootewifo. 
Fortune,  from  her  wheel,  that  her  gifts  may  hence- 
forth be  bestowed  eqaally. 

il«s.  I  wouldj  we  coold  do  so ;  for  Jier  benefits 
are  mightily  misplaced:  and  the  boontifot  blind 
woman  doth  most  mistake  in  her  gifts  to  women. 

CeL  Tie  true :  for  those,  that  she  makes  foir, 
•he  scarce  makes  honest :  and  those,  that  ahe  makes 
lioneat,  she  makes  Tory  ul-fovoui'dly. 

Mot.  Nay,  now  thou  goest  from  fortone's  office  to 
nature's :  fortune  reigns  in  gif^  of  the  world,  not  in 
tiie  lineaments  of  nature. 


1  L  e.  fVolkksome  fellow. 
S  i.  e.  of  all  rank9, 
•     S  <  But  that  I  kindle  the  boy  thither.*    He  means, 
■  thati  excite  the  boy  to  it.* 
4  The^d  copy  reads  ptneitelk.   The  folio,  1689, 

0  This  reply  to  the  Clown,  In  the  old  copies.  Is  given 
to  RosaUud.  Frederfck  was  however  the  name  of  Celiacs 
fktber,  and  it  Is  therafora  most  probable  the  reply  should 


JESittr  TotrcRaTOira.  •  < 

CeL  No?  When  nature  hath  made  a  fair  ertm^ 
ture,  may  she  not  by  fortune  foil  into  the  fire  1*^ 
Thouch  nature  hath  given  us  wit  to  flout  at  for- 
tune, hath  not  fortune  sent  in  this  fool  to  cut  off  the 
nrffument  ? 

Jios.  Indeed,  there  is  fortune  too  hard  for  n«- 
tore ;  when  fortune  makes  nature's  natural  the  cot- 
ter off  of  nature's  wit. 

Cel,  Peradventure.  this  is  not  fortune's  work  nei- 
ther, but  nature's ;  who  perceiving^  oar  natural  wits 
too  dull  to  reason  of  such  goddesses,  hath  sent  tUs 
natural  for  our  whetstone :  for  alwaya  the  dulness 
of  the  fool  is  the  whetstone  of  his  wits.-— ^How  now, 
wit?  whither  wander  you 7 

T^ueh.  Mistress,  you  must  come  away  to  year 
father. 

CeL  Wer9  you  made  the  messenger  7 

Toneh.  No,  by  mine  honour ;  fnu  I  waa  Ud  to 
come  for  you. 

Roe.  Where  learned  you  that  oath,  fool  7 

T&ucfu  Of  a  certain  knight,  that  swore  by  his 
honour  they  were  sood  pancakes,  and  swore  by  his 
honour  the  mustard  was  naught ;  now,  I'll  stand  to 
it,  the  pancakes  were  naught,  and  the  mustard  was 
good :  and  yet  was.  not  the  kni^t  forsworn. 

CeL  How  prove  you  that,  in  the  great  heap  of 
your  knowledfge  7 

Roe,  Ay,  marry ;  now  unmuzzle  your  wisdom. 

Touch.  Stand  you  both  forth  now :  stroke  your 
chins,  and  swear  Vy  your  beards  that  I  am  akaava. 

CeL  By  our  beards,  if  we  had  them,  thou  art. 

Touch.  By  my  knavery,  if  I  had  it,  then  I  were : 
but  if  you  swear  by  that  that  is  not,  you  are  not 
forsworn :  no  more  was  this  knight,  swearinaby  hie 
honouri  for  ho  never  had  any  j  or  if  he  had,  be  had 
sworn  It  away,  .before  ever  ne  saw  those  pancakesy 
<Hr  that  mustard. 

Cel.  PrVthee,  who  is't  that  thou  mean'st ! 

Thuch.  One  that  old  Frederick,  your  father,  loves. 

Cel.*  My  father's  love  is  enough  to  honour  him. 
Enough !  speak  no  more  of  him ;  youll  be  whipp'd 
for  taxation,*  one  of  these  days. 

Ihuch.  The  more  pity,  that  foola  may  not  spei^ 
wisely,  what  wise  men  do  foolishly. 

CeL  By  my  troth,  thou  aay'st  true :  for  since  the 
Htlle  wit.  thai  fools  have,  was  silenced,  the  little 
foolery,  that  wise  men  have,  makes  a  great  show. 
Here  comes  Monsieur  Le  Beau. 
Eniar  Lb  BkaV, 

Roe.  With  his  mouth  full  of  sews* 

CeL  Which  he  will  put  on  ua^  aa  pigeona  feed 
their  young. 

jRos.  Tten  shall  we  be  newa-craraoi^d. 

CeL  All  the  better j  we  shall  be  the  more  maf- 
ketable.  Bon  j&wr,  Monaieur  lie  Beau :  What'a 
the  news  7 

Le  Beau,  Fair  princeaa,  you  have  loat  much  good 
aport. 

CeL  Sport?  Of  what  colour? 

Lt  Beau.  What  colour,  madam?  how  afaall  I  na- 
awer  you  ? 

Ree.  As  wit  and  fortune  will. 

TefudL  Or  aa  the  destinies  decree. 

Cel.  WeU  said :  that  was  laid  on  with  a  trawal.* 

7\nush.  Nay,  if  I  keep  not  my  rank,-**— 

Roe.  Thou  loseat  thy  old  amelL 

Le  Beem.  Tou  amaze  me,  ladiea :  I  would  ha?a 
told  you  of  goQd  wreatling,  which  you  have  loat  tfaa 
eight  ofl 

Roe.  Tet  tell  ua  tba  manner  of  the  orreatUng. 

Le  Beau.  I  will  toll  you  the  beginning,  and,  if  h 
please  your  ladyahip^you  majr  seethe  end;  ibrtbe 
oest  is  yet  todo ;  andf  ttere,v 


coming  to  perform  ic 


,  where  you  are,  they  ai^a 


6  '  —  you'll  be  whipped  for  taxation.''    This  was  the 
•cipline  usually  Inllkced  upon  fools. 

7  *  Laid  on  with  a  troweL*  This  Isa  praveiMal  idirasa 
not  yet  quite  disused,  ft  Is,  says  Maaon,  to  do  any  thing 
strongly,  and  without  delicacy.  IT  a  man  flattera  groaa* 
ly .  Um  a  comnoa  axpraaalon  10  aay,  that  ha  legn  U  mi 
'•oiikatr9»eL 
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CbLWel^-.4k•lMgi«^|ngitllMftoted«lldtNlriea. 
JU  BtoM.  There  comes  ui  old  num,  and  his  titf  ee 


GbL  I  could  natch  this  begiannig  with  snol^ale. 
^  Ue  Bmtu  Three  pvoper  yoang  men,  of  excellent 
growth  and  preeence ;— — 

Hoe.  With  hiile  on  their  necka,— Be  kkHowm  unto 
mU  MMft  iy  them  pnmntt/ 

Le  Bmni.  The  ekleat  of  the  three  wreatled  with 
Charles,  the  doke^s  wrestler;  which  Charles  in  a 
*ioment  threw  ham,  and  broke  three  of  his  rihe,  that 
there  is  Uttld  hope  of  Nfe  in  him :  so  he  served  the 
second,  and  so  toe  third:  Tender  thej  lie;  the  poor 
eld  man,  their  fittber.  making  such  pitiftd  dole  over 
them,  that  all  the  beholders  take  his  part  with 
vecpmc. 

Maa.  Alas! 

Tnu^,  Bnt  what  b  the  sport,  monsieur,  that  the 
ladies  have  lost  ? 

Le  Bean.  Why,  this  that  I  speak  o£ 

SrVae^  l*has  men  may  mw  wiser  every  daj  ^  it 
is  the  first  time  that  ever  I  heard,  breaking  of  nbs 
was  sport  (or  ladies. 

Cd.  Or  I^  I  promise  thee. 

itot.  But  IS  there  any  else  longs  to  see  this  broken 
music  in  hi#  sides  7  is  there  yet  another  dotes  upon 
rib>breaking :— 4ShaU  we  see  this  wrestling,  cousin  7 

Le  JBeau,  You  must,  if  you  stay  here :  ror  here  is 
the  place  appointed  ibr  the  wrestling,  and  they  are 
reaoy  toperiorm  it. 

CeL  Yonder,  sure,  they  are  coming :  Let  us  now 
stay  and  tee  it, 

Mowrieh.    Enter  DrxE  FnxDSRXCK,  Lords,  Ox- 
LABDO,  Cbables,  and  Attendants. 

DtdkeF.  Come  on;  smce  the  youth  will  not  be 
ei^trei^ed,  his  own  peril  on  his  forwardness. 

Roe,  b  yonder  the  man? 

Lb  Beau.  Even  he,  madam. 

Cd.  Alas,  he  is  too  young:  yet  be  looks  lueces- 
fttUy. 

Duke  F.  How  now,  daughter  and  cousin  7  are 
yon  ore[^  hither  to  see  the  wrestling  ? 

Roe.  Ay,  my  liege :  so  please  you  give  us  leave. 

Duke  F.  Tou  will  take  little  delist  in  it,  I  can 
tell  you,  there  is  such  odds  in  the  men :  In  pity  of 
the  challenger's  youth,  I  would  ftin  dissuade  him, 
bnt  ho  will  not  be  entreated :  Speak  to  him,  ladies ; 
see  if  you  can  move  him. 

Celi  Call  him  hither,  good  Monsieur  Le  Beao. 

Jhihe  F.  Do  so;  I'll  not  be  by.  [Duke  g«es opart 

i>  Beau.  Monsieur  the  challenger,  the  princesses 
call  for  you. 

QiL  I  attend  them,  with  all  respect  and  duty. 

Hot.  Toong  man,  have  you  challenged  Charlee 
the  wrestler?* 

DHL  No,  tear  nrincess ;  he  is  the  general  chal- 
lenger :  I  come  but  in,  as  others  do,  to  try  with  him 


Ihe  strength  of  my  youth. 
CeL  Toung  gentlei 


^  ^  tieman,  your  spirits  are  too  bold 
Ibr  yoor  jrears :  Tou  have  seen  cruel  proof  of  this 
man'a  strength :  ifyon  saw  yourself  with  your  eyes, 
or  knew  yourself  with  your  iudgmenC,  the  fear  of 
yonr  adventure  would  counsel  yon  to  a  more  equal 
enterprise.  We  prav  you,  for  your  own  sake,  to  em- 
brace your  own  sawty,  and  give  over  this  attempt. 

Hoi.  Do,  young  sir;  your  reputation  shall  not 
therefore  be  misprised :  we  will  make  it  our  suit  to 
the  duke,  that  the  wrestling  might  not  ^  Ibrwnrd. 

Or/.  I  beseech  you.  punish  me  not  with  your  hard 
thoughts ;  wherem*  I  eonfees  me  much  guilty,  to 


1  stand  thus  i 


1  Warbnrton  thought  the  text  shooM 

Kae.  With  bills  on  their  necks,: 

TbucA.  Be  It  known  umo  all  men  by  these  presents, — 
The  ladles  and  the  fool  being  at  croee  purpoeee,  RosS' 
Unci  banteringly  means  bitie  or  kalberde.  The  Clown 
time  k  jestlnrly  to  a  tone  inatrument 

i  TMs  wreflt)ing  match  Is  mlnwely  described  In  Lodge's 


*  S  Johnson  thought  we  should  read  *  therein.*  Mason 
proposed  to  read  kerefn. 
4  Ci^ra^^bifs  was  anciently  used  in  thflaeaw  of  thttlta- 


deny  so  thk  and  eaeelttnt  ladttfa-any  tffing.  But  let 
your  iair  eyes  and  sentle  wishes  g^  with  me  to  my 
trial :  wherein,  if  I  be  foiled,  there  ie  but  one  shamed 
that  was  never  jraeious  ;*  if  killed,  but  one  dead 
that  b  willinff  to  be  so ;  I  shall  do  my  friends  no 
wrong,  for  I  nave  none  to  lament  me  ^  the  world  no 
injury,  for  m  it  I  have  nothing,  only  nr4he  world  I 
fill  up  a  place^  which  may  be  better  supplied  when 
I  have  made  it  empty. 

itof.  The  httle  strength  that  I  have,  I  wouM  it 
were  with  you. 

Cd.  And  mine,  to  eke  out  hers. 

Roe.  Fare  you  well.  Pray  heaven,  I  be  deceived 
in  you! 

Cel.  Tour  heart's  desires  be  with  you. 

Cha.  Come,  where  is  this  young  gallant,  that  is 
so  desirous  to  lie  with  his  mother  earth  7 

OH.  Ready,  sir;  but  his  will  hath  im  it  a  more 
modest  working. 

Duke  F.  Ton  shall  try  bnt  otae  faU. 

Cfki,  No,  I  warrant  your  araoe;  you  shall  not 
entreat  him  to  a  second,  that  nave  so  mightily  per- 
suaded him  from  a  first* 

Orf.  Tou  mean  to  mook  me  after ;  you  should 
not  have  mocked  me  before:  but  come  your  ways. 

Roe.  Now,  Hercules  be  thy  speed,  young  man  t 
^  CeL  I  would  I  were  invisible,  to  catch  ths  strong 
fellow  by  the  leg.  [Cha.  and  Oni..  wreetto. 

Roe.  O  excellent  young  man  1 

Cel.  If  I  had  a  thunden)olt  in  mine  eye,  I  can  tell 
who  should  down.    [CHAKtns  ie  tkneon.      ShmA 

Duke  F.  No  more,  no  more. 

OrL  Tes,  I  beseech  your  grace ;  I  am  not  yet 
well  breathed. 

Duke  F.  How  dost  thou,  Charies  7 

Le  Beau.  He  cannot  speak,  my  lord. 

DukoF.  Bear  him  away.  [C  haslbs  Is  WHeonf.) 
What  is  thy  nsme,  young  man  7 

OrL  Oriando,  my  liege ;  the  youngest  son  of  Sir 
Rowland  de  Beis, 

Duke  F.  I  would,  thou  hadst  been  eon  to  soma 
man  else. 
The  world  esteem'd  thy  fother  honourable. 
But  I  did  find  him  still  mine  enemy  i 
Tliou  shouldst  have  bdlter  pleas'd  me  with  this  dsed, 
Hadst  thou  descended  from  another  house. 
But  fare  thee  weH ;  thou  art  a  gallant  youth ; 
I  would,  thou  hadst  told  me  of  another  lather. 

[Eageunt  "DvMm  Fnso.  Train,  and  Ls  Bkav. 

Cd  Were  I  my  father,  coz,  would  I  do  this  7 

Ori.  t  am  more  proud  to  be  8ir  Rowland^e  sen. 
His  youngest  son;*— and  wouM  not  change  that 

calling.* 
To  be  adopted  heir  to  Frederick. 

Roe.  My  father  lov'd  Sir  Rowland  as  his  sou!. 
And  all  the  world  was  of  iliy  father's  mind : 
Had  I  before  known  this  young  man  his  son, 
I  should  have  given  him  tears  unto  entreaties, 
Ere  he  should  thus  have  ventur'd. 

Cd  Oentle  cousbi. 

Let  us  go  thank  him,  and  encourage  him : 
My  fiither's  rough  and  envious  disposition 
Sticks  me  at  heart. — Sir,  you  have  well  deserv'd: 
If  you  do  keep  your  promises  in  love 
But  justly,  as  yon  have  exceeded  all  promise, 
Tour  mistress'shall  be  happy. 

Jtos.  Gentleman, 

[Oiving  him  a  Chain  from  her  nedL 
Wear  this  for  me ;  one  out  of  suits  with  fortune  ;* 
That  could   give  more,  but  that  her  hand   ladts 


Shall  we  go,  cox  7 

Cd.  Ay :— 'Fare  you  well,  fair  gentleman. 


liao  gratiaSo^  L  a.  graetd,  fasooured^  eoumtenaneedi 
as  well  as  for  graceful,  eoroefy,  well  favoured,  in  which 
sense  Shakspeare  uses  k  In  other  places. 

5  The  words  *  than  to  be  desoeoded  lh>m  sny  othar 
house,  however  high,*  must  be  undentood. 

6  Calling  here  means  twptUationt  a  very  unusual 
if  not  unpreceoented  use  of  the  word. 

7  Out  of  swils  appears  here  u>  rignify  out  atj^aaur. 
disearded  by  fortune.  To  sw'l  wit/i  anciently  n^pilM 
to  agree  witkt 
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AS  TOU  USE  m 


ActK 


OrL  Can  I  not  Mf,  I  thudc  yoa  7  My  better  Mrta 
Are  all  Utfoirn  down ,  anil  that  which  here  etancb  up, 
U  but  a  Quintain,!  a  mere  lifeleaa  block. 
Rm,  He  calls  us  back:  my  pride  fell  with  my 
fortunes: 
rU  ask  him  what  he  would :— Did  you  call,  sir  7— 
'  Sir,  you  have  wrestled  well,  and  overthrown 
More  than  your  enemies. 

Cd,  Will  you  go,  ooa? 

Rot,  Have  with  too:—- Fare  you  well. 

[Eafeuni  Rosalind  and  Cslia. 
Orl.  What  passion  hangs  these  weights  upon  my 
tongue? 
I  cannot  speak  to  her,  yet  she  urg'd  conference. 

Itt'enter  Ls  Beatt. 

0  poor  Orlando !  thou  art  overthrown ; 

Or  Charles,  or  somethins  weaker,  masters  thee. 

Ijc  Beau.  Good  sir,  I  do  in  friendship  counsel  you 
To  leave  this  place :  Albeit  you  have  deserv'd 
Uigh  commendation,  true  applause,  and  love ; 
Yet  such  is  now  the  duke's  condition,* 
That  he  misconstrues  all  that  you  have  done. 
The  duke  is  humourous ;  what  he  is,  indeed^ 
More  suits  you  to  conceive,  than  me  to  speak  of. 

OrL  I  thank  you,  sir :  and.  pray  vou,  tell  me  this ; 
Which  of  the  two  was  daugnter  ol  the  duke, 
Tiiat  here  was  at  the  wrosuine  ? 

Le  Beau.  Neither  his  dau^ter,  if  we  judge  by 
manners ;  • 
But  yet,  indeed,  the  smaller^  is  his  daughter : 
The  other  is  daushter  to  the  banish'd  duke. 
And  here  detain*d  by  her  usurping  nncle, 
To  keep  his  daughter  company  ;  whose  loves 
Are  dearer  than  the  natural  bond  of  vistert. 
But  I  can  tell  you  that  of  late  this  duke 
Hath  la'eo  dispfeasure  'gainst  his  gentle  niece ; 
Grounded  upon  no  other  argument, 
But  that  the  people  pratse  her  for  her  virtues. 
And  pity  her  for  her  good  father's  sake ; 
And  on  my  life,  his  malice  'gainst  the  lady 
Will  suddenly  break  forth. — Sir,  fare  you  well; 
Hereafter  in  a  better  world  than  this, 

1  shall  desire  more  love  and  knowledge  of  you. 

,  Orl.  I  rest  much  bounden  to  you :  (are  you  well  1 
[JSxU  Le  Be  a  17. 
Thus  must  I  from  the  smoke  into  the  smother ; 
From  tyrant  duke,  unto  a  tyrant  biother  :— 
But  heavenly  Rosalind  1  [Emi. 

SCENE    UL    A  Room   in  the  Palaeo.     Enter 
Celia  and  Rosalied. 

Ce/.  Why,  cousin ;  why,  Rosalind  ; — Cupid  have 
mercy ! — ^Not  a  word? 

Roe.  Not  one  to  throw  at  a  dog. 

CeL  No,  thy  words  are  too  jirocious  to  be  cast 
away  upon  curs,  throw  some  of  them  at  me  ;  come, 
lame  mo  with  reasons. 

Roe,  Then  tbere  were  two  cousins  laid  up  ;  when 
the  one  should  be  lamed  with  reasons,  and  the  other 
mad  without  any. 

CeL  But  is  all  this  for  vour  father? 

Roe.  No,  some  of  it  ior  my  child's  father.*  O 
how  full  of  briars  is  this  working-day  world ! 

CeL  They  are  but  bur^,  cousin,  thrown  upon  thee 
in  holiday  foolery ;  if  wc  walk  not  in  the  trodden 
paths,  our  very  petticoats  will  catch  them. 

Roe.  I  could,  shake  them  ofiT  my  coat^  these  burs 
are  in  my  heart. 

Cd.  Hem  them  away. 

Roe.  I  would  try :  if  I  could  cry  hem,  and  have 
him. 
'  Cel,  Come,  come,  wrestle  with  thy  affections. 


I  His  better  parte,  i.  e .  his  epirite  or  eeneee.  <A  ouin- 
latn  was  a  llsure  sec  up  for  tiuers  to  run  at  In  mocK  re- 
semblance or  a  tournament. 

3  1.  e.  demeanour,  temper,  disposition.  Antonio  in  the 
Merchant  of  Tenice  Is  called  by  his  friend  <  the  best  con- 
dition*d  man.'  Humouroue  Ss  eapricioue. 
_  S  Ths  oM  copy  reads  fatter,  which  Is  evidemly  wrong. 
Peps  aliarwl  k  to  sAorler.  The  present  reading  is  Ma- 
looeis* 


iies.  O,  they  take  the  yan  ef  a  b««ter  HtiMlef 
than  myselC 

CeL  O,  a  good  wish  npon  you  t  yeu  will  try  ia 
time|in  despite  ef  a  &U.-— But  turmog  these  jests 
out  at  service,  let  us  talk  io  good  earnest :  Is  it 
possible,  on  such  a  sudden,  you  should  fall  into  so 
strong  a  liking  with  old  Sir  Rowland's  youngest  son  7 

Roe.  The  duke  my  iather  lov'd  his  father  dearly. 

Cei.  Doth  it  therefore  ensue,  that  you  should  love 
his  son  dearly  ?  By  this  kind  of  chase,  I  should  hate 
him,  for  my  father  hated  his  father  dearly;*  yet  I 
hate  not  Orlando. 

iZos.  No  Yaith,  hate  him  not.  for  my  sake. 

Cel.  Why  ehoukl  I  not  7  doth  he  not  deserve 
weU?« 

Roe,  Let  me  love  him  for  that ;  and  do  you  love 
him,  because  I  do  :—JLiOok  here  comes  the  dulM. 

Cd.  With  his  eyes  full  of  anger. 

Enier  DusE  Fesdeaice,  teith  Iiords. 

Duke  P.  Mistress,  dispatch  you  with  yotur  safest 
haste. 
And  get  you  from  our  court. 

Roe.  Me,  uncle? 

Vuke  P.  You,  cousin  ; 

Within  these  ten  days  if  that  thou  be'sf  found 
So  near  our  public  court  as  twenty  miles, 
Thou  diest  for  it. 

Roe,  I  do  beseech  vour  grace. 

Let  me  the  knowledge  of  my  fault  bear  witn  me : 
If  with  myself  I  hold  intelligence. 
Or  have  acquaintance  with  mine  own  denrea ; 
If  that  I  do  not  dream,  or  be  not  frantic. 
(As  I  do  trust  I  am  not,)  then  dear  uncle, 
Never,  so  much  as  in  a  thought  imbom, 
Did  I  offend  your  highness. 

Duke  P.  Thvm  do  all  traitora ; 

If  their  purgation  did  consbt  in  words, 
They  are  as  innocent  as  grace  itself  ;•— 
Let  It  suffice  thee,  that  I  trust  thee  not. 

Roe,  Yet  your  mistrust  caiinot  make  me  a  traitor  • 
Tell  me,  whereon  the  likelihood  depends. 

Duke  P.  Thou  art  thy  &ther*s  daughter,  there'e 
enough. 

Roe.  So  was  I  when  your  highness  took  his 
dukedom ; 
So  was  I  when  ^our  hichness  banish'd  him : 
Treason  is  not  mherited,  my  lord  ; 
Or.  if  we  did  derive  it  from  our  friends, 
Wnat'ft  that  to  me  ;  my  father  was  no  timitor : 
Then  good,  my  liege,  mistake  me  not  so  much, 
To  think  my  poverty  is  treacherous. 

Cel.  Dear  sovereign  hear  me  speak. 

Duke  P.  Ay,  Celia ;  we  stay'd  herfbr  yonrsake. 
Else  had  she  with  her  ftther  rang'd  along. 

CeL  I  did  not  then  entreat  to  have  her  stay, 
It  was  your  pleasure  and  your  own  reasorse  ;* 
I  was  too  young  that  time  to  value  her. 
But  now  I  know  her  ;  if  she  be  a  traitor. 
Why  so  am  I ;  we  have  still  slept  together. 
Rose  at  an  instant,  leam'd,  play'd,  eat  together, 
And  wheresoe'er  we  went,  like  Juno'e  swans, 
Still  we  went  coupled,  and  inseparable. 

Duke  P.  She   is  too  subtle  for  thee ;   and  her 
smoothness. 
Her  very  silence,  and  her  patience, 
Speak  to  the  people,  and  they  pity  her. 
Tnou  art  a  fool :  she  rebs  thee  of^thy  name ; 
And  thou  wilt  show  more  bright,  and  seem  mora 

virtuous, 
When  she  is  gone ;  then  open  not  thy  lips  i 
Firm  and  irrevocable  is  my  doom 
Which  I  have  pass*d  upon  her ;  she  is  banish'd. 


4  L  e.  for  him  whom  she  hopes  to  marry  and  have 
children  by.   So  Theobald  explains  this  passage, 
of  the  roooeni  editions  read  :  *  my  father's  child.* 

6  Shakspeare^s  apparent  use  of  <iear  In  a  double  i ^ 

has  been  already  UlUstraied.  Sec  note  on  Twelfth  Night, 
Actv.  8c.  1. 

6  Celia  answers  as  if  Rosalind  had  said  <  love  him,  <br 
my  sake,'  which  Is  the  implied  sense  of  hot  words. 

7  L  a.  compassion.    So  m  Macbith : 

<  Stop  the  access  and  passage  to  remerss  * 
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CtU  PitiBOuDoo  tint  Mttteace  thmi  on  moi  mj 
liege: 
I  cuHKit  lire  out  oT  her  oompftiiT. 

JhikM  F,  You  are  a  fool :— You,  niece,  provide 
joufMlf; 
If  jou  out-etay  the  time,  upun  mine  honour, 
And  in  the  greatness  of  my  word,  you  die. 

[£m9uiU  DuJCB  FaxDBHJCK  and  Lords. 

Cd.  O  my  poor  Rosalind  I  whither  wilt  thou  go  / 
Wilt  thou  change  fathers  ?  I  will  give  thee  mine. 
I  charge  thee  he  not  thou  more  griov'd  than  I  am. 

Hot.  I  have  more  cause. 

Cel.  Thou  hast  not,  cousin ; 

Pr'ythce  be  cheerful :  know'st  thou  not,  the  duke 
Hath  banish'd  me  his  daughter  7 

Rob,  That  he  bath  noU 

Cel.  No?  hath  not?  Rosalind  lacks  then  the  love 
Which  teachelh  me  that  thou  and  I  are  one : 
Shall  we  be  sundeHd  7  shall  we  part,  sweet  girl  7 
No ;  let  my  father  seek  another  heir. 
Tlierefore  devise  with  me,  how  we  may  fly. 
Whither  to  go,  and  whal  to  hear  with  us : 
And  do  not  seek  lo  take  your  change*  upon  you, 
To  bear  vour  grieCb  yourseli^  and  leave  me  out ; 
For,  bv  this  heaven,  now  at  our  sorrows  pale^ 
Say  what  thou  canst,  TU  go  along  with  thee. 

jRof.  Why,  whither  shall  we  go  7 

Cd,  To  seek  my  uncle  in  the  forest  of  Arden. 

He*.  Alas  what  danger  will  it  be  to  us. 
Maids  as  we  are.  to  travel  forth  so  far  ? 
Beauty  provoketh  thieves  sooner  than  gold. 
•   Cd,  rU  put  myself  in  poor  and  mean  attire. 
And  with  a  kind  of  umber*  smirch  my  face ; 
The  like  do  jrou ;  so  shall  we  pass  along, 


ACTA. 


Rot.  Were  it  not  better, 

Because  that  I  am  more  than  common  tall. 
That  I  did  suit  me  all  points  like  a  roan  7 
A  gallant  air«le-axe>  upon  my  thigh, 
A  boar  spear  in  mv  hand ;  and  (in  my  heart 
JUe  there  what  hidden  woman's  tear  Uiere  will,) 
We'll  have  a  swashing^  and  a  martial  outside ; 
As  many  other  mannish  cowards  have, 
That  do  out  face  it  with  their  semblances. 

Cd,  What  shall  1  call  thee,  when  thou  art  a  man  ? 

iZof.  I'll  have  no  worse  a  name  than  Jove's  own 

And  therefore,  look  you,  call  me  Ganymede. 
But  what  wUl  you  be  caU'd  7 

Cd,  Somethmg  that  hath  a  reference  to  my  state ; 
No  longer  Cetia,  but  Aliena. 

ilos.  But,  cousin,  what  if  we  assay'd  to  steal 
Tlie  clofvnish  fool  out  of  your  father's  court  7 
Would  he  not  be  a  comfort  to  our  travel  7 

Cd.  Hell  go  along  o'er  the  wide  world  with  me ; 
Z^eave  me  alone  to  woo  him :  Lot's  away, 
And  get  our  jewels  and  our  wealth  together ; 
Devise  Ike  fitest  ume,  and  safest  way 
To  hide  us  from  pursuit  that  will  be  made 
Afler  |ny  flight :  Now  co  we  in  content, 
To  liberty,  and  not  to  baniahmont  [ExnaU, 


1  The  second  foUo  reads  ckargt.  Malone  explains  k 
'  lo  cake  your  change  or  reverse  of  fortune  upoo  your- 
self, without  any  aidofparticipaiiun.* 

t  *  A  kind  of  iMn6<T,>  a  dusky  yeJlow<oloured  earth, 
broughi  from  Umbria  in  baly,  well  known  to  artJsM. 

t  This  was  one  of  the  old  words  for  a  cul/a«e,  or  short 
dooked  sword,  erwle/a*,  rranch.  It  was  vartouely 
spsllad,  cottrtUu,  cou/tUax  cn^tfax, 

4  L  e.  as  we  now  say,  dashing  ;  spirited  aiMlcalcula* 
led  10  surprise. 

6  The  old  copy  reads  <  not  the  penalty.*  Theobald  pro. 
posed  lo  read  A»/,  and  has  been  followed  by  subeequem 
edhon.  <  Surely  the  old  reading  is  right,'  sajs  Mr.  Bos- 
well ;  *here  we  feel  not,  do  uot  aufler,  from  the  penalty 
of  Adam ;  for  when  the  winters  wind  btows  upon  mv 
body,  I  omiU  and  say*—  ' 

•  It  was  cnrrenUy  believed  in  the  Ume  of  Shakspeare 
that  the  toad  had  a  scone  contained  In  iu  head  which  was 
endued  with  singular  vinues.  This  was  calledihe  toad* 
elSfM. 

7  It  irko  me,  I.  e.  k  gives  ms  pain.  '  Ml  rincreaoe,  mi 
fli  male.*-<3brrTB»j0*«  VicL 

$  Baibed  aiTTws.  j 

31 


SCENE  I.  The  fored  of  Arden.  Enter  Duke 
senior,  Amisas,  and  other  Lords,  in  tht  dreu  ^ 
Foruttr; 

Duko  S.  Now,  my  co-mates,  and  brothers  in  exile, 
Hath  not  old  custom  made  this  life  more  sweet 
Than  that  of  painted  pomp  7  Are  not  these  woodi 
More  free  from  peril  than  the  envious  court  7 
Here  feel  we  but »  the  penalty  of  Adam, 
The  seasons'  dilference  ;  as,  the  icy  fuig, 
And  churlish  chiding  of  the  winter's  wind. 
Which  when  it  bites  and  blows  upon  my  body. 
Even  till  I  shrink  with  cold,  I  smile,  and  say,— 
This  is  no  flattery ;  these  are  counsellors 
That  feelingly  persuade  me  what  I  am. 
Sweet  are  Uie  uses  of  adversity  ; 
Which,  like  the  toad,  ugly  and  venomouf. 
Wears  yet  a  precious  jewel  in  his  head  ;* 
And  this  our  life,  exempt  from  pubhc  haunt, 
Finds  tongues  in  trees,  books  in  the  running  brookl^ 
Sermons  m  stones,  and  good  in  every  thing. 

Ami,  I  would  not  change  it :  Happy  isyour  grace. 
That  can  translate  the  stubbornness  of  fortune 
Into  BO  quiet  and  so  sweet  a  style. 

Duke  S,  Come,  shall  we  go  and  kill  va  veniaon  ? 
And  yet  it  irks'  me,  the  ooor  dappled  fools, — 
Being  native  burghers  of^  this  desert  city, — 
Should  in  their  own  confines,  with  forked  heads* 
Have  their  round  haunches  gor'd. 

1  Lard,  Indeed,  my  lord| 

The  melancholy  Jaques  grieves  at  that ;  . 
And,  in  that  kind,  swears  you  do  more  usurp 
Than  doth  your  brother  that  hath  banish'd  you. 
To-day,  my  lord  of  Amiens,  and  myself. 
Did  steal  behind  him  as  he  lay  along  « 

Under  an  oak,  whose  antique  root  peepa  out  ' 

Upon  the  brook  that  brawls  along  this  woods* 
To  the  which  place  a  poor  sequester'd  stag, 
That  from  the  hunter  s  aim  had  ta*en  a  hurt. 
Did  come  to  languish  ;  and,  indeed  my  lotd, 
The  wretched  animal  heav'd  forth  such  groans. 
That  their  diseharge  did  stretch  his  leathern  coat 
Almost  to  bursting ;  and  the  big  round  tears 
Cours'd  one  another  down  his  innocent  nose** 
In  pitMNia  chase  ;  and  thus  the  hairy  fool, 
Much  marked  of  the  melancholy  Jaques, 
Stood  on  the  extremest  verge  or  the  swift  brook, 
Atitfmenting  it  with  tears. 

Oukt  S,  But  wh«t  nid  Jaquea  7 

Did  he  not  moralise  this  ipectaole  7 

1  Lord.  O  yes,  into  a  thousand  similet. 
First,  for  his  weeping  i»  the  needless'  *  stream  : 
Poor  doer,  quoth  he,  thorn  tndi^et  a  tetUmietU 
Am  worldiingt  da,  giving  %  §um  of  more 
To  thai  le^M  had  too  mttcA  ;*•  Then,  being  alooe, 
Left  and  abandoo'd  of  his  velvet  friends ; 
'Tie  nght,  quoth  he ;  thietnie^  doth  part 
Thaftua  ^  eon^ta^  :  Anon,  a  careless  herd. 
Full  of  th% pasture,  jumps  along  by  him, 
And  never  stays  to  greet  him ;  Ay,  quoth  Jaquoa, 
Sweep  am,yoafatand  rreaey  dtiMent; 
*Ti»Juetthefadiian:  Wherefore  da  yott  Mt 
Uoan  thai  poor  and  trekmbemknMthare? 
Thua  most  invectively  he  pierceth  through 
The  body  of  eountry,  dty,  eourt, 


9  Gray,  in  his  Klegy,  has  availed  hhnself  of  this  pas- 
sage :  • 

*  There  at  the  foot  of  yonder  nodding  beech 
That  wreathes  iu  old  fanutstlc  roots  eo  hiffh. 
His  lisUess  length  at  noontide  would  he  stretch. 
And  pore  upon  the  biook  that  babbles  by.' 

10  <  Saucios  at  quadrupes  nou  intra  tecu  refugit 
Suecessitque  gemens  subuUs ;  quescuque  crueniip 
Aufue  Imphiranci  similie,  tectum  onuie  replevin* 

Virg, 

11  I.  e.  the  scream  chat  needed  not  such  a  supply  Zi 


1  j  8o  In  8hakspsare*s  Lover's  Complafau : 

« jp  1^  yjy^, 

Unm  whese  weeping  margin  shewaassi 
Lflta  usury  applying  wet.lo  wek* 
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Yea,  and  of  thia  oar  life;  iwearinc,  that  wa 
Are  mere  uaurpers,  tyrants,  and  what's  worse. 
To  fiij^ht  the  animals,  and  to  kill  them  up, 
In  their  assiaa'd  and  native  dweUinff-place. 

Jjiuke  8,  And  did  you  leave  him  m  this  contem- 
plation 7 

S  Ijerd.  Wo  did,  my  lord,  weeping  and  comment- 
ing 
Upon  the  sobbing  deer. 

Duka  S.  Show  me  the  place ; 

I  love  to  cope*  him  in  these  sullen  fits. 
For  then  he's  full  of  matter. 

8  LmnL  FU  bring  you  to  him  straight.     [ExerniL 

SCENE  n.    A  Room  in  the  Palace.    Enter  HuKm 
Frederick,  Lords,  and  Attendants. 
Duke  P.  Can  it  be  possible  that  no  man  saw  them  7 
It  cannot  be :  some  villains  of  my  court 
Are  of  consent  and  sufferance  in  this. 

1  Lard.  I  cannot  hear  of  any  that  did  see  her. 
The  ladies,  her  attendants  of  her  chamber. 
Saw  her  a^bed ;  and,  in  the  mominc  early^ 
They  found  tlie  bed  untreasur'd  of  Uieir  nustress. 

2  ZtorcL  M^  lord,  the  roynish*  clown,  at  whom 


so  oft 
Tour  grace  was  wont  to  lauch,  is  ahio 
Hemria,  the  princess'  genUewoman, 
Conieases,  that  she  secretly  o'er^heard 
Your  daughter  and  her  cous'm  much  co 
The  parts  and  graces  of  the  wrestler* 
That  did  but  lately  foil  the  sinewy  Charles ; 
And  she  believes,  wherever  they  are  gone. 
That  youth  b  surely  in  their  company. 
Duia  Jf.  Send  io  his  brother ;  fetch  that  gaHaat 
hither ; 
If  he  be  alMient,  bring  his  brother  to  me, 

«J'U  make  him  find  him :  do  this  suddenly ; 

^ud  let  not  search  and  inquisition  quail^ 
To  bring  again  these  foolish  run-aways.     [Eapetmt. 

SCENE  m.    Btfore  Oliver's  Houee,    EnlMr  Ox- 
LAXf DO  and  Adam,  meeting, 

OH,  Who's  there? 

Adam,  What !  my  yoong  master  7— O,  my  gentle 
master, 
O,  my  sweet  master,  O  you  memory* 
Of  old  Sir  Rowland  !  why,  what  make  you  here  7 
Whv  are  you  virtuous  7  Why  do  people  love  you  7 
Ana  wherefore  are  yon  gentle,  strong,  and  valiant  7 
Why  would  you  be  so  ibnd*  to  overcome 
1%e  bony  pmer'  of  the  humorous  duke  7 
Yoor'prvM  is  cone  too  swiftly  home  before  you. 
Know  you  not,  master,  to  some  kind  of  men 
Their  graces  serve  them  bat  as  enemies  7 
No  more  do  yours ;  yow  virtues,  gentle  master, 
Are  sanctified  and  holy  traitors  to  you. 
O,  what  a  world  is  this,  when  what  is  comely 
Envenoms  him  that  bears  it ! 

OrL  Why,  what's  the  matter? 

Adam,  O  unhappy  youth. 

Come  not  within  these  doors  ;  within  thia  roof 
The  enemy  of  all  your  graces  liyee : 
Your  broYber-r(nn,  bo  brother :  yet  the  sea-* 
Yet  not  the  eon  ;^I  will  not  call  him  son 
Of  him  I  was  about  to  Aall  his  father,)— 
Hath  heanl7«ttr  praises ;  and  this  night  he  means 
To  bum  the  lodgmg  where  yon  use  to  lie. 
And  jrou  within  It:  if  he  fail  of  that. 
He  vrill  haye  other  means  to  cut  you  off : 
I  overheafd  Um,  and  )ns  practices.* 


1  i.  e.  toeneotmur  bim.    Thus  in  iLHeiiry  VHt.  Act 
L  8c.  3 : 

«  cope  malicious  eensurers.* 

»  *  The  rpynasA  clown,'  mangy  or  scurry,  from  f»i>. 
MMx,  French.    The  word  is  ussU  by  Chaueer. 

a  Wteetter  (s  here  co  be  soaaded  as  a  trisyllable. 

4  *  To  Tuo/lt'says  Steevans,  *ls  to  faint*  to  sink  into 
dejection.*    It  may  be  so,  but  in  neither  of  these  senses 
'  Is  the  word  here  used  by  Shakspeare. 

6  Shakspeare  ums  memory  for  memorial. 

6 1,  a.  rssh,  foolish. 

71  suspect  that  a  prieer  was  the  term  for  a  ttreeUer. 
^pr^  was  a  term  U  thai  iqnn  for  a  graji|)lJog  or  hold 


Thiaia  no  place,*  thia  houaia  bat  mtatdiefy; 

Abhor  it,  fear  it,  do  not  enter  it. 
Orl.  Why.  whither,  Adam,woiildat  thoohcyeme 

Adam,sfo  matter  whither,  so  you  come  not  here . 

Orl.  What,  wouldst  thou  have  me  go  and  beg  my 
food? 
Or,  with  a  base  and  boisteroiis  awoffd«  enforce 
A  thievish  living  on  the  common  roaa? 
This  I  must  do,  or  know  not  what  to  do : 
Yet  this  I  will  not  do,  do  how  I  can ; 
I  rather  will  subject  me  to  the  malice 
Of  a  diverted  blood,*"  and  bloody  brother. 

Adam,  But  do  not  so :  I  have  five  hundred  erowtti 
The  thrifly  hire  I  sav'd  under  your  fatbei^ 
Which  I  aid  store,  to  be  my  foeter-nurse. 
When  service  should  in  my  old  limbs  lie  lame. 
And  unregarded  age  in  comers  thrown  ; 
Take  that :  and  He  that  doth  the  mvens  feed, 
Yea,  providently  caters  lor  the  sparrow  >* 
Be  comfort  to  my  age !  Here  is  the  gold ; 
All  this  I  five  you :  Let  me  be  your  servant ; 
Though  I  look  old,  yet  I  am  strong  and  lusty : 
For  in  my  youth  1  never  did  apply 
Hot  and  reoellious  liquors  in  my  Mood ; 
Nor  did  not  with  unbashful  forenead  woo 
The  means  of  weakness  and  debiUty  ; 
Therefore  my  age  is  as  a  liMiy  winter, 
Frosty,  but  kiniuy :  let  me  go  with  you  ; 
ril  do  the  service  of  a  younger  roan 
In  all  your  business  ano  necessities. 

OrL  O  good  old  man ;  how  well  in  thee  appehra 
The  constant  service  of^  the  antique  world^ 
When  service  sweat  for  duty,  not  for  meed! 
Thou  art  not  for  the  fashion  of  theee  timee, 
Where  none  will  sweat,  but  for  promotion ; 
And  having  that,  do  choke  their  aervice  up 
Even  with  the  havina  :>*  it  is  not  so  with  mee. 
But,  poor  old  man,  Uiou  prun'st  a  rotten*tree^ 
That  cannot  so  much  as  a  blossom  yield. 
In  Ueu  of  all  thy  pains  and  husbandry : 
But  come  thy  waya,  we'll  go  along  together ; 
And  ere  we  nave  thy  youthful  wages  spMit, 
We'll  light  upon  some  settled  low  content. 

Adam,  Master,  go  on,  and  I  will  follow  tbee. 
To  the  last  gasp,  with  truth  and  loyalty.— 
From  seventeen  years  till  now  almost  towtacon 
Here  lived  I,  but  now  live  here  no  more. 
At  seventeen  years  many  their  fortunes  seek ; 
But  at  fourscore,  it  is  too  late  a  week : 
Yet  fortune  cannot  recompense  me  better. 
Than  to  die  well,  and  not  my  master'a  debtor. 

[Esettnu 
SCENE  IV.    T%e  f[fre9t  of  Arden.    Enter  Ro- 

SALfjfDtii6oy*«(;io(Aes^CBLlA  dreat  tiJIceaShep* 

herdess,  and  Todcrstohb.  , 

Roe.  O  Jupiter !  how  weary'*  are  my  sprits !     ' 

Touch,  I  care  not  for  my  spirits,  if  my  iega  were 
not  weary. 

Aos.  I  could  find  in  my  heart  to  disgrace  myi 
man's  apparel,  and  to  cry  like  a  woman :  but  I 
must  comfort  the  weaker  vessel,  as  doublet  and 
hose  ought  to  show  itself  courageous  to  petticoat : 
therefore,  courage,  good  Aliena. 

CeL  I  pray  you,  bear  with  me ;  I  cannot  go  no 
further. 

Touch.  For  my  part,  I  had  rather  bear  with  yoo. 
than  bear  you ;  yet  I  shouU  bear  no  croes,*«  if  1 
did  bear  yon ;  for,  I  think,  you  have  no  money  in 
your  purse. 


8  i.  e.  treacherous  devices. 

9  Place  here  elf  nlflea  a  eeat.  a  manoion,  a  resi*- 
denee :  It  u  nee  yet  obsolete  In  this  sense. 

10  i.  e.  bhxxl  turned  out  of  a  course  of  nature.  AU 
Ibctions  aUenaied. 

11  See  St.  Luke,  xtt.  ft  and  34. 

I'i  £ven  with  the  pnmioAiofi  gained  by  service  li  wet 
vice  extinguished. 

13  The  old  copy  reads  merry  ;  perhaps  rightly.  Ro- 
sslind's  langua^  as  well  as  her  drees  may  be  iotendeil 
to  have  an  assumed  character. 

14  A  crooe  was  a  piece  of  money  stamped  with  a  croM  *  ' 
on  this  Shakspeare  often  quibbles. 
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Hm.  W«U»  thisi*  tlM  IbrttI  of  Arden, 

TW^A.  Ay,  now  am  I  in  Arden :  the  more  fool 
I :  when  I  was  at  home,  I  was  in  a  belter  place ; 
but  travellers  must  be  cooleot. 

JKot.  Ay,  be  ao,  good  Touchstone :— Look  you, 
who  comes  here ;  a  young  man,  and  an  old,  in  so- 
lemn talk. 

Enier  CoHiir  mmd  SiLVivf. 

Cor.  That  is  the  way  to  make  her  scorn  yoo  still. 

8iLO  Corin,  that  thou  knew'st  how  I  do  love  her ! 

Car.  1  partly  guess  ;  for  I  have  lovM  ere  now. 

8iL  No,  Corin,  being  old,  thou  canst  not  guess ; 
Though  in  ^y  youth  thou  wast  as  true  a  lorer 
As  ever  sich'd  upon  a  midnight  pillow : 
Bat  if  thy  love  were  ever  like  to  mine 

iAs  sure  I  thank  did  never  man  love  so,) 
low  many  actions  most  ridiculous 
Hast  thou  been  drawn  to  by  thy  ftatasy? 
Car.  Into  a  thousand  that  I  have  forgotten. 
SiL  O,  thou  didst  then  ne'er  love  so  heartily : 
If  thott  remember*st  not  the  slightest  folly 
That  erer  Idve  did  make  thee  run  into. 
Thou  hast  not  k>v*d : 
Or  if  thou  hast  not  sat  as  I  do  now, 
Wei^ving  thy  hearer  in  thy  mistress*  praise, 
Thou  hast  not  lov'd : 
Or  if  thou  hast  not  broke  firornxompany. 
Abruptly,  as  my  passion  now  makes  me. 
Thou  hast  not  lovM :  O  Phebe,  Phebe,  Phebe ! 

[Exit  SiLTIVB. 

Ret.  AtaS|  |KM>r  shepherd  1  searching  of  thy  wound, 
f  hare  by  hard  adveniare  found  mine  own. 

Tnuk.  And  I  mine ;  I  remember,  when  I  was  in 
love,  I  broke  my  sword  upon  a  stone,  and  bid  hun 
take  that  for  coming  anight  to  Jane  Smile :  and  I 
remember  the  kissing  ot  her  batlet.'  and  the  cow*s 
dugs  that  her  pretty  cnoppM  hands  nad  milk'd :  and 
I  remember  Uie  wooing  of  a  peascod*  instead  of 
her ;  from  whom  I  tock  two  cods,  and,  giving  her 
'  them  again,  said,  with  weeping  tears,  Ireor  tkue 
for  my  Bokt,  We,  that  are  true  lovers,  run  into 
ftcange  capers  :  but  as  all  is  mortal  in  nature,  so  is 
all  nature  m  love  mortal'  in  foUy. 

Ro*,  Thou  speak'st  wiser  than  thou  art  'ware  o£ 

3V<dk.  Nay,  I  shall  ne'or  be  'ware  of  nuns  own 
wit,  till  I  break  my  shins  against  it. 

Jtos.  Jove !  Jove !  this  shepherd's 
Is  much  upon  my  fashion. 

TVhcA.  And  mine ;  but  it  grows  something  stale 
with  me. 

0«f.  I  pray  you,  one  of  you  question  'yond  man. 
If  he  for  gold  will  give  us  any  food ; 
I  faint  almost  to  death. 

T>mdt.  Holla:  you, down! 

Rm.  Peace,  fool :  he's  not  thy  kinsman. 

Cor.  Who  calls '/ 

Twek,  Tour  betters,  sir. 

Ciir..  Else  are  they  very  wretched. 

Em.  Peace,  I  say  :— 

Good  even  to  you,  friend. 

Cor.  And  to  you,  gentle  sir^  and  to  yon  all. 

Em.  I  pPvthee,  shepherd,  if  that  love,  or  gold. 
Can  in  this  desert  place  buy  entertainment. 
Bring  us  where  we  may  rest  ourselves,  and  feed : 
Kerens  a  young  maid  with  travel  much  oppress'd, 
'Xad  faints  for  succour. 

Cor,  Fair  sir,  I  pity  her. 

And  wish  fbr  her  sake,  more  than  for  mine  own. 
My  fbrtnneis  were  ntore  able  to  relieve  her : 
But  I  am  shepherd  to  another  man. 
And  do  not  shear  the  fleeces  that  I  grate ; 
My  master  is  of  churlish  disposition. 
And  little  rmrks*  to  find  the  way  to  heaven 

1  Bcuhtf  the  fnsirumeat  with  whfeh  wsshers  beat 
clothes. 

a  A  peaaeod.  This  was  the  ancient  term  fbr  petu 
growlM  or  gathered,  the  cod  being  what  we  now  call 
the  pod.  Uu  evklenl  why  Shakspeare  uses  the  former 
word. 

3  In  the  middle  counties,  says  Johnson,  they  itsefnoT' 
ta/  as  a  nenicle  of  amplUcaUon,  as  tnorUU  tall,  morUd 
Utile,    io  the  meaning  bin  may  be  *  tibounSng  In 


By  doing  deeda  of  hospiuAty : 
Besides,  his  cote,*  bis  flocks,  and  bounds  of  feed» 
Are  now  on  sale,  and  at  our  sboepcote  now, 
Rv  reason  of  his  absence,  there  is  nothing 
That  you  will  feed  on  :  but  what  is,  come  see, 
And  in  my  voice'  most  welcome  shall  you  be. 

ilos.  What  is  he  that  shall  buy  his  flock  and 
pasture  ? 

Cor.  That  voung  swain  that  you  saw  here  but 
erewhile^ 
That  little  cares  (or  buying  any  thing. 

ilos.  I  pray  thee,  if  it  stand  with  honesty. 
Buy  thou  the  cottage,  pasture,  and  the  flock. 
And  thou  shalt  have  to  pay  for  it  of  us. 

CoL  And  we  wUl  mend  thy  wages :  I  like  this 
place. 
And  willingly  could  waste  my  time  in  it. 

Cor.  Assuredly,  the  thing  is  to  be  sold  t 
Go  with  me :  if  you  like,  upon  report. 
The  soU,  the  profit,  and  this  kind  of  Ufo, 
I  will  your  very  faithful  feeder  be. 
And  buy  it  with  your  gold  right  suddenly.  [Esemni. 

SCENE  V.    The  tame.    ^«ter  Amicus,  Ja^vh 


SONG. 

Ami.    Under  the  greemnood  trte^ 
Who  Uive$  to  lie  wiih  me, 
jind  turn'  Am  m<rrv  nole 
Unto  the  eweet  hinPt  throaty 
Come  hither,  come  hither^  eome  hUhtr: 
Htre  9htdl  he  eee 
No  enemy. 
Eta  winter  and  roufh  weeAer, 
Jaq.  More,  more,  I  pr'jrthee.  more. 
AmL  It  will  make  you  melancholy,   moiisiewr 
Jaques. 

Jaq.  I  thank  it.  More,  I  pr'ythee,  more.  I  can 
suck  melancholy  out  of  a  song,  as  a  weazel  sucks 
eggs :  More,  I  pr'ytiiee,  more. 

Ami.  My  voice  is  ragged  ;*  I  know,  I  cannot 
please  you. 

Joe,  I  do  not  desire  you  to  please  me,  I  do  de- 
sire you  to  sing:  Come,  more;  another  stanza t 
Call  you  them  stanzas  7 
Ami.  What  you  will,  monsieur  Jaquea. 
Jaq,  Nay,  I  care  not  for  their  names ;  they  owe 
me  nothinc :  Will  you  sing  7 
Ami.  More  at  your  request,  than  to  please  myseIC 
Jaq.  Well  then,  if  ever  I  thank  any  man,  I'll  thaidE 
you :  but  that  they  call  compliment,  is  like  the  en- 
comitec  of  two  dog^pes ;  and  when  a  man  thanks 
me  heartily  methinks,  I  have  ^ven  him  a  penny, 
and  he  renders  me  ue  beggarly  thanlcs.    Come, 
sine ;  aadyoa  that  wul  not,  holn  yonr  tongues. 

AmL  Well,  PU  end  the  song^— Sirs,  covor  the 
while :  the  duke  will  drink  under  this  tree  S— ho  hath 
been  all  this  day  to  look  you. 

Jaq.  And  I  Imve  been  all  this  day  to  atroid  biai. 
He  is  Coo  disputable*  fbr  my  company :  I  think  of 
as  nsany  matters  as  he ;  but  I  give  heaven  thanks^ 
and  maJce  no  boast  of  tliem.    Come,  warble,  omaa. 
SONG. 
tVho  doth  mR&dion  sAMn,      [All  together  here. 
And  hvet  to  hue  P  the  smi, 
SeMng  the  food  he  sols. 
And  piea^dmith  w/kd  h*  geft, 
(2ame  hkneryoeme  hither ^eemelutkerf 
Here  thaU  he  eee 
No  enemy  ^ 
But  wrinter  and  rough  weather. 


4 1.  e.  heeds,  cares  tor.  So  In  Hamlet  ^— '  and  rsofcs 
not  his  own  rede.* 

5 1,  e.  col  or  eof  Ittge,  the  word  Is  sdll  used  In  ks  eem- 
pound  form,  a>  sheepooie  in  the  next  line. 

6  In  mywriee,  ss  far  ss  I  have  a  voice  or  role,  as  fbr 
ss  I  bare  the  power  to  bid  you  welcome. 

T  The  old  copy  reads :  ^And  lume  bis  merry  note, 
which  pope  altered  unnecessarily  to  tune,  the  rsadi% 
of  all  die  modem  editions. 

8  Ragged  and  rugged  had  fbrmerly  thtsams  nsan- 
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Arna 


Jog.  m  ipre  70a  a  ?«na  to  thu  note,  that  I  made 
jMterdaT  m  despite  of  hit  mventkm. 
Ami.  And  I*U  aiog  it. 
Jaq.  Thus  it  goei : 

Ifit  do  eome  to  pa$»^ 
That  any  man  turn  an, 
Leaoing  ku  weaUh  and  eoac, 
A  §tubbom  voiU  to  pieoMe^ 
Ducdame,  ducdame,  duodame:^ 
Here  mHoU  he  tte, 
OroufooU  OB  he. 
An  tf  he  mil  eome  to  me. 

Ami.  What's  that  ducdame  7 

Jaq.  'Tis  a  Greek  invocation,  to  call  fools  into  a 
circle.  I'll  go  sleep  if  I  can ;  if  1  cannot,  I'll  rail 
against  all  the  first-bom  of  Egypt.* 

Ami.  And  Til  go  seek  the  duke  :  his  banquet  is 


it 


SCENE  VI.    The 


Enter  Oblaitdo  and 


Adam. 

Adam.  Dear  master,  I  can  go  no  further :  O,  I 
dife  for  food !  Here  he  I  down,  and  measure  out  my 
grave.*    Farewell,  kind  master. 

Ori.  Why,  how. now,  Adam !  no  greater  heart  in 
thee  ?  Live  a  htUe ;  comfort  a  little ;  cheer  tliyself 
a  little^:  if  this  uncouth  forest  yield  any  thing  savage, 
I  will  either  be  food  for  it,  or  bring  it  for  food  to 
thee.  Thy  conceit  is  nearer  death  than  thy  powers. 
For  my  sake,  be  comfortable  ;  hold  death  awhile  at 
the  arm's  end :  I  will  here  be  with  thee  presently  ; 
and  if  I  bring  thee  not  something  to  eat,  I'll  give 
thee  leave  to  die :  but  if  thou  diest  before  I  come, 
thou  art  a  mocker  of  my  labour.  Well  said  1  thou 
look'st  cheerly :  and  HI  bo  with  thee  quickly. — 
Tet  thou  Uest  in  the  bleak  air  :  Come,  I  will  bear 
thee  to  some  shelter ;  and  thou  shatt  notdie  for  lack 
of  a  dinner,  if  there  live  any  thing  in  this  desert. 
Cheerly,  good  Adam !  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  VII.    The  eome.    A  Table  aet  out.    Enier 
Duke  eemor,  Amiens,  Lords,  and  olhen. 

Duke  S,  I  think  he  be  transform'd  into  a  beast ; 
For  I  can  no  where  find  him  like  a  man^ 

1  Lord,  My  lord,  he  is  but  even  now  gone  hence  : 
Here  was  he  merry,  hearing  of  a  song. 

Duke  8.  If  he,  compact  of  jars,*  grow  musical. 
We  shall  have  shortly  discord  m  the  spheres: — 
Go,  seek  him ;  tell  him,  I  would  speak  with  him. 
Enter  Ja^ites. 

1  Lord.  He  saves  my  labour  by  his  own  approach. 

Duke  S.  Why,  how  now,  monsieur  1  What  a  life 
is  this. 
Thai  your  poor  friends  must  woo  your  company  7 
What !  you  look  merrily. 

Jaq.  A  fool,  a  fool ! — ^I  met  a  fool  i'  the  forest, 
A  motley  fool ; — a  miserable  world  I 
As  I  do  live  by  food,  I  met  a  fool ; 
Who  laid  him  down  and  bask'd  him  in  the  sun, 
.And  raUM  on  lady  Fortune  in  good  terms, 
In  good  set  terms,— and  yet  a  motley  ibol. 
OtMd'marraw,  foaif  quoth  I:  iVb,  tir,  quoth  ho, 
Coil  me  not/My  tiU  heaven  /SaCJb  eent  me  fortune  :* 
And  then  he  drew  a  dial  from  his  poke  ; 
And  looking  on  it  with  lack-lustre  eye, 


ifexpression 
Exodus,  zU. 


i  Sir  Thomas  Hanraer  reads  due  ad  me,  i.  e.  bring 
him  to  me,  which  rsadinf  Johnson  highly  appro' 

5  '  The  firstborn  of  Egypt.'  a  proverbial  exp 
for  high-born  persons :  it  is  derived  from  " 
99. 

8  80  lo  Romeo  and  Juliet  :— 

<  — -  fall  upon  the  ground,  as  I  do  now, 
Taking  the  measure  of  an  unmade  grave.* 
.  4  I.  e.  made  up  of  discords.    In  the  Comedy  of  Errws 
we  have  *  compaet  of  credit,'  for  made  up  of  credulity. 
•    5  Alluding  to  the  proverb,  Fortuna  Janet  Jatuie^ 
*  Fools  have  fortune.* 

6  The  fool  was  aodently  dressed  in  a  pacty-eoloured 
CoaL 

7  80  In  Ben  Jonson's  Every  Man  out  of  his  Humour: 
'  And  now  and  then  breaks  a  dry  biscuit  iesc, 
Which,  that  It  may  more  easily  be  cbewMi 

Be  Sleeps  In  his  •wn  iangbtar.' 


Bays,  very  wisely,  /lit  Mt  e^elseft  t 

ThuM  may  we  see,  qnoth  he,  ho»  the 

^Tie  but  em  hour  ago,  einee  i$  wu  nu 

And  ajier  an  hour  more,  *twUl  be 

And  eOfJrom  hour  to  hour^  ise  ripe  and  njpt, 

And  tfyoif  from  hour  to  hourfWe  rot  and  rot, 

And  thereby  hange  a  Ude.    When  I  did  hear 

The  motley  fool  thus  moral  on  the  lime, 

My  lungs  began  to  crow  like  chanticleer^ 

That  fools  should  be  so  deep-contemplative ; 

And  I  did  lauj^,  sans  intermission. 

An  hour  by  his  dial.— O  noble  fool  I 

A  worthy  tool !  Motley's  the  only  wear.* 

Duke  S.  What  fool  is  this  7 

Jaq.  O  worthy  fool'— One  that.. bath  been  a 
courtier : 
And  says,  if  ladies  be  hot  young,  and  fair. 
They  have  the  gift  to  know  it :  and  in  his  brain,— 
Which  is  as  dry  as  the  remainder  biscuit* 
ADer  a  voyage, — he  hath  strange  places  qramm'd 
With  observation,  the  which  he  vents 
In  mangled  forms  i—O,  that  I  wore  a  fool! 
I  am  ambitious  for  a  motley  coat, 

Duke  S.  Thou  shalt  have  one.  ^ 

/ay.  It  is  my  only  suit;* 

Provided^  that  you  weed  your  better  judgments 
Of  all  opmion  that  grows  rank  in  them, 
That  I  am  wise.    I  must  have  liberty 
Withal,  as  larse  a  charter  as  the  wind/ 
To  blow  on  whom  I  please  ;  for  so  fools  have : 
And  they  that  are  most  galled  with  my  folly, 
They  most  must  laugh :  And  why,  sir,  must  they  so  7 
The  why  is  plain  as  way  to  parish  church: 
He,  that  a  fool  doth  very  wisely  hit. 
Doth  very  foolishly,  althoiijgh  he  smart. 
'*Vot  to  seem  senseless  oTthe  bob :  it  n 
The  wise  man's  folly  is  anatomiz'd 
Even  by  the  squand'ring  glances  of  the  fool. 
Invest  me  in  my  motley  :  give  me  leave 
To  speak  my  mind,  and  I  will  throuch  and  through 
Cleanse  the  foul  body  of  the  infected  world,'  ■ 
If  they  will  patiently  receive  my  medicine. 

Duhe  8.  Fye  on  thee  I    I  can  tell  what  thou 
wouldst  do. 

Jaq.  What,  for  a  counter,*'  would  I  do,  but  good  7 

Duke  8.  Most  mischievous  foul  sin,  in  chidiQg 
sin: 

For  thou  thyself  hast  been  a  libertine, 
As  sensual  as  the  brutish  sting*'  itself; 
And  all  the  embossed  sores,  and  headed  evils. 
That  thou  with  licence  of  free  foot  hast  cauEhl, 
Wouldst  thou  disgorge  into  the  general  world,  ' 

Jaq.  Why,  who  cries  out  on  pride, 
That  can  therein  tax  any  private  party  7 
Doth  it  not  flow  as  hugely  as  the  sea. 
Till  that  the  very  very  means  do  ebb  7*^ 
What  woman  in  the  city  do  I  name. 
When  that  I  say.  The  city- woman  bears 
The  coal  of  princes  on  unworthy  shoulders  7 
Who  can  come  in,  and  say,  that  I  mean  her. 
When  such  a  one  as  she.  such  is  her  neighbour  7 
Or  what  is  he  of  basest  function, 
That  says,  his  bravery  >*  is  not  on  my  cost, 
(Thinking  that  I  mean  him,)  but  therein  suits 
His  folly  to  the  mettle  of  my  speech  1 


fnoly 


8  *  My  only  svf'f,*  a  quibble  between  petition  a^ 
dreee  is  here  intended. 

9  In  Henry  V .  we  have :— 

« The  u>ind,  that  eharter*d  libertine,  is  sdIL* 

10  The  old  copies  read  only,  eetm  etneeleee,  ko.  not 
to  were  supplied  by  Theobald. 

11  80  In  fitacbeth  :— 

<  Cleanse  the  stufiM  bosom  of  that  perilous  scnfl^.* 
19  About  the  time  when  this  play  was  written,  the 

French  eountere  (1.  e.  pieces  of  fklse  money  used  as  a 
means  of  reckoning)  were  brought  into  use  In  England. 
They  are  again  mentioned  in  Troilus  and  Cressida,  and 
in  the  Winter's  Tale.  • 

13  80  in  Spenser's  Faerie  Queenc,  b.  f .  c  xH.  >— 

<  A  herd  of  bulla  whom  kindly  rage  doch  etlng.* 

14  The  okl  copies  read — 

<  Till  that  the  teeary  very  means  do  ebb,*  IM* 
The  emendation  is  by  Fope. 

15  Finery.  '^ 
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A8  TOU  LIKE  IT. 


TlMrethen;  HowdMOywlMt  tb«a7>    I<etmeaoe 

wherein 
My  tonirue  hath  wrontfM  him :  if  it  do  him  right, 
Then  he  hath  wrong'oT  himself  j  if  he  be  free. 
Why  then,  my  taxing,  like  a  wild  gooae  flies, 
UndaimM  of  any  maQ.-~But  who  comes  here  7 
EitUr  OmLAHDo^  with  hu  Sword  drawn. 

OrL  Foiltear,  and  eat  no  more. 

Jm,  Why,  I  hate  eat  none  yet. 

Cm.  Nor  abalt  not,  till  neceseity  be  serr'd. 

Joq.  Of  what  kind  should  this  cock  come  of  7 

Duke  8.  Art  thou  thus  bolden*d,  man,  by  thy 
distreaa; 
Or  else  a  nide  despiser  of  good  mannert, 
Hiat  in  civility  thoa  seem*Bt  so  empty  ? 

OrL  You  touch'd  my  Tein  at  first ;  the  thorny 
point 
Of  bare  distress  hath  ta*en*  from  me  the  show 
Of  smooth  civility  ;  yet  I  am  inland  bred.* 
And  know  some  nurture  :*  But  forbear,  I  say ; 
He  diM,  that  touches  any  of  this  fruit, 
Till  I  and  my  affairs  are  answered. 

Jaq,  An  you  will  not  be  answered  with  reason,  I 
must  dte> 

DJte  S.  What  would  yoa  have  7  Tour  gentle- 
nuM  shall  force. 
More  than  your  force  more  us  to  Mtleness.  ^ 

Off.  1  almost  die  for  food,  and  let  me  have  it. 

Buke  8.  Sit  down  and  feed,  and  welcome  to  our 
table. 

OrL  Speak  you  so  gently?  Pardon  me,  I  praj 

1  thoo^t,  that  all  things  had  been  savage  here ; 

And  therefore  put  I  on  the  countenance 

Of  stem  commandment :  But.  whatever  you  are, 

Thtft  in  this  deeert  inaccessible,* 

Under  the  shade  of  melancholy  bonghsL 

Loae  and  neglect  the  creeping  hoars  of  time ; 

If  ever  you  have  look'd  on  better  days. 

If  ever  been  where  bells  have  knoll'd  to  church ; 

If  ever  sat  at  any  good  man's  feast ; 

If  ever  from  your  eye-lids  wipM  a  tear. 

And  know  what  'tis  to  pity,  and  be  pitied ; 

IrfOi  gentleness  my  stronx  enlbroement  be : 

In  the  which  hope,  I  blutfi,  and  hide  my  sword. 

IMu  8.  True  b  it  that  we  have  seen  better  days ; 
And  have  with  holy  bell  been  knoll'd  to  church : 
And  sat  at  good  men's  leasts ;  and  wip'd  our  eyes 
Of  drops  that  sacred  pity  hath  engender'd : 
And  therefore  sit  yon  down  in  gentleness. 
And  take  upon  command^  what  help  we  have, 
Tliat  to  your  wanting  may  be  ministered. 

Orl.  Then,  but  forbear  your  food  a  little  whik. 
Whiles,  like  a  doe,  I  go  to  find  mv  fawn. 
And  give  it  food.*    There  is  an  ofd  poor  roan, 
Who  sAer  me  hath  manv  a  weary  step 
Limp'd  in  ptire  lore :  till  he  be  first  suffic'd,— 
Oppress'd  with  two  weak  evils,  age  and  hunger,— 
I  Will  not  touch  a  bit. 

iDnJbt  8,  Go  find  him  out. 

And  we  will  nothing  waste  till  you  return. 

OrL.l  thsnk  ye;  and  be  blest'd  for  your  good 
comfort  I  [JsxU, 

Dukt  8.  Thou  seest,  we  are  not  all  alone  un- 
happy: 


This  wide  and  uaivsrsal  tfaeatr* 
Presents  more  woful  pageants  than  the  i 
Wherein  we  play  in.' 

Jaq.  All  the  woiid's  a  stagey 

And  all  the  men  and  women  merely  players : 
They  have  their  exits^  and  their  entrances ; 
And  one  man  in  his  tune  plays  many  parts, 
His  acts  being  seven  sges."    At  first,  the  ia&Mdf 
Mewling  sod  puking  in  the  norse's  amw  \ 
And  th«i,  the  whinuag  school-boy,  with  hm  salehsl. 
And  shinmg  morning Tace,  creepmg  like  snaal 
Unwillingly  to  school :  sad  then,  the  lover  ; 
Sighing  like  furnace,  >°  with  a  woful  ballad 
Made  to  his  mistndss'  eye-brow :  Th^  a  soldier ; 
Full  of  strange  oaths,  and  bearded  like  the  panL  ' 
Jealous  in  hunoor,  sudden*  ■  and  quiflk  in  quom^' 
Seeking  the  bubble  reputation 
Even  in  the  cannon's  mouth :  And  then,  the  justios ; 
In  fiur  rotmd  belly,  with  good  capon  lin'd. 
With  eyes  severe,  and  beard  of  ibfmal  eut. 


1  Malone  thinks  we  should  read,  where  then  ?  in  this 
redundant  line. 

3  *  We  might  read  torn  whh  more  elsranee,*  says 
Johnson,  *  but  elegance  alone  will  not  justify  alteration.* 

a  Inland  here,  and  elsewhere  in  ihiii  play,  la  oppo. 
site  to  imtland,  or  upland,  Orlando  means  to  say  that 
be  had  not  been  bred  among  eiowne. 

4  Nurture  Is  education,  Dreeding,  manners.  *  It  Is  a 
point  of  nourtaur  or  good  mannere  to  salute  them  that 
youmeete.* 

5  *■  This  desert  Inacveasible.*    So  in  the  Adventures 


of  SImouides,  by  Bam&be  Rlche,  IWO :  * and  9nely 

acquainted  himseife  with  thia  unaeeeeeible  deeert* 

6  I.  e.  at  your  own  command. 

7  8o  in  Venus  and  Adonls— 

*  Like  a  milch  doe^  whose  swsIUng  dogs  do  aks, 
HMli«g  lo/e«lt  Asr/oim.' 


Full  of  wise  saws  and  modem"  instaneea, 
And  so  he  plays  his  part :  The  sixth  ace  shifts 
Into  the  lean  and  slippor'd  pantaloon ;" 
With  spectacles  on  nose,  and  po«ch  en  side^ 
His  vouthfijl  hose  well  sav'd.  a  world  too  wide 
For  nis  shrunk  shank ;  and  nis  bis  manly  voice^ 
Turning  again  toward  childish  treble,  pipes 
And  w&sues  in  his  sound  :  lAst  scene  of  ally 
That  ends  this  strange  eventful  history. 
Is  second  childishness,  and  mere  oblivion ; 
Sans  teeth,  sans  eyes,  sans  taste,  sans  every  thiag 

Re-enter  Omr.AiTDo,  with  Adam. 

Ihike  8,  Welcome:   Set  down  your  veoeraU^ 
burden. 
And  let  him  feed.  . 

OH.  I  thank  you  most  for  hui. 

Adam.  So  had  you  need ; 
I  scarce  can  speak  to  thank  you  for  myself. 

Duke  8,  Welcome,  fall  to :  I  will  not  trouble  you 
As  yet,  to  question  you  about  your  fortunes :-» 
Give  us  some  music  ;  and,  good  cousin,  sing. 

Ajcixns  ein^t, 
BONO, 
t 
Blaw^  Note,  thau  unnter  wmi^ 
7%ou  art  not  to  unkind^* 
Ae  vMM^e  ingratitude; 
7%  tooth  ienot  eo  keen, 
Baeaute  thou  art  not  ssoi,* ' 
Although  %  breath  be  rude. 
Heigh,  ho  !  9Mg,  kiigh^ho  !  unto  the  green 
MMifriendehip  iefeigmng,  moot  loving  ir  - 
Th«n,hoig'    ' 


Thit 


bsa#A,  ho,  the  hoi^  ! 
ifi  IB  wiottJoU^, 


n. 


Freete,/reexef  (hau  hitter  sly, 
Hwu  doet  not  bile  to  nigh 
Am  hvy^fargot : 


'  9  Pleonasms  of  this  kind  were  by  no  m^ans  imoon- 
mon  in  the  writers  of  Shaksneare**  sge ;  *  I  wss  afearos 
to  what  end  his  talks  would  come  to."*    BareU 

0  In  the  old  play  of  Damon  and  Pythias,  we  hav^*> 
'Pythagoras  said,  that  this  workl  was  uks  a  stags 
whereon  many  play  their  parts.* 

10  So  in  Cymbelioei  ^Ue  fumacelh  the  thick  sighs 
from  hira.' 

11  One  of  the  ancient  senses  oteudden  is  violent 
la  Trite,  common,  triviaL 

IS  The  pantaloon  was  a  character  \n  the  old  Italian 
farces ;  it  represented,  as  Warburtou  observes,  a  thin 
emaciated  old  man  ij^«liflper«. 

U  That  Is,  thy  actionls  not  so  contrary  to  thy  kind, 
so  unnaturtd,  as  the  ingratitude  of  man, 

1ft  Johnson  thus  explains  thia  Ihie,  which  some  of  the 
editors  have  thought  corrupt  or  misprinted ;  '  Thou  win 
ter  wind,  says  Amiens,  thy  rudeness  gives  the  less  pain« 
as  thou  art  not  eeen,  as  thou  art  an  enemy  that  dsst  nM 
brave  us  with  thy  presence,  and  whoee  iinkindnuss  Is 
therefore  not  aggravated  by  Insult.' 
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Mrm. 


Though  thou  the  wetei*  warp^^ 
'njf  iCrnf  tt  fioC  flo  $han^ 
A9  friend  rtnumba^a  noL* 
Bdgh,  h»l  ting,  heigh,  ho!  4-e. 

Duke  S,  If  thai  you  were  the  good  Sir  Rowland's 


A*  font 
Ana  M  1 


I  have  whitperM  frathfuU/  you  were ; 
[  aa  miaa^jre  doth  hia  effi^iea  witneas 

ft  truly  iuim'd,  and  tiviag  in  your  face,— • 

Be  tr«ly  weloome  hkher:  I  am  the  duke, 
That  lov*d  your  father :  The  residue  of  your  fortune, 
"     ■  old  mai 


Qo  to  my  cave  and  t^  me.— Good  o1 
•Thoa  art  right  welcome  aa  thy  maater 
SnpMfft  him  by  the  arm.—- Give  me  your  hand, 
Awt  let  me  allyourlbrtoDea  understand.   [ExatnL 


ACT  IIL 
SCENE  L     A  Room  in  the  Palace.    Enter  ViJto 

FmBDnscK,  Olitxk,  Lords,  and  Attendanta. 

Dake  F,-  Not  see  him  since  ?  Sir,  sir,  that  can- 
not be: 
But  were  I  not  the  better  part  made  mercy, 
I  should  not  seek  an  absent  argument* 
Of  my  revenge,  thou  present :  But  io<^  to  it ; 
Find  out  thy  Drother,  wheresoe'er  he  is ; 
Seek  Um  with  candle :  bring  him  dead  or  living. 
Within  this  twelvemonth,  or  turn  thou  no  more 
To  seek  a  living  in  our  territory. 
Vliy  lands,  and  all  things  that  thou  dost  call  thine. 
Worth  seizure,  do  we  seise  intosNir  bands ; 
Till  thou  canst  ouit  thee  by  thy  brother's  mouth. 
Of  what  we  thina  against  thee. 

OIL  O,  that  your  highness  knew  my  heart  in  this  ? 
I  never  lov'd  my  brother  in  my  life. 

Dnke  F,  More  villain  thou. — ^Well,  push  him  out 

of  doors ; 

And  let  my  officers  of  such  a  nature 

Make  an  extent*  upon  his  bouse  and  lands : 

Do  this  expediently,*  and  turn  him  going.     [EsevnL 

SCENE  n.    71^  FareaL    Enter  O&lavdo,  with 
a  Paper. 

OH,  Hang  there,  my  verse,  in  witness  of  my  love 

And  thou,  thrice-crowded  queen  (knight,*  survey 
With  thy  chaate  eye,  from  thy  pale  sphere  above. 

Thy  buntreas'  name,  that  my  fidl  life  doth  sway. 
O  Rosalind !  these  trees  shall  be  my  books. 

And  in  their  barks  mj  thoughts  111  character ; 
That  every  eye,  which  m  this  forest  looks,     ^ 
Shall  see  thy  virtue  witnessed  every  where. 
Ron,  run,  Orlando ;  carve,  on  ever^  tree. 
Hie  fair,  the  chaste,  and  unexpressive*  sne.  [E*iL 

Enter  CoRiir  and  ToucHSTOirs. 

Gsrin.  And  how  like  you  this  shepherd's  life, 
master  Touchstone? 

Tofueh.  Truly,  shepherd,  in  respect  of  itself,  it  is 
a  good  life ;  but  in  respect  that  it  is  a  shepherd's  life, 
it  IS  nauffhL  In  respect  that  it  is  solitary,  I  like  it 
very  well :  but  in  respect  that  it  is  private,  it  is  a 
Tery  vile  ufe.    Now  in  respect  it  b  in  the  fields,  it 


pleaseth  me  well;  hot  fai'Teapeet  it  is  not  in  the 
court,  it  is  tedious.  As  it  is  a  spare  life,  look  you, 
it  fits  my  humour  well;  but  as  there  is  no  more 
plenty  in  it,  it  goes  much  against  mv  stomach.  Hast 
any  philosophy  in  thee,  shepherd  f 

Cor.  No  more,  but  that  I  know,  the  more  one 
sickens,  the  worse  at  ease  he  is ;  ud  that  he  that 
wants  money,  means,  and  content,  is  without  three 
good  friends  :—'n)at  the  property  of  rain  is  to  wet, 
andfiretobum:  That  good  pasture  makes  fet  sheep ; 
and  that  a  great  cause  of  the  night,  ia  lack  of  ine 
sun :  That  he  that  hath  learned  no  wit  by  nature  nor 
art,  may  complain  of  good  breeding,  <»r  oomes  of  a 
very  dull  kindred. 

Tnteh.  Such  a  one  is  a  natural*  philoaophar. 
Wast  ever  in  court,  shepherd  7 

Car.  No,  truly. 

Touch.  Then  thou  art  damn'd. 

Cor.  Nay,  I  hope, 

Toudi.  Truly,  thou  art  damn'd ;  like  an  ill-roastad 
egg,  all  on  one  side.'" 

Cor,  For  not  being  at  court  7  Tour  reason. 

Touch,  Why,  if  thou  never  wast  at  court,  Ihoa 
never  saw'st  good  manners ;  if  thou  never  saw'at 
good  manners,  then  thy  manners  mnst  be  wickod ; 
and  wickedness  is  sin,  and  sin  is  damnatkm :  Thon 
art  in  a  parlous  state,  shepherd. 

Cor,  Not  a  whit.  Touchstone :  those,  that  are 
good  manners  at  the  court,  are  as  ridicnuNis  in  the 
country,  as  the  behaviour  of  the  country  ia  most 
mockable  at  the  court.  Tou  told  me,  you  aalute 
not  at  the  court,  but  you  kiss  your  hands ;  that 
courtesy  would  be  uncleanly,  if  courtiers  w«f« 
shepherds. 

Touch.  Instance,  briefly ;  come,  instaaca. 

Cor.  Why,  we  are  stifl  handling  our  ewes ;  aid 
their  fells,  you  know,  are  greasy. 

Touch,  Why,  do  not  your  courtier's  hands  sweat  7 
and  is  not  the  grease  of  a  mutton  as  wholesome  as 
the  sweat  of  a  man*?  Shallow,  ahallow :  A  hetttr 
instance,  I  say  ;  come. 

Cor.  Be^ea,  our  hands  are  hard. 

Touch.  Tour  lips  will  feel  them  the  aooaar. 
Shallow,  again :  a  more^aounder  inatanoe,  oobm. 

Cor.  And  they  are  oflen  tarr'd  over  with  the  sur^ 
gery  of  our  sheep ;  And  wouki  you  have  us  kiss 
tar  /  Hie  courtiers  hands  are  prenimed  with  civet. , 

Touch.  Moat  ahallow  man  1  Thou  worane-meat, ' 
in  respect  of  a  good  piece  of  flesh ;  Indeed  ^*- 
Leara  of  the  wise,  and  perpend :  Civet  is  of  a 
baser  birth  than  tar ;  the  very  uncleanly  fins  of  a 
cat    Mend  the  instance,  shepoerd. 

Cor,  Tou  have  too  courtly  a  wit  lor  me ;  HI  seat. 

Toudu  Wilt  thou  rest  damn'd  7  Ood  help  thee, 
shallow  man  1  Ood  make  incision*  *  an  thee !  thou 


1  *  Though  Ihou  the  watere  warp.*  Mr.  Holi  White 
has  noinied  out  a  Saxon  adage  in  HickeB**  Thesaurus, 


voir  p.  991;  Winter  ehail  warp  water.  So  that  Shaks. 
neare*s  exnresston  was  anclenciy  provertilal.  To  warp. 
Vsm  the  Oechie  Wairpan,  ierjere^  projicere,  signified 


andemly  to  weave^  as  may  be  seen  in  Florio**  Diet  v. 
ordire;  ex  In  Cocgrave  v.  ourdir.    'Though  thou  the 


waters  warp,*  may  therefore  be  explained,  as  Mr.  Nares 

iggaats, '  Though  thou  weave  the 
Isjr&re.* 


suggeats,  'Thougn  thou  weave  the  wMen  into  a  Jlrm 


9  Remembefd  for  remembering.  So  afterwards  In 
Aattt.  8c  uit.  <  And  now  I  am  reTnember^d,*  1.  e  and 
new  that  I  bethink  me,  kc. 

9  The  argument  is  used  for  the  eontenta  of  a  book ; 
Ihence  Shalupeare  considered  it  as  meaning  the  eubject, 
and  then  used  it  for  eubject  in  another  sense. 

4  Seixe  by  legal  process. 

9  1.  e.  expedttioumly.  Expedient  Is  used  by  Shaks* 
peare  throughout  hia  plays  for  expeditious. 

6  This  passage  seems  to  evince  a  moat  Intimate  know* 
ledge  of  andem  mythology,  but  Shakspeare  was  doubt. 
Itas  fkokUiar  with  that  too  racy  ukl  poet,  Chapman^s 


art  raw.'* 

Cor.  Sir,  I  am  a  true  labourer;  I  earn  that  I  eat, 
mt  that  I  wear ;  owe  no  man  bate,  envy  no  man'a 
happiness;  glad  of  other  men's  good,  contest 
with  my  harm  :  and  the  greatest  of  my  pride  ia,  to 
see  my  ewes  graxe,  and  my  lambs  audc. 


Hymns  to  Night  and  to  Cynthia,  which,  thoui^  over- 
informed  with  learning,  have  many  highly  poetical  pas- 

7  I.  e.  inexpreeefble. 

6  *  Of  good  breeding,*  lu.  The  anomalous  use  of 
thia  preposition  has  been  remarked  on  many  occasloos 
in  these  plays. 

9  A  natural  behig  a  common  term  fbr  a  fool,  Touch* 
stone  evidently  intended  to  Quibble  on  the  word. 

10  *  Touchstone,*  says  Malone,  *l  apprehend  only 
means  to  say,  that  Corin  ia  completely  damned ;  as  irre- 
trievably destroyed  as  an  egjrthai  is  apoll^'d  in  the  roast- 
ing, by  being  done  on  one  aiide  only.*  With  Johnson  I 
must  say,  that  'I do  not  fully  comprehend  the  meaning 
of  this  jest.*  . 

11  *  Ood  make  Inciafon  In  thee  !tbou  ail  raw.*  Ithaa 
been  ingeniously  urged  tbatinsi/ion  or  graffing  is  hers 
meant,  and  that  the  phrase  may  be  explained  '  Ood  rait 
knowledge  into  thee,*— but  we  want  instances  to  oonflOriu 
this.  Sieevens  thought  the  allusion  here  was  to  the 
common  expresston  of  cutting  for  the  ain^ee;  and  tlte 
subsequent  speech  of  Touchstone.  *That  Is  another 
eimpte  sin  In  you,*  gives  colour  lo  ihia  coi\lsctun. 

13  L  sw  Ignorant,  unexperienced. 
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Tameh.  Tliftt  is  iaelli«r  naalo  wi  in  joa :  to 
bring  the  ewM  and  nmi  togetaer,  Mad  to  offer  to 
tet  your  liTiDg  by  the  copulktion  of  cattle :  to  be 
bawd  to  A  belE-wetber ;  and  to  betray  a  sbe-iamb 
6t  a  twelvemonth,  to  a  crooked-pated.  old.  ciick*. 
oldy  ran.  out  of  all  reasonable  oiaich.  If  thou 
be'et  not  damn'd  (or  this,  the  devil  hiowelf  will  have 
no  ehepherds;  I  cannot  aee  elae  bow  thou  •houldst 
'acape. 

(Ur.  Here  come*  young  master  Ganymede,  mj 
new  mistress's  brother. 

Enter  Rosalind,  reading  a  Poeper, 
Bm.  From  the  east  to  weatem  Ind, 
Nojewd  ia  like  RoeaUndf 
Her  looftA,  Mng  mounted  en  the  umd, 
Through  aU  the  world  beare  RoeaUnd. 
Att  the  fHetwree^faireal  lin'd,^ 
Are  hat  black  to  Romdind. 
Let  no/ace  be  kept  in  fnind. 
But  the/air*  qf  Roealind. 
Toaeh,  1*11  rhyme  you  so,  ei^t  years  together  ; 
dinners,  and  sappers,  and  sleeping  noun  exiented  ; 
it  is  the  right  butter-woman's  rank'  to  market 
ilst.  Out.  fool! 
7\mdL  For  a  taste  :— 

IfahartdoUdtaMnd, 
Jjtt  km  eeek  oyt  ReoaHftd, 
If  the  eat  wiU  q/lw  iUnd, 
Stf,  bemre,  wUi  ReeaUnd. 
Winter^garmeeUe  irnut  he  Un*d, 
So  mutt  dender  RoeaHnd, 
■M  Thejf  that  reepf  tnuet  ahet/ and  bind  f 
Then  to  oari  mlh  RooaUnd. 
Sweeteet  ma  AoCA  oottreot  rind^ 
•9«eA  anutie RooaHnd. 
He  that  ewedoat  roae  vnUJhdj 
Mtatfind  tme»priekj  and  RooaiimL 

is  the  very  false  gallop  of  verses :  Why  do 
you  infect  yourself  with  them  ? 

JZos.  Peace,  yoa  dull  fool :  I  found  thorn  on  a  tree. 

Tmeh,  Tnihr.  the  tree  yields  bad  fruit. 

Itoa  ril  graff  it  with  jrou,  and  then  I  shall  graff 
it  with  a  medlar:  then  it  will  be  the  earliest  nruit 
in  the  country :  for  you'U  be  rotten  e'er  yon  be  half 
ripe,  and  that's  the  right  virtue  of  the  medlar. 

TimdL  You  have  said;  but  whether  wisely  or 
BO|  let  the  forest  judge. 

Mnter  CsuA,  rwadmg  a  Ptipcr. 
Jtos.  Peace! 
Here  comes  my  sister,  reaifing :  stand  aside. 
Cd.  Hl^JunUdaiadeeertaUent^be? 
Fi»rUiiunpeepled?  No; 


This  i 


Thnptoa  Pll  hang  en  every  tree^ 

That  ahaU  etviJ^  ea\  ' 
Somothnabritfthelt 

Rune  hie  erring  pitgrtmage  ; 


nyingaahow, 
life  c  ' 


TiMtAaU 

9  britfthe  l^a  9f  num 
it  erring  pUgrtmage 
T%at  the  etretehing  ^a  epan 
Btiddea  in  kio  turn  ^age* 
SomOf  ff  violatod  veaoe 
*TwiM  tht  mmU  <^ friend  amd/riend : 


1  t.  e.  most  fhtrly  delineated, 

5  Fair  Is  beauty. 
8  *  The  right  bttlter-wonaa*s  rank  le  maritet*  met. 

iho  Jog-trot  rau  (as  H  is  vulgarly  callsd)  wkh  which 
buRsr  women  umformlu  travel  one  after  another  In 
their  road  to  market  In  Its  applioation  to  Orlando*s 
poetry,  H  means  a  eet  or  etring  oT  verses  in  the  «a9»« 
ceoTM  eadenea  and  rmigar  unifirmitu  of  H^thm, 

•  4  Thswordstfcnflsnoctn  the  eucopy.  ropeeor< 
ncisd  the  pasNfe  by  reading 

^  Why  should  this  a  desert  be?' 
The  present  reading  was  propossd  by  Tyrwhitt,  who 
Obierfef  that  4he  hanging  of  tongnoo  on  every  tree 
would  not  make  It  iesi  a  deeert .' 

6  *€Mt,»  eays  Johnson,  <ls  here  used  hi  the  same 
■ease  as  wjiBn  we  say,  eretf  wisdom  and  eivH  lift,  In 
opposition  to  a  solitary  state.  This  desen  shall  not  sp- 
psar  unpeopled,  for  every  tree  shall  teach  the  maxbns 
«r  inddems  of  social  Hfe.*  «•> 

<  L  sw  In  mlnlaRirB.  8o  hi  Hamlet .  '  a  h'andrsd  dv- 
gMi  a  piteB  for  his  pMun  in  littU.* 


BuimponAefeereetboagkaf 
Or  at  evety  aentenal*ondf 
fVtUIRoeaUndayfrite: 

Teaching  all  that  ready  to  knoeo 
The  quinteeaenee  of  every  iprile 
Heaven  would  m  Utti^  ekouK 
Therefore  heaven  nature  charged' 

That  one  ftody  Jumld  boJUTd 
H^ith  all  gracea  wute  enlarged  : 

Nature  preeentfydutUPd 
HdaCa  chnek,  but  not  her  hearti 

Cleopatra^a  majeaty  ; 
AUdwOaU  Itetter  part  ;• 

Sad  IjuerotiaU  modeely. 
TVbw  RoooHni  ff  many  parte 

By  heavenly  eynod  woe  devie'df 
Of  many  facte,  eyea,  and  hearta, 

7\i  have  the  touehea  detareatmvd. 
Heaven  wouldthatahe  theae  gijia  ahotUd  hapOf 
And  I  to  live  and  die  her  atom. 
Roe,  O  most  gentle  Jupiter  I — ^what  tedious  ho- 
milv  of  love  have  you  wearied  your  paririiieners 
withal,  and  never  cry'd.  Have  patienee^  good  people  I 
CeL  How  now  1  back  friends  ;-*8hepbeRl,  gooli 
a  little : — Go  with  him,  sirrah. 

Touch,  Come,  shepherd,  let  us  make  an  honour* 
able  retreat ;  though  not  with  bag  snd  baggage,  yet 
with  scrip  and  scrippage. 

[Ememd  Conm  eend  ToircBSTOitB. 
Cd.  Didst  thou  hear  these  verses  7 
Rm.  O,  yes,  I  heard  thsn  all,  awl  asore  too; 
for  some  of  them  had  in  them  more  feet  than  tlM 
verses  would  bear. 

CeL  That's  no  matter ;  the  feel  mighi  bear  tha 
verses. 

IZot.  Ay,  but  the  feet  were  lame,  and  osuld  not 
bear  themselves  without  the  verse,  and  therefore 
stood  lamely  in  the  verse. 

CeL  But  didst  thou  hear,  wirhoot  wondering,  how 
thy  name  should  be  hanged  and  carv'd  upon  thsoe 
trees  ? 

Roe,  I  was  seven  of  the  nine  days  out  of  the 
wonder,  before  you  come ;  for  look  here  what  I 
found  on  a  palm-tree  :*  I  never  was  so  be*rhymed 
since  Pythagoras'  time,  that  I  was  an  Irish  rat*'" 
which  I  can  hardly  remember. 

Cd.  Trow  you,  who  hath  done  this? 
iios.  Is  it  a  man  7 

Cd.  And  a  chain,  that  yoa  once  woro^  about  Ian 
neck:  Change  you  colour? 
iZoe.  Ipr'ythee,  who? 

CeL  O,  lord,  lord  !  it  is  a  hard  matter  for  friends, 
to  meet;  but  mountains  may  be  reoMved   with 
earthquakes,'*  and  so  encounter. 
Aoe.  Nay,  but  who  is  it  7 
CeL  Is  it  possible  7 

Roe.  Nay,  I  pray  thee  now,  with  most  petitiomiy 
vehemence,  tell  me  who  it  inL 

CeL  O  wonderful,  wondernil,  and  most  wondnp- 
ful  wonderfol.  and  yet  again  wonderfol,  and  after 
that  out  of  all  whooping  7 '* 

Rot.  Good  my  conplezion!**  dost  thou  thinks 
though  I  am  caparisonM   like  a  man,  I  have,  a 


7  The  him  Is  probably  taken  from  ths   Pktars  of' 
AsMlles,  or  the  Pandora  of  the  Ancients. 

8  There  Is  a  great  dlvereity  of  opinion  among  the 
commentators  about  what  Is  meant  by  the  better  part  of 
Aulanu,  for  which  I  most  refer  th«t  reader,  who  Is  de- 
sirous of  seeing  this  knotty  point  dtocusssd,  to  the  Va- 
riorum sdhlons  of  Shakspesre.'* 

9  Apolm  tree  in  the  forest  of  Arden  Is  as  much  out  of 
iu  place  as  a  Uonees  In  a  subseouent  scene. 

10  Johnson  has  called  Rosalind  a  very  learned  lady 
for  this  trite  allusion  to  the  Pythagorean  doctrine  of  the 
transmigration  of  souls.  It  was  no  less  common  than 
the  other  alluakin  of  rhyming  rata  to  death  hi  Ireland. ' 
This  fanciful  Idea  prcAwbly  aroee  fh>m  some  metrical 
charm  or  Incantatkm  used  there  ibr  rlddbig  houses  of  rats 

1 1 '  Alluding  ironically  to  the  proverb : 
*  Friends  may  meet,  but  mountains  never  greet* 

19  To  tthe^eg  hoop  Is  to  cry  out,  to  ezdaJm  with  M 
tonlshment. 

18  '  Good  my  complexfon ."  This  singular  phraaa 
was  probably  only  a  fiitle  umnsaalng  etclinwton  •(• 
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doublet  and  twM  la  1117  ^mitloii  7  On«  inch  of 
delay  more  is  a  South  aea  of  diacovery.*  I  pr*ythee, 
tell  me  who  is  it  7  quickly,  and  apeak  apace  :  I 
would  thou  conldat  atammer,  that  thou  mi^t'st  pour 
this  concealed  man  out  of  thy  mouth,  as  wine  comes 
out  6f  a  narrow-mouth'd  bottle  ;  either  too  much  at 
once,  or  none  at  all.  I  pr'ythee  take  the  cork  out 
of  thy  mouth,  that  I  may  dnnk  thy  tidin|;a. 

Cm.  So  you  may  put  a  man  in  your  belly. 

Rot,  Is  ne  of  God's  making  ?  What  banner  of 
man  7  Is  his  bead  worth  a  hat,  or  his  chin  worth  a 
beard? 

Cel,  Nay,  he  hath  but  a  little  beard. 

Rtm,  Why,  God  will  send  more  if  the  man  will 
be  thankful :  let  me  stay  the  ffrowth  of  his  beard, 
if  thou  delay  me  not  the  knowledge  of  his  chin. 

CeL  It  is  young  Orlando;  that  tripp'd  tip  the 
wrestler's  heels,  and  your  heart,  both  in  an  instant. 

Ro§.  Nay,  but  the  deril  take  mocking;  speak 
sad  brow,  and  true  maid.* 

CeL  r&ith,  coK,  'tis  he. 

ilM..  Orlando  7 

Cd.  Orlando. 

Rm.  Alas  the  day!  what  shall  I  do  with  my 
doublet  and  hose  7— What  did  he,  when  thou  saw'st 
him  7  What  said  he  ?  How  looked  he  7  Wherein 
went  he  7'  What  makes  he  here  ?  Did  he  ask  for 
me  ?  Where  remains  he  7  How  parted  he  with  thee  ? 
and  when  ahalt  thoa  aee  him  again  7  Answer  me  in 
one  word. 

Cd.  YoQ  mast  borrow  me  Garagantua's^  mouth 
first :  'tis  a  word  too  great  for  any  mouth  of  this 
age's  size :  To  say,  ay,  and  no,  to  these  particulars, 
ia  more  than  to  answer  in  a  catechism. 

JZos.  But  doth  he  know  that  I  am  in  this  forest, 
and  in  man's  apparel  7  Looks  he  as  freshly  as  he 
did  the  day  he  wrestled  7 

Ce/.  It  ts  as  eas^  to  count  atomies,*  as  to  resoWe 
the  propositions  or  a  loyer :— 4>ut  take  a  taste  of  my 
finding  nim,  and  relish  it  with  a  good  observance. 
I  found  him  under  a  tree,  like  a  dropp'd  acorn. 

Ro».  It  may  well  be  cali'd  Jove's  tree,  when  it 
drops  forth  such  fruit. 

Cef.  Give  me  audience,  good  madam. 

lias.  Proceed. 

Cel.  There  lay  he,  stretch'd  along,  like  a  wound- 
ed knight. 

Roe.  Though  it  be  pity  to  see  such  a  sight,  it 
weW  becomes  the  ground. 

•  CeL  Cry,  holla!*  to  thy  tongue,  I  pr'ythee:  it 
curvets  very  unseasonably.  He  was  fumufa'd  uk< 
a  hunter. 

Roe.  O  ominous !  he  comes  to  kill  my  heart.* 

Cel.  I  would  sing  my  song  without  a  burden :  thou 
bring'st  me  out  of  tune. 

/{oc  I>o  you  not  know  I  am  a  woman  7  when  I 
thinli,  I  must  speak.     Sweet,  say  on. 

Enter  OrlaItdo  and  jA<ia£S. 

CeL  You  bring  me  out: — Soft!  comes  he  not 
here  7 

Rm,  *Tia  be  ;  slink  by,  and  note  him. 

rCcLiA  and  Rosaliitd  rcCirie. 

Jaq.  I  thank  ^ou  tor  your  company  ;  but,  good 
fkith,  I  had  ar  *--'*-        *  '  - 

OrL  And  a 
thank  you  toe 

Jaq,  God  I 
can. 

milar  to  Ooodr 

in  familiar  spe 
1  *,aeoutk 
^ar  off^  but  as  eomprehenetve  as  the  South  Sea,  which 
>eing  the  largest  in  the  world,  affords  the  widest  scope 

lor  exercising  curiosity. 

3  '  Speak  ead  brme^  and  true  maid.*  Speak  eet 
ly  and  honeetly  ;  or  in  ether  words.  *  speak  with  a 
aua  countenance,  and  as  truly  as  tnou  art  a  virgin 

5  i.  e.  how  was  he  dressed  r 

4  *  Oaragantiia.'  The  giant  of  Rabelais,  who  awai- 
lowed  Ave  pilgrims,  their  staves  and  all,  in  a  salad.    • 

6  *  An  alamie  is  a  mote  flying  in  the  sunne.  Any  thing 
so  small  that  h  cannot  be  made  lease  *  Buuokttr^e 
EngtttkExpoeitor,  1616. 
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OrL  I  do  denre  yre  may  be  better  itrangen. 

Jaq.  I  pray  you,  mar  no  more  trees  with  wiidng 
love-songs  m  tneir  barks. 

OrL  I  pray  you,  mar  no  more  (^  my  verses  with 
reading  them  ill-favouredly. 

Jaq.  Rosalind  is  your  love's  name  7 

OrL  Yes,  just. 

Jaq.  I  do  not  like  her  name. 

OrL  There  was  no  thought  of  pleasing  yon, 
when  she  was  christen'd. 

Jaa.  What  stature  is  she  of? 

OrL  Just  as  high  as  my  heart. 

Jaq.  You  are  full  of  pretty  answers :  Have  you 
not  been  acquainted  with  goldsmiths'  wives,  and 
conn'd  them  out  of  rines  ? 

OrL  Not  so ;  but  1  answer  you  right  painted 
cloth,'  from  whence  you  have  studied  your  quea- 
tions. 

/of.  You  have  a  nimble  wit ;  I  think  it  was  made 
of  Atalanta's  heels.  Will  you  sit  down  with  me  7 
and  we  two  will  rail  against  our  mistress  the  world^ 
and  all  our  misery. 

OrL  I  will  chide  i^o  breather  in  the  world,  but 
myself;  against  whom  I  know  most  faults. 

Jaq.  The  worst  fault  you  have,  is  to  be  in  love. 

OrL  'Tis  a  fault  I  will  not  change  for  your  bast 
virtue.     I  am  weary  of  you. 

Jaq.  By  my  troth,  I  was  seeking  for  a  fool,  when 
I  found  you. 

OrL  He  is  drown'd  in  the  brook ;  look  but  ia 
and  you  shall  see  him. 

Jaa,  There  shall  I  ace  mine  own  figure. 

Oh.  Which  I  take  to  be  either  a  foM^  or  a  cipher. 

Jaq.  I'll  tarry  no  longer  with  you :  arewell,  good 
signior  love. 

OrL  I  am  glad  of  your  departure ;  adieu,  good 
monsieur  melancholy. 

[ExitiA^. — Cel.  ami  Rosa,  eomtforweard. 

Roe.  I  will  speak  to  him  like  a  saucy  lacqueTy 
and  under  that  habit  play  the  knave  with  him.— ^Do 
you  hear,  forester  7 

OrL  Very  well ;  what  would  you  ? 

Roe.  1  pray  you,  what  is't  o'clock  7 

OrL  You  should  ask  me,  what  time  o'day ;  there'a 
no  clock  in  the  forest. 

Roe,  Then  there  is  no  true  lover  in  the  forest ; 
else  sighing  every  minute,  and  groaning  every  hour, 
would  detect  the  lazy  foot  of  time,  as  well  as  a 
clock. 

OH,  And  why  not  the  swift  footof  tioie.?  had  not 
that  been  as  proper  ? 

Roe.  By  no  means,  sir :  Time  travels  in  diyerpt 
paces  wKn  divers  persons :  Fll  toll  you  who  time 
ambles  withal,  who  time  trots  withal,  who  time  gal- 
lops withal,  and  who  he  stands  still  withal. 

OrL  1  pr'ythee,  who  doth  he  trot  withal  7 

Roe.  Marry,  he  trots  hard  with  ia  younc  maid, 
between  the  contract  of  her  marriage,  and  the  day 
it  is  solemnized  :  if  the  interim  be  out  a  se^nnight, 
time's  pace  is  so  hard  that  it  seems  the  length  of 
seven  years. 

OH.  Who  ambles  time  withal. 

Roe,  With  a  priest  that  lacks  Latin«  and  a  rich 
man  that  hath  not  the  gout ;  for  Uie  one  sleeps 
not  study ;  and  tha  other 
he  feela  no  pain :  the  oao 
!aa  and  wastefiil  learning; 
urden  of  heavy  U^dious  pe- 
es withaL 
Hop  withal 
the  gallows :  for  theo^  he 

6  Holla  I  This  was  a  term  of  the  manege,  by  which 
the  rider  restratned  and  etopped  his  horse. 

7  A  Quibble  between  hart  and  heart,  then  ^lelt  Ch* 

tainted  cloth,  is  10  answek*  sen* 
ly  she  talks  right  BUIingsraia. 
»ciea  of  hangings  for  the  wamo^ 
nwnw,  wmca  nam  ^iieraliy  been  supposed  and  explahi- 
ed  to  mean  tapeetry  :  but  was  really  Heth  or  canvaai 
painted  with  various  devk:es  and  moitos.  The  verses, 
mouoe,  and  proverbial  sentencea  on  such  cloths  art 
often  made  the  subject  of  allusion  in  our  old  writen. 
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go  u  mniy  u  foot  can  fall,  he  thinks  hinuelf  too 
soon  there. 

Orl.  Who  stays  it  withal  7 

Hm,  With  lawyers  in  the  vacation :  for  they 
sleep  between  term  and  term,  and  then  they  per- 
eeiTu  not  how  time  mores. 

Orl.  Where  dwell  you,  pretty  youth  7 

Rog.  With  this  shepherdess,  my  sister ;  here  in 
the  skirts  of  the  forest,  like  fringe  upon  a  petticoat. 

Orl,  Are  you  a  native  of  this  place  ? 

Roi.  As  the  coney  that  you  see  dwell  where  she 
is  kindled. 

Orl.  Your  accent  is  something  finer  than  you 
could  purchase  in  so  removed'  a  OH-eUing. 

Ro»,  I  have  been  told  so  of  many :  but,  indeed, 
an  old  religious  uncle  of  mine  taught  me  to  speak, 
who  was  in  his  youth  an  inland'  man :  one  that 
knew  courtship'  too  well,  for  there  he  fell  in  love. 
I  have  heard  him  read  many  lectures  against  it : 
and  I  thank  God,  I  am  not  a  woman,  to  be  touchM 
with  so  many  giddy  offences  as  he  hath  generally 
tax*d  their  whole  sex  withal. 

OrL  Can  you  remember  any  of  the  principal 
evils  that  he  laid  to  the  charge  of  women  ? 

Ro$.  There  were  none  principal ;  they  were  all 
like  one  another,  as  half-oence  are ;  every  one 
fault  seeming  monstrous,  till  his  fellow  fault  came 
to  match  it. 

Orl.  I  pr*ythee^  recount  some  of  them. 

Ro$,  No ;  I  will  not  cast  away  my  physic,  but 
on  those  that  are  sick.  There  is  a  man  haunu  the 
ferest,  that  abases  our  youqg  plants  with  carving 
Rosalind  on  their  barks ;  han^  odes  upon  haw- 
thorns, and  elegies  on  brambles  ;  all  forsooth,  dei- 
^g  the  name  of  Rosalind  :  if  I  could  meet  that 
tancymonger,  I  would  give  him  some  good  counsel, 
for  he  seems  to  have  the  quotidian  of  love  upon  him. 

Orl.  I  am  he  that  is  so  love-shaked ;  I  pray  you 
fell  me  your  remedy. 

Hot.  There  is  none  of  my  uncle's  marks  upon 
you  :  he  tau^t  me  how  to  know  a  man  in  love  ; 
m  which  cage  of  rushes,  I  am  sure,  you  are  not 
prisoner. 

Orl.  What  were  his  marks  ? 

IZos.  A  lean  cheek:  which  yon  have  not:  a  bine 
eye,*  and  sunken ;  which  you  have  not :  an  un- 
questionable spirit  ;*  which  you  have  not :  a  beard 
neglected  ;  which  you  have  not ; — but  I  pardon  you 
for  that :  for,  simply,  your  having*  in  beard  is  a 
Tounger  brother's  revenue : — ^Then  your  hose  should 
be  ungarterM,  your  bonnet  unhanded,  your  sleeve 
unbuttoned,  your  shoe  untied,  and  every  thing 
about  you  demonstrating  a  careless  desolation.^ 
But  you  are  no  such  man ;  you  are  rather  point- 
device*  in  your  accoutrements  ;  as  loving  yourself^ 
than  seeming  the  lover  of  any  other. 

Orl.  Fair  youth,  I  would  I  could  make  thee  be- 
lieve I  love, 

Ro9.  Me  believe  it !  you  may  as  soon  make  her 
that  you  love  believe  it ;  which,  I  warrant,  she  is 
anter  to  do,  than  to  confess  she  does ;  that  is  one 
or  the  points  in  which  women  still  give  the  lie  to 
their  consciences.  But,  in  good  sooth,  are  you  he 
that  hangs  the  verses  on  the  trees,  wherein  Rosa- 
lind is  so  admired  7 


1  i.  e.  aequeftered. 

5  I.  e.  civilixed.    See  neie  on  Act  li.  8e.  7. 

$  Courtship  \a  here  used  for  rmtrUy  behaviour,  reur. 
Herthip.  See  Romeo  and  Juliet,  Ace  iii.  8c.  8.  The 
eontext  shows  that  (his  is  the  sense :— *  for  there  he  foU 
In  love  ;*  1.  e.  at  court, 

4  t.  e.  a  blaeness  about  the  eyes,  an  evidence  of 
anxiety  and  dejection. 

t  i.  t,^a  epirit  averte  to  e&nvereation.  Shakspeare 
^11  uses  queetion  for  dincoune,  conversation,  as  in 
the  next  scene :  <  I  met  the  duke  yescerdav,  and  hod 
much  queetion  with  hlm.» 

6  Having  is  poseessktn,  estate. 

7  These  seem  to  have  been  the  established  and  cha- 
racterisdcal  marks  of  s  lover  in  Shaksnesre's  time. 

8  i.  e.  preciee,  exact ;  drest  with  finical  nirMj. 
0  Motmiah,  that  is,  as  changeable  as  the  moon. 

10  *  If,*  says  Johnson,  *  this  be  the  true  reading,  we 

most  by  liMnf  onderstandtesft'fi^  or  ]»ennanent.>  But 
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Orl.  I  swear  to  thee,  youth,  by  the  white  hand 
of  Rosalind,  I  am  that  he,  that  unfortunate  he. 

Rm.  But  are  you  so  much  in  love  as  your  rhymes 
speak? 

OrL  Neither  rhyme  nor  reason  can  express  how 
much. 

Ro9.  Love  is  merely  a  madness  ;  and  I  tell  you, 
deserves  as  well  a  dark  house  and  a  whip,  as  mad- 
men do  :  and  the  reason  why  tliey  are  nut  so  pu- 
nished and  cured,  is,  that  the  lunacy  is  so  ordinary, 
that  the  whippers  are  in  love  too :  Yet  1  profess 
curing  it  by  counsel. 

OrL  Did  you  ever  cure  any  so  7 

Roe.  Yes,  one  ;  and  in  tliis  manner.  He  was  to 
imagine  me  his  love,  his  mistress  ;  and  I  set  him 
every  day  to  woo  me :  At  which  time  would  I,  be- 
ing but  a  mooiiish*  youth,  grieve,  he  effeminate, 
changeable,  longing,  and  liking j  proud,  fantastical, 
apish,  shallow^  inconstant,  full  of^tears,  full  of  smiles ; 
for  every  passion  something,  and  for  no  passion  truly 
any  thins,  ss  boys  and  women  are  fortne  most  part 
cattle  of  this  colour:  would  now  like  him,  now 
loathe  him  ;  then  entertain  him,  then  forswear  him  ; 
now  weep  for  him,  then  spit  at  him  ;  then  I  drave 
my  suitor  from  his  mad  humour  of  love,  to  a  living 
humour  of  madness ; '  ^  which  was  to  forswear  the 
full  stream  of  tiie  world,  and  to  live  in  a  nook 
merely  monastic  :  And  thus  I  cured  him  ;  and  this 
way  will  I  take  upon  me  to  wash  your  liver  as  clean 
as  a  sound  sheep's  heart,  that  there  shall  not  bo 
one  BDot  of  love  in't. 

OrL  I  would  not  be  cured,  youth. 

Roe.  I  would  cure  you,  if  you  would  but  call  me 
Rosalind,  and  come  every  day  to  my  cote,  and 
woo  me. 

OrL  Now,  by  the  fiuth  of  my  love,  I  will :  teL 
me  where  it  is. 

Roe.  Go  with  me  to  it,  and  TU  show  it  you :  and, 
by  the  way,  you  shall  tell  me  where  in  tne  forest 
you  hve  :  Will  you  go 7 

Orl.  With  all  my  heart,  good  youth. 

jRos.  Nay,  you  must  call  me  Rosalind :-— Come, 
sister,  will  you  go  7  [Eveunt, 

SCENE  III.  ITnler  TotrcBtrons  and  Av DmsY ; >  > 
jA4t7Et  at  a  diMtanu^  etmrving  them, 

7>nic^  Come  apace,  good  Audrey ;  I  will  fotch  up 
your  goats,  Audrey  :  And  how,  Audrey  7  am  I  the 
man  yet  7  Doth  my  simple  foature  content  you  7 

jiud.  Your  features  !  Lord  warrant  us  1  what 
features?** 

Touch.  I  am  here  with  thee  and  thy  goats,  as  th« 
most  capricious'  *  poet,  honest  Ovid,  was  among  the 
Goths. 

Jaq.  O  knowledge  ill-inhabited  !**  worse  than  Joto 
in  a  thatch'd  house  1  [Aeide* 

T\meh,  When  a  man's  verses  cannot  be  under^ 
stood,  nor  a  man's  good  wit  seconded  with  the 
forward  child,  understanding,  it  strikes  a  man 
more  dead  than  a  great  reckoning  in  a  little 
room  :>* — Truly,  I  wouki  the  gods  had  made  thee 
poetical. 

Aud,  I  do  not  know  what  poetical  is  :  Is  it  b<^ 
nest  in  deed,  and  word  7    Is  it  a  true  thing  7 


he  sustJecteti  that  this  passage  was  corrupt ;  thst  origi- 
nally tome  a;tiiihe8is  xvus  Intended,  which  is  now  lesi. 

U  m^uthry  \n  m  comvtiion  of  Etheldreda.  The  saint 
of  that  name  li  so  styled  in  anrient  calendars. 

19  <  W^t  features  !*  Mr.  I<fares*s  explanation  of  this 
passage  ftppeam  to  be  the  true  one,  it  is  that  *  the  word 
feature  Is  too  learned  for  the  comprehension  of  Audrey,* 
and  she  reiterates  it  with  simple  wonder. 

13  Shakspeare  remembered  that  caper  was  Ladn  for 
a  goat,  and  thence  chose  this  epithet.  There  Is  also  a 
poor  quibble  between  goaie  and  gothe. 

14  Ill.Iocl^ed. 

15  '  A  great  reckoning  In  a  little  room.*  Wsrbufton, 
with  his  usnsl  Insenuity,  has  found  out  a  reference  to 
the  f>ayinfr  of  Rntw laix.  that  *  there  was  only  one  quaiter 
of  an  hcMir  in  hi'mari  liff  pUMsed  ill,  and  that  was  between 
the  callintt  for  a  reckontne  and  the  paying  it.'  Tavern 
jollity  IB  interrupted  by  thf>  coming  in  of  a  great  reckon- 
ing, and  there  seems  a  sly  insinuation  i|iat  U  ooiiJd  nil 
be  escaped  from  in  a  little  room. 
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ActQI. 


TWdL  Noy  tnilj,  for  the  truMt  poetry  b  the] 
mott  feigping ;  and  lovora  are  given  to  poetry  ;  and 
what  Ihey  awear  in  poetry,  may  be  said,  as  lovers, 
they  do  feif  n.^ 

Aud.  Do  vou  wish,  then,  that  the  gods  had  made 
mepoetical  / 

Taueh.  I  do,  truly :  for  thou  swear'st  to  mc  thou 
art  honest ;  now.  if  thou  wert  a  poet,  I  might  have 
some  hope  thou  mdsi  feign. 

Aud.  Would  you  not  have  me  honest  7 

Towch.  No  truly,  unless  thou  wert  hard  (avour'd  : 
for  honesty  coupled  to  beauty,  is  to  have  honey  a 
sauce  to  sugar. 

/o^.  A  material  fool !'  [AmUU. 

Aud.  Well,  I  am  not  fair ;  and  therefore  I  pray 
thecoda  make  me  honest ! 

T^meh.  Truly,  and  to  cast  away  honesty  upon  a 
foul  slut,  were  to  put  good  meat  into  an  unclean  dish. 

Aud.  I  am  not  a  slut,  though  I  thank  the  gods  I 
am  fouU' 

Touch.  Well,  praised  be  the  gods  for  thy  foul- 
ness !  sluttishness  may  come  hereafter.  But  be  it 
as  it  may  be,  I  will  marry  thee :  and  to  that  end.  I 
have  been  with  Sir  Oliver  Mar-text,  the  vicar  of  ine 
next  village ;  who  hath  promised  to  meet  roe  in  this 
place  of  tne  forest^  and  to  couple  us. 

Jaq»  I  would  fain  see  this  meeting.  [Ande. 

Aud*  Well,  the  gods  give  us  jov  1 

Xowh.  Amen.  A  man  may  if  he  were  of  a  fear- 
ful heart,  stagger  in  this  attempt ;  for  here  we  have 
no  temple  twit  the  wood,  no  assembly  but  horn- 
beasts.  Biit  what  thougn?  Courage!  As  horns 
•re  odious,  they  are  necessary.  It  is  said, — ^Many 
a  man  knows  no  end  of  his  goods :  right ;  many  a 
man  has  good  horns,  and  knows  no  end  of  them. 
Well,  that  is  the  dowrv  of  his  wife ;  *tis  none  of  his 
own  getting.  Horns  f  Even  so ;— — Poor  men 
alone  ? — No,  no ;  the  noblest  deer  hath  them  as  huge 
as  the  mscal.*  Is  the  single  man  therefore  blessea  7 
No :  as  a  wallM  town  is  more  woriliier  than  a  vil- 
lage, so  is  the  forehead  of  a  married  man  more 
honourable  than  the  bare  brow  of  a  bachelor :  and 
by  how  much  defence*  is  better  than  no  skill,  by  so 
much  is  a  bom  more  precious  than  to  want. 
EuUr  Sim*  Olivkb  Mar-Txxt. 
Here  comes  Sir  Oliver: — Sir  Oliver  Mar-text, 
you  are  well  met :  Will  you  dispatch  us  here  under 
this  tree,  or  shall  we  go  with  you  to  your  chapel  7 

Sir  On.  Is  there  none  here  to  cive  the  woman  7 

To^ck.  I  will  not  take  her  on  gitl  of  any  man. 

Sir  OU,  Trulv.  she  must  be  given,  or  the  mar- 
riage is  not  lawful. 

Jaq.  [Diacovering himt^.]  Proceed,  proceed; 
1*11  give  her. 

T^uoh.  Good  even,  good  master  JVhai  ye  eaWt : 
How  do  you,  sir  7  You  are  very  well  met :  God*ild 
you*  fervour  last  company :  I  am  very  glad  to  see 
vou  :— Even  a  toy  in  hand  here,  sir : — ^Nay ;  pray 
be  covered. 

Jaq.  Will  you  be  married,  Motley  ? 

TVwcA.  As  the  ox  hath  his  bow,*  sir,  tlie  horse  his 
curb,  and  the  falcon  her  bolls,  so  man  hath  his  de- 
sires ;  and  as  pigeons  bill,  so  wedlock  would  be  nib- 
bling. 


1  This  should  probably  be  read—*  it  may  be  said, 
as  lovers  they  do  teign.* 

a  *  A  materiaifoi^.*  Is  a  fool  with  matter  In  him. 

8  *  I  thank  the  gods  I  am  foul.'  The  humour  of  this 
pnsssge  hss,  I  think,  been  missed  by  the  commentators. 
Audrey  In  the  simplicity  of  her  heart  here  '  thanks  the 
gods  amiss  ;*  mistaking  fouittea;  for  some  notable  vlr. 
lue,  or  commendable  Quality.  But  Indeed /ou/  was  an. 
ciently  used  In  opposition  lo  fair,  the  one  signifying 
homtljff  the  other  handMome. 

4  Lean  deer  are  called  roMcal  deer. 

6  L  e.  the  art  of  fencing. 

•  *  Air  Oliver.'  This  title.  It  has  been  already  ob- 
served, was  formerly  applied  to  priests  and  curates  in 


Jaq.  And  will  yoo,  bdng  a  nan  of  ywir  breed- 
ing, be  married  under  a  bush,  like  a  beggar?  Get 
you  to  church,  and  have  a  good  priest  that  can  tell 
you  what  marriage  is :  this  fellow  will  but  join  you 
together  as  they  join  wainscot ;  then  one  ofyou  will 
prove  a  shrunk  pannel,  and,  like  ^een  timber,  warp, 
warp. 

Touch.  I  am  not  in  the  mind  but  I  were  belter  to 
be  married  of  him  than  of  another :  for  he  is  not  like 
to  marry  me  welf ;  and  not  being  well  married,  it 
will  be  a  good  excuse  for  me  hereafter  to  leave  my 
wife.  r.^isMlr, 

Jaq.  Go  dM>u  with  me,  and  let  me  oounsel  thee. 

Touch.  Come,  sweet  Audrey  ; 
We  must  be  married,  or  we  roust  live  in  bawdry. 
Farewell,  Eood  master  Oliver ! 
Mot— O  sweet  Oliver, 
O  brave  Oliver. 
Leave  me  not  behind  thee  ; 
But — wind  away. 
Begone,  I  say, 
I  will  not  to  wedding  with  thee.* 
[Exeunt  Jaq.  Tooch.  and  Avdkkt. 

Sir  on.  lis  no  matter  ;  ne'er  a  fantastical  knave 
of  them  all  shall  flout  me  out  of  my  calling.   [Erk. 
SCENE  IV.    The  tame.    Before  a  Cottage.   Enttr 
Robalxhd  and  Celia. 

Ro9.  Never  talk  to  me,  I  will  wr.ep. 

CcL  Do.  I  pr'ytbee  ;  but  yet  have  the  grace  t» 
consider,  tnat  tears  do  not  bocome  a  man. 

Rm.  But  have  I  no!  cause  to  weep  7 

Ce/.  As  good  cause  as  one  would  desire ;  thera* 
fore  weep. 

Rot.  His  rtry  hair  is  of  the  dissembling  coloar. 

Cel.  Somethmg  browner  than  Judas*8  :^*  tMSTf^ 
his  kisses  are  Judas*s  own  children. 

iZos.  rfaith,  his  hair  is  of  a  good  colour. 

CeL  An  excellent  colour :  your  chestnut  was  ever 
the  only  colour. 

Ro8.  And  his  kissing  is  as  full  of  sanctity  as  the 
touch  of  holy  bread. 

CeL  He  hath  bought  a  pair  of  east  lips' of  Diams: 
a  nun  of  winter's  sisterhoKod  kisses  not  more  refig^- 
ously  ;  the  very  ice  of  chastity  is  in  them.'* 

/£m.  But  why  did  he  swoar  he  would  come  this 
momine,  and  comes  not  7 

Cei.  Nay,  certainly,  there  is  no  truth  in  him. 

jRos.  Do  you  tliink  bo  7 

Cd.  Yes :  I  think  he  is  not  a  pick-purse,  not  a 
horse-stealer ;  but  for  his  verity  in  love,  I  do  think 
him  as  concave  as  a  cover'd  goblet,  or  a  worm-eat- 
en nut. 

iloj.  Not  true  in  love  7 

Cel.  Yes,  when  he  is  in  ;  but,  I  think  he  is  not  m. 

Roa.  You  have  heard  him  swear  downright,  ho 
was. 

Cel.  9Va»  is  not  is :  besides  the  oath  of  a  lover  is 
no  stronger  than  the  word  of  a  tapster  ;  they  are 
both  the  confirmers  of  false  reckonings  :  He  attends 
here  in  the  forest  on  the  duke  your  father. 

Roa.  I  met  the  duke  yesterday,  and  had  much 
question'*  with  him.  He  asked  me  of  what  paront- 
age  I  was;  I  told  him,  of  as  good  as  he;  so  he 
laugh*d,  and  let  me  go.  But  what  talk  we  of  fathera, 
when  there  is  such  a  man  as  Orlando  ? 


mneraJ.    See  notes  on  Merry  WIvee  of  Windsor,  Acl  i. 

7  1.  e.  God  yield  you,  God  reward  you. 

B  I.  s.  his  ifoke,  which,  in  ancient  time,  rrsf  mbled  a 
bow  or  branching  horns.  See  note  on  Merry  Wives  of 
Windsor,  Aci  v.  Be.  6. 


9  The  ballad  of  *  O  sweete  Olyver,  leave  me  not  be- 
hind thee,*  and  the  answer  to  k,  are  entered  on  the 
Stationers' books  in  13S4  and  1588.  Touehsione  says 
I  will  sing— no/  that  part  of  the  balled  which  say*— 

*  Leave  me  not  behind  thee ;'  but  that  which  say*— 

*  Begone,  I  say,*  probably  part  of  the  answer. 

10  It  has  been  already  observed,  in  a  note  on  The 
Merry  Wires  of  Windsor,  that  Judas  was  constantly 
represented  in'' old  paintings  and  taiiestry,  wkh  red  hatr 
and  beard. 

11  Surely  this  speech  is  sufficiently  intelligihls  witli- 
out  the  blundering  of  Theobald  or  the  pedantic  refine- 
ment  of  Warburum  ?  There  Is  humour  in  the  expree- 
slon  euat  /fp« ;  which  Theobald  rightly  explained  left 
(2^,  as  we  still  say  east  clothes.  Who  would  ever  dream 
of  taking  thb  fiffuraiive  passage  in  its  literal  meaning  .' 
The  nun  of  wmter^a  siHtarhood.  with  the  very  tee  ol 
chastity  In  her  lips,  needs  no  expianaUtm 

19  ^tf««/ittn  is  conrervatkin. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Scxifi  T. 


AB  YOU  UKR  IT. 


»I 


Crf.  O,  that^i  A  brave  man !  he  writes  brave  verses, 

S«aks  brave  words,  swears  bravo  oaths,  and  breaks 
era  bravely,  quite  traverse,  athwart'  the  heart  of 
his  lover  ;*  as  a  punv  tilter,  that  spurs  his  horse  but 
on  one  side,  breaks  his  staff  like  a  noble  goose:' 
but  alPs  bravo,  that  youth  mounts,  and  folly  guides 
—Who  comes  here  f 

Entar  CoRiN. 
Ccr,  Mistress,  and  roaster,  you  have  oft  inquired 
After  the  shepherd  that  comptain'd  of  love ; 
Who  you  saw  sitting  bv  me  on  the  turf, 
Praising  the  proud  disdainful  shepherdess 
That  was  his  mistress. 

Ce/.  Well,  and  what  of  him  7 

Cor.  If  yoa  will  see  a  pageant  truly  play'd, 
Between  Uio  Dale  complexion  of  true  love 
And  the  red  ^ow  of  scorn  and  proud  disdain, 

00  hence  a  httle^  and  I  shall  conduct  you. 
If  yoa  will  mark  it. 

KM,  O,  come,  let  ut  remove ; 

The  sight  of  lovers  feedeth  those  in  love  :--> 
Bring  ua  unto  this  sight,  and  you  shall  say 
ni  prove  a  busy  actor  in  their  play.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE   V.    Another  part  of  the  FWeet.      EnUr 
SiLVius  and  Phebs. 

Sil.  Sweet  Phebe,  do  not  scorn  me ;  do  not,  Phebe 
SaV|  that  you  love  me  not ;  but  say  not  so 
In  bitterness.     The  common  executioner. 
Whose  heart  the  accustom*d  sight  of  death  makes 

hard, 
Falls  not  the  axe  upon  the  humbled  neck, 
But  first  begs  oardon  :  Will  you  sterner  bo 
Than  be  that  dies  and  Uves^  by  bloody  drops  7 
JE^nfer  RosALi!rD,  Cei.iA,  and  Cokiv^  at  a  dUMtance. 

Phe,  I  would  not  bo  ihy  executioner : 

1  fly  thee,  for  I  would  not  injure  lliec. 
Thou  telPst  me,  there  is  murder  in  mine  eye  : 
Tis  pretty,  sure,  and  very  probable, 
That  eyes, — that  are  the  fraiPst  and  softest  things, 
Who  shut  their  coward  gates  on  atomies,— 
Should  he  nallM  tyrants,  butchers,  murderers! 
Now  I  do  frown  ou  thee  with  all  my  heart ; 

And,  if  mine  c^res  can  wound,  now  let  them  kill  thee ; 

Now  counterfeit  to  swoon  ;  why  now  fall  down  ; 

Or,  if  thou  canst  not,  O,  for  shame,  for  shame. 

Lie  not,  to  say  mine  eyes  are  murderers. 

Now  show  the  wound  mine  eye  hath  made  in  thee : 

Scratch  thee  but  with  a  pin,  and  there  remains 

Some  tear  of  it ,  lean  but  upon  a  ru«h. 

The  cicatrice  and  palpable*  impressure 

Thy  palm  some  moment  keeps :  but  now  mine  eyes, 

Wmch  I  have  darted  at  thee,  hurt  thee  not ; 

Nor,  I  am  sure,  there  is  no  force  in  eyes 

That  can  do  hurt. 

8iL  O  dear  Phebe, 

If  ever,  (as  that  ever  may  be  near,) 
Tou  meet  in  some  fre«h  cheek  the  power  of  fancy,* 
Then  shall  you  know  the  wounds  invisible 
That  love's  keen  arrows  make. 

Phe,  But,  tin  that  time, 

Come  not  thoo  near  me :  and,  when  that  time  comes, 
Afllict  me  with  thy  mocks,  pity  me  not ; 
As,  till  that  time,  I  shall  not  pity  thee. 

Roe,  And  why,  I  pray  you  7  {Adwuuing.l  Who 
might  be  your  mother, 
That  you  insult,  exult,  and  all  at  onck. 


1  When  the  tilter,  by  unsteadiness  or  awkwardness, 
■ulfered  bis  spear  to  be  turned  out  of  lis  direction,  ana 
to  be  broken  acrosa  the  body  of  his  adversary,  instead 
of  by  the  push  of  the  point,  It  was  held  very  disgraceful. 

S  L  e.  mietreee. 

S  Sir  Thomas  Manmer  proposed  to  read  *  noee^uilUd 
goose,*  which  has  received  some  suppon  from  Farmer 
and  Steevens. 

4  i.  e.  he  who  (othe  very  end  of  life,  continues  a  com- 
roon  executioner.  So  in  the  second  Scene  of  Act.  v.  of 
thb  play : — *  lire  and  di>  a  shepherd.* 

0  *  The  cicatrice  and  palpable  impressure.*  The  old 
copy  reads  '  capable  impressure.*  I  think  It  Is  evident 
ws  should  read  palpable.  For  no  one  can  surely  be 
■aUsfied  with  the  strained  explanations  offered  by  Jobn- 
■on  and  Malone.    Cicatrice,  however  improperly,  is 


Over  the  wretched  7  What  though  7  you  hava  no 

beautv.' 
(As,  by  my  fartn,  I  see  no  more  in  you 
Than  without  candle  may  go  dark  to  bed,]! 
Must  you  be  therefore  proud  and  pitiless  ? 
Why,  what  means  tliis  7  Why  do  you  look  on  me  7 
I  see  no  more  in  you,  than  in  the  ordinary 
Of  nature^s  sale-work  : — Od's  my  little  life! 
I  think  she  means  to  tangle  my  eyes  too : 
No,  'faith,  proud  mistress,  hope  not  after  it ; 
'Tis  not  your  inky  brows,  your  black  silk-hair, 
Your  bugle  eye-balls,  nor  your  cheek  of  cream, 
That  can  entame  my  spirits  to  your  worship, — 
You  ftMlish  shepherd,  wherefore  do  you  follow  her. 
Like  foggy  soutJi,  pulling  with  wind  and  rain  ? 
You  are  a  thousand  times  a  properer  man. 
Than  she  a  woman :  'Tis  such  fools  as  you. 
That  make  the  worid  full  of  ill-fa  vour'd  chUaren: 
'Tis  not  her  glass  but  you  that  flatters  her ; 
And  out  of  you  she  sees  herself  more  proper, 
Than  any  of  her  lineaments  can  show  her.— 
But  mistress,  know  yourself;  down  on  your  kneet 
And  thank  heaven  fasting,  for  a  good  man's  love  : 
For  I  must  tell  you  friendly  in  your  car,— 
Sell  when  you  can  ;  you  are  not  fur  all  marketi : 
Cry  the  man  raorcy  j  love  him  ;  take  his  offer ; 
Foul  is  most  foul,  being  foul  to  be  a  scoffer.* 
So  take  her  to  thee,  shepherd  ;^are  you  well. 

Pfte.  Sweet  youth,  I  pray  you  chide  a  year  to» 
gcihcr ; 
I  had  rather  hear  you  chide  than  this  man  woo. 

Roa.  He's  fallen  in  love  with  her  foulness,  and 
she'll  fall  in  love  with  my  anger :  If  it  be  so.  as  fast 
as  she  answers  thee  witfi  frowning  looks,  I'll  sauce 
her  with  bitter  words. — ^Why  look  you  so  upon  me  7 

Phe,  For  oo  ill  will  I  bear  you. 

Roe.  I  pray  you,  do  not  fall  in  love  with  me, 
For  I  am  falser  than  vows  made  in  wine : 
Ro«idRR,  I  like  you  not :  If  you  will  know  my  hotisei 
'Tis  at  the  tuft  of  olives,  here  hard  by:— 
Will  you  go,  sister  ? — Shepherd,  ply  her  hard  :— 
Come,  sister  : — Shepherdess,  looli  on  him  better. 
And  be  not  proud :  though  all  the  world  cottld  see, 
None  could  be  so  abus'd  in  sight  as  he.* 
Come,  to  our  flock. 

[Exeunt  Rosalihd,  Celi a,  and  CoBiir. 

Phe,  Dead  shepherd !    now  I  find    thy  saw  of 
might ; 
fVho  ever  tov*d,  that  Un^d  net  atjirwt  eight  7** 

SU.  Sweet  Phebe,— 

Phe.  Ha!  what  say'st  thou,  8ilvius7 

8U.  Sweet  Phebe,  pity  me. 

Phe,  Why,  I  am  sorry  for  thee,  gentle  Silvius. 

SU.  Wherever  sorrow  is,  relief  woald  be; 
If  you  do  sorrow  at  my  grief  in  love. 
By  giving  love,  your  sorrow  and  ny  grief 
Were  both  extermtn'd. 

Phe.  Thou  hast  my  love ;  is  not  that  neighbouriy  7 

8U.  I  would  have  you. 

Phe.  Why*  that  were  covetousaess. 

Silvius,  the  time  was,  that  I  hated  thee ; 
And  yet  it  is  not,  that  I  bear  thee  love  ; 
But  since  that  thou  canst  talk  of  love  so  well, 
Tliy  Company,  which  erst  was  irksome  to  me, 
I  will  endure  ;  and  I'll  employ  thee  too : 


used  for  ekin  mark,  which  is  in  fact  a  scor,  though  not 
an  indelible  one. 

6  Love. 

7  *  MThat  thouf h  ?  you  have  no  beauty.*  This  in  the 
reading  of  the  old  copy,  which  Malone  thought  erro- 
neous,  and  proposed  to  read  nu>*  beauty ;  Steerens 
adopted  his  emendation,  and  reads  more.  This  is  cer- 
tainly wrong :  the  whole  of  Rosalind's  npirited  address 
to  Phebe  tends  to  the  disparaeenfient  of  her  beauty,  and 
whoever  reads  it  with  attention  will  conclude  with  me 
that  the  old  copy  i*  ri^ht. 

9  That  is,  naym  Johrision,  •  The  ueiy  seem  most  ugly, 
when,  thmtfrh  uj?ly,  they  are  scoffers.' 

9  Irall  men  cotild  nee  you,  none  could  1)e  so  deceived 
an  to  think  you  beautiful  but  he. 

10  This  fine  i^  from  MarIowe*s  beamiful  poem  of 
Hero  and  Leander,  left  unfinished  at  his  death  In  1593, 
and  first  published  in  1S98,  when  It  became  very  pojpa^ 
lar. 
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ActI^. 


Bat  do  sot  look  for  fiiither  naujuipe—e, 

Tkos  thine  own  ^adnew  that  thou  art  employ'd. 

8U.  80  holy,  and  ao  prrfert  u  mj  Unre,     . 
And  I  in  »uch  a  porertj  <^  grace. 
That  I  shall  think  it  a  most  plenteoas  crop 
To  |;lean  the  broken  ears  after  the  man 
That  the  main  harvest  reaps  :  loose  now  and  then 
A  scattered  smile,  and  that  IMI  live  upon. 

PAe.  Know*st  thoa  the  youih  that  spoke  to  me 
erewhile  7 

8U.  Not  very  well,  but  I  have  met  him  oft : 
And  he  hath  bou|^t  the  coUa^e,  and  the  bounds. 
That  the  old  carlot*  once  was  master  o£ 

Phe,  Think  not  I  love  him,  though  I  ask  for  him ; 
•Tis  bat  a  pf  evish*  boy  :— ^et  he  talks  well ; — 
But  what  care  I  for  words  f  vet  words  do  well. 
When  he  that  speaks  them  pleases  those  that  hear. 
It  is  a  pretty  youth : — not  very  pretty  :— 
Buty  sure,  hefs  proud  ;  and  yet  his  pride  becomes 

mm: 
Hell  make  a  proper  man :  The  best  thine  in  him 
Is  his  complexioa  ;  and  faster  than  his  tongue 
Did  make  offence,  his  eye  did  heal  it  op. 
He  is  not  very  tall ;  yet' for  his  year«  he's  tall : 
His  leg  is  but  so  so ;  and  yet  'tis  well : 
There  was  a  pretty  redness  in  his  Up  ; 
A  little  riper  and  more  lu«ty  red 
Than  that  mix'd  in  his  cheek  ;  'twas  just  the  dif- 
ference 
Betwixt  the  coofltant  red,  and  mingled  damask. 
There  be  some  women,  Silvius,  had  they  mark'd 

him 
In  parcels  as  I  did,  would  have  gone  near 
To  fall  in  love  with  him  ;  but,  for  my  part, 
I  love  him  not,  nor  hate  him  not ;  and  yet 
I  have  more  cause  to  hate  him  than  to  love  him  : 
For  what  had  he  to  do  to  chide  at  me  ? 
He  said,  mine  eyes  were  black,  and  my  hair  black  ; 
And,  now  I  am  femember'd,  scorn'd  at  me  : 
I  marveL  why  I  answer'd  not  again ; 
But  that's  all  one  ;  omittance  is  no  quittance. 
I'll  write  to  him  a  very  taiintinf;  letter, 
And  thou  shalt  bear  it ;  Wilt  thou,  Silvius  7 

SiL  Phebe,  with  all  my  heart. 

Phe,  rtl  write  it  straight ; 

The  mattef's  in  mv  head,  and  in  ray  heart : 
I  will  be  bitter  witfi  him,  and  passing  short : 
Go  with  me,  Silvius.  [Eremtt, 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.     Tlu  tame.     Enter  RosALfifD,  Cs- 

LflA  and  JAqUES. 

Jaq,  I  pr'jTthee,  pretty  yotith,  let  me  be  better 
aoouainted  with  thee. 

Ron.  They  say,  you  are  a  melancholy  follow. 

Jaq.  I  am  so  ;  I  do  love  it  better  than  )au^!iin<r. 

Rob.  Those  that  ffre  in  extremity  of  either,  are 
abominable  fellows  ;  and  betray  themjtelves  to  eve- 
ry modern*  censure,  worse  than  drunkard s. 

Jaq.  Why,  ?lis  good  to  be  sad  and  say  nothing. 

Rot.  Why  then,  'tis  good  to  be  a  oost. 

Jaq,  I  have  neither  the  scholar's  melanoholj^, 
which  is  emulation ;  nor  the  musician'^^  which  is 
fantastical ;  nor  the  courtier's,  which  is  proud  ; 
nor  the  soldier's,  which  is  ambitious  :  nor  the  law- 
yer's, which  is  politic;  nor  the  tady's,  which  is 
nice  ;*  nor  the  love  's,  which  is  all  ihese  :  but  it  is 
a  melancholy  of  mine  own,  compounded  of  many 
simples,  extracted  from  many  objects  ;  and,  indeed, 
the  sundry  contemplation  of  my  travels ;  which, 
by  oflen  rumination,  wraps  me  in  amuttl  Immoruus 


Cmrlot.  This  is  priiiteil  in  Italirks  as  a  prr>per 
ne  in  the  old  wtitlon.  It  is  however  appareruly  furm- 
«d  from  carJ#*  a  peasanL 

S  1.  e.  weak,  silly.  8  L  e.  eommon,  trift'n^. 

4  Wictty  here  means  ttndfr^  dtlieate.  and  not  «<//v, 
triJUnf^  as  Stcevens  suppntied ;  ilioujrh  tlie  word  18 
•ccasionally  used  by  ShakMpeare  in  coinronii  with 
Chaucer,  In  the  sense  of  the  old  French  nice  ru'ais. 

A  The  old  eepy  remla  and  point*  th*i8 :— '  snd  Indeed 
dm oiwdry  ooniemplaUon  of  my  UMvei«,  in  which  &y 


Rit.  A  traveller!  By  nyfrilb, yon  havn^neat 
reason  to  be  sad ;  I  fear  you  have  aold  your  own 
lamls,  to  see  other  men's  ;  then,  to  have  seen  OMich, 
and  to  have  nothing,  is  to  have  rich  eyes  and  poor 
hands. 

Jaq.  Yes,  I  have  gained  my  experience. 
Enter  Oklahuo. 

Rno.  And  your  experience  makes  you  sad  :  I  had 
rather  have  a  fool  to  make  me  nievTT.  than  experi- 
ence to  make  me  sad  :  and  to  travel'kir  it  too. 

OrL  Good  day,  and  happiness,  dear  BoaaHnd  ! 

Jaq.  Nay  then,  God  be  wi'  you,  an  you  talk  ia 
blank  verse.  [EtaL, 

Rot.  Farewell,  moa^ieur  trarencr:  Look,  yoa 
lisp,  and  wear  strange  suits :  disable*  aH  the  bea^ 
fits  of  your  own  country  ;  be  out  of  love  with  your 
naf inty,  and  almost  chide  God  for  aiakiag  ynu  that 
countenance  you  are ;  or  I  will  scarce  thmk  yoa 
have  s^  am  in  a  gondola.'— Why,  how  now,  Cmaa" 
do  !  where  have  you  been  all  tms  while  7  Yoa  a 
lover  7— An  you  serve  me  sock  another  trick,  never 
come  in  my  sight  more. 

Orl.  My  &ir  Rosalind,  I  omae  wilkia  an  hour  of 
my  proraiye. 

Rot.  Break  an  hour's  promise  ia  love?  He  that 
will  divide  a  minute  into  a  thousand  parts,  and 
break  b'lt  a  part  of  the  Iho^randth  part  of  a  minute 
in  the  affairs  of  lore^  it  may  be  said  of  him.  that 
Cupid  hath  clapp'd  him  o'  the  shoulder,  but  I  war* 
rant  him  heart-whole. 

OrL  Pardon  me,  dear  1 


Rot.  Nay,  an  you  be  so  tardy,  come  no  mon  in 
my  sight :  I  had  as  lief  be  woo'a  of  a  snail. 

Orl.  Ofasnail? 

Rot.  Ay,  of  a  snail ;  for  though  he  comes  slowly, 
he  carries  his  house  on  bis  head  :  a  better  jointure, 
I  think,  than  you  can  make  a  woman :  Besides,  ha 
brings  hi^  destiny  with  him. 

OrL  What's  that? 

Rot.  Whv,  horns ;  which  such  as  you  are  iain 
to  be  beholden  to  your  wives  for :  but  he  cornea 
armed  in  his  fortune,  and  prevents  the  slander  oi 
his  wife. 

OrL  Virtue  Is  no  horn-maker ;  and  my  Rosalind 
is  virtuons. 

Rot.  And  t  am  your  Rosalind. 

CeL  It  pleatses  him  to  call  you  so ;  but  he  hath  a 
Rocalind  of  a  better  leer'  than  you. 

Rot.  Come,  woo  mo,  woo  me ;  fur  now  I  am  in  a 
holiday  humour,  and  like  enough  to  consent: 
What  wou!d  you  say  to  me  now,  an  I  were  your 
very  very  Rosalind  ? 

Orl.  I  would  kiss,  before  I  spoke. 

Rot.  Nay,  you  were  better  speak  first ;  and  whan 
ytm  were  gravelled  for  la*  k  ot  matter,  you  might 
take  occasion  to  kijis.  Yery  good  orators,  wl^ 
they  are  out,  they  will  spit ;  and  for  lovers,  lacking 
(God  warn  us!)  matter,  the  cleanliest  shifi  is  to 
kis«. 

OrL  How  if  the  kiss  be  denied  ? 

Rot.  Then  she  puts  you  to  entreaty,  and  thera 
begins  new  matter. 

OrL  Who  could  he  out,  being  before  his  beloved 
mistress  7 

Rot.  Marry,  that  should  you,  if  I  were  your  inia> 
tress  I  or  I  should  think  my  honesty  ranker  thaa 
my  wit. 

Ori.  What,  of  my  suit? 

Rot.  Not  out  or  your  apparel,  and  yet  out  if 
your  suit.     Am  not  I  your  Rosalind? 

OrL  I  take  some  joy  to  say  you  are,  because  X 
would  be  talking  of  her. 

Rot.  Well,  in  her  person,  I  say-^I  will  not  bara 
you. 


oftnn  ruiiiiiiHtioii,  wrapM  me  in  a  mo»l  humorous  sad- 
nens.*    Thf  emendniion  ia  Malous's. 

6  1.  e.  iiiidiTv.iliH;. 

7  i.  e.  »je«*n  at  Vtnico :  then  the  rcRort  of  all  travellers, 
as  Pari.'i  ivm.  Shuk<*pcart9  m  ctHf>mfw>r«rie!<  also  point 
their  siiarti*  ot  t)i«  rorrufjiinii  of  our  youth  br  trareL 
Bishop  Hall  wrote  bi;»  liule  liouk  (luoVudit/  tosiaia 
the  fiiifhion. 

8  J.  «.  couiplexiun  c«/luur. 
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OrL  Theiu  in  mine  own  person,  I  die. 

Am.  No,  fkith,  die  hy  attorney.  The  poor  world 
b  almoft  six  thousand  years  oldj  and  in  aU  this  time 
there  was  not  any  roan  died  in  his  own  person, 
videlicet,  in  a  love-cause.  Troilus  had  bis  brains 
dashed  out  with  a  Grecian  club  |  yet  he  did  what 
he  could  to  die  before ;  and  ho  is  one  of  the  pat- 
terns of  love.  Leander,  he  would  have  lived  many 
a  fair  year,  though  Hero  had  turned  nun,  if  it  had 
not  been  for  a  not  midsummer  night:  for,  food 
youth,  he  went  but  forth  to  wash  him  in  the  Helles- 
pont, and,  being  taken  with  the  cramp,  was  drown- 
ed ;  and  the  foolish  chroniclers'  of  that  ase  found  it 
was— Hero  of  Sestos.  But  these  are  all  lie* ;  men 
have  died  from  time  to  time,  and  worm*  have  eaten 
them,  but  not  for  love 

OrL  I  would  not  have  my  right  Rosalind  of  this 
nind ;  for,  I  protest,  her  frown  might  kill  me. 

ilos.  By  this  hand,  it  will  not  kill  a  fly :  But 
come,  now  I  will  be  your  Rosalind  in  a  more  com- 
jng-on  disposition ;  and  ask  me  what  you  will,  I 
will  grant  it. 

OtL  Then  love  ine,  Rosalind. 

Rom,  Yes,  fiiith  will  I,  Fridays,  and  Saturdays, 
und  all. 

Orl,  And  wilt  thou  have  me  ? 

Rom.  Ay,  and  twenty  such. 

OrL  What  say*st  thou  ? 
.    iZof.  Are  you  not  good? 

OrL  I  hope  so. 

Roo,  Why,  then,  can  one  desire  too  much  of  a 
good  thing  T-^-Come,  luler,  you  shall  be  the  priest, 
and  marry  ns.— Oire  me  your  hand,  Orlando : — 
What  do  you  say,  sister  7 

OrL  Pray  thee,  marry  us. 

Cel.  I  cannot  say  the  words. 

iios.  Tou  must  begin, WiU  you,  Orlando, — 

Get  Go  to : ^WiU  you,  Orlando,  have  to  wife 

this  Rosalind  7 

OrL  I  will. 

Roa,  Ay,  but  when  ? 

OrL  Why  now ;  as  fast  as  she  can  marrv  us. 

Aos.  Then  you  must  say, — Itaike  thee,  Kotalind, 
fmvnfe. 

OrL  I  take  thee,  Rosalind,  for  wife. 

Rm»  I  midit  ask  you  for  your  commission  ;  but 
— -I  do  take  thee,  Orlando,  for  my  husband :  There 
«  girl  goes  before  the  priest ;  and,  certainly,  a  wo- 
man's thought  runs  before  her  actions. 

OrL  ^  do  all  thouehts  ;  they  are  winged. 

Roe,  Now  teli  me,  how  long  you  would  have  her 
after  you  have  possessed  her. 

Ori .  For  ever  and  a  day. 
'  Rjoe.  Say  a  day,  without  the  ever :  No,  no,  Or- 
JMsdo ;  men  are  April  when  they  woo  :  December 
when  they  wed :  msids  are  May  when  they  are 
maids,  but  the  skv  changes  when  they  are  wives, 
i  will  be  more  jealous  of  thee  than  a  barbary  cock- 
figeoD  over  his  hen ;  more  clamorous  than  a  parrot 
a^inst  rain  ;  more  new-fangled  than  an  ape  ;  more 
giddy  in  my  desires  than  a  monkey :  I  wilt  ween  for 
nodbing,  like  Diana  in  the  fountain';'  and  I  will  do 
that  wiien  you  are  disposed  to  be  merry :  I  will 
laugh  likeahyena,'  and  that  when  thou  art  inclined 
to  sleep. 

CM.  But  will  my  Rosalind  do  so  ? 

Aos.  By  my  lifo,  she  will  do  as  I  do. 

OrL  O,  but  she  is  wise. 


1  *The  fooliah  chronielere.*  Sir  Thnmas  Hanmer 
renda  eoronere  ;  and  it  must  be  confesiMHl  the  context 
•eeiBS  to  wairant  the  inaovation,  unless  Shakspeare 
means  to  designate  the  jury  iropanneled  on  a  coroners 
inquest  by  the  term  chroniclers. 

Q  Figures,  and  particularly  that  of  Diama,  with  wa. 
isr  conveyed  through  them,  were  anciently  a  frequent 
ornament  of  fountains. 

8  The  bark  of  the  hyena  was  thought  to  resemble  a 
loud  laugh. 

4  i.  e,bar  the  doors. 

ff  » Wit,  whither  wik  ?»  This  wss  a  kind  of  prwer- 
bial  phrase,  the  origin  of  which  has  not  been  traced.  It 
•eems  to  be  used  chiefly  to  express  a  want  of  command 
over  the  fancy  or  inventive  faculty.  It  occurs  in  many 
vriters  of  9hakspesre*s  tfm^. 


JRof.  Or  else  she  eould  not  have  the  wit  to  do 
this  :  the  wiser,  the  waywarder  :  Make  the  doors^ 
upon  a  womaifs  wit,  ,and  it  will  out  at  the  case- 
ment :  shut  that,  and  'twill  out  at  the  key-hole : 
stop  tliat,  'twill  fly  with  the  smoke  out  at  the  chim- 
ney. 

Ori.  A  man  that  had  a  wife  with  such  a  wit,  ho 
miffht  say,— JPf^t£,  whither  tn'tt  ?' 

Sloe.  Nay,  you  might  keep  that  check  for  it,  till 
you  met  your  wife's  wit  going  to  your  neighbour's 

OrL  And  what  wit  could  wit  have  to  excuse  that? 

Roe.  Marry,  to  say,— she  came  to  Se^  you 
there.  You  shall  never  take  her  without  her  ans- 
wer,* unless  you  take  her  without  her  lonfue.  O, 
that  woman  that  cannot  make  her  fault  Tier  hu»- 
band^s  occasion,'  let  her  never  nurse  her  child 
herself,  for  she  will  breed  it  like  a  fool. 

OrL  For  these  two  hours,  Rosalind,  I  will  leave 
thee. 

Roe,  Alas,  dear  love,  I  cannot  lack  thee  two 
hours. 

Orl.  I  must  attend  the  duke  at  dinner ;  by  two 
o'clock  I  will  be  with  thee  again. 

Roe.  Ay,  go  your  ways,  go  your  ways  • — ^I  knew 
what  you  would  prove;  my  friends  told  me  as 
much,  and  I  thought  no  less;— 4hat  flattenng 
tongue  of  yours  won  me : — ^'tis  but  one  cast  away, 
and  so,— come,  death.— Two  o'clock  is  your  hour  ? 

OrL  Ay,  sweet  Rosalind. 

iZos.  By  my  troth,  and  in  good  earnest,  and  so 
God  mend  me,  and  by  all  pret^  oaths  that  are 
not  dangerous,  if  you  break  one  jot  of  your  promise, 
or  come  one  minute  behind  your  hour,  I  will  think 
you  the  most  pathetical*  break-promise,  and  the 
most  hollow  lover,  and  the  most  unworthy  of  her 
you  call  Rosalind,  that  may  be  chosen  out  of  the 
gross  band  of  the  unfaithful :  therefore  beware  my 
cenaure^nd  keep  your  promise. 

OrL  With  no  less  religion,  than  if  thou  wert  in- 
deed my  Rosalind  :  Sol  aidieu. 

Roe.  Well,  time  is  the  old  justice  that  examines 
all  such  offenders,  and  let  time  try :  Adieu  ! 

[Esit  Orlando. 

Cel.  Tou  have  simply  misus*d  our  sex  in  your 
love  prate :  we  must  have  your  doublet  and  hose 
pluck'd  over  your  head,  and  show  the  world  what 
the  bird  hath  done  with  her  own  nest.* 

Roe.  O  coc,  cos,  coa,  my  pretty  little  coz,  that 
thou  didst  know  how  many  fathom  deep  I  am  in 
love  !  But  it  cannot  be  sounded  ;  my  affection  hath 
an  unknown  bottom,  like  the  bay  of  Portugal. 

Cel.  Or  rather,  bottomless  ;  that  as  fast  as  you 
pour  affection  in,  it  runs  out. 

Roe,  No,  that  same  wicked  bastard  of  yenus. 
that  was  begot  of  thought,  conceived  of  spleen,  and 
bom  of  miulness;  that  blind  rascally  boy,  th«t 
abuses  every  one's  eyes,  because  his  own  are  out. 
let  him  be  judso,  how  deep  I  am  in  love  : — ^I'll  tell 
thee,  Aliena,  1  cannot  be  out  of  the  si«ht  of  Orlan- 
do :  I'll  go  find  a  shadow,'*'  and  sigh  till  he  come. 

CeL  And  I'll  sleep.  [EnwiL 

SCENE  II.  Another  part  of  the  Fareet,  Enter 
Jaques  and  Lords,  in  the  habit  of  FareeUre. 

Jaq.  Which  is  he  that  kill'd  the  deer? 

1  Lord.  Sir,  it  was  I. 

Jaq.  Let's  present  him  to  the  duke,  tike  a  Roman 
conqueror ;  and  it  would  do  well  to  set  the  deer's 


6  Thi^  bit  of  satjfp  is  also  to  b**  found  In  Chancer** 
Marrhanten  Tale,  where  Proeerpine  says  of  women  en 
like  orraaion : 

*  For  Inrke  of  anawere  none  of  us  ahalldlen.' 

7  i.  e.  rrpre.«nt  her  fault  as  occnaioned  by  her  hus- 
band.   Hanmer  readi*,  her  htipband's  wrtteation. 

8  Fatheh'enl  and  pnneHtnate  wore  iiped  In  the  same 
sense  tu  Shakapeare^a  time.  Whether  Rosalind  has 
any  more  meaninsr  than  Costard  in  the  use  of  the  word 
when  he  calls  ArnMido*8  boy  *^amoatpathetictdxiA.*  I 
leave  (he  reader  to  Jtid?e. 

9  This  Is  borrowed  from  Lodge's  Rosalynd. 

10  So  In  Macbeth  :-^ 

'  Let  us  eeek  out  some  deaolate  shade,  and  there 
Weep  our  sad  bosoms  empty.* 
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iMrns  iip<»ii  his  heail,  for  a  branch  of  victorj: — 
HaT«  yoa  no  Bon^r,  forester,  for  this  porpose? 

2  Uwd.  Yes,  8«r. 

Jaq,  Sing  it ;  'tis  no  matter  how  it  be  in  tune,  so 
tt  makes  noise  enough. 

SONG. 

1.  What  tkaU  he  have  thai  hWd  Urn  deer  7 

2.  Hie  leather  slEtn,  and  home  to  wear. 

1.  Then  eing  him  heme  :  1  »«n.  1.11 

Tak,  Hum  no  .cony^  wear  the  horn;  l^^'^. 
It  woe  a  ereat  ere  thorn  vaet  been  ;         f  ^^^^ 
1.  Tfaffather*e father  wore  it;) 
'  2.  And  thy  father  bore  it : 
An.  The  horn,  the  horn,  theluely  horn. 

It  not  a  thing  to  laugh  to  eeom,*         [Exeunt. 
SCENE  IIL     The  FareeL    Enter  Rosalivd  and 

GSLIA. 

Roe,  How  say  jou  now?     Is  it  not  past^two 
o'clock?  and  here  much  Orlando  !* 

CeL  1  warrant  you^  with  pare  lore,  and  troubled 
brain,  he  hath  ta'en  his  bow  and  arrows,  and  is  gone 
fortb<--to  sleep :  Look,  who  comes  here. 
Enter  Silthts. 

SiL  My  errand  is  to  you,  fair  youth : — 
My  gentle  Phebe,  bid  me  give  you  this : 

[Giving  a  letter. 
I  know  not  the  contents ;  but  as  I  guess, 
By  the  stem  brow,  and  waspish  action 
Which  she  did  use  as  she  was  writing  of  it, 
It  bears  an  angry  tenour :  pardon  me, 
I  am  but  as  a  guiltless  messenger. 

JZos.  Patience  herself  would  startle  at  this  letter. 
And  play  the  swaggerer ;  bear  this,  bear  all : 
She  says,  I  am  not  fair  ;  that  I  lack  manners ; 
She  calls  me  proud ;  and,  that  she  could  not  love  me 
Were  man  as  rare  as  phosnix :  Od*s  my  will  1 
Her  love  is  not  the  hare  that  I  do  hunt : 
Why  writes  she  so  to  me  7 — ^Well,  shepherd,  well, 
This  is  a  letter  of  your  own  device. 

SU*  No,  I  protest,  I  know  not  the  contents ; 
Phebe  did  write  it.' 

Ro»,  Come,  come,  you  are  a  fool, 

And  tum'd  into  the  extremity  of  love. 
I  saw  her  hand  :  she  has  a  leathern  hand, 
A  freestone-colour'd  hand ;  I  verily  did  think 
That  her  old  gloves  were  on,  but  'twas  her  hands ; 
She  has  a  huswife's  hand :  but  that's  no  matter : 
I  say,  she  never  did  invent  this  letter ; 
This  is  a  man's  invention,  and  his  hand* 

SiL  Sure,  it  is  hers. 

Roe.  Why.  'tis  a  boisterous  and  a  cruel  style, 
A  style  for  cnallengers :  why,  she  defies  me, 
like  Turk  to  Christian  :  woman's  gentle  brain 
Could  not  drop  forth  such  friant-rude  invention. 
Such  Ethiop  words,  blacker  in  their  effect 
Than  in  their  countenance : — ^WiU  you  hear  the 
letter? 

SU,  So  please  you,  for  I  never  heard  it  yet : 
Tot  heard  too  much  of  Phebe's  cruelty. 

Roe.  She   Phcbes  me:  Mark  how  the  tyrant 
writes. 
Art  thou  god  to  ehepherd  tum*d,  [Reads. 

J\*U  a  maiden^e  heart  hath  burned  ? 
Can  a  woman  rail  thus  7 

SiL  Call  you  this  railing? 

Ros.  9Vlif,  t^  godhead  laid  apart, 
Warr^et  thou  with  a  toomanU  heart  ? 


1  In  Playlbnl's  Musical  Companion,  ItfTS,  where  this 
■ong  is  sec  10  music  bv  John  Hilton}  the  words  '  Then 
eing  htm  home*  are  omitted,  and  k  should  be  raraarked 
that  In  the  old  copy,  these  words,  and  ihoes  which  have 
baen  regarded  by  the  editors  as  a  stage  dirsction,  are 
given  In  one  line. 

S  1.  e.  here  is  no  Orlando.  Much  was  a  common 
Ifouical  expression  of  doubt  or  suspicion,  still  used  by 
the  vulgar  In  the  same  sense ;  as,  *  much  of  that  I* 

8  Mason  thinks  that  part  of  Silvlus's  speech  iskMt, 
and  that  we  should  reacf— 

*  Phebe  did  write  it  with  her  own  fair  hand.* 
and  then  Rosalind's  reply  follows  more  naturally. 

4  J.  e.  mlschieC  6  Bjfne  for  eyes. 

a  Xind,  for  naiare,  or  nattarai  affectione. 


\,  go  your  way  to  her,  (for 
»  a  tame  snake,*)  and  aay 
I  love  me,  I  charge  her  to 
t,  I  will  never  nave  her. 


Did  you  ever  hear  sudi  railing?-^ 

WMea  the  eye  of  man  dia  woo  me^ 

Thai  could  do  no  vengeane^  to  «•»— 
Meaning  mc,  a  beast. — 

If  the  ooam  of  your  bright  eyne^ 

Have  power  to  roue  each  love  m  adiie, 

Alaek,  m  me  what  elrange  ^eet 

Would  they  work  in  mild  aspect  7 

fVhdee  you  chid  me,  I  did  love; 

How  then  might  your  prayere  move  7 

He,  that  bringe  Hue  love  to  thee^ 

UiUe  knotbe  thie  love  in  me  : 

And  bv  Mm  eeal  up  thy  mind  ; 

Whether  that  thy  youth  and  hnd^ 

Witt  the  fmthhd^fer  take 

Of  me,  and  eUl  that  lean  make; 

Or  elee  by  him  my  love  deny. 

And  then  PU  elndv  how  to  die. 
SU.  Call  you  this  chidiu  7 
Cd,  Alas,  poor  shepherd! 
Roe.  Do  you  pity  him  7  no,  he  deserves  no  pity^- 
Wilt  thou  love  such  a  woman  7 — ^What,  to  aaake 
thee  an  instrument,  and  play  false  strains  upon  thee ! 
not  to  be  endured !— Well,  go  your  way  to  her,  (for 
I  see,  love  hath  made  thee  1 
this  to  her  ;»That  if  she  I 
love  thee :  if  she  will  not,  ! 

unless  thou  entreat  for  her. — ^If  you  be  a  true  lover^ 

hence,  and  not  a  wcmi ;  for  here  comes  mors  eom^ 

pany.  [JSlsd  Siltius. 

Enter  Olivxr. 

Ofi.  Good-morrow,  foir  ones :  Pray  you,  if  yo« 
know 
Where,  in  the  purlieus  of  this  forest,  stands 
A  sheep-cote,  tenc'd  about  with  olive-trees  7 

Cd.  West  of  this  place,  down  in  the  1   '  ' 
bottom, 

The  rank  of  osiers,  by  the  murmuring  stream, 
Left  on  your  right  hand,  brings  you  to  the  plac* : 
But  at  this  hour  the  house  doth  keep  itaeU^ 
There's  none  within. 

OIL  If  that  an  eye  may  profit  b^  a  tongue. 
Then  I  should  know  you  by  description ; 
Such  garments,  and  such  years:  The  boy  iMfair^ 
Of  fanole  favour,  and  beatawi^  hinueff 
Lake  a  ripe  tiater  :  hut  the  woman  low. 
And  browner  than  her  brother.    Are  not  you 
The  owner  of  the  house  I  did  inquire  for  7 

CeL  It  is  no  boast,  being  ask'd,  to  say,  we  are. 

OIL  Oriaiido  doth  commend  him  to  you  both ; 
And  to  that  youth  hs  calls  his  Rosalind. 
He  sends  this  bloody  napkin  ;*  Are  you  he? 

Roa.  1  am :  What  must  we  understand  by  this? 

Oli.  Some  of  my  shame;  if  you  will  know  of  m« 
What  man  I  am,  and  how,  ana  why,  and  where 
This  handkerchief  was  slain'd. 

CeL  I  pray  yon,  tell  it 

OU.  When  last  the  young  Orlando  parted  froa 

He  left  a  promise  to  return  again 

Within  an  hour ;  and,  pacing  through  the  ferset, 

Chewing  the  food  of  sweet  and  bitter  fancy,*" 

Lo,  what  befell !  he  threw  his  eye  aside. 

And,  mark,  what  object  did  present  itself! 

Under  an  oak,  ■ '  wliose  boughs  were  moss'd  with  acOi 

And  high  top  bald  with  dry  antiquity, 

A  wretched  ragged  roan,  o'ergrown  with  hair. 

Lay  sleeping  on  his  back :  about  his  neck 

A  green  and  gilded  snake  had  wreath'd  itseU; 


7  A  poor  enake  was  a  term  of  reproach  equivalent  to 
a  wretch  or  poor  creature.  Uenos  also  a  eneaktng  or 
creeping  fellow. 

8  f.  e.  aetOt  or  behavee  like,  Ice 

0  A  napkin  and  handkerchief  were  the  same  iblng  te 
8hakspeare*8  time,  as  we  rainer  from  the  dictignaifes 
of  Baret  and  Hutuin  In  their  explanations  of  the  wont 
Ctteitium  and  Sudarium.  Napkin,  for  handkerchief, 
is  still  in  use  in  the  nonh. 

10  L  e.  k)ve,  which  is  slways  thus  described  by  our  old 
poets  ss  composed  of  contraries. 

11  The  ancient  editions  read,  *  under  aneU  oak,* 
which  hurts  the  measure  without  improving  ths  senat 
The  correction  wm  made  by  Steeveus, 
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Who  with  hor  head,  nimble  in  threats,  approachM 
liie  opening  of  his  mouth :  but  suddenly, 
Seeing  Orluido,  it  unlinkM  itself, 
And  with  indented  glides  did  slip  away 
Into  a  bush  :  tmder  which  bush*s  shade 
A  lioness,  with  udders  all  drawn  dry, 
Lay  couctiing,  head  on  ground,  with  catlike  watch. 
When  that  the  sleeping  man  should  stir ;  for  'tis 
llie  royal  disposition  of  that  beast, 
To  prey  on  nothing  that  doth  seem  as  dead : 
This  seen,  Orlando  did  approach  the  man, 
And  Ibuna  it  was  his  brother,  his  elder  brother. 
Cd,  O.  I  have  heard  him  speak  of  that  same 
brother ; 
And  he  did  render*  him  the  most  unnatural 
That  Uv'd  'mongst  men. 

Oil.  And  well  he  might  so  do, 

For  well  I  know  he  was  unnatural. 

Rm.  But,  to  Orlando  ;~Did  he  leave  him  there, 
Food  to  the  suck'd  and  hungry  lioness  7 

'  OtL  Twice  did  he  turn  his  back,  and  purposM  so 
But  kindness,  nobler  ever  than  revenge. 
And  nature,  stronger  than  his  just  occasion, 
Made  him  give  battle  to  the  lioness. 
Who  quickly  fell  before  him  ;  in  which  hurtling* 
From  miserable  slumber  I  awak'd. 

Cd.  Are  you  his  brother  Y 

jRos.  Was  it  you  he  rescu'd? 

Cd,  Was't  you  that  did  so  oft  contrive  to  kill 
him? 

OK.  'Twas  I ;  but  'tis  not  I :  I  do  not  shame 
To  tell  you  what  I  was,  since  my  conversion 
So  sweetly  tastes,  being  the  thin^  I  am. 

Ro§,  But,  for  the  bl<x>dy  napkin  ? — 

OH.  By  and  by. 

When  from  the  first  to  last,  betwixt  us  two. 
Tears  our  recountments  had  most  kindly  bath*d ; 
As.  how  I  came  into  that  desert  place  ;— — 
In  brief  he  led  me  to  the  gentle  duke, 
Who  gavo  me  fresh  array  and  entertainment. 
Committing  me  unto  my  brother's  love  ; 
Who  led  me  instantly  unto  his  cave, 
There  stripp*d  himself,  and  here  upon  his  arm 
The  lioness  had  torn  some  flesh  away, 
Which  all  this  while  had  bled ;  and  now  he  &inted. 
And  crv'd,  in  fainting,  upon  Rosalind. 
Brie^  I  recover'd  him ;  bound  up  his  wound : 
And,  after  some  smalt  space,  bemg  strong  at  heart. 
He  sent  me  hither,  stranger  as  I  am. 
To  tell  this  story,  that  you  might  excuse 
His  broken  promise,  and  to  give  this  napkin, 
Dy'd  in  his  olood,  unto  the  shepherd  youth 
That  he  in  sport  doth  call  his  Rosalind. 

Cd,  Why.  how  now,  Ganymede  7  sweet  Gany- 
meoe?  [Rosalind /amis. 

OH.  Many  will  swoon  when  they  do  look  on  blood. 

Cd,  There  is  more  in  it : — Cousin — Ganymede ! 

OK.  Look,  he  recovers. 

Rjo9,  I  would,  I  were  at  home. 

Cd,  Well  lead  you  ihilher  :— 
I  pra^  you,  will  you  take  hira  by  the  arm  7 

OU.  Be  of  good  cheer,  youth  :— You  a  man  7 — 
Tou  lack  a  man's  heart. 

Rm,  I  do  so,  I  confess  it.  Ah.  sir,  a  body  would 
dunk  this  was  well  counterfeiteci :  I  pray  you,  tell 
Tour  brother    how  well  I  counterfeited.— Heigh 

OK.  This  was  not  counterfeit ;  there  is  too  great 
testimony  in  your  complexion,  Uiat  it  was  a  passion 
of  earnest. 

JRos.  Counterfeit,  I  assure  you. 

OH,  Well  then,  take  a  good  heart,  and  counter- 
feit to  be  a  man. 

Jtos.  So  I  do :  but,  i'fiuth,  I  should  have  been  a 
woman  by  right. 

Cd.  Come,  you  look  paler  and  paler ;  pray  yon, 
draw  homewards  ; — Good  sir,  go  with  us. 

OH.  That  will  I,  for  I  must  bear  answer  back 
How  you  excuse  my  brother,  Rosalind. 


Rot.  I  shall  devise  something ;  But,  I  pray  yna. 
interfeiting  to  him :— W  ill  you  go  7 


commend  my  count< 


[EmmmU 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  I.  The  tame.  Enter  ToncBSTOirs  and 
AuDRsr. 

Touch.  We  shall  find  a  Ume,  Audrey ;  patience, 
gentle  Audrey. 

Aud.  'Faith,  the  priest  was  good  enough,  for  all 
the  old  gentleman's  saying. 

lynteK.  A  most  wicked  Sir  Oliver,  Audrey,  a  most 
vile  Mar-text.  But,  Audrey,  there  is  a  youth  here 
in  the  forest  lavs  claim  to  you. 

Aud.  Ay,  I  know  who  'tis ;  he  hath  no  interest 
in  me  in  the  world :  here  comes  tho  man  ymi  mean. 

ErUer  William. 

Toudi.  It  is  meat  and  drink  to  me  to  see  a  clown : 
By  my  troth,  we  that  have  good  wits,  have  much  to 
answer  for ;  we  shall  be  flouting ;  we  cannot  hokl. 

ff^i/L  Good  even,  Audrey. 

Aud.  God  ye  good  evenjWilliam. 

fVUl.  And  go(xi  even  to  you,  sir. 

Touch.  Good  even,  gentle  friend :  Cover  thy  head, 
cover  thy  head ;  nav,  prj'lhee,  be  covered.  How 
old  are  you,  friend  f 

JVUL  Five-and-twenty,  sir. 

Touch.  A  ripe  age  :  Is  thy  name  William  7 

IVm.  William,  sir. 

Touch,  A  fair  name:  Waat  bora  i'  the  fives! 
here? 

fVilL  Ay,  sir,  I  thank  God. 

Touch.  TharA  God  ;— a  good  answer :  Art  rich  7 

IViU.  'Faith,  sir^  so,  so. 

Touch.  So,  to,  IS  good,  ver^jr  good,  very  excel- 
lent good :— ^and  yet  it  is  not ;  it  is  but  so  so.  Art 
thou  wise  7 

WilL  Ay,  sir,  I  have  a  pretty  wit. 

Touch.  Why,  thou  say'st  well.  I  do  now  rv* 
member  a  saying :  ITte  fid  doth  think  he  it  trisr, 
hut  the  witt  man  hnowt  hknte^  to  be  a  fid.  The 
heathen  philosc^her,  when  he  had  a  desire  to  eat  a 
grape,  would  open  nis  lips  when  he  put  it  into  hie 
mouth  ;  meaning  thereby,  that  grapes  were  made 
to  eat,  and  lips  to  open.^    Tou  do  love  this  maid  7 

WUl.  1  do,  sir. 

Totieh,  Give  me  your  hand :  Art  thou  learned  1 

fVUL  No,  sir. 

ToHcA.  Then  learn  this  of  me :  To  have,  is  te 
have :  For  it  is  a  figure  in  rhetorick,  that  drink, 
being  poured  out  of  a  cup  into  a  glass,  by  filling  the 
one  doth  emptor  the  other :  for  all  your  writers  de 
consent,  that  ipse  is  he ;  now  you  are  not  ipse,  for 
I  am  he. 

IViU.  Which  he,  sir  7 

Toudi.  He,  sir.  that  must  marry  this  woman  t 
Therefore,  you  clown,  abandon^ — which  is  in  the 
vulgar,  leave, — the  society, — which  in  the  boorish 
is,  company,— of  this  female,— which  in  the  com- 
mon is,— woman,  which  together  is,  abandon  the 
society  of  this  female  ;  or,  clown,  thou  periehest : 
or.  to  thy  hotter  understanding,  diest ;  or,  to  wit,  I 
kill  thee,  make  thee  away,  trsnslate  thy  life  into 
death,  thy  liberty  into  bondage:  I  wSl  deal  in 
poison  with  thee,  or  in  bastinado,  or  in  steel ;  I 
will  bandy  with  thee  in  faction  ;  I  will  o'errun  thee 
with  policy ;  I  will  kill  thee  a  hundred  and  fifty 
ways :  therefore  tremble,  and  depart. 

Aud.  Do,  good  WUliam. 

fVUL  God  rest  you,  merry  sir.  [E^iL 

Enter  CoHin. 

Cor.  Our  master  and  mistress  seek  you  i  come, 
awi^,  away. 

Tmch.  Trip,  Audrey,  trip,  Audrey ;— I  attend, 
I  attend.  [Exeunt 


11.  e.  refiretent  or  render  this  account  of  him. 
3 1,  e.  jostling  or  clashing,  encounter. 


3  Warburton  thinks  this  a  sneer  at  the  hislgniflcant 
sayings  aiid  actions  recorded  of  the  ancient  philoso- 
phers by  the  writers  of  their  lives. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Ag  YOU  LIKE  rr. 


'AotV« 


SCENE  n. 


TVm  »ame»    Enter  Ohlando  and 
Oliver. 


10 


Orl,  Is*t  possible,  tliat  on  so  little  acquaintance 
ou  should  like  her  ?  that  but  seeing,  you  should 
love  her  7  and,  loving,  woo  ?  and,  wooing,  she  should 
gram  '/  and  will  you  pcrsever  to  enjn^  her?* 

OIL  Neither  call  the  giddiness  at  it  in  question, 
the  poverty  of  her,  the  small  acquaintance,  my  sud- 
den wooin<;,  nor  her  tiudden  consenting ;  but  say 
with  me,  I  love  Aliena :  say  with  her,  that  she  loves 
mc ;  consent  with  botn,  that  we  may  enjmr  each 
other :  it  shall  be  to  your  goi)d :  for  my  father's 
house,  and  all  the  revenue  that  wa??  old  Sir  Row- 
land's, will  I  estate  upon  you,  and  here  live  and 
die  a  shepherd. 

Enter  Rosalind. 

OrL  You  have  my  consent.  Lot  your  weddins 
oe  to-morrow :  thither  will  I  invite  the  duke,  ana 
all  his  contented  followers :  Go  you,  and  prepare 
Aliona ;  for,  look  you,  here  comes  my  Rosalind. 

Roa,  God  save  you,  brother. 

OU.  And  you,  fair  sister.* 

Roa.  O,  my  dear  Orlando,  how  it  grieves  me  to 
see  thee  wear  thy  heart  in  a  scar£ 

Orl,  It  is  my  arm. 

JRot.  I  tnougbt  thy  heart  had  been  wounded  with 
the  claws  of  a  lion. 

OrL  Wounded  it  is,  but  with  the  eyes  of  a  lady. 

Roa,  Did  your  brother  tell  you  how  I  counter- 
feited to  swoon,  when  he  showed  me  your  handker- 
chief? 

Orl.  Ay,  and  greater  wonders  than  that. 

Ro$.  O,  I  know  where  you  are : — Nay,  'tis  true : 
there  never  was  any  thins  so  sudden,  but  the  fight 
of  two  rams,  and  Csesar's  thrasonical  brag  of—/ 
eame,  saw,  end  overcame :  For  your  brother  and  my 
mter  no  sooner  met,  but  they  looked ;  no  sooner 
locked,  but  they  loved ;  no  sooner  loved,  but  they 
siched  :  no  sooner  sighed,  but  they  asked  one  an« 
other  the  reason  ;  no  sooner  knew  the  reason,  but 
they  sought  the  remedy :  and  in  tliese  degrees  have 
they  made  a  pair  of  stairs  to  marriage,  which  they 
will  climb  incontinent,'  or  else  be  incontinent  1m^ 
fore  marria^^  :  they  are  in  the  very  wrath  of  love, 
•ad  theywill  together  ;  clubs  cannot  part  them.^ 

Orl.  They  shall  be  married  lo-morrow ;  and  I 
will  bid  the  duke  to  the  nuptial.  But,  O,  how  bit- 
ter a  thing  it  is  to  look  into  happiness  through  an- 
other mairs  eyes !  By  so  much  the  more  shall  I  to- 
morrow be  at  the  height  of  heart-heaviness,  by  how 
much  I  shall  think  my  brother  happy,  in  having 
what  he  wishes  for. 

Aos.  Why  then,  to-morrow  I  cannot  serve  your 
turn  for  Rosalind  1 

Orl.  I  can  live  no  longer  by  thinking. 

JZo«.  I  will  weary  you  no  longer  then  with  idle 
talking.  Know  of  me  then,  (for  now  I  speak  to 
some  purpose^)  that  I  know  you  are  a  gentleman 
of  good  conceit : '  I  speak  not  this,  that  you  should 
bear  a  good  opinion  of  my  knowledge,  insomuch,  I 
■ay,  I  know  you  are ;  neither  do  I  labour  for  a 
greater  esteem  than  may  in  some  little  measure 
draw  a  belief  from  yon,  to  do  yourself  good,  and 
not  lu  grace  me.  Believe  then,  if  you  please,  that 
I  can  do  strange  things :  I  have,  since  I  was  throe 


1  Shakspeare,  by  puuiiis  this  quc.-<tion  into  the  mouth 
of  Orlando,  seema  M  have  been  aware  of  the  improba- 
oility  in  his  plot  cauitod  by  deserting  his  orizinal.  In 
wodge^s  novel  the  elder  brother  Is  Instnimental  in  saving 
Aliena  from  a  band  u(  ruffiann ;  without  this  circum- 
stance the  passion  of  Aliens  appears  to  be  very  hasty 
Indeed. 

3  Oliver  must  be  supposed  to  speak  to  her  In  the  cha- 
racter  she  had  aiisunied  of  a  woman  courted  by  his 
brother  Orlando,  for  there  is  no  evidence  that  he  knew 
she  was  one. 

3  IncontinentYien  sismifles  immrdiately^  without  any 
stay  or  delay,  out  of  hand ;  <w  Barei  explains  it.  Bui 
(t  had  also  its  now  usual  signification,  and  Shakspeare 
dellghu  in  the  equivoque 

4  It  was  a  common  cujitnm  in  Shakspeare's  time,  on 
the  breakln4(  out  of  a  fray,  to  call  out,  *  clubs,  dubs,* 
10  part  the  combatants. 


^ears  old,  convened  with  a  magician,  roost  profiymd 
in  this  art,  and  yet  not  damnable.  If  you  do  love 
Rosalind  so  near  the  heart  as  your  gesture  cries  it 
out,  when  your  brotlier  marries  Aliens,  shall  you 
marry  her  :  I  know  into  what  straits  of  fortune  she 
is  driven ;  and  it  is  not  impossible  to  me,  if  it  ap- 
pear not  inconvenient  to  you,  to  set  her  before  your 
eyes  to-morrow ;  human  as  she  is,*  and  witboirt 
any  danger. 

OrL  Sueakest  thou  in  sober  meanings  ? 

Roa.  By  my  life,  I  do ;  which  I  tender  dearly, 
though  I  say  I  am  a  magician  :*  Therefore  put  you 
in  your  best  array,  bid"  your  friends  ;  for  if  you  will 
be  married  to-morrow,  you  shall ;  and  to  Rosalind, 
if  you  will. 

EnUr  SiLVius  and  Phbbi:. 

Look,  here  comes  a  lover  of  mine,  and  a  lover  pf 
hers. 

Phe.  Youth,  you  have  done  me  much  ungentle 
ness. 
To  show  the  letter  that  I  writ  to  you. 

RxM.  I  care  not,  if  I  have :  it  is  my  study. 
To  seem  despiteful  and  ungentle  to  you  : 
You  are  there  followM  by  a  faithful  shepherd ; 
Look  upon  him,  love  him ;  he  worships  you. 

Phe.  Good  shepherd,  tell  this  youth  what  *tjs  to 
love. 

SU.  It  is  to  be  all  made  of  sighs  and  tears  ;— 
And  so  am  I  fpr  Phebe. 

Phe.  And  I  for  Ganymede. 

OrL  And  I  for  Rosalind. 

Roa.  And  I  for  no  woman. 

SU.  It  is  to  be  all  made  of  faith  and  service  ;— 
And  so  am  I  for  Phebe. 

Phe.  And  I  for  Ganvmede. 

OrL  And  I  for  Rosalind. 

Roa.  And  I  for  no  woman. 

SiL  It  is  to  be  all  made  of  fantasy. 
All  made  of  passion,  and  all  made  of  wishes; 
All  adoration,  duty,  and  observance. 
All  humbleness,  all  patience,  and  impatience. 
All  purity,  all  trial,  all  obeisance  ;■— 
And  so  am  I  for  Phebe. 

P/ie.  And  so  am  I  for  Ganymede. 

OrL  And  so  am  I  for  Rosafind. 

Roa.  And  so  am  I  for  no  woman. 

Phe.  If  this  be  so,  why  blame  you  me  to  love 
you  ?  \To  RosALiirft. 

SU.  If  this  be  so,  why  bltune  you  me  to  love 
you?  [2*0  Phebe. 

OrL  If  this  be  so,  why  blame  you  me  to  love  yoli  ? 

Roa.  Who  do  you  speak  to,  why  blame  you  nu  to 
love  you  ? 

Orl.  To  her,  that  is  not  here  ;  nor  doth  not  hear. 

Roa.  Pray  ^ou,  no  more  of  this ;  His  like  the 
howling  of  irish  wolves  against  the  moon. — ^I  will 
help  you,  HTV)  Silvics]  if  I  can. — I  would  love 
you,  [To  JPhcbeI  if  I  could. — To-morrow  meet 
me  all  together. — I  will  marry  you,  [To  Pmkbs]  if 
ever  I  marry  woman,  and  I'll  be  married  to-mor- 
row ; —  I  will  satisfv  you,  [To  Oklardo]  if  ever 
I  satisfied  man,  and  you  shall  be  married  to-mor- 
row:— I  will  content  you,  [To  Silvics]  if  what 
pleases  you  contents  you,  and  you  shall  be  married 
to-morrow. — ^As  you  [To  Orlando]  love  Rosa- 
lind, meet; — as   you    [To  Silviith]  love  Phebe, 


5  Conceit  in  the  language  of  Hhaksfware's  age  aignl. 
fied  irft ;  or  roncf^fion,  and  imuginatinn, 

6  '  Human  as  she  is,'  that  is,  not  a  phantom,  bat  the 
real  Rosalind,  without  any  of  the  danger  generally  con 
coivetl  to  attend  upon  the  rites  of  incantation. 

7  *  I  say  I  am  a  magician.'  She  alludes  to  the  dansjer 
in  which' her  avowal  of  practicing  magic,  had  it  been  a 
serious  one,  would  have  mvtilved  her.  The  poet  refers 
to  his  own  times,  when  it  wouki  have  brougni  her  life 
in  danger. 

8  i.  e.  Invite. 

9  *  Oheisattce.*  The  old  copy  readu  obaftravr^,,  bm  it 
is  very  unlikely  that  word  Bhiuild  have  been  set  down 
by  StiakPiMare  twice  so  c}o!*e  m  each  oit-er.  RJtM>n 
propoMrd  tne  present  ememiation.  OhseiTarn  e  !.•<  atten 
rion,  dt/rr<nee. 
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IV 


Ais  you  UK£  ir. 


JU4  M  I  l0v«  M  vwiMii,  rU  meet.— So 

Cue  Tou  well ;  I  have  left  you  commands. 
SiL  rUootfiiiiyifltive. 
Phe.  Nor  L 

OrL  Nor  I. 

[Exeunt, 
SCENE  III.    The  mtme.    Enter  ToucRnoKC 
and  AooMKY. 
Touch,  To-morrow  »  the  joyful  day,  Audrey; 
to-morrow  will  we  be.  married. 

And.  I  do  desire  it  wirh  all  my  heart ;  and  I  hope 
it  is  no  dixhonest  desire,  to  desire  to  be  a  woman  of 
the  world.  *  Here  comes  two  of  the  banished  duke's 
|iagos. 

EnUr  beo  P^ea. 
1  Pajfe.  Well  met,  honest  gentleman* 
p7oy«A..By  my  troth,  well  met:  Cume,  sit,  sit, 
and  a  song.  c 

t    i'Page,  We  are  far  vou:  sit  i'the  middle. 

1  Pours*  Shall  we  dap  into*t  roundly,  witliout 
hawking,  .or  spit  tang,  or  saying  we   are  hoarse; 
which  are  the  only  prologues  to  a  had  voice. 
,  <  ,%  Ptme^  rr«Mh»  i^faith ;  and  both  in  a  tune,  like 
two  gipsies  on  a  borw. 

SONG. 
I. 
//  inru  a  2or«r,  and  hit  fast, 

fVIA  a  hey,  and  a  ho,  and  a  hey  nomno,* 
That  o'er  the  green  eam»JeUi  did  pass, 

fn  the  epring  time,  the  only  fftrttp  rank  time^ 
When  hirde  do  ting,  hey  t&ng  a  dtng,  ding; 
Sweet  iovert  hoe  the  tpting. 

Between  the  aeree  of  the  rye, 

fVUh  a  hey,  ami  a  hn,  and  a  hey  nonino, 
Thtee  pretty  country  foUu  would  Ue^ 

In  ^ring  time,  4^.  , 

in. 

7Ju»  earot  they  hemn  that  hmtr, 
'"    '     With  a  hey,  and  a  ho,  and  a  hey  nomno, 
Hoio  that  life  unxa  hut  ajlmoer 
in  epring  time,  ^. 

IV. 
And  therefore  take  the  preeeni  time, 

With  a  heyy  and  ho,  and  a  hey  nonino; 
f^r  love  ie  eroumed  undt  the  prime 

In  ^ng  time,  ^. 
Touch*  Truly,  yonog  sentleroanf  though  therts 
was  no  greater  nuttier  in  iho  ditty,  yet  the  note  was 
rery  untuiiablcu 

'     I  Page.  You  are  deceived,  sir;  we  kept  time, 
we  lo9t  not  our  time. 

Tfueh,  By  my  troth,  yes ;  I  cotmi  it  but  time  lost 
to  heaV  such  a  foolish  song,  0«d  he  with  yoa ;  and 
God  mend  your  voices !  Comoi  Audrey.    [EseutM. 

SCENE  rV.    Another  part  of  the  Foreat.    Entm- 

Uuke  sdiunr,  Amieas,  Ja^vks,  Oxlahdo,  Olx- 

VBS,  antfCK  LI  A.., 

DuiheS,  Ddst  thou  believe,  Orlando,  that  the  boy 
Can  flo  all  this  that  he  hath  promised  ? 

CM.  I  sometimes  do  believe, 'and  sometimes  do 
not: 
As  tbooe  that  fear  they  hope,  and  know  they  iear.* 

Enter  Rosalird,  SrLvi trs,  and  Phebe. 
Itss^  PWienee  once  more,  whiles  our  compact  b 
urged  i 


1  I.  a.  a  married  woman.  So  in  Much  Ado  about 
.Nothkirf  Beanice  says  »--*  Thus  every  one  foes  to  the 
world  but  l.> 

•  %  This  burthen,  which  had  a  wanton  sense,  is  com- 
moo  lo  xoBny  oM  songs.  See  VkNrfc>*s  Iial.  Dh».  tA.  ISl  1 , 
sub  vees  Fossa. 

8  TMs  line  is- verr  obscure,  said  probablr  coRMpt. 
Henle  J  prnpnMd  to  puim  it  thus : 
<  As  those  that  Tsar ;  thejr  hops,  apd  know  they  fear.' 
And  Mslune  explains  It :  *  .A*  thooe  wko  fiar^^~^hey^ 
•van  ibosa  very  psnons  entertain  hupeo,  thai  their  Ibars 
will  not  bs  rsalUed ;  oiMf  jet,  at  the  sams  time,  they  well 
lai9Wthsrslsreasottlbri*c^>iMRs.«  Heath's appsars 
•    >.         33 


Tou  say,  iff  bms  m  yiwr  Bosahii,    [TV  the  Huh* 
You  will  bestow  ber  on  Orlando  here  7 
Duke  S,  That  would  I,  had  I  kingdoms  to  giv« 

with  her. 
IZas.  And  you  say,  yoo  will  have  her,  when  t 
bring  her  7  {TV  Orlando. 

Orl»  That  would  I,  were  I  of  all  kmgdonis  king. 
Hoe.  You  saf  ,  you'll  marry  roe,  if  I  be  willing  7 
_  f  2b  PfutBc. 

Phe,  TItat  will  I,  should  I  die  the  hour  after. 
Roe.  But  if  you  do  refuse  to  marry  n>e. 
You*U  give  yourself  to  this  moat  faithful  shepherd  7 
Phe.  So  IS  the  bargain. 
iZos.  You  say,  that  you'll  have  Phebe,  if  she  will  7 

[To  SiLVIVS. 

SU.  Though  to  have  her  and  death  were  both  ona 
thing. 

itos.  J  have  promis'd  to  make  all  this  matter  eveifc 
Keep  you  yow  word,0  duke,to  give  your  daughter ;-« 
You  youry,  Orlando,  to  receive  his  daughter  :>— 
Keep  your  word,  Phebe,  that  you'll  marry  mo^ 
Or  else,  refusing  me,  lo  wed  this  shepherd  :— 
Keep  your  word,  Silvios.  that  you'll  many  ber^ 
If  sli9  reAise  me.: — and  from  hence  I  go^ 
To  make  these  doubts  all  even.^ 

[Evmnt  RosALiiTD  and  CittiA. 

Ihdu  8.  I  do  remember  in  this  shepherd-box 
Some  lively  touches  of  m^  daughter's  favour. 

QrL  My  lord,  the  6rst  time  that  I  ever  saw  him, 
M eihou<^ht  he  was  a  brother  to  your  daughter : 
Byt.  my  good  lord,  this  boy  is  forest-bom  ; 
And  hath  been  tutored  in  ine  rudinsents 
Of  man  V  deaperalo  studies  by  his  uncle, 
Wiiom  he  reports  to  be  a  treat  magician. 
Obscured  in  the  circle  of  this  forest. 

Enter  Touchbtoiie  and  Ai7DREir. 

Jaq,  There  is,  surey  another  Hood  toward,  and 

these  couples  are  commg  lo  the  atk  I     Here  r 

a  pair  of  yreey  strange  beasts,  which  in  all 
are  called  fools. 

Taudu  Sahitation  and  greeting  to  yon  all! 

Jaq.  Good,  soy  lord,  bid  him  weleomet  This  b 
the  motleywminded  gentleman,  that  I  have  so  oftett 
met  in  the  forest:  he  hath  been  a  cmirtier,  h« 
swears. 

Toueh.  If  any  man  doubt  that,  let  him  put  m«  to 
my  purgation.  I  have  trod  a  measure  (*  t  hatd 
flattered  a  lady  j  I  have  been  politic  with  myfiriemi, 
nmooth  with  mme  enemy;  I  have  undone  three 
tailors;  I  have  had  four  quarrels,  and  like  to  have 
fought  one. 

Jaq.  And  how  was  that  ta'e*  tip  7 

Touch.  'Faith,  we  met,  and  foimd  the  qunrrti 
was  upon  tlie  seventh  cause. 

Jaq.  How  seventh  cause  7— Good  my  lord,  lika 
this  fellow. 


Duke  8.  I  like  him  very  well. 
TouA.  God'ild  you,  sir;   I 


.     ,  desirtf  you  of  the 

like.*  I  press  in  here,  sir,  anmngst  the  rast  of  the 
country  copulatives,  to  swear,  and  tolbrswuar :  ac- 
cording as  marriage  binds,  and  blood  breaks  r-<-A 
poor  Virgin,  «ir,  an  ill<^voured  thing,  sir,  but  mine 
own  ;  a  poor  humour  of  mine,  to  take  that  that  no 
man  else  will :  Rich  honesty  dwelfi  Tike  B  miser. 


to  me* the  brrt  emendstlon  whfch  hss  been  proposed  : 
■  An  thoM  thst  fear  their  hope,  end  know  their  fear.* 

4  Thus  In  Measure  for  Measure  : 

*  —  yet  death  we  fear 
That  makee  three  odds  cUt  eren.* 

5  ToQchfltone,  to  prove  thst  he  has  been  aeounier, 
parctf ulnrly  mentions  a  meaeurfy  because  it  was  a 
stately  dance  peculiar  tn  the  pnliahed  part  of  aoelrty,  as 
the  minuet  fn  later  times.  Hence  the  phraae  was  to 
frmd  a  meamtre,  as  we  used  to  eay  lb  iratt  a  minueL 
See  note  on  Much  Ado  about  Nothing,  Act  ii.  8c.  t. 

0  ( I  rteKhe  you  of  the  like.*    This  mods  of  ejcpresshm 
occurs  alxo  in  the  Merchant  ofVenlce,  and  In  A  MM- 
aummer  Night*s  Dream.    It  Is  fluent  in  Spenser  t 
* of  pardon  you  1  pray.» 

7  By  the  marriaga  ceremony  a  man  awean  thai  he 
wit/ keep  oniuto  htmbife:  but  his  btoodos  passkm  often 
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ABTOVUKBR 


Mt^r. 


Jhk»3»  Bj  my  frith,  ha  ii 


pnri,  fai  yw  foul 
Tery  swift  ukI  aeii- 


J^mek.  Accotding  to  the  U»Pm  hoh,  «r,  sod  such 
itdm  diseaaet.* 

/(M.  But,  fiMT  the  i«TenCh  cause ;  how  did  joa 
find  the  «|iiaiTel  oo  the  seventh  cslse  7 

J^tidk.  Upon  a  lie  seven  times  removed  :'^Bear 

rNir  body  more  seeming,'*  Aodrey, :— as  thus,  sir, 
did  dislike  the  cot  of  «  certain  courtier'a  beard ; 
he  sent  me  word,  if  I  said  his  beard  was  not  cut 
well,  he  was  in  the  mind  it  was :  This  is  called  the 
Hetart  mmrteouM.  If  1  sent  him  word  acaio,  it  was 
mot,  well  cut,  he  would  send  sae  word,  he  cut  it  to 
please  himself:  This  is  called  the  Qmip  wudeaL  If 
afain,  it  wax  not  well  cut,  he  disabled*  my  judg- 
jMfU:  This  is  called  the  Repljf  dkariuA.  Ii  again, 
it  was  not  well  eat,  he  would  answer,  I  spake  not 
true;  This  is  called  the  JZipraq^vattanl.  Ifa^ain, 
it  was  not  well  cat,  he  would  say,  I  lie :  This  is 
called  the  Coanferdbsofc  Miarrclsoms  ;  and  so  the  Lie 
stncasiirwtft'a/,  and  the  Lit  dkttL 

Jaq.  And  how  oft  did  you  say,  his  beard  was  not 
well  cut? 

Tameh,  I  durst  go  no  ibrther  than  the  Zie  arettm- 
wtanAid,  mour  he  durat  not  give  me  the  Im  dirttt; 
and  so  we  measured  swords,  and  parted. 

Jaq,  Can  you  nominate  in  onler  now  the  decrees 
flfthZue? 

Tmidu  O,  sir,  we  quarrel  in  print,  by  the  book  ;* 
as  you  have  books  lor  good  manners :'  I  will  name 
you  the  degrees.  The  first,  the  Retort  courteous ; 
the  second,  the  <|wip  modest ;  the  third,  {he  Reply 
churlish;  the  fourth,  the  Reproof  valiant:  the  fifth, 
the  Countercheck  quarrelsome ;  the  sixth,  the  LJe 
with  cinhimstance  ;  the  seventh,  the  Lie  direct.  All 
these  you  may  avoid|  but  the  lie  direct ,  and  you 
majr  avoid  that  too,  with  an  |iC  1  knew  when  seven 
jiisiioea  could  not  take  up  a  quarrel ;  but  when  the 


/of.  Is  not  this  a  rare  fellow,  my  lord  7  he's  as 
good  at  any  thing,  and  yet  a  fool. 

DtAe  8,  He  uses  his  folly  like  a  sulkiog-horse  * 
and  under  the  presentaiion  of  that,  ha  sbioots  his 


fnlir   Hymsh,'  Imn&iig  Rmalira  m  tosaMn^s 

dothea;  and  Cblia. 
StUl  Music. 
Bjfw.  TKca  l»  Mere  tmrcA  m  AeoAew, 
Whtn  earUdy  thingt  made  etea, 

AKme*''^iogether. 
Oood  duka,  rteeivt  thy  damghtar^ 
Hymen  fivm  heaven  tnmgkt  her^ 

Fee,  brxfurht  her  hither  ; 
ThtU  fAou  mighteijoin  her  hand  wUh  hit 
WhMt  heart  wklUn  her  bowmk  m. 

Mot,  To  you  I  give  myself  for  I  am  youm : — 

fib  Duke  & 
To  you  I  give  myself^  for  I  am  yours. 

[To  Orlahoo. 
IhJce  8.  If  there  be  truth  in  sight,  you  are  my 
daughter. 


1 1,  e.  prompt  aiid  pkhy. 

9  *DuV«t  di«easss.*  Johnson  thought  we  should 
read—*  diteourtet  :*  but  k  is  uaelsM  labour  lo  endea- 
vour to  mate  the  fantaotfc  Touchacone  orthodox  In  his 
■isanlng. 

S  I.  e.  the  lie  removed  seven  thnes,  cotmting  back- 
waide  fit>m  the  last  and  moil  aggravated  epeciea  of  lie, 
▼h.  the  lie  direct 

«  Seemly.  5 1,  e^  4mpeachedt  or  diepratted. 

0  The  poet  hae,  In  this  scene,  rallied  the  mode  of  for- 
ma) dQelnng,  then  eo  prevalent,  with  the  his  beat  humour 
and  addreee.  The  book  alluded  to  is  entitled,  <  Of  Hon- 
su^  and  Honourable  Quarrels,  by  Vlitcentlo  Savieli,* 
ISMj^4lO.  ^ 

BofOoodAfsa- 
wHh  etantptier 


I9M.4IO.  4k 

1  The  Boeke  of  Nurture  :  or,  Bcboole 
Mrs  for  Msn,  Servaois,  and  ChUdrsn,  1^ 


Ori.  irtherebottMlllBa%hl|y«iu«tty 

liad. 

Phe,  If  sight  and  shafia  be  traa^ 
Why  then. — my  fove.  adiefi ! 
Rot.  ril  have  no  tather.  If  you  be  aot  he  :«- 

[Telhritea 
ini  have  BO  husband,  if  you  baaot  be; — 

[T»  OmLAHBO. 

Mor  ne'er  wed  woman,  if  yoa  be  not  she : — 

iTt  PaK»9 
Synu  Peace,  ho  ?  I  bar  confusion : 
'Tis  I  must  make  oonclusioii. 

Of  these  most  strange  events : 
Here's  eight  that  must  take  haadi. 
To  join  in  HymenV  bands. 
If  truth  holds  true  contents." 
Tea  and  you  no ciass  shaH  part: 

[  7b  OmL.Aiivo  mmd  RaeaLiinu 
Ton  and  you  are  heart  in  heart : 

(7b  OcfTxrii  mmd  Caua 
You  [7b  Fhcbk]  to  his  fcuva  arast  aocoid* 
Or  have  a  woman  to  yoar  levd  ?-» 
Ton  and  yea  are  aare  together, 

[  To  ToocasToirs  mmd  Av^msT* 
As  the  winter  to  Ibul  weather* 
Whiles  a  wedloeh-hvvm  we  siiif  , 
Feed  yours^es  wita  qi» 
That  reason  wonder  mar  < 
How  thus  we  met,  and  Um 

SONG. 
Wedding  is  grtei  /vas's  aaipn; 

OUeetedbmmd^  heard  mmd  bed  f 
*Tia  Hymten petfiee  every  teem; 

Bighwedieek  then  be  hmmemeds 
Hemewr,  high  htmemr  mmd  rg^S^w^ 
To  Hymun^  god  efeomry  temm  I 

Dmke  8, 0  my  dear  niece,  welcome  Ihbo  art  Co  me; 
Even  daughter,  welcome  in  no  less  degree. 

Phe.  I  will  not  eat  my  word,  now  thou  art  miac  ; 
Thy  faith  my  fancy  to  tnee  doUi  combine.*  > 

[re  SiLTiva. 

Enier  Js^VKs  sk  Bote. 

Jaq.  de  H.  Xjot  me  have  audience  Cm  •  woni 
or  two ; 
I  am  the  second  son  of  old  fir  Rowtantf, 
That  brine  these  tidings  to  thb  fiur  assembly:— 
Duke  Frederick,  hearing  how  that  every  day 
Men  of  sreat  worth  resorted  to  this  fiirest, 
AddressM'*  a  mighty  power !  which  wers  am  ftal^ 
In  his  own  conduct,  purposely  to  take 
His  brother  here,  and  put  him  to  the  sword : 
And  to  the  skirts  of  this  wOd  wood  he  came  ; 
Where,  meeting  with  an  old  reHgtoos  maa^ 
After  some  question  with  him^  was  converted 
Both  from  his  enterprise,  and  from  the  world : 
His  crown  bequeathing  to  his  baniph'd  brother^ 
And  all  their  lands  restor'd  to  them  again 
That  were  with  him  exil'd :  This  to  be  true, 
I  do  engage  my  life. 

Duhe  8.  Weleosae, youw  ■»»: 

tliou  ofTer'st  finHy  to  thy  brothers^  wedding : 
To  one,  his  lands  withheld  ;  and  to  the.pther, 
A  land  itself  at  large,  a  potent  dukedom. 
Firet,  in  this  forest,  let  us  do  thoae  emTs 
That  here  were  well  begun,  and  weU  begot: 


ad  meneam,  lima  without  date,  in  black  letter,  ki  meat 
probably  the  work  referred  to.  h  was  wrfciea  bv  Rsch 
Rhodes,  and  OrM  published  in  the  reign  oTEdward  TL 

8  *  A  stalking-horse.*  Bee  note  on  Much  Ado  aiobi 
Nothing,  Act  ii.  8e.  a. 

9  Roaalind  is  imagined  by  the  net  of  the  company  m 
be  brought  by  enchanimenil  ana  is  therefore  imitMlaead 
by  a  supposed  aerial  being  In  the  character  of  Hymen. 

10 1,  e.  al  one  g  oecsri,  or  agree  together.  ThU  Is  the 
oM  sense  of  the  phrase,  *  an  a/ienrmmf,  a  tovteg  agaiaa 
after  a  breach  or  falling  ooL  RedJtus  hi  gratia  euto 
aliquo.*-~Airel. 

11  i.  e.  unleas'truih  fails  of  vsracfcyy  If  chem  bs  irum 
imtntth. 

19  L  e.  take  your  fill  of  liiiMPMas. 

HL  a.  anhe,  attach.  ULsw 
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AUtHi  WSUU  TOAT  W3WB  WELU 


Ana  aft«r,  •Twjr  cf  tkb  hMjT  .««i^» 

Thmt  hav*  eodurM  shrewd  (Uys  and  nighU  with  im, 

JShall  share  the  good  of  oar  returned  fortune. 


«,.-.'  lyou,tinde»andbridegrooin*aU, 

With  measure  heapM  in  joy,  to  the  measures  fall. 

J5m .  Sir,  by  your  patience :  If  I  heard  yeu  ricfady. 
The  duke  hath  put  on  a  reUgious  life. 
And  thrown  into  neglect  the  pompous  court  7 

/•f.dsB.  He  hath. 

/•f.  To  him  will  I;  out  of  these  oonvertites 
There  is  ouich  matter  to  be  heaid  and  leam*d.^ 
Tou  to  your  ibrmer  honour  I  bequeath :  [7^  Duke  S. 
Tour  patience  and  your  virtue  well  deserve  it : — 
Tou  [Ti  OnLAnDo]  to  a  lore  that  your  true  laith 

dolh  merit : — 
Tsn  [3V  Ouvkb)  to  your  land  and  lore,  and  gnat 


Ten  [TV  Sri.vii7s]  to  a  long  and  well  deserred 

bed:—  ^ 

And  you  JTV  Todcbstovk]  to  wrangling ;  for  thy 

loring  voyage 
Is  but  for  two  months  victuaTd :— So  to  your  plea- 
sures; 
I  am  fiir  other  than  lor  dancing  measures. 
lMle«  S,  SUy,  Ja^ues,  sUy.   • 
Jmj.  To  see  no  pastime,  I : — what  you  would  have 
in  Slay  to  know  at  vour  abandenM  cave.*      l£tnL 
Jhiht  5.  Proceed,  proceed :  we  win  begin  these 
ritos. 
And  we  do  trust  theym  end  in  true  delights. 

1  The  lesder  feels  some  regrrt  to  lake  his  leave  of 
Ia<|«esie  (his  aianner :  and  no  less  cooceni  at  not  meet- 
\atg  wkh  the  faithful  oM  Adam  st  the  cloee.  It  Is  the 
■Me  remarkable  thai  Shakspeaie  sbouM  have  fbi«n|. 
ten  Mm,  because  Lodge,  In  his  novel,  makes  him  capmin 
«fiiMUug^g«ard.  "^ 

S  k  was  formerly  the  csaeral  easiom  In  England,  as 
it  Is  max  In  Francs  and  the  Netherlands,  to  hanfr  a  buah 
wfimifU  (he  dour  ef  a  vjmi>eri  Uiere  was  a  chweical 
l^ropriety  In  this:  fry  being  sacxed  to  Bacchus. 

<  J'MTMtftAed;  dressed. 


EPILOOmB. 
iZos.  It  is  not  the  foahioa  to  see  the  lady  the  ep^ 
logue ;  but  it  is  no  more  inhandsoaie.  than  fo  see 
the  lofd  the  prologue.  If  it  be  true,  that  ^eed  wm9 
neteU  ne  bm»h*  Hw  true  that  a  eood  play  needs  no 
epilogue  :  Tet  to  eood  wine  ihey  do  use  good 
bushes ;  and  good  ptays  prove  the  better  by  the  help 
of  good  epilogues.  What  a  case  am  lin  then,  thai 
am  neither  a  good  epilogue,  nor  cannot  insinoato 
with  you  in  the  hehftlf  of  a  good  pl«y7  I  am  net 
furnished*  like  a  beggar,  therefore  to  beg  will  not 
become  me ;  my  way  is,  to  conjure  you ;  and  PH 
begin  with  the  women.  I  charie  you,  O  women, 
for  the  love  you  bear  to  men,  to  like  as  much  of  ih« 
play  as  please  you :«  and  I  charge  you,  O  men,  for 
the  love  you  bear  to  women  (as  I  perceive,  by  your 
simpering,  none  of  you  hate  them,)  that  between 
you  and  the  wooten  the  phiy  may  please.  If  I  wera 
a  wonAn,*  I  would  kies  as  many  of  you  as  had 
beards  that  pleased  me,  complexions  that  liked 
me,«  and  breaths  that  I  defied  not :  and  I  am  surs^ 
as  many  as  have  good  beards,  or  good  faces,  er 
sweet  breaths,  will,  for  my  kind  offer,  when  I  makn 
curtesy,  bid  me  farewell.  (JCacwrf. 

OF  this  play  the  fable  is  wild  and  plesslng.  I  know  not 
huw  the  ladies  will  approve  the  fsrilfey  wKh  which  boili 
Rosalind  and  Celia  give  away  their  heart*.    To  Cella 


KOflaiino  ana  i:;elia  give  away  their  heart*.  To  Cella 
murh  may^be  forgiven  for  the  heroism  of  her  friendship. 
The  character  of  Jaques  Is  nacnral  and  well  preserved* 


an  opponunky  of  exhlbhing  a  moral  lesson.  In  wlUch  Im 
migbthave  found  matter  worthy  of  his  highert  powers. 

JOHPfsON. 


4  This  is  the  reading  of  the  oM  copy,  which  has  been 


In  8hakiniears*a  Uma. 
«La.ths(IUk 


ALL'S  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WELL- 


PKELIMINART  REMARK& 


n^HE  AMs  of  Air*  Well  (hat  Ends  Well  is  derived 
•■-  from  the  Biory  of  Oillena  of  Narbonne  in  (be  Deca- 
meiene  of  Boccaerio.  It  came  to  Shakspeare  through 
the  smilhim  of  Painter's  Palace  of  Pleasure :  and  Is  to 
he  found  in  (he  flrat  volume,  wfakk  was  printed  as  earff 
as  IMCl  The  comic  parts  of  the  plot,  and  the  characters 
of  ths  Countess,  Lafon,  kc.  are  of  the  poet's  own  crea- 
tion, and  In  the  conduct  of  the  fable  he  has  found  k  ezpe. 
'epan  from  his  original  mors  than  k  is  his  usual 
»  dew  The  ch^ader  of  Helena  is  beautifully 
drawn,  she  is  an  heroic  alid  psiient  sufTsrsr  of  adverse 
fonune  Kke  Qriselda,  and  flaced  In  circumsunces  of 
simeai  equal  dilBcuky.  Her  romantic  passton  for  Ber- 
tram wkh  whom  she  had  been  brought  up  as  a  sisier  ; 
her  grief  at  his  departure  for  the  ccurt,  which  she  ex. 
I  in  some  exquiskely  in»pa«sionsd  lines,  and  the 


retiring  anxtous  modesty  with  which  she  confides  her 
passion  to  ihe  Countess,  are  In  the  poet's  sweetest  style 
ef  writing.  Nor  are  the  succeeding  parts  of  her  conduct 
toachsd  wkh  a  less  delicate  and  masterly  hamL  Placed 
In  extraordiiuuy  and  embarrassing  circumstances,  there 
Is  a  propriety  and  detteacy  in  all  her  actions,  which  Is 
conslatem  with  the  guileless  innocence  of  her  heart. 
The  King  b  propsriy  made  an  bislrument  in  the  de- 
'  he  ploi  of  the  play,  and  this  a  most  striking 


lofths.  .    ., 

and  judkiotts  deTiailon  from  tl 
and  esteem  for  Hsiea  are  consiaunt 
"^m  as  a  man  and  a  monarch. 

t  has  exprssmd  his  dlsUke  of  the  character  of 


the  novel :  his  gratkude 
liatsnt  n^d  honourable  to 


Benram,  and  most  foir  readers  have  manlfosied  their 
abhorrence  of  him,  and  have  thought  wkh  Johnoon  that 
he  ought  not  to  have  cone  unpunisbed,  for  ihe  sake  not 
only  of  poetical  but  or  marai  justke.    Bchlegel  baa  rs* 


marked  that  *  Shaksptare  never  anempls  to  mkigateihe 

unieeUng  pride  and  gMdy  diaslpaiion. 

He  inieitded  merely  to  give  us  a  miliury  portrait :  and 


paints  t 
Injuetici 


the  true  way  of  the  work),  according  to  which  the 
injuetice  of  men  towards  women  Is  not  consfdered  ill  A 
very  serious  light,  if  they  only  maintain  whm  Is  callsd 
the  Ammmt  of  ilM  fkmlly.*  The  fod  is,  that  the  «on» 
strucilon  of  his  plot  prevented  him.  Helen  was  to  bs 
rewarded  for  her  heruk  and  persevering  aifectkNi,  and 
any  more  serious  punlshmenc  than  the  temporary  shame 
and  remorse  that  awaks  Bertram  wouM  have  been  hi» 
consistent  wkh  comedy.  It  eliould  also  be  remembered 
that  he  was  comtrained  to  marnr  Helen  agaliiai  his  wilt 
Slutkspeare  was  a  eund-naturea  moralist ;  and,  like  his 
own  creation,  old  m/cu,  though  he  was  deHglMsd  m 
atrip  off  the  mask  of  pretensfcui,  he  thought  that  punisli. 
ment  mirht  be  carried  too  far.  Who  that  has  been  di* 
verted  with  the  truly  comic  eeenee  in  whkfa  Parollee  Is 
made  to  appear  fti  his  true  character,  could  have  wishsd 
him  to  have  been  otherwise  diamissed  ?~ 

<  Though  you  are  a  fool  and  a  knavs,  you  shall  eat.* 

It  has  been  remarked  that  <  the  style  of  the  whole 
pUy  Is  mors  coospkuons  for  sententiousnees  than  tm^ 
gary  :*  and  that  *  the  glowiog  colours  of  fancy  eouki  not 
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ALL^S  WELL  THAT  EM>6  WELL. 


Act  I 


fe»T«bMntncrodiK6dlat0  8ae1i  trabjact*  Majrimctbe 
parfad  of  life  ac  which  k  wu  produoed  hftT*  M&inechin^ 
lo  do  wkh  thi«  ?  MsIoim  places  (b«  date  oTIts  composi* 
llnii  in  1600,  and  obwrves  that  a  beauiilul  sperch  of  the 
•f.'k  king  has  much  the  air  of  that  moral  and  judicious 
rederiion  that  ^ccnmpaniea  an  advanced  period  of  life. 

* let  me  not  lire 

AAer  my  flame  lacks  oil,  to  be  the  snafT 

Of  younger  spiriu,  whose  apprehensive  senses 


All  bm  new  thlnn  disdain :  whofl«  JudMenbare 

Mere  fathers  of  their  garments ;  whose  coneianciec 

Expire  befors  their  fashinna.* 

It  appears  probable  that  the  original  thie  of  this  plriV 
waa  *  Love*s  Labours  Wmiim:'  m  leui  •  place  WMter 
ihat  tkte  is  mentinne4  by  Meres  in  hie  *  WtuTroasuiie^* 
in  1«48;  b>ti  if  this  was  Ibe  play  referred  lo,  wbat  b»> 
cnmesof  Malone's  hypothesis  relating  to  the  date  of  ju 
coniposiiion  ? 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


King  of  France. 
Duke  of  Florence. 
Bertram,  Count  of  Rousillon. 
LafsUi*  am  aid  fjord, 
Parolles,*  aJhUomer  ^Bertmm. 
Several  yottng  French  Lords,  that  aervewith  Bertram 
m  the  Florentine  war, 

C^lol^^'  \  ^''""^  ^  ^  CountcM  of  RouaiUon. 
APkfe. 


Counlese  of  Rounillon,  Moffur  to  Bertram. 
Helena,  a  Gentlewoman  protected  by  Vu  Countes*. 
An  old  Widow  of  Florence. 
DiAiTA,  Daughter  to  the  Widow. 

LK>rds,  attendingan.  the  Kinj;  Officers^  SoUien, 

&c,  French  and  Florentine. 
SCENE,  parajf  in  France,  and  partljf  in  Tuacanjr. 


=1 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  L    Rousillon.    A  Room  in  the  CounteM's 

-   Palace,    Enter  Bertram,  the  Countess  oTRoo- 

uHon,  Hclswa,  and  La  feu,  in  moitming. 

Coanteaa. 

In  deliTering  nxj  son  from  me,  I  bury  a  eecnod 
hnsband . 

Ber,  And  I,  in  going,  madam,  ween  o'er  my  fa- 
ther's death  anew :  but  I  must  attend  his  majesty's 
command,  to  whom  I  am  now  in  ward,*  evermore 
in  subjection. 

Z4/.  You  shall  find  of  the  king  a  husband,  ma- 
dam ;— you,  sir,  a  father :  He  tliat  so  generally  is 
at  all  times  good,  must  of  necessity  hold  his  virtue 
to  you :  vi^ose  wortKinesa  would  stir  it  up  where  it 
wanted,  rather  than  lack  it  where  there  is  such 
abundance. 

CemnL  What  hope  is  there  of  his  majesty's  amend- 
ment? 

£ynf.  He  hath  abandoned  his  physieiana,  madam ; 
under  whose  practices  be  bath  persecuted  time  with 
hope ;  and  finds  no  other  advanta«;e  in  the  process 
but  only  the  losing  of  hope  by  time. 

Count.  This  young  gentlewoman  had  a  father  (O, 
that  had  !  how  sad  a  passage'  'tiji !)  whose  skill  was 
almost  as  great  as  hi9  honesty  ^  had  it  stretched  so 
fiir,  would  have  made  nature  immortal,  and  death 
should  have  play  for  lack  of  work.  AVould,  for 
tbe  king's  sake,  be  were  living !  I  think,  it  would  be 
the  death  of  the  king's  diticase. 

JJtf.  How  called  you  the  man  you  speak  of^ 
madam? 

*   Count.  He  was  famous,  sir,  in  his  profession,  and 
it  was  his  great  right  to  be  so :  Gerard  de  Narbon. 

JW*.  He  was  excellent,  indeed,  madam  ;  the  king 
Tenr  lately  spoke  of  him,  admiringly,  and  moum- 
fin^y  r  he  was  skiUul  enough  to  have  lived  still,  if 
km»wledge  could  he  set  op  against  mortality. 


1  Steeveas  says  thai  we  should  writs  Lt/eu  and  Pa- 
ffWes. 

9  The  heirs  of  great  fnttones  were  fonncrhr  the  kins*ti 
iiordt.  This  prerogative  was  a  branch  or  the  feudal 
law. 

S  la  the  Heatitontimnriimenos  of  Terence,  which  had 
been  translated  in  8hakapeare*s  time,  is  the  foUowiog 


— ^  Fillum  unicum  adnlesceotulum 
Jirnboo,    Ah  quid  dixi  Habere  me  ?  imo 

habul,  Chreoks, 

Nunc  habeam  Incertum  est.* 
4  We  feel  regret  even  in  commending  such  aoalkles, 
joined  with  an  evil  disposition  ;  they  ara  traitors,  be* 
causa  ihsy  klv«  the  possessors  puwer  over  others  ;  who, 
admiring  such  estimable  qualiues,  are  often  betrayed  by 
Che  malevolence  of  the  poaaessora.  Helena's  virtaes 
avs  lbs  baiiar  because  they  are  artlsaa  and  open. 


Ber,  What  b  it,  my  good  lord,  the  king,  lan- 
guishes of? 

Ix^,  A  fistula,  my  lord.  «  * 

Dsr.  I  heard  not  of  it  before.  .    * 

Lqf.  I  would,  it  were  not  notorious. — ^Was  (his 
gentlewoman  the  daughter  of  Gerard  de  Narbon  7, 

Count.  His  sole  child,  my  lord  :  and  bequeathed 
to  mv  overlooking.  I  have  those  hopes  of  her  good, 
that  her  education  promises :  her  mspositlons  she 
inherits,  which  make  fair  giila  fairer;  fiir  where  ap 
unrlean  mind  carries  virtuous  qualities,*  there  com* 
rooudations  go  with  pitv,  they  are  virtues  and  traitor^ 
too ;  in  her  they  are  t^e  better  for  their  Bimfileaess ; 
she  derives  her  honesty,  and  achieves  ber  goodassib 

Laf,  Your  commenaations,  madam^  get  from  ber 
tears. 

Coufit  Tis  the  best  brine  a  maideb  can  season* 
her  praise  in.  The  remembrance  of  her  iaihor  never 
approaches  her  heart,  but  the'tyranny  of  her  sorrows 
takes  all  livelihood*  from  her  check.  No  more  of 
tliia,  Helena,  go  to,  no  more;  lest  it  be  ratber 
Uiotight  yod  affect  a  sorrow,  than  to  have.' 

Hn.  I  do  affect  a  sorrow,  indeed,  but  I  have  it 
too.«  .  ^ 

Laf,*  Moderate  ■  lament4ti«iif  is  the  right  of  the 
dead,  excessive  grief  the  enemy  to  the  liviitf. 

CoKn<.  If  the  living  be  enemy  to  the  grie(|  the 
excess  makes  it  soon  mortal.* 
'   Ber.  Madam,  J  desire  your  holy  wishes. 

JLqf.  How  uiKierstand  we  that  7 

Count,  Be  thou  blest,  Bertram!  and  succeed  iby 
father  « 

In  manners,  as  in  shape  !  thy  Mood,  and  virtue,    • 
Contend  for  empire  in  thee;  and  thy  goodness*  ' 
Share  with  thy  Urih-right !  Love  all,  trust  a  few. 
Do  wrong  to  none  :  be  able  for  thine  enemy  ' 

Rather  in  power^  than  use  ;  and  keep  thy  (fiend 
Under  thy  own  life's  key :  be  check'd  f^tr  siteiMre,  ' 
But  never  tax'd  for  speech.    What  heaven  metre  will,  > 
That  thee  may  ftiniish,«*and|nv prayers  pluek  dowm 
Fall  on  thy  head !  Faretell.*^My"lord, 
*Tis  an  unseason'd  courtier ;  gooti  my  ford. 
Advise  him. 


$  So  In  Chapm«n*s  voftflon  of  the  third  IHad  ; 
*  SeaaoiiM  her  tears  her  joys  to  see,*  Ice. 

6  All  anpearancs  of  lUb. 

7  This  kind  of  phraseology  was  not  pecuHar  to  Shaksi. 
neare,  though  it  appears  uncouth  to  us :  li  i*  plain  (tiM 
he  meant--'  lest  it  be  rather  thought  yon  affc<'«  a  Wfonm 
than  have  rt.» 

8  Helena's  pffftted  sorrow  was  for  the  death  of  «er 
Ikther :  her  real  grief  ralaied  to  Bertram  and  his  dst 
panure.  •  . 

9  That  Is,  ( if  the  livhig  do  not  indulge  grief,  grfef  de^ 
siroys  itself  by  ks  own  excess.* 

roi.  e.  that  may  help  thee  with  more  andUoir^uaU 
Hcatkns. 
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Ijof,  He  cannot  want  the  best 
That  shall  attend  his  love. 

Count.  Heaven  bless  him! — Farewell,  Berlram. 
[Exit  Countess. 

Ber,  The  best  wishes,  that  can  be  forged  in  your 
thoughts  [To  Helena,]  be  servants  to  you  P  Be 
comiortable  to  my  mother,  your  mistress,  and  make 
much  of  her. 

Laf.  Farewell,  pretty  lad? :  You  must  hold  the 
credit  of  your  father. 

[ExeurU  Bertram  and  Laff-u. 

IleL  O,  were  that  all ! — ^I  think  not  on  my  father, 
And  these  great  tears*  ^race  his  remembrance  more 
Than  those  I  shed  for  him.    What  was  lie  like  ? 
I  have  forgot  him :  my  imagination 
Carries  no  favour  in  it,  but  Bertram's. 
I  am  undone  ;  there  is  no  living,  none, 
If  Bertram  be  away.     It  were  oil  one, 
That  I  should  love  a  bri|;ht  particular  star, 
And  think  to  wed  it,  he  is  so  above  me  : 
In  his  bright  radiance  and  collateral  light 
Must  I  be  comforted,  not  in  his  sphere. 
The  ambition  in  my  love  thus  plagues  itself: 
The  hind,  that  would  bo  mated  by  the  lion. 
Must  die  for  love.     ^Twas  pretty,  though  a  plague, 
To  see  him  every  hour  ;  to  sit  and  draw 
His  arched  brows,  his  hawking  eye,  his  curls, 
In  our  heart's  table  ;'  heart,  too  capable 
Of  every  line  and  trick  of  his  sweet  favour  :* 
But  now  he*s  eone,  and  my  idolatrous  fancy 
Must  sanctify  his  relics.     Who  comes  here  ? 

EtUer  PamoLLKS. 
One  that  goes  with  him  :  I  love  him  for  his  sake  j 
And  vet  I  know  him  a  notorious  liar. 
Think  him  a  great  way  f  )ol,  solely*  a  coward  ; 
Yet  these  fix'd  evils  sit  so  fit  in  him. 
That  they  take  place,  when  virtue's  steely  bones 
Look  bleak  in  the  cold  wiiui :  withal,  full  of\  we  see 
Co!d  wisdom  waiting  on  superfluous  folly.* 

Par.  Save  you,  fair  queen. 

Hel.  And  you,  monarch.' 

Pmr.  No. 

Het.  And  no. 

Par,  Are  you  meditatini;  on  virginity? 

HeL  Ay.  You  have  some  stam*  of  soldier  in 
you:  let  me  ask  you  a  question  :  Man  h  enemy  to 
vir«:inity  ;  how  may  we  barricado  it  against  lum  ? 

Par,  Keep  him  out. 

Hd.  But  he  assails ;  and  our  virf^nity,  though 
valiant  in  the  defence,  yet  is  weak:  unfuld  to  us 
some  warlike  resistance. 

Par,  There  is  none ;  man,  sitting  down  bcfjro 
you,  will  undermine  you,  and  blow  you  up. 

Hel.  Bless  our  poor  virginity  from  underminers, 
and  blowers  up! — Is  there  no  military  policy,  how 
virfrins  mi^ht  blow  up  men  ? 

Par,  Virs[inity,  being  blown  do^vn,  man  will 
qiiicklier  be  blown  up  :  marry,  in  blowing  him  down 
again,  with  the  breach  yourselves  made,  you  lose 
your  city.     It  is  not  politick  in  the  commonwealth 


1  i.  e.  may  you  be  mistress  of  your  wibhcd,  and  have 
power  to  brine  ihem  to  crfect. 

2  That  Is.  (lercn^s  own  tears,  which  were  cnnsnd  in 
reality  by  the  departure  of  Bertram,  though  auribuieii 
toy  Lafen  and  the  Omntess  t(^  the  loss  nf  her  father,  ami 
which,  from  this  misapprehension  of  theirs,  grar^l  his 
memoru  more  than  those  she  aciuallv  shed  for  hini. 

8  Helena  eoiisiders  her  heart  as  the  tablet  on  which 
his  resemblance  was  portrayeiL 

4  I.  e.  every  line  and  trace  of  hia  sweet  countenance. 
6 1,  e.  altogether f  without  any  admixture  of  the  oppo- 
site qiialllT. 

6  Cold  for  nakedy  as  superfluous  for  overclothed.  This 
makes  the  propriety  of  the  anckhesis. 

7  Perhaps  there  is  an  allusion  here  to  the  fantastic 
Monarehb  mentionsd  in  a  note  on  Love*s  Labour's  Lost, 
Act  I.  8c  1. 

6  That  Is.  some  tincture,  some  little  of  the  hue  or  co- 
four  of  a  soldier;  as  much  as  to  say,  *  you  that  are  a  bit 
of  a  soldier.^ 

9  He  that  hangs  himself,  and  a  virsin,  are  in  this  cir- 
cumstance alike,  they  are  both  BelJ-deatroyers. 

10  Forbidden. 

1  Th«  old  copy  reads,  *  within  ten  years  it  wiU  make 


of  nature,  to  preserve  virginity.  Loss  of  virjTtnitj 
is  rational  increase  ;  and  there  was  never  virgin 
got,  till  virginity  was  first  lost.  That,  you  were 
made  of,  is  metal  to  make  virfjins.  Virginitv,  by 
being  once  lost,  may  be  ten  times  found :  by  tting 
ever  Itept.  it  is  ever  lost :  'lis  loo  cold  a  companion  j 
away  with  it. 

lid.  I  will  stand  for*t  a  little,  thougli  therefore  1 
die  a  virgin. 

Par.  There's  little  can  be  said  in't ;  His  Against 
the  rule  of  nature.  To  speak  on  the  part  of  virgi- 
nity, is  to  accuse  your  mothers  ;  which  is  most  in- 
fallible disobedience.  He,  that  hangs  himself  is  a 
virgin :  virginity  murders  itself;*  'and  should  be 
buried  in  l)ighwa\'S,  out  of  all  sanctified  Umit,  as  a 
desperate  offendress  against  nature.  yiraihitv 
breeds  mites,  much  like  a  cheese  j  consumes  ir«elf 
to  the  very  paring^  and  so  dies  with  feeding  his 
own  stomach.  Besides,  virginity  is  peevish,  proud, 
idle,  made  of  self-love,  which  is  the  most  inhibit- 
ed'" sin  in  the  canon.  Keep  it  not:  you  cannot 
choose  but  lose  by't :  Out  with't :  within  ten  years 
it  will  make  itsellten,'*  which  is  a  goodly  increase, 
and  the  principal  itself  not  much  tlio  worse  :  Away 
with'u 

Hel,  How  might  one  do,  sir,  to  lose  it  to  her  own 
liking? 

Par.  Let  me  see :  Marry,  ill,  to  like  him  that 
nc*er  it  likes.*'  'Tis  a  commodity  will  lose  the  gloss 
with  l}'ing ;  the  longer  kept,  the  less  worth :  off 
wiih't,  while  'lis  vendible  :  answer  the  time  of  re- 
quest. Virginity,  like  an  old  courtier,  wears  her 
cap  out  of  fashion ;  richly  suited,  but  unsuitable : 
just  like  the  brooch  and  toothpick,  which  wear"  not 
now:  Your  date'*  is  better  in  your  pie  and  yoitr 
porriJge,  than  in  your  cheek :  And  your  virginity, 
your  old  virginity,  is  like  one  of  our  French  wiUiereJ 
pears :  il  looks  ill,  it  eats  dryly  ;  marry,  *lis  a  wi- 
thered pear  ;  it  was  formerly  better  ;  marry,  yc^ 
*lis  a  withered  pear:  Will  you  any  thing  with  it? 

lid.  Not  my  virginity  yet.'* 

There  shall  your  master  have  a  thousand  loves, 

A  mother,  and  a  mistress,  and  a  friend, 

A  phoenix,  captain,  and  an  enemy, 

A  guide,  a  goddess,  and  a  sovereign, 

A  counsellor,  a  traitress,  and  a  dear  ; 

His  humble  ambition,  proud  humility. 

Ilia  jarrinff  concord,  and  his  discord  dulcet^ 

His  faith,  his  sweet  disaster :   with  a  world 

Of  pretty,  fond,  adoptions  Christendoms. "* 

That  blinking  Cupid  gossips.     Now  sbail  he-    ■ 

(  know  not  what  he  shall : — God  send  him  well ! — 

The  court's  a  leamino-placc  : — and  he  is  one  — — 

Par.  What  one,  i'fanh  ? 

//«/.  That  I  wish  well.— »Tis  pity 

Par.  What's  pity? 

Hd.  That  wishing  well  had  not  a  body  in\  ,  ' 
Which  might  be  felt :  that  we,  the  poorer  bom; 
Whose  baser  stars  do  shut  us  up  in  wishes, 
Might  with  effects  of  them  follow  our  friends. 


it<^>r  tico.''  The  emendation  is  Hanmer's.  Out  uith  it, 
y  u.-:ed  equivocally.  Applied  to  vh'ffinky,  it  means,  ghre 
it  awiiy;  part  with  it:  considertHi  in  another  lifiit»it 
sieniHed  put  it  out  to  interett,  it  will  prodvcs  you  ten 
for  one,  ^ 

1-2  Parollcs  pin'  rord  lifting,  kdA  says, 

'  She  mti3t  do  ill  to  be  so  loet,  muot  like 

him  that  Ul.es  not 

13  The  (lid  copy  owe  corrected  ic.  Shak- 
ff]>eare  here,  as  in  umci  |iihccs,  uses  the  active  for  the 
p.'vsive. 

14  A  quibble  on  date,  .which  means  age,  and  a  candled 
friiit  then  much  used  in  pies. 

15  I  cannot  but  think,  with  Hanmer  and  Johnson,  that 
some  8uch  clause-as  *  Tou^re  for  the  court,*  has  been 
omitted.  Unleos  we  suppose,  with  Malone,  that  the 
omi:*si(in  is  in  FarolIes*8  speech,  and  that  he  may  have 
said,  *  lam  note  bound  for  the  court.*  BonMChifUK  of 
the  kind  hi  necessary  to  connect  Helena's  riiapsooieal 
.«fieech  ;  she  could  not  mean  to  say,  that  shs.afaul  praya 
every  thing  to  Bertram. 

16  i.  e.  a  number  of  pretty,  fond^  adopted  appellaiiona 
or  Christian  names,  to  which  blind  Cupid  sunda  god* 
father,    h  is  often  tised  for  baptiom  by  okl  wrlisrs 
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Aad  show  what  w«  alone  mi»t  think ;  >  which  nerer 
BeturiM  qs  thaoka. 

Enter  a  Page. 

Pagt,  Moorieur  Parolles,  my  lord  calls  for  you. 

[Exit  Pa«e. 

Pmr.  Little  Helen,  farewell :  if  I  can  remember 
diee,  I  will  think  of  thee  at  couru 

IteL  Monsieur  Parolles,  you  were  bom  under  a 
chariuble  star. 

Par»  Under  Mars,  I. 

HeL  I  especially  think,  under  fifars. 

Pmr»  Why  under  Mars? 

HeL  The  vrars  have  so  kept  you  under,,  that  you 
most  needs  be  bom  under  Mars. 

Par,  When  he  was  predominant. 

SeL  When  he  was  retroiprade,  I  think,  rather. 

Par,  Why  think  you  so? 

HeL  Tou  ffo  so  much  backward,  when  you  fight. 

Par,  That%  for  advantage. 

&L  So  is  ranning  away,  when  fear  proposes  the 
safety ;  But  the  composition,  that  your  valour  and 
fear  makes  in  you,  is  a  virtue  of  a  good  wing,*  and 
I  lUie  the  wear  welL 

Par,  I  am  so  full  of  businesses,  I  cannot  answer 
thee  acutely :  I  will  return  perfect  courtier ;  in  the 
which,  my  instruction  shall  serve  to  naturalize  thee, 
■o  thou  wilt  be  capable'  of  a  courtier's  counsel, 
and  understand  what  advice  shall  thrust  upon  thee ; 
else  tliou  diest  in  thine  unthaokfulnessj^and  tliinc 
ignorance  makes  thee  away :  farewell.  When  thou 
hast  leisure,  say  thy  prayers ;  when  thou  hast  none, 
remember  thy  friends:  eet  thee  a  good  husband, 
and  use  him  as  he  uses  tnee :  so  farewell.     [ExU. 

SUU  Our  remedies  oft  in  ourselves  do  lie, 
Which  we  ascribe  to  heaven :  the  fated  sky 
Gives  us  iree  scope  ;  only,  doth  backward  pull 
Our  slow  designs,  when  wo  ourselves  ore  milL 
What  power  is  it  which  mounts  my  love  so  high : 
That  makes  me  see,  and  cannot  ieed  m'me  eye  7^ 
The  mightiest  space  in  fortune  nature  brings 
To  join  tike  likes,  and  kiss  like  native  things.* 
Impossible  be  strange  attempts,  to  those 
That  weiffh  their  pains  in  sense  ;  and  do  suppose, 
What  hath  been  cannot  be :  Who  ever  strove 
To  show  her  merit,  that  did  miss  her  love  ? 
The  kin^s  disease— my  project  may  deceive  me, 
Bat  my  utenU  ar»  (ixM,  and  will  not  leave  me. 

[Eaat, 

SCENE  n.  Paris.  A  Room  in  the  King's  Pa- 
lace, ftowriah  of  Cornet*.  Enter  the  King  of 
France,  with  Ltttert;  Lords  aaid  others  attending. 

KtHf,  The  Florentines  aad  Scnoys*  are  by  the 
ears; 
Have  fought  with  equal  fortune,  and  continue 
A  braving  war. 

1  LmL  So  'tis  reported,  sir. 

JKCing,  Nay,  'tis  most  credible ;  we  here  receive  it 
A  certainty,  vouch'd  from  our  cousin  Austria, 
With  cautioHj  that  the  Florentine  will  move  us 
For  speedy  aid ;  wherein  our  dearest  friend 


I  i.  e.  and  show  by  realitiee  what  we  now  must  only 


9  This  is  a  metaphor  from  Shokapeare^s  Tavoritc 
source ;  Falconry.  A  bird  of  good  tting  was  a  bird  of 
■wHk  and  stroiic  fll^.  '  If  your  valour  will  suflcr  you 
to  ga  bockwani  for  advantage,  and  your  faar,  tor  the 
same  reason,  will  make  you  run  away,  the  composition 
Is  a  vlitue  thai  will  fir  far  and  swiflly.*  Mason  thinks 
we  should  read— *is  like  to  wear  weQ.> 

S  Capable  and  eueeepu'ble  were  synonymous  in 
•hakspsarB*s  thne,  as  appears  by  the  dictionaries.  He- 
len says  before : 

*  heart  too  capable 
Of  erery  line  and  trick  of  his  sweet  favour.* 

4  8he  means,  *  why  am  I  made  to  discern  excellence, 
and  left  to  long  after  it  without  the  food  of  hope.' 

9  Tiie  mightieet  space  in  forhtrte  is  a  licentious  ex- 
prssston  for  persons  the  most  widely  separated  by  for' 
tamet  whom  nature  (i.  e.  natural  afTe^on)  brings  to 
jfoin  like  like*  (i.  e.  equals,)  and  hies  like  native  things 
<i.  e.  ami  untie  like  thinn  fomied  by  nature  for  each 
ether.)  Or  in  other  wonb,  •  Nature  oiken  unites  those 
wham  tenina  or  laeqnltoy  oC  laok  ho*  separatsd  > 


Preiudicates  the  bunncai,  and  would  aeaa 
To  have  us  make  denial. 

1  Lord,  His  love  and  wisdomy 
Approv'd  so  to  your  majesty,  may  plead 

For  amplest  credence. 

Eing.  He  hath  am'd  ear  aaswe^ 

And  Florence  is  denied  before  he  comes : 
Tet,  for  our  gentlemen,  that  mean  to  see 
The  Tuscan  service,  fireely  have  tfa»y  leaTO 
To  stand  on  either  part 

2  Lard.  It  may  well  s« 
A  nursery  to  our  gentry,  who  are  sick 
For  breathing  anJexploiL 

Eing  What^s  he  comes  here? 

Elder  Berth  am,  Lafeu,  and  Paxollcs. 

I  Lord.  It  is  the  count  RousilloD,  my  good  lon^ 
Toung  Bertram. 

King.  Youth,  thou  bear'st  thy  fiither's  &«e ; 
Frank  nature,  rather  curious  than  in  haste, 
Hath  well  compos'd  thee.  Thy  father's  moral  parts 
May'st  thou  innerit  too !  Welcome  to  Pam« 

JVer.  My  thanks  and  duty  are  your  majesty's. 

Eing.  I  would  I  had  that  oornonJ  soundness  noiWy 
As  when  thy  father^  and  myseu^  in  friendship 
First  tried  our  soldiership !  He  did  look  fiur 
Into  the  service  of  the  time,  and  was 
Discipled  of  the  bravest:  he  lasted  long; 
But  on  us  both  did  haggish  age  steal  on^ 
And  wore  us  out  of  act.    It  much  repairs^  me 
To  talk  of  your  good  father :  In  his  yvuth 
He  had  the  wit,  which  I  can  well  observe 
To-day  in  our  young  lords  ;  but  they  may  iett^ 
Till  their  o%vn  scorn  return  to  them  unnoted, 
Ere  they  can  hide  their  levity  in  honour.* 
So  like  a  courtier,  contempt  nor  bitterness 
Were  in  his  pride  or  sharpness :  if  they  were. 
His  equal  had  awak'd  them  ;*  and  bis  hooour. 
Clock  to  itself,  knew  the  true  minute  when 
Exception  bid  him  speak,  and,  at  tliis  time. 
His  tongue  obey'd  his'*' hand :  who  were  below  liim 
He  us'aas  creatures  of  another  place ; 
And  bow'd  his  eminent  top  to- their  low  ranks, 
Making  them  proud  of  his  bumilitjr. 
In  their  poor  praise  he  humbled :  Such  a  man 
Might  be  a  copy  to  these  younger  times  ; 
Which,  foliow'd  well,  woiud  demonstrate  them  bow 
But  goers  backward. 

Ber,  His  good  remembranca,  sar. 

Lies  richer  in  your  thoughts,  than  on  his  tomb  ; 
So  in  approof  >  >  lives  not  his  epitaph. 
As  in  your  royal  speech. 

Eing,  'Would,  1  were  with  hi«  I  He  would  al- 
ways say. 
iMethinks  I  hear  nim  now ;  his  plausive  wonlt 
le  scatterM  not  in  oars,  but  graJfted  them. 
To  grow  there,  and  to  bear) — Let  him  %oi  «»,— 
Thus  his  good  melancholy  oft  began. 
On  the  catastrophe  and  heel  of  pastime. 
When  it  was  out,— ^  me  not  2»vc,  quoth  he 
After  my  flame  lacks  oU^  to  be  the  saviff 
Of  younger  spirit*,  whose  tqqtrehensive  sense* 
AU  but  new  Vungs  disdain;  whose  judgments  m€ 

6  The  ciiiKona  of  the  smsll  republic  of  which  Sienna 
iff  the  capital.  The  Saneoit  as  Boocaecki  calls  them, 
which  Fainter  tronwlsXAs  Senois,  afier  the  French  rnns- 
thod. 

7  To  repair  in  these  plays  generally  signiftes  to  rsno^ 
rate. 

8  That  is,  < cover  petty  faults  with  great  merit:* 
honour  does  not  stand  for  dignity  of  rank  or  births  but 
acquired  reputation.  *  This  is  an  excellent  observsthm 
(says  Johnson.)  Jocose  follies,  and  sfight  offences,  ars 
only  allowed  by  mankind  In  him  thai  overpowers  them 
by  great  qualities.* 

9  JVsr  was  sometimes  used  without  rtdttnlkalhia. 
<  He  was  so  like  a  courtier,  ihst  there  was  in  Ms  dlgnlQr 
of  msnner  nothing  contemncuoos,  and  in  his  keenaese 
of  wit  nothing  bitter.  If  hiitemess  or  coniempiuou(i> 
ness  ever  appeared,  they  had  been  awakened  by  some 
injury,  not  of  a  man  below  him,  bm  for  his  eguoL* 

10  His  for  it*. 

I I  The  approbation  of  his  worth  lives  not  so  much  i^ 
aa  snyourntfsU  t^pttsk 
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JBsfirt  b^on  timtfoMhuim  .*-^— This  he  wish'd: 

I,  Ml«r  him,  do  after  bim  wish  too, 

Since  I  nor  wax,  Bor  honey,  oan  bring  home, 

I  quickly  were  dissolved  from  my  hi?e, 

,To  gi¥0  aome  labourer!  room. 

t  Xiend.  Tou  are  lov'd,  sir ; 

They,  that  lecMt  lend  it  you,  shall  lack  you  first. 

Km§,  I  fiU  a  place,  I  know'U — How  long  is*t, 
count, 
Since  the  physician  at  your  father's  died  7 
He  was  much  (amM. 

Btr.  Some  six  months  since,  my  lord. 

iCni^r.  If  he  were  living,  I  would  try  him  yet  \~^ 
Lead  me  an  arm  :•— ihe  rest  have  worn  me  out 
With  several  applications :— nature  and  sickness 
Debate  it  at  their  leisuae.'    Welcome,  count ; 
My  son's  no  dearer. 

iiar.  Thank  your  majesty. 

[EstunL    flttwuh, 

SCENE  in.  Rousillon.  A  Roam  in  the  Coun- 
tess's Palace.  Enter  Countess,  Steward,  and 
Clown.> 

CemM.  I  wiU  now  hear ;  what  say  you  of  this 
^aBtMwomttii 

Stao,  Madam,  the  care  I  have  had  to  even  your 
c— tent,*  I  wish  might  be  found  in  the  calendar  of 
■ij  past  endeavours  ;  for  then  we  wound  oar  mo- 
Msfy,  and  make  Ibul  the  clearness  of  oar  desenr- 
iags,  when  of  ourselves  we  publish  them. 

Cowi<.  What  does  this  knave  here  7  Get  you 
gone,  sirrah  :  The  complaints,  I  have  heard  of  you, 
I  do  Boi  all  believe ;  'tis  my  slowness,  that  I  do  not : 
for,  I  know,  you  lack  not  folly  to  commit  them,  and 
have  ability  enough  to  make  such  knaveries  voura. 

CXs.  *Tis  not  aakno%rn  to  yoo,  madam,  I  am  a 
poor  fellow. 

Osanl.  WelL  sir. 

Oto.  No,  madam,  'tis  not  so  well,  that  I  am  poor ; 
tboogh  aanv  of  the  rich  are  damned :  But,  if  I  may 
have  vour  ladyship's  mod  will  to  go  to  the  world,  ^ 
Isabel  the  woman  aim  I  will  do  as  we  may. 

CmtnL,  Wilt  thou  needs  be  a  beg^^ar  7 

CIs.  I  do  beg  your  goodwill  in  thw  case. 

Cenal.  In  what  case  7 

Cfo.  In  Isabel's  ease^  and  mine  own.    Service  is 
no  heritage:  and^  I  thmk,  I  shall  never  have  the 
■Bg  «  Ckxl,  till  I  have  issue  of  my  body :  for, 
^  say,  beams*  ere  blessings. 
SmtAl.  Tell  me  thy  reason  why  thou  wilt  marry. 

Clo.  My  poor  body,  madam,  requires  it :  I  am 
driven  on  by  the  flesh ;  and  he  must  needs  go,  that 
the  de<l  drives. 

Osvnt.  Is  this  all  your  worship's  reason  7 

CU,  Faith,  madam,  I  have  other  holy  reasons, 
rach  as  Ihey  are. 

Commi.  May  the  world  know  them  7 

C(o.  I  have  been,  madam,  a  wicked  creature,  as 
yo«  and  all  flesh  and  Mood  are ;  and,  faideed,  I  do 
marry,  that  I  may  repent. 

CoMii<.  Thy  marriage,  sooner  than  thy  wicked- 


Cheysay, 

Count, 


CUh  I  am  out  of  friends,  madam ;  and  I  hope  to 
have  friends  (or  my  wife's  sake. 

Cwmt.  Such  friends  are  thine  enemies,  knave. 
Cb.  You  are  shallow,  madam ;  e'en  great  friends  ; 


1  Who  have  no  other  use  of  their  faculties  thao  to  in- 
vent new  modes  of  dress. 

2  fln  in  Macbeth : 

'Death  and  nature  do  contend  about  them.* 

8  The  Ctown  in  this  comedy  is  a  domestic  fool  of  the 
same  kind  as  Touchstone.  Such  foois  were,  in  the 
poet*s  time,  maintained  in  all  great  fiunilles,  to  keep  up 
Ueniment  in  the  house. 

4  To  act  up  to  your  desires.  6  To  be  married. 

.  fl  Children.  7  PJouf  hs.  S  Therefore. 

9  Melons  conjecture*  that  we  should  read,  *  Ptrieaon 
the  papist,'  alluding  to  the  custom  of  eaiin^;  flsh  on  fast 
days:  as  Charbon  the  puritan  alludes  to  the  flery  seal 
of  that  sect.  It  is  much  Jn  Shakspeare*s  manner  to  use 
•tgniflcaot  names. 

10  The  readiest  way.  11  I.  a.  natnra. 
UFwhaUyiT 


for  the  knaves  conm^to  do  that  for  me,  which  I  •■ 
arweary  oil  He,  that  ears*  my  land,  spares  my 
team,  and  gives  me  leave  to  inn  the  crop :  if  I  1m 
his  cuckold,  he's  my  drudge  :  He  that  comforts  my 
wife,  is  the  nourisher  of  my  flesh  and  blood  ;  he, 
that  cherishes  my  flesh  and  blood,  loves  my  flesh 
and  blood ;  he,  that  loves  my  flesh  and  Mood,  is  mv 
friend :  ergo,*  he  that  kisses  my  wife,  is  my  frieiMi* 
If  men  could  be  contented  to  be  what  they  are,  there 
were  no  fear  in  marriage ;  fur  young  Charbon  tha 
puritan,  and  old  Poysam*  the  papist,  howsoe'er 
their  hearts  are  severed  in  relicioo,  their  heads  are 
both  one,  they  may  joU  horns  together,  like  any 
deer  i'the  herd. 

CounC  Wilt  thou  ever  be  a  foul-mouthed  and 
calumnious  knave  7 

CU>.  A  prophet  I,  madam;  and  I  speak  thetralh 
thonext  way:^* 

For  I  the  ballad  tnU  repeal 

fVhich  men  full  true  ehaBJInd; 
Your  marriage  comte  by  deeUny^ 
Yefur  euekoo  tinge  by  kind.*  * 
ComU.  Get  you  gone,  sir ;  PU  talk  with  yon  mot* 
anon. 

Stew,  May  it  please  von,  madam,  that  be  )4f 
Helen  come  to  you  ;  of  her  I  am  to  speak. 

CounL  Sirrah,  tell  my  gentlewoman,  I  would 
speak  with  her  i  Helen  i  mean. 

Clo,  Woe  thufairface  the  eaute^  quoth  tkef 

[Singin|i 
JVhytheGreeianttadced.Droyi 
JPhnd  done  J*  done  fond. 

Woe  thu  king  PriamU  Joy,^  * 
With  that  ehe  eighed  ae  ehe  etood, 
fVith  that  ehe  eighed  ae  ehe  etood^ 

And  gatie  thie  eentenee  then; 
Among  nine  bad  if  one  be  good. 
Among  nine  bad  tfon*  be  goodf 

There'e  yet  one  good  in  ten,  ^ 

Cowd,  What,  one  good  in  ten ;  yo«  cormpt  tbo 
SOUK,  sirrah. 

Oiow  One  good  woman  in  ten,  madam ;  whidi  ki 
a  purifying  o'the  song :  'Would,  Crod  woald  servo 
the  world  so  all  the  year  I  we'd  find  no  (aolt  with 
the  tithe-woman,  if  I  were  the  parson :  One  in  ten, 
quoth  a' !  an  we  might  have  a  good  woman  borB, 
but  on**  cveiv  blazing  star,  or  at  an  earthquako^ 
'twould  mend  the  lottery  well ;  a  man  may  draw 
his  heart  out,  ere  he  pluck  one. 

Connl,  You'll  be  gone,  sir  knave,  and  do  M  I 
command  you  7 

Clo!  That  man  should  be  at  woman's  commandy 
and  yet  no  hurt  done  I — ^Though  honesty  be  oo  pti- 
ritan,  yet  it  will'  do  no  hurt ;  it  will  wear  the  aur- 
plice  of  htnnility  over  the  black  gown  of  a  Mg 
neart.**— I  am  going,  forsooth ;  the  businoss  is  fbf 
Helen  to  come  hither.  \Etnt  Clown. 

'Ceunl.  WeH,  now. 

8teo>,  I  know,  madam,  you  love  your  gentlewo* 
man  entirely. 

CowHi,  ]i*aith,  I  do  :  her  father  bequeadied  hor 
to  me ;  and  she  herself^  without  other  advantage, 
may  lawfully  make  title  to  as  mqch  love  as  ano 
finos :  there  is  more  owing  her,  than  is  paid ;  and 
more  shall  be  paid  her,  than  shell  demand. 

Stwt,  Madam^  I  was  very  late  more  near  her  than. 
I  think,  she  wished  me  f  alone  she  was,  and  dia 


13  The  name  of  Helen  brinntoihe  Clown's  memory 
this  fragment  of  an  old  banad;  anmeihlog  has  escapsd 
him  it  appears,  for  Parte  '  was  king  Priam*s  only  joy,* 
as  Helen  was  Sir  Parla's.  According  to  two  firagmenis 
quoted  by  the  commentators. 

14  The  old  copy  ivads  one.   Malone  substituted  en, 

15  The  clown  answers,  with  the  licentious  petulanco 
altowed  to  the  character,  that  <  if  a  man  does  as  a  wo* 
man  commands,  it  is  likely  he  will  do  amiss  :*  that  bO 
does  not  amiss,  he  makes  the  effect  not  of  his  lady*a 
goodness,  but  of  his  own  Aon««/y,  which,  though  not 
very  nice  or  puritanical^  will  do  no  hurt,  bat,  onlika 
Ihe  puritanet  wlH  comply  with  the  ihionctioos  of  sups* 
riors;  and  wear  the  *  surplice  of  humility  over  the  buck 
gown  of  a  big  heart  ;*  wdl  obey  cominands,  though  noc 
much  pleased  wteh  a  state  of  subjecthm. 
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ALL'S  WELL  THAT  ENDS  W£LL. 


Acrt 


eomtonnieate  to  hdrneU^  her  ovn  wi>rd«  u»  het  own 
ears ;  sbc  lh<>ught,  I  dare  vow  fir  her,  ihejr  touch- 
ed aoi  any  rjraii!;<«r  sense.  Her  maticr  wot*,  she 
loved  yaur  eon  :  Fortune,  she  said,  was  no  goddess, 
that  had  put  auch  diiference  belwixt  Uieir  two  es- 
tates; hove,  no  ^od,  ihat  would  not  extend  his 
■light,  only  where  qualities  were  level ;  Diana,' 
po  queen  of  virgins,  that  would  sufTer  her  poor 
koignt  to  be  suiprised,  without  rescue,  in  the  first 
assault,  or  ransom  afterward  :  This  she  delivered 
IB  the  most  bitter  touch  of  sorrow,  that  e'er  I  heard 
virgin  exclaim  in :  which  I  held  mj  duty,  speedily 
to  acquaint  you  witlial ;  sithcnce,^  in  the  loss  that 
nay  happen,  it  concerns  you  somothin<;  to  know  it. 
CoiMt  You  have  discharged  this  honestly  ;  keep 
it  to  yourself:  many  Ukelihooils  informed  roe  of  this 
Itofore,  which  hung  so  tottering  in  the  balance,  that 
I  could  neither  believe,  nor  inisdoobt ;  Pray  you, 
leave  me :  stall  this  in  your  bosom,  and  I  thank 
you  for  your  honest  care :  I  will  speak  with  yoti 
lorther  anon.  {Exit  Steward. 

Enter  Hclkita. 
Even  so  it  was  with  me,  when  I  was  young : 

If  we'  are  nature's,  these  are  ours  ;  this  (horn 
0dth  to  our  rose  of  youth  rightly  belong ; 

Our  blood  to  us,  this  to  our  blood  is  born ; 
It  is  thd  show  and  seal  of  nature's  troth, 
Where  love's  strong  passion  is  impress'd  in  youth : 
By  our  remembrances*  of  days  foregone, 
tSodi  were  our  faults ;— or  then  we  thought  them 

none. 
Her  eyes  are  sick  on't :  I  observe  her  now. 

HeC  What  ia  your  pleasure,  madam  7 

Count,  You  know,  Dlelen, 

I  am  a  mother  to  yon. 

HeL  Mine  honourable  mistress. 

CaunL  Nay,  a  mother  ; 

Whv  not  a  mother  7  When  I  saiH,  a  mcher, 
Methought  you  saw  a  serpent :  What's  in  mother, 
That  yoo  start  at  it  ?  I  say  I  am  your  mother ; 
And  put  you  in  the  catalogue  of  those 
That  were  eowombed  mine :  'Tis  often  seen. 
Adoption  strives  with  nature  :  and  choice  breeds 
A  native  slip  to  us  from  foreign  soo'ls : 
You  ne'er  oppress'd  me  with  a  mother's  groan, 
Yet  I  express  to  you  a  mother's  care  : — 
God's  mercy,  maiden !  does  it  curd  thy  blood, 
To  say,  I  am  thy  mother?  What's  the  matter, 
That  this  distemper'd  messenger  of  wet, 
jTlie  many-colour'd  Iris,  rounds  thine  eye  1* 
Whv  7— that  you  are  my  daughter  ? 

Jid,  That  I  am  not. 

CounL  I  say,  I  am  your  mother. 

i£el.  Pardon,  madam ; 

The  count  Rousillon  cannot  he  my  brother : 
I  am  from  humble,  he  from  honour'd  name  ; 
No  note  upon  my  parents,  his  all  noble : 
My  master,  my  dear  lord  he  is  ;  and  I 
H'ls  servant  live,  and  will  his  vassal  die : 
He  must  not  be  my  brother. 

CeiM^  Nor  I  your  mother*? 

SeL  You  are  my  mother,  madam ;  'Would,  you 
were 
(So  that  my  lord,  your  son,  were  not  my  brother,) 
Indeed,  my  mother  I — or  were  you  both  our  mothers, 


I  The  old  copies  omit  Diana.  Theobald  Inweruid  the 
word. 

3  Since. 

8  The  okl  copy  reads,  Mf  eter  we  are  nature's.' 
The  correction  Is  Pope's 

4  I.  e.  according  to  our  recoll<«ction. 

6  There  Is  something  exquialicly  beautiful  in  this  re« 
presentation  of  that  sulfusion  of  colours  which  glimmers 
around  the  sight  when  eyelashes  are  wet  with  tears. 

9  There  is  a  deskned  ambiguity,  1.  e.  I  care  as  much 
for:  I  wish  It  eaually. 

7  I.  e.  <  can  It  be  no  other  uuWf  but  i/  I  be  your 
daughter,  he  must  be  my  brother  f* 

6  Contend. 

9  The  old  copy  reads  Uvellneee.  The  emendation  is 
Theobald's.    It  has  been  proposed  to  read  towlineee. 

10  The  source,  the  cause  of  your  grief. 

II  In  their  language,  aocordmg  to  their  nature. 


I  care  no  more  for,*  than  I  do  fi>r  henvm, 
So  I  were  not  his  sister :  Can't  no  other,* 
13. It,  I^oiir  dauzhier,  he  must  be  my  brother? 

CounL  Yes,  Helea,  you  might  be  my  dauf^tefw 
in-law  ; 
God  shield,  you  mean  it  not !  daughter  and  moibfir. 
So  strive*  upon  your  pulse  :  What,  pale-  again  7 
My  fear  hath  caicb'd  your  fondness  !  Now  1  see 
The  mystery  of  your  lonelinesa,*  and  find 
Your  salt  tears'  head.***  Now  to  all  sense  'tis  graasi 
You  love  my  son ;  invention  is  ashamed, 
Against  the  proclamation  of  thy  passion. 
To  say,  thou  dost  not :  therefore  tell  me  true  : 
But  tell  me  then,  'lis  so : — for,  look,  thy  chcekn 
Confess  it,  one  to  the  other:  and  thine  eyes 
See  it  so  grossly  shown  in  thy  behaviours. 
That  in  their  kind'  *  they  speak  it :  onfy  sin 
And  hellish  obstinacy  tie  thy  tongue. 
That  truth  should  be  anspected :  Speak,  is'i  sv? 
If  it  be  so,  you  have  wound  a  goodly  clue  ; 
If  it  be  not,  forswear't :  howe'er,  I  charge  the#. 
As  heaven  shall  wwk  in  me  for  thine  avalT, 
To  tell  me  truly. 

HcL  Good  madam,  pardon  me ! 

Count,  Do  you  love  my  aon  1  • 

Hel,  Your  pardon,  not 

Count.  Love  you  my  son  7 

Hel,  Do  not  yon  feva  him,  t 

Couai.  Go  not  about  j  my  love  hath  in't  a  bond. 
Whereof  the  world  takes  note :  come,  oome,diacloan 
The  state  of  your  affection ;  for  your  passions 
Have  to  the  full  appcach'd. 

Hd,  Then,  I  confess, 

Here  on  my  knee,  before  high  heaven  and  yoo. 
That  before  you,  and  next  unto  high  heaven, 
I  love  your  son  :— 

My  friends  were  poor,  but  honest :  ao's  my  love  : 
Be  not  offended  ;   for  it  hurts  not  him, 
That  he  is  lov'd  of  me :  I  follow  him  not  ^ 

By  any  token  of  presumptuous  suit ; 
Nor  would  I  have  him,  till  I  do  deserve  him ; 
Yet  never  know  how  that  desert  shoulAe. 
I  know  I  love  in  vain,  strive  against  ho|ie ; 
Yet,  in  this  captious"  and  intcnible  aievey 
I  still  pour  in  the  waters  of  my  love. 
And  lack  not  to  lose  still :  thus,  Indian-like^       • 
Religious  in  mine  arror,  I  adore 
The  sun,  that  looks  upon  his  worshipper. 
But  knows  c^  him  no  more.    My  dearest  madam. 
Let  not  your  hate  encounter  with  my  love. 
For  loving  where  you  do :  but,  if  yoUrsalf, 
Whose  aged  honour  cites  a  virtuous  youth,** 
Did  ever,~in  so  true  a  flame  of  liking. 
Wish  chastely,  and  love  dearly,  that  your  INan 
Was  both  herself  and  love  ;*^  O  then  give  pity 
To  her,  whose  state  is  such,  that  cannot  choose 
But  lend  and  give,  where  she  is  sure  lo  Inoe  ; 
That  seeks  not  to  find  that  her  search  implies, 
But,  riddle-like.  Uvea  sweetly  where  she  aies. 

Count,  Had  you  not  lately  an  intent,  speak  tmlyi 
To  go  to  Paris? 

Hel.  Madam,  I  had. 

Count,  Wherefore  7  tell  tran* 

HtL  I  will  tell  truth ;  by  grace  itself,  I  awear. 
You  know,  my  father  lef\  me  some  prescripiiona 
Of  rare  and  proved  efibets,  such  as  his  reading, 
And  manifest  ex))eri«nce,  had  collected 


I'i  Johnson  is  p«r|)lexed  abttut  this  word  eapt'on^^ 
*  which  (nays  he)  1  never  found  In  this  sense,  yet  I  can- 
not loll  what  to  substitute,  unless  carioue  for  roaeti.* 
Farmer  supposes  eaptiau*  to  be  a  contractfon  of  mpu" 
riaue !  Steerens  believes  thai  eaptfoHM  meant  reefpfejtl ! 
capable  of  receiving  !  and  intenible  Incapable  of  hold- 
ing or  reteining :— he  rightly  explains  the  lancr  word, 
wiilch  is  printed  in  the  oltl  copy  fntemfbie  by  mistake. 

18  i.  e.  whose  respectable  conduct  io  age  provee  that 
you  were  no  less  virtuous  when  young. 

14  Helena  means  to  say—'  If  ever  you  wished  that  the 
deity  who  presides  over  chastity,  and  the  queen  of 
amorous  rites,  were  one  and  the  same  person,  or,  in 
other  words,  if  ever  you  wished  for  the  honest  and  law- 
ful completion  of  your  chaste  deslxes.*  Malone  thfaAs 
the  line  should  be  thus  read  :■<— 

*  Love  dearly,  aod  wish  chastely,  that  yovr  Dittt,*  4« 
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ALUS  WELL  TOAT  ENDS  WELL. 


For  geoeral  lovereignty ;  tnd  that  he  wUl'd  me 

In  heedfulett  reservation  to  bestow  tbetn. 

As  notes,  whose  faculties  inclusive  were. 

More  than  they  were  in  noto ;  *  amongst  the  rest, 

There  is  a  remedy  approvM,  set  down, 

To  cure  the  desperate  langiuahes,  whereof 

The  king  is  renaer^d  lost. 

CounL  This  was  your  motive 

For  Paris,  waa  it  ?  speak. 

HeL  My  lord  your  son  made  me  to  think  of  this ; 
Else  Paris,  and  the  medicine,  and  the  king, 
Rad,  from  the  conversation  of  my  thoughts. 
Haply,  been  absent  then. 

Count.  But  think  you,  Helen, 

If  3roa  should  tender  your  supposed  aid,  j 
He  would  receive  it  i  He  and  his  physicians 
Are  of  a  mind  ;  he,  that  they  cannot  help  him  ; 
They,  that  they  cannot  help  :  How  shall  they  credit 
A  poor  unlearned  virgin,  when  the  schools^ 
EmbowellM  of  their  doctrine,*  have  led  on 
The  danger  to  itself  7 

//«/.  There's  something  hints,* 

More  than  my  father's  skill,  which  was  the  greatest 


Of  his  profession,  that  his  good  receipt 
II,  tor  my  legacy,  be  sanctified 


Shall, 


By  tho  luckiest  stars  in  heaven :  and  would  yotar 

honour 
But  give  me  leave  to  try  success,  I'd  venture 
The  well-lost  life  of  mine  on  his  grace's  cure, 
By  such  a  day  and  hour. 

CounL  Dost  thou  believe't  7 

Hei,  Ay^adam,  knowingly. 

Count,  Whv,  Helen,  thou  shalt  have  my  leave 
and  love. 
Means,  and  attendants,  and  mv  loving  greetings 
To  those  of  mine  in  court ;  I'll  stay  at  nome. 
And  pray  God's  blessing  into*  thy  attempt : 
Be  gooe  to-morrow ;  and  be  sure  of  this. 
What  I  can  help  thee  to^  thou  shalt  not  miss. 

[ExeunL 


ACT  U. 

SCENE  I.  Paris.  A  Room  in  the  King's  Pa- 
tare.  FUmriah,  Enter  Kini;,  with  young  Lords 
taking  leave  for  the  Florentine  iror  ;  Bcatram, 
Pamolles,  and  Attendants. 

King.  Farewell,  young  lord,*  these  warlike  prin- 
ciples 
Do  not  throw  from  you :— and  you,  my  lord,  fare- 
well : — 
Share  the  advice  betwixt  you :  if  both  gain  all. 
The  gift  doth  stretch  itself  as  His  receiv'd, 
And  IS  enough  for  both. 

1  Lord,  It  is  our  hope,  sir, 

Afler  well  enter'd  soldiers,  to  return 
And  find  vour  gra^e  in  health. 

King.  No,  no,  it  cannot  be  ;   and  yet  my  heart 
Will  not  confess  he  owes  the  nnlady 
That  doth  my  life  besiege.*    Farewell,  young  lords ; 
Whether  I  live  or  die,  be  you  the  sons 
Of  worthy  Frenchmen  :   let  higher  Italy 
(Those  'bated,  that  inherit  but  the  fall 
Of  the  last  monarchy,)'  see,  that  you  come 


1  Rnceipis  in  which  greater  virtues  were  enclosed 
than  appeared  to  observatinn. 
3  Exhausted  of  their  skill. 

3  The  old  copy  read»— m»f.  The  emendation  Is  Han- 
mer*s. 

4  Into  fat  unto.  A  common  form  of  expreaston  with 
old  writers.  See  Troilus  and  Cressida,  Act  lil.  Sc.  S. 
The  third  folio  reads  unto. 

6  In  this  and  the  foHowfatg  instance  the  folio  reads 
lords.    The  correction  was  suggested  by  Tyrwh  itL 

8  1.  e.  as  the  common  phram  runs,  lam  eiill  heart- 
nkote;  my  spirits,  by  not  sinking  under  my  distemper, 
do  noc  acknowledge  Its  Influence. 

7  I  prerer  John8on*s  explanation  of  this  obscure  pas- 
sage to  any  that  has  been  offered  ?— *  Let  upper  luly, 
where  ffou  are  to  eserciee  your  valour,  see  that  you 
come  to  gain  honour,  to  the  abatementt  that  is  to  the 
eMTMrow,  of  those  who  inbertt  bm  the  fall  of  the  last 
Attilthr  or  tke  nmaias  ef  Iht  BtAiua  •mpM,* 

9^ 


Not  to  woo  honour,  but  to  wed  It ;  when 

The  bravest  questant*  shrinks,  find  what  yoti  teek. 

That  fame  may  cry  you  loud :  I  say,  farewell. 

S  Lard,  Health,  at  your  bidding,  aerve  your  ma- 
jesty! 

King,  Thosegiris  of  Italy,  take  heed  of  them  | 
They  say,  our  French  lack  language  to  deny, 
If  they  demand :  beware  of  being  captivee. 
Before  you  serve.* 

BoHu  Our  hearts  receive  your  wanungit 

King,  FareweU.~-Come  hither  to  roe. 

[2%e  King  retires  to  a  CoucA. 

1  Ijord.  O  my  sweet  lord,  that  you  will  stay  be 

hind  us ! 
Par.  'Tis  not  his  &ult ;  the  spark 

2  Lord.  O,  'tis  brave  wars  I 
Par.  Most  admirable :  I  have  seen  those  wars. 
Ber.  I  am  commanded  here,  and  kept  a  coil'^  with; 

Too  youngf  and  lAe  neat  yter,  and  ^tu  too  earbf. 

Par.  An  thy  mind  stand  to  it,  boy,  steal  awaj 
bravely. 

Ber,  I  shall  stay  here  the  fbrehorse  to  a  smock. 
Creaking  my  shoes  on  the  plain  masonry. 
Till  honour  be  bought  up  and  no  sword  worn. 
But  one  to  dance  with ! '  ^  B^  heaven,  Fll  steal  away. 

1  Lord.  There's  honour  m  the  thefl. 

Par.  Commit  it,  coimt. 

2  Lord.  I  am  your  accessary ;  and  so  farewelL 
Ber.  I  grow  to  you,  and  our  partiajg  is  a  tortured 

body.** 

1  Lord.  Farewell,  captaiiu 

2  Lord,  Sweet  monsieur  Parolles  ! 

Par.  Noble  heroes,  my  sword  and  yours  are  kin. 
Good  sparks  and  lustrous,  a  word,  good  metals :— * 
Yuu  shall  find  in  the  regiment  of  the  Spinii,  one 
captain  Spurio,  with  his  cicatrice,  an  emblem  of  war. 
here  on  his  sinister  cheek ;  it  was  this  very  sword 
entrenched  it :  say  to  him,  I  live ;  and  observe  hie 
reports  for  me. 

2  Lord.  We  shall,  noble  captain. 

Par.  Mars  dote  on  you  for  his  novices  1  [Exeunt 
Lords.]  What  nill  you  do  7 

Ber.  Stay  ;  the  king  [Seeing  him  riee. 

Par.  Use  a  more  spacious  ceremony  to  the  noble 
lords :  you  have  restrained  yourself  within  the  list 
of  too  cold  an  adieu  :  be  more  expressive  to  them : 
for  they  wear  themselves  in  the  cap  of  the  time,*' 
there  do  muster  true  gait  ;^*  eat,  speak,  and  move 
under  the  influence  of  the  roost  received  star ;  and 
though  the  deril  lead  the  measure,'*  such  are  to  be 
followed :  afler  them,  and  take  a  more  dilated  fare- 
well. 

J9er.  And  I  will  do  so. 

Par.  Worthy  fellows;  and  like  to  prove  moet 
sinewy  sword-men. 

[Exeunt  Bemtxam  and  PAXOLLCi. 

Enter  Lafku. 

L^f.  Pardon,  my  lord,  [Kneeling,]  tot  me  and 
for  my  tidmgs. 

King.  I'll  fee  thee  to  stand  up. 

Lt^.  Then  here's  a  man 

Stands,  that  has  brought  his  pardon.    I  would,  you 
Had  kneel'd,  my  lord,  to  ask  me  mercy ;  and 
That,  at  my  bidding,  you  could  so  stand  op. 


BateS  and  abated  are  used  elsewhere  by  Shakspeare 
in  a  kindred  sense. 

8  Seeker,  inquirer. 

9  Be  not  captives  before  jo9  are  soldiers. 

10  To  be  kept  a  O0»<  ia  to  be  vexed  or  troubled  with  a 
etir  or  noiee. 

11  In  Shakspeare*!  time  It  was  usual  fbr  gentlemen  to 
datice  with  swords  on. 

13  *I  grow  to  you,  and  our  parting  Is  as  It  were  to  dis- 
sever or  tonure  a  body.* 

IS  They  are  the  foremost  In  the  fhahktn. 

14  It  seems  to  roe  that  this  passage  has  been  wrongly 
pointed  and  Improperly  explained,  lAere  do  muster  true 
gait;  if  addressed  to  Bertram,  h  mesne  there  exereieo 
youreelf  in  the  gait  oj  faehion  f  eat,  9tc,  Bat  perhaps 
we  should  read  Oiey  Instead  oftherf,  or  else  Insert  thett 
after  gaiti  either  of  these  slijthi  emendations  wouU 
render  this  ebeeuie  paMage  pwwcdy  Jamll^li. 
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Sing.  I  would,  1  had  ;  to  I  had  broke  thy  pate, 
And  ask'd  thee  mercy  for'U     ^     .^  .  ^ 

jf^y  Goodfaith,  across :» 

But,  my  good  lord,  'tis  thus ;  WUl  you  be  curM 
Of  your  infirmity  ? 

King.  No. 

Xjuf  O,  wPl  you  eat 

No  grapes,  my  royal  fox  7  yes,  but  you  will, 
My  noble  grapes,  an  if  my  royal  fox 
Could  reach  them :  I  have  seen  a  medicme,* 
That's  able  to  breathe  life  into  a  stone ; 
Quicken  a  rock,  and  make  you  dance  canary,* 
With  spritely  fire  and  motion  ;  whose  simple  touch 
Is  powerful  to  araise  kinj  Pepin,  nay, 
To  give  great  Charlcmam  a  ben  in  his  hand, 

And  write  to  her  a  love-line.*  .     . .  - 

King,  What  her  is  this  7 

Laf.  Why,  doctor  she:   My  lord,  there's  one 
arnv'd, 
If  you  will  see  her,— now,  by  ray  faith  and  honour. 
If  seriously  I  may  convey  my  thoughts 
In  this  my  light  deliverance,  1  have  spoke 
With  one,  that,  in  her  sex,  her  years,  profession,* 
Wisdom,  and  constancy,  hath  amaz'd  me  more 
Than  I  dare  blame  my  weakness :«  Will  you  see  her. 
(Fur  that  is  her  demand,)  and  know  her  business  ? 
That  done,  laugh  well  at  me. 

King,  Now,  good  Lafeu, 

Bring  in  the  admiration  ;  that  we  with  thee 
May  spend  our  wonder  too,  or  take  off  ihine, 
By  wundVing  how  thou  took*st  it. 

^Laf.  Nay.  I'll  fit  you, 

Ani  not  he  all  day  neither.  [jSxit  Lafeu. 

King,  Thus  he  his  special  nothing  ever  prologues. 

Re-enter  Lafeu,  toith  Heleha. 
L/iJ,  Nay,  come  your  ways.' 
King.  This  haste  hath  wings  indeed. 

Laf.  Nay,  come  your  ways : 
This' is  his 'majesty,  say  your  mind  to  him: 
A  traitor  you  do  look  like ;  but  such  traitors 
His  majesty  seldom  fears  :  I  am  Cressid's  uncle,* 
That  dare  leave  two  together ;  fare  you  well.  [Exit. 
King,  Now,  fair  one,  does  your  business  follow  us  7 
Hel.  Ay,  my  good  lord.     Gerard  de  Narbon  was 
My  father ;  in  what  he  did  profess,  well  found.' 
King.  I  knew  him. 

Hd,  The  rather  will  I  spare  my  praises  towards 
him ; 
Knowing  him,  is  enough.     On  his  bed  of  death 
Many  receipts  he  gave  me  ;  chiefly  one, 
Which,  as  the  dearest  issue  of  his  nractice, 
And  of  his  old  experience  the  only  darl'mg, 
He  bade  me  store  up,  as  a  triple  eye,"* 
Safer  than  mine  own  two,  more  dear  ;  I  have  so : 
And,  hearing  your  high  majesty  is  touch'd 
With  that  malignant  cause  wherein  the  honour 
Of  my  dear  father's  gift  stands  chief  in  power, 
I  come  to  tender  it,  and  my  appliance, 
With  all  bound  humbleness. 

King,  We  thank  you,  maiden ; 

But  may  not  be  so  credulous  of  cure, — 
When  our  most  learned  doctors  leave  us  ;  and 
The  congre^ted  college  have  concluded 
That  labourine  art  can  never  ransom  nature 
From  her  inaidahlo  estate, — I  say  we  must  not 


So  stain  our  judgment,  or  corrupt  our  hope, 
To  prostitute  our  past-cure  malady 
To  empirics ;  or  to  dissever  so 
Our  great  self  and  our  credit,  to  esteem 
A  senseless  help,  when  help  past  sense  we  deem. 
HeL  My  duty  then  shall  pay  me  for  my  pains : 
I  will  no  more  enforce  mine  office  on  you  ; 
Humbly  entreating  from  your  royal  thoughts 
A  modest  one  to  bear  me  back  again. 

King.  I  cannot  give  thee  less,  to  be  call'd  gratefiil : 
Thou  thooghl'st  to  help  me ;  and  such  thanks  I  give. 
As  one  near  death  to  those  that  wish  him  live  ; 
But,  what  at  full  I  know,  thou  know'st  no  part 
I  knowing  all  my  peril,  thou  no  arU 

Hel.  Wfiat  I  can  do,  can  do  no  hurt  to  try. 
Since  you  set  up  your  re«tt>  *  '^mst  remedy  : 
He  that  of  greatest  works  is  finisher. 
Oft  does  them  by  the  weakest  minister : 
So  holy  writ  in  babes  hath  judgment  shown, 
When  judges  have  been  babes.'*  Great  floods  havf 

ftown 
From  simple  eourccs :"  and  great  seas  have  dried. 
When  miracles  have  by  the  greatest  been  denied.** 
Oft  expectation  fails,  and  most  oft  there 
Where  most  it  promises,  and  oft  it  hits, 
Where  hope  is  coldest,  and  despair  most  sits. 

King.  I  must  not  hear  thee ;  fare  thee  well,  kind  . 
maid ; 
Thy  pains,  not  us'd,  must  by  thyself  be  paid 
Proflers,  not  took,  reap  thanks  lor  their  reward 

Hd.  Inspired  merit  so  by  breath  is  barr'd : 
It  is  not  so  with  him  tliat  all  things  knowir. 
As  'tis  with  us  that  stfuare  our  guess  by  shows . 
But  most  it  is  presumption  in  us,  when 
The  help  of  heaven  we  count  the  act  of  men. 
Dear  sir,  to  my  endeavours  give  consent ; 
Of  heaven,  not  me,  make  an  experiment. 
I  am  not  an  impostor,  that  proclaim 
Myself  against  the  level  of  mine  aim  ;*• 
But  know  I  think,  and  think  I  know  most  sure, 
My  art  is  not  past  power,  nor  youpa^ure. 

King.  Art  thou  so  confident?   Within  what  space 
Hop'st  thou  my  cure  7 

Jiel,  The  greatest  grace  lending  fn««,** 

Ere  twice  the  horses  of  the  sun  shall  bring 
Their  fiery  torcher  his  diurnal  ring  j 
Ere  twice  in  murk  and  occidentafdamp 
Moist  Hesperus  hath  quench'd  his  sleepy  lamp; 
Or  four  and  twenty  times  the  pilot's  elass 
Hath  told  the  thievish  minutes  how  they  pass  ; 
What  is  infirm  from  your  sound  parts  shall  fly,  ■ 
Health  sliall  live  free,  and  sickness  freely  die. 

Kmg.  Upon  thy  certainty  and  confidence. 
What  dar'st  thou  venture  7 

Hel.  Taxofimpodcnce,— 

A  strumpet's  boldness,  a  divulged  shame. — 
Traduc'd  by  odious  ballads :  my  maiden's  name 
Sear'd  otherwise  ;  ne  worse  of  worst  extended, 
With  vilest  torture  let  my  life  be  ended.'* 

King.  Methinks  in  thee  some  blessed  spirit  doth 
speak  ; 
His  powerful  sound  within  an  organ  weak: 
And  what  impos^iibility  would  slay 
In  common  sense,  sense  saves  another  way. 
Thy  life  is  dear ;  for  all,  that  life  c^n  rate 


1  This  word,  which  h  taken  nom  breaking  a  Rpear 
iicroat  in  rhivalric  exercises,  is  u»ed  elaewhere  by 
Shakspeare  where  a  pass  uf  wit  miscarries.  See  As 
You  Like  It,  Act  ill.  Sc.  4. 

9  MedMne  Is  here  used  by  Lafeu  ambiguously  Tor  a 
female  phijaician. 

8  It  hns  been  before  observed  that  the  canary  was  a 
kind  of  lively  dance. 

4  Malone  thinks  something  has  been  omitted  here : 
to  complete  the  sense  the  line  should  read  :— 
f  And  eau$e  him  write  to  her  a  love  line.* 

0  By  profession  la  moant  her  declaration  of  the  object 
of  her  coming. 

0  This  Is  one  of  Bhakspcare^s  perplexed  exprewions : 
»  *  To  acknowledge  how  much  she  has  astonished  me 
Would  be  to  acknowledge  more  weakness  that  I  am  wiU- 
tmr  to  do.' 

this  with 


7  Steevens  has  Inconsiderately  stigmatized 
Cb*- title  ef  wigaritm.    Malone  has  jnstlf  ds 


as  the  phraseology  of  the  poet's  age,  and  adduces  a  si- 
milar mode  of  expreddiun  rrom  our  Excellent  old  verdon 
uf  the  Biblo. 

S  I  am  like  Pandams.    See  Trollus  and  Creseida. 

9  or  known  and  acknowledged  excellence. 

10  A  third  eye. 

11  I.e.  '  Siure  you  have  detemu'ned  or  made  up  your 
mind  that  there  i»  no  remedy.* 

19  An  alluttion  to  Daniel  jud^ng  the  two  Elders. 

13  i.  e.  when  Moses  pmote  the  rock  in  Horeb. 

14  This  must  refer  to  the  children  of  Israel  passing  tha 
Red  Sea,  when  miracles  had  been  denied  by  Pharaoh. 

15  I  am  not  an  impostor  that  proclaim  one  thinic  and 
desiim  another,  that  proclaims  cure  and  aim  at  a  fraud. 
I  think  what  I  speak. 

j  16  1.  e.  the  divine  grace,  lending  me  grace  or  power  to 
accomplish  it. 
17  Let  me  be  stigmatised  as  a  strumpet,  and,  in  addi> 


defended  it  Ulon  (alcbough  that  could  not  be  worse,  or  a  VMVt  •«- 
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Worth  BUI9  of  lifivin  die«  hftth  estimAto  :> 
.  Tooth,  beauty,  wivdom,  courage,  virtue,  all 
That  happinesf  and  prime'  cau  happy  call : 
Thou  this  to  hazard,  needs  must  intunate 
Skill  infinitey  or  monstrous  desperate. 
Sweet  pracUser,  thy  physic  I  will  try ; 
That  ministers  thine  own  death,  if  J  die. 

H<1.  If  I  break  time,  or  flinch  in  property' 
Of  what  I  spoke,  unpitied  let  me  die  ; 
And  well  doservM :  Not  belpinsf,  death^s  my  fee ; 
But,  if  I  help,  what  do  you  promise  me  7 

Kinif,  Make  thy  demand. 

Jfel,  But  will  you  make  it  even  ? 

£mg»  Ay,   by   my   sceptre,   and  my  hopes   of 
heaven.^ 

SeL  Then  shalt  thou  give  me,  with  thy  kingly 
hand. 
What  husband  in  thy  power  I  will  command : 
Exempted  be  from  me  the  arrogance 
To  choose  from  forth  the  royal  blood  of  France  ; 
Mv  low  and  humble  name  to  propagate 
With  any  branch  or  impage  of  thy  state  :* 
But  such  a  one,  thv  vass^,  whom  I  know 
Is  free  for  me  to  ask,  thee  to  bestow. 

I^ng.  Here  is  my  hand ;  the  premises  observM, 
Thy  will  by  my  performance  shall  be  serv*d ; 
So  make  the  cnoice  of  thy  own  time  ;  for  I, 
Thy  resoIvM  patient,  on  thee  still  rely. 
More  should  I  question  thee,  and  more  I  must ; 
Though,  more  to  know,  could  not  be  more  to  trust ; 
From  whence  thou  cam'st,  how  tended  on, — But 

rest 
UnquestionM  welcome,  and  undoubted  blest. — 
Give  me  some  help  here,  ho ! — ^If  thou  proceed 
As  high  a«  word,  my  deed  shall  match  thy  deed. 

[Ftouruk,    EzennL 

SCENE  n.    Rousillon.    A  Room  in  the  Coun- 
tess's Palace.    Enter  Countess  ond  Clown. 

CoKNt  Come  on,  sir ;  I  shall  now  pat  you  to  the 
beight  of  year  breeding. 

Cfo.  I  will  show  myself  highly  fed  and  lowly 
taught :  I  know  my  business  is  but  to  the  court. 

Cmad,  To  the  court!  why,  what  place  make  you 
special,  when  you  put  off  that  mth  such  contempt  ? 
But  to  (he  court ! 

CUk  Truly,  madam,  if  God  have  lent  a  man  any 
nMumersy  he  may  easily  put  it  off  at  c^ourt :  he  that 
cannot  make  a  leg,  put  oflTs  cap,  kiss  his  hand,  and 
•ay  nothinc,  haa  neither  leg,  bands,  lip^  nor  cap ; 
and,  indeed,  such  a  feUow,  to  say  precisely,  wei« 
not  for  the  court :  but,  for  me,  I  have  an  answer 
jHrill  serve  all  men. 

C<nad.  Marry,  that's  a  bountiful  answer,  that  fits 
all  questions,, 

Cio.  It  is  like  a  barber's  chair,  that  fits  all  but* 
tocks;*  the  pin-buttock,  the  quatch-buttock,  the 
brawn  buttock,  or  any  buttock. 

CounL  Will  your  answer  serve  fit  to  all  questions? 

do.  As  fit  as  ten  groats  is  for  the  hand  of  an  at- 
torney, as  your  Frencn  crown  for  your  taffata  punk, 
as, Tib's  rush  for  Tom's  fore«finger,'  as  a  pancake 
for  Shrove-tuesday,  a  morris  for  May-day,  as  the 
nail  to  his  hole,  the  cuckdd  to  his  horn,  as  a  scold* 
ing  mican  to  a  wrangling  knave,  as  the  nun's  lip  to 
the  friar's  mouth ;  nay,  as  the  pudding  to  his  skin. 


tended  evtl  than  what  I  have  meAttoneil,  the  Joes  of  my 
honour,  whtoh  Is  the  woret  thatcouJdhappen,}  kit  me  die 
with  torture.    Nt  Is  nar, 

1  i.  e.  may  be  eotmled  among  the  ^iCiseiOoyad  by  thee. 

3  Prime  nere  signifies  that  tppghtlu  vigour  which 
issuallv  accompanies  us  in  the  prime  ofiife ;  which  old 
MoolalKDe  calls,  eet  eatat  plein  de  verdeur  et  de  fcate^ 
and  which  Florio  translates,  *  that  state,  full  of  lust,  of 
prime,  and  mirth.' 

5  Propertjf  seems  to  be  used  here  tot  performanet  or 
aeMevement,  siagular  as  k  may  seem. 

,  4  The  old  copy  reads  *  hopes  of  Aeto*'  The  smenda- 
Clon  is  ThIrlby'B. 

6  The  old  copy  reads  '  iipage  of  thy  sute.«    War- 


burton  proposed  impage^  which  Steevens  rejects,  saying 
nnadvlsedty  *  there  b  no  such  word. '    '  '       •  •       •^  - 


Ii  is  evident  that 


Makspeare  forsMd  it  firom  *  an  impe,  a  scion,  or  young 
tllp  of^a  irsa.' 


Count.  Have  you,  I  say,  tB  aoiwot  of  such  fit- 
ness for  all  questions  f 

Clo,  From  below  your  duke,  to  beneath  your  con- 
stable, it  will  fit  any  question. 

CounL  It  must  be  an  ainswer  of  most  monstroof 
fize,  tliat  must  fit  all  demands. 

Clo.  But  a  trifle  neither,  in  good  faith,  if  the 
learned  should  speak  truth  of  it :  here  it  is,  and  all 
that  belongs  to't :  Ask.  roe,  if  I  am  a  courtier  ;  it 
shall  do  you  no  harm  to  learn. 

Count,  To  bo  young  again,  if  we  could  :  I  will  be 
a  fool  in  Question,  hoping  to  be  the  wiser  by  your 
answer.     J  pray  yon,  sir,  are  you  a  courtier? 

Clo.  O  Lord,  sir,*  There's  a  simple  putting 

off  j-— more,  more,  a  hundred  of  them. 

CoutU,  Sir,  1  am  a  poor  friend  of  yours,  that  loves 
you. 

Clo,  O  Lord,  sir, — Thick,  thick,  spare  not  me. 

CouiiC.  I  think,  sir,  you  can  cat  none  of  this 
homely  meat. 

Clo.  O  Lord,  sir, — ^Nay,  put  me  to't,  I  warrant 
you. 

Count, .  You  were  lately  whipped,  sir,  as  I  think. 

Clo.  O  Lord,  sir, — Spare  not  rac. 

Count.  Do  you  cry,  O  Lord,  nr,  at  your  whip- 
ping, and  spare  not  me?  Indeed,  your  O  tordj  str, 
IB  very  sequent*  to  your  whipping  j  you  would  an- 
swer very  well  to  a  whipping,  if  you  were  but  bound 
to't. 

Clo,  I  ne'er  had  woMte  luck  in  my  life,  in  my— 
O  Lord,  sir  .*  I  see,  things  may  serve  long,  but  not 
serve  ever. 

Cou¥U,  I  play  the  noble  housewife  with  the  time, 
to  entertain  it  so  merrily  with  a  fool. 

Clo,  O  Lord,  Bir,--Why,  there't  serves  well 
again. 

Count.  An  end,  sir,  to  your  business :  Give  He- 
len this. 
And  urge  her  to  a  present  answer  back : 
Commend  me  to  my  kinsmen,  and  my  son ; 
This  is  not  much. 

Ch.  Not  much  commendation  to  them. 

Count.  Not  much  employment  for  you :  Tou  tm« 
dcrstand  mo  7 

Clo,  Most  fruitfully ;  I  am  there  before  my  legs. 

Count.  Haste  you  again.  [Exeunt  aeveraujf, 

SCENE  ni.  Paris.  A  Room  in  the  King's  Pa- 
lace. Enter  Bextram,  Lafcct,  and  Parollcs. 
Lqf.  Thcv  say,  miracles  are  past ;  and  we  have 
our  philosopnical  persons,  to  make  modem '°  and 
familiar  things,  supernatural  and  causeless.  Hence 
is  h,  that  we  make  trifles  of  terrors  ;  ensconcmg' ' 
ourselves  into  seeming  knowledge,  when  we  should 
submit  ourselves  to  an  unknown  fear.'* 

Par.  Why,  'tis  the  rarest  argument  of  wonder, 
that  hath  shot  out  in  our  latter  times. 
Ber.  And  so  'tis. 

Lqf,  To  be  relinquish'd  of  the  artists, 
Par.  So  I  say;  both  of  Galen  and  Paracelsus. 
Lqf.  Of  all  the  learned  and  authentic^'  fellows,— 
Par,  Right,  so  I  say. 
Lqf,  That  gave  him  out  incurable,-— 
Par,  Why,  there  'tis  :  so  say  I  too. 
Lqf.  Not  to  be  helpedf, — 
Par,  Right :  as  'twere,  a  man  assured  of  a 


6  This  U  a  common  proverbial  expression. 

7  Tbm  and  Tibb  were  apfMu-eraly  common  names  for 
a  lad  and  laas^  the  rueh  ring  seems  to  have  been  a 
kind  of  love  token,  lor  plighting  of  troth  among  rustic 
lovers. 

8  A  ridicule  on  this  silly  expletive  of  speech,  then  fn 
vogue  at  court.  Thus  Clove  and  Orangw,  in  Everjr 
Man  In  his  Humour :  *  You  conceive  me,  sir  ?— O  Lon^ 

9  Property  follows.  10  Common,  ordinary. 

11  Sconce  being  a  terra  in  fortiflcatloD  for  a  chief  fort- 
ress. To  ensconce  literally  signifies  to  tecure  ae  inm 
fort. 

13  Fear  means  hers  an  object  offtar. 

18  Jtuthentic  Is  allowed,  cmproved;  and  seems  |0 
have  been  the  proper  epithet  lor  a  physician  regularlf 
bred  or  licensed.  The  diploma  of  a  Bceniiate  still  hai 
oiaheHtice  Ucetuitmti* 
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ALUS  WELL  TBAT  ENDS  WELL. 


AcTlL 


X4/.  traeartaiB  lifey  and  10 
Par,  Jmrt,  joo  say  well  ^  ao  wootd  I  haT«  said. 
Jj^,  1  maj  Iruly  njf  it  m  a  myreltj  to  tbe  world. 
Par,  It  is,  indeed :  if  too  will  have  it  in  ahowinf , 

rou  riiall  read  it  in What  do  yoo  call  there  ? — 

JLq/l  A  ■bowing  of  a  heaTealy  ^ect  an  an  earthly 


Par.  That'a  it  I  woold  have  said ;  the  venr  came. 

Id/.  Why,  yoor  dolphin'  ia  not  lustier :  %re  me 
I  apoak  in  reelect      ■    ■ 

Par.  Nay.  'tis  etranfe,  'tis  very  strange,  that  is 
the  brief  ana  tbe  tedious  of  it ;  and  he  is  of  a  most 
lacinorous*  spirit,  that  will  not  acknowledge  it  to  be 

Laf.  Very  hand  of  heaven. 

Par,  Ay,  so  I  say. 

Jjaf.  In  a  most  weak 

Par,  And  debile  minister,  great  power,  great 
transcendence ;  which  should,  indeed,  give  us  a 
further  use  to  be  made,  than  alone  the  recovery  of 
die  king,  as  to  be* 

Ia/.  Generally  thankful. 

£iiter  King,  Hxlkiia,  and  Attendants. 

Par,  I  would  bave  said  it ;  you  say  weU :  Here 
comes  the  king. 

Ij/.  Lustick,'  as  the  Dutchman  says :  PU  like 
a  maid  the  better,  whilst  I  have  a  tooth  m  my  head : 
Why,  he's  able  to  lead  her  a  coranto. 

Par.  Mori  At  Vhudgrt !  Is  not  this  Helen  1 

Laf.  'Fore  God,  I  think  ao. 

JRng,  Go,  call  beibre  me  all  the  lords  in  coortw — 
[£«t<  on  Attendant. 
Sit,  my  preserver,  by  thy  patient's  side  j 
And  with  this  hesithful  hand,  whose  banish'd  sense 
Thou  hast  repeal'd,  a  second  time  receive 
Tbe  confirmation  of  my  promis'd  gift, 
Which  but  attends  thy  naming. 

Emtr  $everal  Lords. 
Fair  maid,  send  forth  thine  eye :  this  youthful  parcel 
Of  noble  bachelors  stand  at  my  bestowing, 
0*er  whom  both  sovereign  power  and  lather's  voice* 
I  have  to  use :  thy  frank  election  make  ; 
Thou  hast  power  to  choose,  and  they  none  to  ibr^ 
sake. 

Hd.  To  each  ofyoo  one  fair  and  virtuous  mistress 
Fall,  when  lore  please  I— marry,  to  each,  but  one  !* 

Lc/.  Vd  give  bay  Cartal,'  and  his  (iimiture. 
My  mouth  no  more  were  broken  than  these  boys'. 
And  writ  as  UtUe  beard. 

iKia^.  Peruse  them  well  t 

Not  one  of  those,  but  had  a  noble  father, 

Hd.  Gentlemen, 
Haaven  hath,  through  me,  restor'd  the  king  to 

uf S.  We  understand  It,  and  thank  heaven  for  you. 

HeL  I  am  a  simple  maid ;  and  therein  wealthiest. 

That,  I  protest,  I  sunply  am  a  maid : 

Please  it  your  majesty,  I  have  done  already : 
The  blushes  in  my  cheeks  thus  whisper  me, 
fVtbiushjtkaiihm^iaiUddehotM;  biO,  herefu^d^ 
Letthe  while  death  tUonUw  ehedcfor  ever: 
We'U  n^er  wme  there  agi£n.* 

JRwF.  Make  choice ;  and,  see, 

Whp  shuns  thy  love,  shuns  all  his  love  in  me. 

1  The  Dauphin  was  formerly  so  written,  bm  It  la 
doubtful  whether  I,slbu  means  to  allude  in  the  Prince 
or  the  fish.  The  old  orthography  Is  therefore  continued. 

4  Wicked. 

•  Dr.  Johnson  thought  thb  and  seme  preceding 
fpaecbes  In  the  seeoe  were  erroneously  given  to  ParoIIea 
lanesd  of  to  Lafeu.  This  seems  very  prolmble,  for  the 
homoiir  of  the  scene  consists  in  rarolIes*s  pretensions  to 
knowledge  and  eentiments  which  he  has  noc 

4  Luetigh  Is  ths  Putch  for  active,  pleasant,  pUyful, 


C  They  wars  wards  as  well  as  subjects. 

•  L  s.  eMtept  ens,  meaning  Bertram :  6iif  In  the 
•f  6e*s«il. 

T  4  eurtal  wastfae  eommoa  phrase  fbr  a heree ;  i.  e. 
'  rd  give  my  bay  Aerse,  Im.  that  my  age  were  not  greater 
Ihaa  these  boys  i*  a  brvken  meulA  Is  a  a)ouih  wbfeb  has 
lost  part  of  lis  teeth. 

•  ^My  bloshss  (eays  Helen)  thus  whisper  me— We 


JJd.  Now,  Dian,  from  thy  altar  do  I  iv; 
And  to  imperial  Love,  that  god  aaost  high, 
Do  my  eipis  stream.— Sir,  will  you  hear  my  soiiT 

1  LanL  And  gnat  it. 

Hd  Thanks,  sir,  all  the  rest  is  mote.* 

U/,  I  had  rather  be  in  this  choice,  than  throw 
ames-ace**  for  my  file. 

Hd.  Tbe  heaoor,  sir,  that  flames  in  yoor  fiuteyes^ 
Before  I  speak,  too  threateningly  rephes : 
Love  make  your  fortunes  twenty  times  above 
Her  that  so  wishes,  and  her  hianUe  love ! 

2  LordL  No  better,  if  you  please. 

HeL  M  V  wish  receive. 

Which  freat  love  grant !  and  so  I  take  my  leave. 

Laf.  Do  all  they  deny  her  7*  *  An  they  were  suns 
of  mme,  I'd  have  them  whipped :  or  I  would  send 
them  to  the  Turk,  to  make  eunuchs  of. 

Hd  Be  not  afraid  [7b  a  Lord]  that  I  yoor  hand 
shouU  take; 
ni  never  do  you  wrong  for  your  own  sake : 
Blessing  upon  your  vows !  and  in  your  bed 
Find  fairer  fortune,  if  yoo  ever  wed  I 

£4/.  These  boys  are  boys  of  ice,  they^  none  have 
her:  sure,  they  are  bastards  to  the  English ;  the 
French  ne'er  got  them. 

Hd.  Tou  are  too  young,  too  bappy.  and  (bo  good. 
To  make  yourself  a  son  out  of  my  Uood. 

4  Lard.  Fair  <me,  I  think  not  so. 

Lt/.  There's  one  grape  yet, — ^I  am  sore  thv  & 
ther  draxdc  wine.*— But  it  thou  be*st  not  an  ass,  I  am 
a  youth  of  fourteen  ;  I  bave  known  thee  already. 

JEfef.  I  dare  not  say,  I  take  you;  [IVBcmTmAii] 
but  I  give 
Me,  and  my  service,  ever  whilst  I  live, 
Intoyour  guiding  power. — This  is  the  man. 

Kmg,  Why  then,  young  Bertram,  take  her,  she's 
thy  wife. 

Jler.  My  wife,  my  Uege  ?  I  shall  beseech  yoor 
highness. 
In  such  a  business  give  me  leave  to  use 
Tbe  help  of  mine  own  eyes. 

King,  Knon 

What  she  has  done  fbr  me  7 

J9er. 


w'st  thou  not,  Bertram, 
Tes,  my  good  lord ; 


her. 


my 


But  never  hope  to  know  why  I  should  marry  hei 
King.  Thou  know'st  she  has  raised  me  from 

sickly  bed. 
Jler.  But  follows  it,  my  lord,  to  bring  l      _. 
Must  answer  for  your  rising?  I  know  her  well ; 
She  had  her  breeding  at  my  Other's  charge : 
A  poor  physician's  daughter  my  wife ! — disdain 
Rather  corrupt  me  ever ! 
King.  'Tis  only  title*  >  thou  disdain'st  in  her,  the 
which 
I  can  build  up.    Strange  is  it  that  our  Moods. 
Of  colour,  weight,  and  heat,  |>our'd  all  together. 
Would  quite  confound  distinction,  yet  stand  oflf 
In  diflTerences  so  mighty :  If  she  be 
All  that  is  virtuous  Tsave  what  thou  dislik'st, 
A  poor  phyiician's  daughter),  thou  dislik'st 
Of  virtue  for  the  name ;  but  do  not  so: 
From  lowest  place  when  virtuous  things  proceed. 
The  place  is  dignified  bv  the  doer's  deed  : 
Where  great  additions*'  swell  and  virtue  none. 
It  is  a  dropsied  honour :  good  alone 
Is  good ; — without  a  name,  vileness  is  so  :<* 


blush  that  thou  ehouMet  have  the  Domination  of  thy  hue 
band.  However,  choose  him  at  thy  peril ;  but  if  thou 
be  refused,  lei  thy  cheeks  be  forever  pale  ^  we  will  uevet 
revieit  them  again.*    Be  r^fueed  means  the  same  as 

*  thou  being  refuied,*  or,  *be  thou  refused.*  The  tohile 
death  Is  the  patentee  of  death. 

9  I.  e.  *  I  have  no  more  to  say  to  you.*  80  Hamlet, 
» the  rtet  ie  eilenee.* 

10  The  lowest  cliance  of  the  dice. 

#  11  Tbe  scene  must  he  eoregulsied  Ihsi  Lafeo  and  Fa- 
rollee  talk  at  a  disunce,  where  they  may  see  what  passes 
between  Helena  and  the  Lords,  but  not  hear  it,  so  thsl 
they  know  not  by  whom  the  refusal  is  made. 

la  1.  e.  the  want  of  title. 

IS  Titles. 

14  Good  Is  good,  Independent  of  any  worldly  dl8tlne> 
tlon  I  and  so  vileness  would  be  ever  vile,  did  not  ruk 
power,  and  fbrtune  screen  ft  from  opprobrium. 
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ALL'S  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WELL. 


Hie  property  bj  what  it  is  should  f^ 
Not  by  the  tatle.    She  is  young,  wue,  fair; 
»*siminedia 


la  these  to  nature  she's  immediate  heir ; 

And  these  breed  honour ;  that  is  honours  scorn. 

Which  challenges  itself  as  honour's,  born,* 

And  is  not  like  the  sire :  Honours  best  thrive,* 

When  rather  from  oyr  acts  we  them  derive 

Than  our  fore-goers :  the  mere  word's  a  slave, 

Debaoch'd  on  every  tomb :  on  eyrery  grave, 

A  lying  trophy,  and  as  oft  w  dumb, 

Where  dust  and  damn'd  oblivion  is  the  tomb 

Of  honour'd  bones  mdeed.    What  should  bo  said? 

If  thou  canst  kke  this  creature  as  a  maid, 

I  can  create  the  rest :  virtue,  and  she. 

Is  her  own  dower  ■  honour  and  wealth  from  me. 

Ber,  I  cannot  love  her,  nor  will  strive  to  do't. 

King.  Thou  wrong'et  thyself)  if  ihou  shouldst 
strive  to  choose. 

HtL  That  jTOU  are  well  restor'd,  my  lord,  I  am 
glad; 
Let  the  rest  go. 

Xmg.  My  honour's  at  the  sUke ;  which  to  defeat,' 
I  most  produce  my  power :  Here,  take  her  hand. 
Proud  scornful  boy^  unworthy  this  good  gifl ; 
That  dost  in  vile  misprision  snackle  up 
My  love,  and  her  dosert ;  that  canst  not  dream, 
We,  poising  us  in  her  defective  scale. 
Shall  weigh  thee  to  the  beam :  that  wilt  not  Imow, 
It  is  in  us  to  plant  thine  honour,  where 
We  please  to  have  it  grow:  Check  thy  contempt: 
Obey  our  will,  which  travails  in  thy  good : 
Bebeve  not  thy  disdain,  but  presently 
Do  thine  own  fortunes  that  obedient  right. 
Which  both  thy  duty  owes,  and  our  power  daims  ; 
Or  I  will  throw  thee  fix>m  my  care  for  ever. 
Into  the  staggers^  and  the  careless  lapse 
Of  youth  and  ignorance ;  both  my  revenge  and  bate. 
Loosing  upon  tVee  in  the  name  of  justice. 
Without  ah  terms  of  pity :  Speak ;  thine  answer. 

Ber.  Pardon,  my  gracious  lord ;  for  I  submit 
My  fancy  to  your  eyes :  When  I  consider, 
What  great  creation,  and  what  dole'  of  honour, 
FHes  where  you  bid  it,  I  find,  that  she,  which  late 
Was  in  my  nobler  thoughts  most  base,  is  now 
The  praised  of  the  king ;  who,  so  ennobled. 
Is,  as  'twere,  bom  so. 

Kmg,  Take  her  by  the  hand. 

And  tell  her,  die  is  thine ;  to  whom  I  promise 
A  coonterpcnse  ;  if  not  to  thy  esUte, 
A  balance  more  replete. 

Ber,  I  take  her  hand. 

Khtg,  Good  fortune,  and  the  favour  of  the  king, 
Smile  upon  this  contract :  whose  ceremony 
ShaH  seem  expedient  on  the  now-bom  brief, 
And  be  peribrm'd  to-night  :*  the  solemn  feast 
Shall  more  attend  upon  the  coming  space. 
Expecting  absent  fnends.    As  thou  lov'st  her, 
Thy  love's  to  me  religious  ;  else,  does  err. 

[Ei^eiaU  King,  Bkatram,  Hklxha,  Lords, 
ami  Attendants. 

Zjtf.  Do  you  hear,  monsieur  ?  a  word  with  you. 

Par,  Tour  pleasure,  sir  ? 

Laf,  Tour  lord  and  master  did  well  to  make  his 
recantation. 

Par.  RecanUtion?  My  lord  7  my  master? 

Laf,  Ay ;  Is  it  not  a  language,  I  speak  7 

Par,  A  most  harsh  one ;  and  not  to  be  under^ 
•food  without  bloody  succeeding.    My  master  7 

Ij^,  Are  you  companion  to  ue  count  Rousiflon? 

Par,  To  any  count;  to  all  counts;  to  what  is  man. 


1  1.  e.  the  child  of  honour. 

d  The  flnt  foUo  omits  beet:  the  second  folio  sup- 
plies to. 

S  The  implieiMam  or  clause  of  the  sentence  (as  the 
grammarians  say)  hereserves  for  the  antecedent,  *  which 
eUuu^  to  defeau 

4  The  commentstors  here  kindly  inlbrm  us  that  Me 
alaggert  is  a  vfolem  disease  in  horMs ;  but  the  word  in 
tbe  text  has  no  relation,  even  melaphorfeaUy  to  k.  The 
rteiing  and  untteatfy  cour§e  of  a  drunken  or  eick  man 
UmianL 

tameapedimi  aodsspeA^tfiffatthe 


$  i.  s.  poition. 
•  Bhakqpsare 


Laf.  To  what  is  cotmt's  man :  count's  master  it 
of  another  style. 

Par.  Tou  are  too  old,  sir ;  lei  it  satisfy  you,  you 
are  too  old. 

Lqf.  I  must  tell  thee^  sirrah,  I  write  man ;  to 
which  title  age  cannot  brmg  thee. 

Par.  What  I  dare  too  well  do,  I  dftre  not  do. 

JLt{f,  I  did  think  thee,  for  two  ordinaries/  to  bo 
a  pretty  wise  fellow  :  thou  didst  make  toiemble  vent 
of^  Ihy  travel ;  it  mignt  pass :  yet  the  scarfs,  and  tbe 
baOAorets,  about  thee,  did  manxfeldly  dissuade  me 
from  believtiw  ihee  a  vessel  of  too  great  a  burden. 
1  have  now  found  thee ;  when  I  lose  thee  again,  I 
care  not :  yet  art  thou  good  for  nothing  but  taking 
up  :'  and  that  thou  art  scarce  worth. 

Far,  Hadst  thou  not  the  privilege  of  antiquify 


Zdif.  Do  not  plunge  thyself  too  far  in  anger,  lest 
thou  hasten  thy  tri^ ;  which  i^Lord  have  mercy 
Ml  thee  for  a  hen !  So,  my  good  window  of  lattice, 
faro  thee  well ;  thy  casement  I  need  not  open,  for 
I  look  through  thee.    Give  me  thy  hand. 

Par,  My  lord,  you  give  me  most  egregious  indig- 
nity. 

Laf,  Ay,  with  all  my  heart ;  and  thou  art  worthy 
of  it. 

Par,  I  have  not,  my  lord,  deserved  it. 

Lrf.  Tes,  good  faiih,  every  dram  of  it ;  and  I 
will  not  bate  thee  a  scruple. 

Par.  Well,  I  shall  be  wiser. 

Jj^,  £*en  as  soon  as  thou  canst,  for  thou  hast  lo 
pull  at  a  smack  o'  the  contrary.  If  ever  thou  be'st 
bound  in  thy  scarf,  and  beaten,  thou  shalt  find  what 
it  is  to  be  proud  of  thy  bondage.  I  have  adesire  to 
hold  my  acquaintance  with  thee,  or  rather  my  know- 
ledge ;  that  I  may  say,  in  the  default,*  he  is  a  man 
I  know. 

Par.  My  lord,  you  do  me  most  insupportable 
vexation. 

Litf.  I  would  it  were  hell-pains  fur  thy  sake,  and 
my  poor  doing  eternal :  for  doing  I  am  past ;  as  I 
will  by  thee,  in  what  motkm  age  will  give  mn 
loave.*^  .  •  [EaiL 

Par,  Well,  thou  hast  a  son  shall  take  this  dis- 
ffrace  off  me ;  scurvy,  old,  filthy,  scurvy  lord  !— 
Well,  I  must  be  patient ;  there  is  no  feUering  of  au- 
thority. I'll  beat  him  by  my  life,  if  I  can  meet  him 
with  any  convenience,  an  he  were  double  and  double 
a  hud.  rU  have  no  more  pity  of  his  age,  than  I 
would  have  of— FU  beat  him,  an  if  I  could  but  i 
him  again. 


JRe-enler  Lafcu. 


Lqf,  Sirrah,  your  lord  and  master's  manved, 
thereS  news  for  you ;  you  have  a  new  mistress. 

Par.  1  most  unfeignedly  beseech  your  lordship  to 
make  some  reservation  ot  your  wrongs :  He  is  my 
good  lord :  whom  I  serve  aLove,  is  my  master. 

JU^.  Who?  God? 

Par.  Ay,  sir. 

Jj^,  Tbe  devil  it  is,  that's  thy  master.  Whydoat 
thou  garter  up  tliy  arms  o'  this  fashion  ?  dost  make 
hose  of  thy  sleeves  7  do  otlier  servants  so  7  'niov 
wert  best  set  thy  lower  part  where  thy  nose  stands. 
By  mine  honour,  if  I  were  but  two  hours  younger, 
I'd  beat  thee :  methinks,  thou  art  a  general  offenco, 
and  every  man  should  beat  thee.  I  Uiink,  thou  wast 
created  tor  men  to  breathe*  *  themselves  upon  thee. 

Par,  This  is  hard  and  undeserved  measure,  my 
lord. 


sense  of  expeditiquely :  and  bri^in  the  ssnse  of  a  short 
note  or  intimation  concerning  any  business,  and  soma- 
times  wUhout  the  Mea  of  writing. 

7  i.  e.  while  I  sate  twice  with  thee  at  dinner. 

8  To  take  tip  is  to  eontradietj  to  eali  to  aceotmt  /  as 
well  •mtopiek  (^f  the  ground. 

9  Le.  at  a  need. 

10  There  b  a  poor  conceit  here  hardly  worth  explain, 
ing,  but  that  some  or  the  commentators  have  misundc^ 
stood  H>^*  Doing  I  amposf,*  sajs  Lafeu,  *  as  I  will  iiy 
thee,  In  what  motion  age  will  give  me  leave  ;^  j.  e.  <  as 
I  will  jNws  by  thee  asfsst  as  laiki  able:*  and  he hnma> 
diately  goes  out. 
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AcxIL 


Jj^,  Go  to,  sir;  you  were  beaten  ia  Italj  for 
picking  a  kernel  out  of  a  pomegranate  ;  you  are  a 
vagabond,  and  no  true  traveller :  you  are  more  saucy 
with  lords,  and  honourable  personages,  than  the  he- 
raldry of  your  birth  and  virtue  gives  ^ou  commission. 
Tou  are  not  worth  anotlier  word,  else  IM  cull  you< 
knave.    I  leave  you,  \j£x^. 

Elder  BzaTmAX. 

l^ar.  Good,  rery  good ;  it  is  so  then.— Gcodi 
▼«nr  good ;  let  it  be  concealed  a  while. 

Mtr.  Undone,  and  forfeited  to  caree  for  ever  I 

/'or.  What  ia  the  matter,  sweet  heart  7 

B«t»  Although  before  the  solemn  priest  I  have 
sworn, 
1  will  not  bed  her. 
*  Far,  What?  what,  sweet  heart? 

J9cr.  O  my  ParoUes,  they  have  married  me  r— - 
lUl  to  the  liiscan  wars,  and  never  bed  her. 

¥or,  France  is  a  dog-hole,  and  it  no  more  merits 
The  tread  of  a  man*s  foot :  to  the  wars  ! 

Ber,  Tbere*s  letters  from  my  mother ;  what  the 
import  is, 
-I  know  not  yet 

Par,  Ay,  that  would  be  known  :  To  the  wars,  my 
boy,  to  the  wars ! 
He  wears  his  honour  in  a  box  unseen, 
That  huga  his  Ucksy-wicksy*  here  at  home  ; 
spending  his  manly  marrow  in  her  arms. 
Which  should  sustain  the  bound  and  high  curvet 
Of  Mars's  fiery  steed  :   To  other  regions  f 
France  is  a  stable :  we,  that  dwell  in*t,  jades ; 
Therefore,  to  the  war! 

Ber*  It  shall  be  so ;  1*11  send  her  to  my  house, ' 
Aoauaint  my  mother  with  my  hate  to  her. 
And  wherefore  I  am  fled ;  write  to  the  king 
That  which  I  durst  not  speak  :   His  present  gift  * 
Shall  furnish  me  to  those  Italian  fields, 
•Where  noble  fellows  strike :   War  is  no  strife 
To  the  dark  house,*  and  the  detested  wife. 

Par.  Will  this  capricio  hold  in  thee,  art  stire? 

Ber,  Go  with  me  to  my  chamber,  and  advise  me. 
FU  send  her  straight  away :  To-morrow 
I'll  to  the  wars,  she  to  her  single  sorrow. 
-    Pv.  Why,  these  balls  bound  ;    there'4  noise  in 

it.— »Tis  hard ; 
A  young  man,  married,  is  a  man  that's  marrM : 
Therefore  away,  and  leave  her  bravely ;  go : 
The  king  has  ouneyoii  wrong;  but,  hush !  'tis  so. 

{Ewemra 

BC  ENE  nr.     Tht  9ame.  Another  Room  in  the 
Enter  Helxica  and  Clown. 

ffeL  My  mother  greets  me  kindly ;  Is  she  well  ? 

Cts.  She  is  not  well ;  but  yet  she  has  her  health  > 
she's  very  merry ;  but  yet  she  is  not  well :  but  thanks 
be  given,  she's  very  well,  and  wants  nothing  i'lhe 
world ;  but  yet  she  is  not  well. 

Hd.  If  she  be  very  well,  what  does  she  ail,  that 
■he's  not  very  well  ? 

Cb.  Truly,  she's  very  well,  indeed,  but  for  two 
fhings. 

Hei.  What  two  things  7 

Cio.  One,  that  she's  not  in  heaven,  whither  God 

tend  her  quickly !  the  other,  that  she's  in  earth, 

from  whence  God  send  her  quickly ! 

Enttr  PAJioi.Las. 

Par*  Bless  you^  my  fortunate  lady ! 

lUi,  I  hope,  sv,  1  havo  your  good-will  to  have 
mine  own  gooo  fortunes. 

Par,  Tou  had  my  prayers  to  lead  them  on :  and 
to  keep  them  on,  have  them  still. — O,  my  knave  1 
How  does  my  old  lady  7 

Clo.  So  that  you  had  her  wrinkles,  and  I  her 
Boney,  I  would  she  did  as  you  say. 


Par.  Why,  I  say  nothing. 

Clo,  Marry,  you  are  the  wiser  man ;  for  m^oy  it 
man's  tongue  shakes  out  his  master's  undoing  :  To 
say  nothing,  to  do  noliiing,  to  know  nothing,  and  to 
have  nolhinK,  is  to  be  a  great  part  of  your  title  ; 
which  is  within  a  very  little  of  nothing. 

Par,  Away,  thou'rt  a  knave. 

do.  You  sliould  have  said",  sir,  before  a  knave 
thou  art  a  knave ;  that  is,  before  me  thou  art  a 
knave  :  this  had  been  truth,  sir. 

Par,  Go  to,  thou  art  a  witty  fool,  I  have  found  thee. 

Clo.  Did  you  find  me  in  yourself^  sir  7  or  were  you 
taueht  to  find  roe  7  The  search,  sir,  was  profitable , 
and  much  fool  may  you  find  in  you,  even  to  tho 
world's  pleasure,  and  the  increase  of  laughter. 

Pear,  A  good  knave,  i'faith,  and  well  fisd.'-— 
Madam,  m^^lord,  will  go  away  to-night ; 
A  very  senous  business  calls  on  him. 
The  great  prerogative  and  rite  of  love. 
Which,  as  your  due,  time  claims,  he  does  acknow* 

ledge : 
But  puts  it  off  by  a^  compell'd  restraint ; 
Whose  want,  and  whose  delay,  is  slrawed  with 

sweets. 
Which  they  distil  now  in  the  curbed  time, 
To  make  tne  coming  hour  overflow  with  joy,*    . 
Aijd  pleasure  drown  the  brim. 

JUel.  What's  his  will  else  7 

Par,  That  you  will  take  your  instant  leave  o'  tho 
king. 
And  make  this  haste  as  your  own  good  proceeding, 
Strengthened  with  what  apology  you  think 
May  make  it  probable  need.* 

MeL  W  hat  more  commands  he  7 

Par.  That,  having  this  obtain'd,  you  presentlf 
Attend  his  further  pleasure. 

MeL  In  every  thing  I  wait  upon  bis  will. 

Par,  I  shall  report  it  so. 

Hel.  I  pray  you.— Come,  sirrah.    [Estunt* 

SCENE  y.    Another  Room  in  the  soms.    EnUr 
La  FEU  and  Bertram. 

Jjaf.  But,  I  hope,  your  lordship  thinks  not  him  a 
soldier. 

Ber.  Tes,  my  lord,  and  of  rery  valiant  approoC 

Lqf,  Tou  have  it  irom  his  own  deliverance. 

J9er.  And  by  other  warranted  testimony. 

Luf,  Then  my  dial  goes  not  true ;  I  took  this  lark 
fora  Dunting.'' 

Ber.  I  do  assure  you,  my  lord,  he  is  very  great  in 
knowledge,  and  accordii|gly  valiant. 

Laf.  fhave  then  sinuea  against  his  experience, 
and  transgressed  against  his  valour ;  and  my  stale 
that  way  is  dangerous^  since  I  cannot  yet  find  in 
my  licart  to  repent.  Here  he  comes;  I  pray  you, 
make  us  fi-iends,  I  will  pursue  the  amity. 

Enter  Parol  les. 

Por.  These  things  shall  be  done,  sir. 
'  \T6  Bertxam. 

Laf.  Pray  you,  sir,  who's  his  tailor  7 

Par,  Sir? 

Lfqf.  O,  I  know  him  well :  Ay,  sir ;  he,  sir,  b  a 
good  woHcman,  a  very  food  tailor. 

Ber.  Is  she  gone  to  tne  king  7 

[Atide  to  PAROLCxa. 

Par,  She  is. 

Ber.  Will  she  away  to-night? 

Par.  As  you'll  have  her. 

Ber.  I  have  writ  my  letters,  casketed  my  treavne. 
Given  order  for  our  horses,  and  to-night. 
When  I  should  take  possession  of  the  bride,— 
And,  ere  I  do  begin, 

Lqf.  A  good  traveller  is  something  at  the  latter 
end  of  a  dinner ;  but  one  that  lies  three-thirds,  and 


1  A  cant  term  for  a  wife. 

9  The  dark  konet  Is  a  house  made  gloom  j  by  dis* 
content. 

S  Perhaps  the  old  saying.  *  beuer  fed  than  lAught,>is 
auuded  to  here  as  In  a  preceding  scene,  where  the  clown 
'^*u!J  ^m  •**®''  myself  AigAlv/ed  and  lowly  uught.* 

J  ™  old  copy  reads  •  to  s  compell»U  re«tfalni.» 

f  The  meaning  appears  to  i»,  thai  ihs  delay  of  the 


joya,  and  the  expectation  of  them,  would  make  them 
more  delightrul  when  ihey  ccMne.  The  curbed  time 
means  the  time  of  restraint,  KAose  toant  means  tk* 
want  of  which. 

S  ▲  specious  appesranca  of  necessity. 

7  The  bunting  nearly  reeembles  the  sky-Iark;  b«l 
has  Uule  or  no  song,  which  gives  estimation  to  the  llty* 
lark. 
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ALL'S  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WELL. 


ill 


uses  akflOWB  frutk  to  pMs-^  thooMad  aoAhiags  *ith, 
•iiould  be  once  heafd,  and  thiiee  baatoa.— <k>d  rave 


Is  there  aar  uakjodaen  between  my  lord 
aady  on,  monnear  f 

Par.  1  know  not  how  I  have  deserved  to  run  into 
mj  lord's  displeasure. 

Z4f.  You  nave  made  shift  to  ran  into't,  boots  and 
spurs  and  all,  Kke  him  that  leaped  into  the  cusiardj  > 
and  out  of  it  jea'll  run  again,  father  than  sufier 
question  for  jour  residence. 

Ber.  It  may  be,  von  have  mistaken  him,  my  lord. 

L^.  And  shaH  do  so  ever,  though  I  took  him  af 
his  prayers.  Faro  yoa  well,  my  lord :  and  believe 
this  of  HM,  Tberecaa  be  no  kernel  ia  this  Kght 
the  soul  of  this  man  is  his  clothes :  trust  him  not  in 
mailer  efheavy  conseqiuetoce ;  I  have  kept  of  them 
tame,  and  knowthefrnatures.— F^irswoll,  monsieur; 
I  have  spokea  better  of  yon,  than  you  hare  or  will* 
deserve  at  my  hand ;  but  we  must  d»good  ^[finsi 

Par,  An  idle  lord,  I  iwear. 
Ber.  I  think  so. 

P».  Why,  do  you  not  know  him  7 
Ber.  Tes,  I  do  tmow  him  well; 


[ExiL 


GKvea  him  a  worthy  pass.    Here  comes  my  dog. 
Enter  Helszta. 

HeL  I  have,  sir,  as  I  was  commanded  from  yon, 
8p<dm5Rrilh  the  king,  and  have  prootfrM  his  leave 
For  present  parting :  onl^  ha  desiroo 
Some  pfivate  speech  with  you. 

Jlsr.  I  shall  obey  his  will. 

Tou  must  not  marrsl,  Helen,  at  my  coursa. 
Which  holds  aot  colour  with  the  time,  nor  does 
The  ministration  and  required  office 
On  my  partieolar :  firepar'd  I  was  not 
For  sucn  a  business ;  thjerefore  am  I  found 
So  much  unsettled :  This  drives  me  to  entreat  you, 
niat  presently  you  lake  your  way  for  home  ; 
And  rather  muse,*  than  ask,  why  I  entreat  you : 
9W  my  respects  are  better  than  they  seem ; 
And  my  appointments  have  in  them  a  need. 
Greater  than  shows  itself  at  the  firit  view. 
To  you  thai  know  them  not.    This  to  my  mother : 
[Giving  a  Utter. 
'Twill  be  twodajrs  ere  I  shall  see  you ;  so 
I  leave  you  to  your  wisdom. 

HeL  Sir,  I  can  notking  ray. 

But  that  I  am  your  most  obedient  servant. 

Ber.  Gome,  oome,  no  more  of  that. 
.   Hd.  And  ever  shall 

With  true  observance  seek  to  eke  out  that, 
Wherein  toward  me  my  heoMly  stirs  have  fail'd 
To  equal  my  great  fortune. 

B0r,  Let  that  go : 
Myhaste  is  very  great :  Farewell,  hie  home. 

"HeL  Pray,  sir,  your  pardon. 

BfT.  Well,  what  would  yon  ray  7 

HeL  I  am  not  Worthy  of  the  wealth  I  owe  ;^ 
Nor  dare  I  ray,  'tis  mine :  and  yet  it  is ; 
But,  like  a  timorous  thief,  most  lain  would  steal 
What  law  does  vouch  mine  own. 

Ber.  What  would  you  Late  7 

HeL  Something;  and  scarce  so  much:— nothing, 
indeed.->- 

I  would  mit  teU  you  what  I  would :   my  loid— • 
*faith,  yes  ;— 
Strangers  and  foes,  do  sunder,  and  not  kiss. 

Ber.  I  pray  you  stay  not,  but  in  haste  to  horse. 

HeL  I  shall  not  break  your  bidding,  jgood  my  lord. 

Ber»  Where  are  my  other  men,  monsieur  7 — Fare- 
well. lExU  Hklkita. 
Go  thou  toward  home ;  where  I  will  never  oome. 


1  Ii  was  a  piece  of  foolery  practised  at  city  eatartain* 
ments,  when  aa  allowed  foolor  Jester  was  in  fsjddon, 
Cur  him  co  jump  into  a  larfe  deep  ausierd  set  for  the  pur- 
pose, to  cause  laughter  among  the  '  barren  spectators.* 

3  The  ftrst  folio  reads,  *  than  you  have  or  will  to  de- 
•srve.^—Perhaps  the  word  wit  was  omkied,  the  second 


•  T«  MM»  liiaMfMtar*        4  f^mm,  or  owih 


Whilst  I  can  shake  my  sword,  or  heir  the  dram :  •«« 
Away,  and  for  our  flight. 
Par  Bravely,  coragio  t 

[EsetmL 

ACT  m. 

SCENE  I.    Florence.     A  Rovm  in  the  Duke's 
Palace,    Flourish.    Enter  the  Duke  ^Florence, 
attended  ;  two  French  Lords,  and  othen. 
Duke.  So  that,  from  point  to  point,  now  have  yon 
heard 

The  fundamental  reasons  of  this  war; 

Whose  great  decision  hath  much  blood  let  forth, 

And  more  thirst  after. 

1  Lard.  Holy  seems  the  quarrel  , 
Upon  your  grace's  part ;  black  and  fearful 

On  the  opposer. 
Duke.  Therefore  we  marvel  much,  our  eousia 
France 
Would,  in  so  just  a  business,  shot  his  bosom 
Against  our  borrowing  prayers. 

2  Ijtrd.  Good  my  lord, 
The  reasons  of  our  state  I  cannot  yi<4d,* 

But  like  a  common  and  an  outward  man,* 
That  the  great  figure  of  a  council  frames 
By  self-unable  motion  ;*  therefore  dare  nbt 
Say  what  IthiiA  of  it-;  since  I  have  found 
Myself  in    my  uncertain  grounds  to  fail 
Af  often  as  1  guess'd. 

Duke.  Be  it  his  pleasure. 

S  Lord.  But  I  am  sure,  the  youncer  of  onr  nature/ 
That  surfeit  on  their  ease,  will,  oay  by  day. 
Come  here  for  physic. 

Duke.  Welcome  shall  they  lie ; 

And  all  the  honours,  that  can  fly  from  us. 
Shall  on  them  settle.    You  know  yoor  places  well ; 
When  better  fall,  for  your  avails  tney  wll: 
To-morrow  to  the  field.  [FUntriah,    Eaeunt. 

SCENE  II.    Rousillon.    A  Room  in  the  Counf- 

ess's  Palace.    Enter  Countess  and  Clown. 

(kmnt.  It  hath  happened  all  as  I  would  have  had 
it,  save,  that  he  comes  not  along  with  her. 

Clo.  By  my  troth,  I  take  my  young  lord  to  be  a 
very  melaaclioly  man. 

Count.  By  what  observance,  I  pray  you  7 

Clo.  Why,  he  will  look  upon  his  faioot,  and  sing« 
mend  the  ruflf,*  and  sing ;  aitk  questions,  and  sing : 
pick  his  teeth,  and  sing ;  I  know  a  man  that  hod 
this  tciok  of  melancholy,  sold  a  goodly  manor  for  a 
son^. 

CovnI.  Let  me  see  what  ho  writes,  and  when  ha 
means  to  come.  [Opening  a  t,etter. 

Clo.  I  h«re  no  mind  to  Isbel,  since  I  was  at 
court ;  our  old  ling  and  our  labels  o'  the  country 
are  nothing  like  your  old  lini;  and  yonr  Isbels  oHhe 
court :  the  brains  of  my  Cupid's,  knocked  out ;  and 
I  begin  to  love,  as  an  old  man  loves  money,  wi^ 
no  stomach. 

CeioK.  What  have  we  here  7 

Ob.  E'en  that  vou  have  thero.  [£pC> 

CounL  TReads.  J  /  have  tent  you  a  daughter-it^ 
law :  eke  nalh  recovared  the  kingp  and  undone  ma 
7  have  wedded  her^  not  bedded  her;  and  ewam  to 
make  the  not  eUrnai.  You  ehall  hear^  /  am  nm 
oiooy  ;  know  if,  before  the  report  come.  If  there  h$ 
breadth  enough  in  the  world,  I  will  hold  a  hng  di»» 
tanee,    Mff  duty  to,  you. 

Your  unfortunate  eouj 

BsaTaAic 
.Hiif  is  not  well,  rash  and  unbridled  boy. 
To  fly  the  favours  of  so  good  a  king ; 
To  pinck  bis  indignation  on  thy  head, 


6  t  e.  I  cannot  inform  you  of  the  reaaons. 

6  One  not  in  the  secret  of  aflalrs :  so  inward  in  a 
contrary  sense.  -     .  .      .  ^    .a 

7  Warburton  and  Upton  are  of  opinkm  that  we  sUouId 
read,  *  By  self  unable  notion.^ 

8  As  we  say  at  present,  oar  young  (bllows. 

9  The  tope  of  tne  boots  In  8nalcspeai«*B  time  turned 
down,  and  hung  iooselv  over  the  leg.  The  (bhflng  pait 
or  top  was  the  n^.  It  was oT towr  leattMrttaaniht 
boot,  and  oftsBJM^gflA 
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ALL'S  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WELL. 


.Ac*  HL 


i  the 


By  the  nufimxiiig  of  a  maid  too  TvtdoiM 
For  the  contempt  of  empire. 

lU-enter  Clown. 

do.  O  madam,  yonder  is  heary  news  within, 
between  two  soldiers  and  my  young  lady. 

CounL  What  is  the  mater  r 

db.  Nay,  there  is  some  comfort  in  th 
■ome  comfort ;  your  son  will  not  be  killed 
as  I  thought  he  would. 

Cowtf.  Why  should  lie  be  kUled  1 

Clo,  So  say  I,  madam,  if  he  run  away,  as  I  hear 
he  does :  the  danger  is  in  standing  to't ;  that's  the 
loss  of  men,  thot^h  it  be  the  gettint  of  children. 
Here  they  come,  will  tell  you  more ;  w  ray  part,  I 
only  hear,  your  son  was  run  away.  [Emi  Clown. 
Enter  Heleva  and  two  Gentlemen. 

1  GenL.  Save  you,  good  madam. 

HeL  Madam,  my  lord  is  gone,  for  erer  gone. 

S  OenL  Do  not  say  so. 

CaunL  Think  upon  patience.^>'Prayyoo,gentle- 


I  have  felt  so  many  auirks  of  joy,  and  griel^ 
That  the  6rst  face  or  neither,  on  the  start. 
Can  woman'  me  mtoH : — ^Where  is  my  son,  I  pray 
you? 
t  Gent.  Madam,  he's  gone  to  serre  the  duke  of 
j^  Florence : 

We  met  him  thitherward ;  from  thence  we  came, 
And.  after  some  des|»atch  in  hand  at  court, 
Tbimer  we  bend  again. 
MeL  Look  on  his  letter,  madam;  here's  my  pass- 
port. 
(Reads.!     JVkm  thnt  eoMt  get  Uu  ring  ttpon  my 
Jbnger*  which  never  ehaU  come  ^  and  ihow  me 
aekUdbegoUenofihsf  body  f  that  I  am  father  to^ 
then  call  mehueoand :  but  in  euch  a  then  I  write 
a  never. 
Tliis  is  a  dreadfiil  sentence ! 

CaunL  Brought  you  this  letter,  gentlemen  7 

1  Gent,  Ay,  ma^ 
And,  for  the  contents'  sake,  are  sorry  for  oar  pains. 

Comni,  I  pr'ythee,  lady,  have  a  better  cheer ; 
If  thou  encrossest  all  the  griefs  are  thine,* 
Thou  robust  me  of  a  moiety :  He  was  my  sen ; 
But  I  do  wash  his  name  out  of  my  blood. 
And  thou  art  all  my  child.— -Towards  Florence  asbe  7 

2  Genf.  Ay,  madam. 

Count,  And  to  be  a  soldier? 

S  GenL  Such  b  his  noble  puipoee :  and,  beliere't. 
The  duke  will  lay  upon  him  all  the  honour 
That  good  eonrenience  claims. 

Csimf.  Return  Tou  thither? 

1  Otnt.  Ay.  madam,  with  the  swiftest  wing  of 

SeL  [£eads*.]     TiU  I hmm  no  wife,  I  have  nothing 
in#Vvmee. 
Tis  bitter! 

Count.  Find  yon  that  there  7 

JfeL  Ay,  iftf<«^f— 

1  OenL  Tis  buC  the  boldneM  of  his  hand,  haply, 


Bis  heart  was  not  consenting  to. 

Cowrt.  Nolhinc  in  France,  until  he  have  no  wife ! 
There's  nothing  here,  that  is  too  good  for  him, 
But  only  she ;  and  she  desenres  a  lord. 
That  twenty  such  rude  boys  might  tend  upon. 
And  call  her  hourly,  mistress.    Who  was  with  him  7 


1  I.  e.  slfect  me  suddenly  and  deeply,  as  our  sex  are 
Qsualljr  alfected. 

9  i.  e.  when  you  can  get  ihe  ring  which  is  on  my  fin- 
ger Into  jour  possession. 

a  If  thou  keepest  all  thy  sorrows  lo  thyself:  an  ellip. 
ncal  expresskm  for  *  all  the  grtefs  that  are  thine.* 

4  This  passage  as  It  stands  Is 


I  passage  as  It  stands  Is  very  obscure ;  k  ap. 

pears  to  me  that  something  Is  omitted  after  much.  War- 
Doiton  Interprets  it|J  That  his  vices  stand  htm  in  stead 
of  virtues.*  And  Heath  thought  the  meaning  was  :-> 
•  This  feUow  hath  a  deal  too  much  of  that  which  alone 

Kiwld  or  judge  that  ha  has  much  in  him  j*  I.  e.  folly 
yuoiaooe. 
i  m  reply  to  the  gentleman**  asdaimion  that  thsj 
are  bar  sarvaals,  the  countsss  answers— no  r  ' 
Am  M  riha  Mvii  tht  MOM  oOms  •Tdflliir. 


1  GenL  A  senrant  only,  and  a  | 
Which  I  have  some  time  known. 

Coiml.  ParoUea,  was'i  noC  * 

1  ChnL  Ay,  my  good  lady,  he. 
Goiml.  A  very  tainted  fellow  and  f 


IfuUefwiekMl 


Mj  son  corrupts  a  well-derived  nature 
With  his  induccmrnt. 

1  GenL  Indeed,  good  lady» 

The  fellow  has  a  deal  of  that,  too  much, 
Which  holds  him  much  to  have.* 

CounL  You  are  welcome,  gentlemen, 
I  will  entreat  you,  when  you  see  my  son. 
To  tell  him  that  his  sword  can  never,  win 
The  honour  that  he  lose* :  more  111  entreat  yoQ 
Written  to  bear  along. 

S  Gent.  We  serve  you,  i 

In  that  and  all  your  worthiest  aflaim. 

ComnL  Not  so^  bat  as  we  change  our  c 
Will  vott  draw  near  7 

[Exeunt  Countess  and  Oentlemea. 


Hel.  7U  Ihaue  uowjfu  Ikom  meUungin 
It  in  France,  until  ne  has  no  wifo  I 


Nothing  in 


Thou  snalt  have  nDaa,  Betieillon.  none  in  Fraaoei 

Then  hast  thou  all  again.    Poor  lord !  ia't  I 

That  chase  thee  from  thy  country,  i 

Thoee  tender  limbs  cC  thme  to  the  event 

Of  the  none-sparing  war  7  and  is  it  I 

That  drive  thee  from  the  sportive  court,  where  Choa 

Wast  shot  at  with  fiur  eyes,  to  be  the  mark 

Of  smoky  mnskets?  O  you  leaden  messengers, 

That  ride  upon  the  viole^^  speed  of  fire. 

Fly  with  ialse  aim ;  mowe  the   still-pieciag'  air. 

That  sings  with  piercing,  do  not  touoi  my  ford  t 

Whoever  shoots  at  him,  I  set  him  tbers ; 

Whoever  charges  on  his  forward  breast, 

I  am  the  caitiff,  that  do  hold  ham  to  it ; 

And,  though  I  kill  him  not,  i  am  the  oanse 

His  death  was  so  effected ;  bettor  'twere, 

I  met  the  ravin'  lion  when  he  roar'd 

With  sharp  constraint  of  hunger ;  better  'twere 

That  all  the  miseries,  which  nature  owol 

Were  mine  at  once:  No,  come  tbon  home,  RooeiUoiiy 

Whence  honour  but  of  dancer  wins  a  scar, 

As  oft  it  loses  all.*    I  will  be  gone : 

My  being  here  it  is,  that  holds  thee  hence: 

Shall  I  stay  here  to  do't  7  no,  no,  althoogh 

The  air  ofparadise  did  fan  the  hoose^ 

And  angels  offic'd  all :  I  will  be  gone  -, 

That  praful  nimour  may  report  my  flight. 

To  consolate  thine  ear.    Come,  mght :  end,  day  I 

For,  with  the  dark,  poor  thie^  I'll  stoat  away. 

SCENE  m.    Florence.   D^elAe  Duke's  Poleofe 
Flourieh.     Enter  the  Duke  of  Florence,  BsBf 
TR4M,  Lords,  Officers,  Soldiers,  and  othere. 
Duke.  The  general  of  our  horse  thou  art ;  and  w«, 

Great  in  our  hope,  lav  our  best  love  and  credence. 

Upon  thy  promising  KMrtune. 
jBer.  Sir,  it  is 

A  charge  too  heavy  for  my  strength ;  but  yet 

We'll  strive  to  bear  it  for  your  worthy  sake, 

To  the  extreme  edge  of  haxard.* 
Duke.  Then  go  thou  forth  | 

And  fortune  play  upon  thy  nroeperouB  hehn,** 

As  thy  ausnicious  mistress  I 
Ber,  Tliis  very  day, 

Great  Mars,  I  put  myself  into  thy  file : 


8  The  old  copy  reads,  etUl-peerinM.  The  eroen>la> 
tk>n  was  adopted  by  Steevens :  atiU-jn^dnM  la  nil! 
reuniting;  seeetn^  is  the  old  orthography  of  the  word. 
I  must  conress  that  I  should  give  the  preference  to  tn'tf. 
pacfngt  {.  e.  etilt-moting,  as  more  in  the  poeTs  manner. 

7  That  is  the  roe«fie«t  or  ravening  lion. 

8  The  sense  Is,  *  From  that  place,  where  all  the  ad- 
vantages that  honour  usuallv  reaps  flrom  the  danger  it 
rushes  upon,  Is  only  a  scar  In  testimony  of  its  braveiT, 
as,  on  the  other  hand,  it  often  la  tne  caum  of  toeing  all 
even  lifb  itself.* 


0  So  in  8haksneare*s  116th  Sonnet 

<  But  bears  ft  ooi,  i 
10  In  X  Richard  m.  we  have: 


even  to  the  sri(gs  of  dotns.' 

_.  we  have: 

/WHnwand  ikurf^mttkfhetm* 
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ALU9  WSLL  THAT  fiMDS  WfilX. 


Its 


Make  oie  but  like  mj  thovi^hts ;  and  I  ehaUprore 
A  lover  of  thy  drum,  hater  of  love.  [JExtunL 

SCENE  rV.    RonsilloD.    A  Room  in  the  Count- 

ess'i  Pataee,    £nter  Couotesa  cmd  Sic'\tard. 

Count.  Alas  I  and  would  yoti  lake  tlie  letter  of  her  7 
Might  you  not  know,  she'  would  do  as  slie  has  done, 
hy  sending  me  a  letter  7    Read  it  agaui. 

Blew.  I  am  Saini  JaqtUM^*  pUgrimy  thither  gone; 

Amhitiotu  Urve  hath  $o  inme  tyffvndedj 
That  bcrffoot  piod  I  the  odd  ground  vpan^ 

IVith  aainted  vow  my/auitt  to  have  amended. 
fVrittf  write^  thatjrom  the  bloody  aneree  of  war, 

Mjf  deareet  mattery  your  dear  eon.  may  hie; 
Bie$»  him  at  home  in  peaeey  whilat  J  from  far. 

Hie  ttame  with  xealoue  fervour  aanetify  : 
Hi*  taken  lahoitrg  bid  him  me  forgive; 

/,  kiedetmitiM  Juno,*  aent  him  forth 
FVmi  eaurity  fnend»t  wth  camping  foea  to  Kve, 

Where  detih  and  danger  dog  tht  heda  qf  worih  : 
He  ie  too  good  and  fair  far  death  and  me 
Whom  I  myty  emhraeey  to  Sff  Urn  fret,       ' 

Count.  Ah,  what  sharp  stings  are  in  her  mildest 
words !— ^ 
Rinaldo,  you  did  never  lack  advice*  so  nrach. 
As  letting  her  pass  so  ;  had  I  spoke  with  her, 
I  could  nave  well  diverted  her  intents. 
Which  tJius  she  hath  prevented. 

Stew,  Pardon  me,  madam : 

If  I  had  dven  you  this  at  over-night. 
She  might  have  been  o*erta^cn  ;  and  yet  she  writes, 
Pursuit  would  he  in  vain. 

CounL  What  ange\.  shall 

Bless  this  unworthy  husband  7  he  cannot  thrive, 
Unless  her  prayers,  vvhom  bcaven  delights  to  hear, 
And  loves  to  grant,  reprieve  liim  from  tlie  wrath 
.  Of  greatest  justice. — Write,  write,  Rinaldo,^ 
To  this  unworthy  husband  uf  his  wife  ; 
Let  every  word  weigh  heavy  of  her  worthy 
That  he  does  weigh*  too  right :  my  greatest  grief, 
Tliough  little  he  do  feel  it,  set  down  sharply.  • 
Despatch  the  most  convenient  rocHsenger  :~ 
Wlien,  haply,  he  shall  hear  that  she  is  gone. 
He  vrill  return ;  and  hope  I  may,  that  she. 
Hearing  so  much,  wilt  speed  her  f(K>t  again. 
Led  hither  by  pure  love  :  which  of  them  both 
Is  dearest  to  me,  I  have  no  skill  in  sense 
To  make  distinction  : — Provide  this  messenger :— - 
My  heart  is  heavy,  and  mine  age  is  weak  ; 
Grief  would  have'tears,  and  sorrow  bids  t9^  speak. 

{Ejteunt. 

SCENE  V.  WilhmdlhelVMeofT\Grextce,  A 
Tuektt  of  or  ^.  Enter  an  old  Widow  ^Florence, 
DiAira,  Yiolkuta,  M  ami  aw  a,  emd  other  Citi- 
seas. 

fVid.  NaT,  come ;  for  if  they  do  approach  the 
citv,  we  shall  lose  all  the  sight. 

Dia.  They  say,  the  French  count  has  done  most 
iMNMNirable  service. 

fVtd.  It  is  reported  that  he  has  taken  their  great- 
est commander ;  and  that  with  his  own  hand  he  slew 
the  duke*s  brother.  We  have  tost  our  labour ;  they 
are  gone  a  contrary  way :  hark !  you  may  know  by 
their  trumpets. 

Mar,  Come,  let's  return  again,  and  nuffice  our- 
selves vrith  the  report  of  it.  Well,  Diana,  take 
heed  of  this  French  earl :  the  honour  of  a  maid  is 
her  name ;  and  no  legacy  is  so  rich  as  honesty. 


IVid,  I  have  told  mT  aeigbbmir,  hour  yoa  hava 
been  solicited  by  a  gentleman  his  companioii. 

Mar,  I  know  that  knave ;  hang  him !  one  P^ 
roUcs  :  a  fihhy  officer  he  is  in  those  suggestiou* 
fur  the  young  rarl. — Beware  of  them,  Diana;  their 
promises,  enticements,  oaths,  tokens,  and  all  Iheso 
cnjiincs  of  lust,  are  not  the  things  they  go  under:* 
many  a  maid  hath  been  seduced  by  them ;  alMl  the 
misery  is,  e.\am|>Ic,  that  so  terrible  shows  in  the 
wreck  of  maii'.cnhcad.  cannot  for  all  that  dissuade 
sucression,  but  that  they  are  limed  with  the  twigs 
that  threaten  them.  I  hope,  I  need  not  to  advise  you 
further  ;  but,  I  hope,  your  own  grace  will  keep  you 
where  you  are,  though  there  were  no  further  danger 
known,  hut  the  modesty  which  is  so  lost. 

IMa.  You  shall  not  need  to  fear  mew 

Enter  Hklbha,  m  the  dre$e  ^  a  PSgriou 

fVid.  I  hope  so. Look,  here  comes  a  pilgrnns 

I  know  she  will  lie  at  my  hcrtise :  thither  they  8<M 

one  another :  Pll  question  her.— 

God  save  you^  pilgrim!  Whither  are  yon  %mmi7 

Hel,  To  Samt  Jaqu^s  le  grand. 
Whore  do  the  palmers^  lodge,  I  do  beseech  von  7 

IVid,  At  the  Saint  Francis  here,  beside  tba  port. 

HeL  Is  this  the  way  7 

JVid,  Ay,  marryi is  it,-- Hark yoa: 

[A  mmtk  ofar  ^ 
They  come  this  way : — If  you  will  tarry,  holy  pilgrim^ 
But  till  the  troops  come  by, 
I  will  conduct  you  where  you  shall  be  lodg'iif  ^ 
The  rather,  fbr,  I  think,  I  know  your  hosteaa 
As  ample  as  myselil 

/Tf/.  Is  It  yourseFf? 

Wxd,  If  you  shall  please  so,  pilgrim* 

HA,  \  thank  you,  and  will  stay  upon  your  Uism. 

Wid,  Tou  came,  I  think,  from  France  ? 

Hel,  1  did  so. 

Wid.  Here  yon  shall  see  acountryna»«£yoain. 
That  has  done  worthy  service. 

/fe/.  His  name,  I  pn^  yms 

Dia,  The  count  Rousillon ;  Know  you  such  a  on«  V 

He/.  But  by  the  ear,  that  hears  most  nobly  of  him  , 
His  face  I  know  not. 

ZKo.  Whatsoe'er  he  is, 

He's  bravely  taken  hero.    He  stole  firtm  lVa9c% 
As  'tis  reported,  for*  the  king  had  roarriad  him 
Afrainst  his  libing :  Think  yon  it  is  so  7 

HA.  A  V,  twely,  mere  th*  trath  ;*  I  know  his  Itd^ 

Iha.  There  is  a  gentleman,  that  serves  the  coMrt, 
Reports  but  coarsely  of  her. 

HtU  WhM\  his  name  7 

Dia.  Monsisfur  ParoRes^ 

HA,  O,  I  believe  with  hioi^ 

In  argument  of  praise,  or  to  thn  worth 
Of  the  great  eennt  himself,  she  Ir  toa>  mean 
To  have  her  name  repeated :  all  bar  dcMrrinf 
Is  a  reserved  honesty,  and  that 
1  have  not  heard  exanun'd.** 

Dia.  Alas^  pa«rllMly  t 

'Tis  a  hard  bondage,  te  become  the  wilb 
Of  a  detesting  lord. 

Wid*  Ay,right  \  goed  crenture,whereeee^er  she  Ik** 
Her  heart  weighs  sadly :  thisyoungmaidmi^tdoMi 
A  shrewd  tarn,  if  she  pleasNlL 

HtU  How  do  yon  nMiBf 

May  be^  the  amoreuv  count  aelicits  bet 
In  the  unlawinl  purpose. 

Wid, 
And  brokes>*  wHh  all  that 


1  At  Orleans  was  a  church  dedicaied  lo  9c.  Jaques,  to 
which  pilgrims  formerly  used  to  remjrt,  to  adore  a  pan  of 
Ibe  cross  pretended  to  be  found  there.  Bee  UeyUn*s 
France  Painted  tn  the  Lift,  YSjtf,  p.  370--8. 

S  Alhidinf  to  the  scory  of  Hercules. 

a  1.  e.  diflcreiion  nr  ihotigtii. 

4  Wtigh  here  means  to  value  or  esteem. 

•  Suggeotfono  are  tfmptatione. 

8  They  are  not  the  thin^  for  which  their  names 
would  make  them  pass.  Tb  go  under  the  name  of  so 
and  so  is  a  conunnn  expression. 

T  PUgrims ;  so  ealled.  fVom  a  staff  or  bough  of  palm 
flhey  were  wont  to  carry,  especially  such  as  had  visited 
iIm  holy  plaoM  ft  ;leni«R}em.    Johnson  haa  given 


He  does,  indeed  ; 
ean  in  sach  a  soft 


dia  vply*«  account  of  the  diHereoce  between  apmtmer  and 
a  pflgrhn  in  his  Dictionary. 

0  For^  here  and  in  other  places,  slgnUles  eomee^  wUeh 
Tooke  says  is  atwaye  its  affnilicacfoa. 

9  i.  e.  the  UMre  cnub,  or  merslv  the  trufh.    JKBve  was 
Ufied  In  the  sense  of  simple,  absolute,  dedded. 

10  That  is.  ^McelMmed,  doubted. 
i\  The  oM  copy  reads : 

^  J  write  food  creacuie,  wherssoe'er  shefiw' 
Malooe  oiise  deemed  this  an  error,  and  pmpnsed,  *dff 
right  good  creature,*  which  was  admitted  Into  the  lesif 
but  he  subsequently  thought  that  iIm  old  readtag  «■• 
correct. 
13  Deali  with  pandera 
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ALUS  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WELL. 


Act  HL 


CoiiihK  th»  te»df  hottour  of  >  maid: 

But  lb*  is  ann'd  (or  him,  and  keeps  her  gumrd 

]•  hfloeMMt  defence. 

Snter,  wUk  Dnan  and  Colimrt,  a  paiy  of  the  Flo- 
rentine Army^  BcBTMAJf,  ana  Paaolles. 

Mar,  The  gods  forbid  else ! 

WuL  So.  now  they  come : — 

That  b  Antonio,  the  duke*s  eldest  son  ; 
Thaty  EmmIus. 

Hd,  WhichbtbefVeiichnMn? 

Dia.  He; 

That  with  the  plnme :  'tis  a  n»ost  gallant  fellow ; 
I  would,  be  lord  his  wife  :  if  he  were  honester, 
He  were  much  goodlier :— Is*!  net  a  handsome  gei»- 
tleman? 

ifcX.  I  like  him  welL 

IKa.  'TIS  pitj,  he  is  not  honest :  Tond'a  that 
same  knave. 
That  leads  hira  to  these  places ;'  were  1  his  lad/,. 
Fd  poison  that  rile  rascal. 

Ba,  Which  is  he? 

Dia.  That  jack-an-apes  with  scarfs :  Why  is  he 
mahmeholy? 

Hd,  I^rchanoe  he's  hart  i'the  battle. 

Par.  Ix»se  our  drum !  well. 

Mar,  He's  shrewdly  veied  at  something :  Look, 
lie  has  spied  as. 

Wa,  Marry,  hang  you ! 

Mar,  And  your  courtesy,  for  a  ring'^arrier! 

\ExeuM  Bertram,  Paroli,E8,  Officers, 
onci  Soldiers. 

Wid,  The  troop  is  past :    Come,  pilgrim,  I  will 
bring  you 
Where  you  shall  host ;  of  enjoin'd  penitents. 
There's  four  or  five,  to  great  Saint  Jaques  bound. 
Already  at  my  boose. 

Hd,  I  humbly  thank  you : 

Please  it  this  matron,  and  this  gentle  maid, 
To  eat  with  us  to-ni^t,  the  charge,  and  thanking, 
Shall  be  fer  me ;  and,  to  requite  you  further, 
I  will  bestow  some  precepts  on  this  virgin, 
Worthy  the  note. 

BoUu         Well  take  your  offer  kindly.  [ExaML 

SCENE  YI.    Coiim  ft^T^rv  Florence.    JETnler  Bkr- 
TKAM,  ond  thM  two  French  Lords. 

]  Lard,  Nay,  good  my  lord,  put  him  to't:  let  him 
bare  his  wav. 

f  Lard.  If  your  lofdship  find  him  not  a  bilding,* 
hokl  me  no  mora  in  your  respect. 

1  Lord.  On  my  life,  my  loid,  a  bubble. 

Ber,  Do  you  thiiil^  I  am  so  far  deceived  yi  him  7 

I  Lsri.  B^lfeva  it,  my  lord,  in  mine  own  direct 
knowledge,  without  any  malice,  but  to  speak  of  him, 
is  my  kmsmaa,  he's  a  most  noUble  coward,  an  in- 
finite and  endless  bar,  an  hourly  promise-breaker, 
the  owner  of  no  one  good  quality  worthy  your  lord- 
ships entertainment. 

S  Lord,  It  were  fit  yon  knew  him ;  lest,  reposing 
too  far  in  his  virtue,  which  be  hath  not,  he  might,  at 
•ome  great  and  trasty  business,  in  a  main  danger, 
ftByoa. 

Ber.  I  wouM,  I  knew  in  what  particular  action  to 
try  him. 

t  Lord,  None  better  than  to  let  him  fetch  off  his 
drum,  which  you  hear  him  so  eonfidently  undertake 
to  do. 

1  Lord,  I,  with  a  troop  of  Florentines,  will  sud 
denly  surprise  him ;  such  I  will  have,  whom,  I  am 
•nre^  he  knows  not  §tom  the  enemy :  we  wiU  bind 


and  hoodwink  him  so,  thai  be  shall  sopposo  no  other 
but  that  he  is  carried  into  the  leaguer*  of  the  adver- 
saries, when  we  bring  him  to  our  tents :  Be  but  ymr 
lordship  present  at  h»  examination ;  if  itc  do  not,  for 
the  prombe  of  his  life,  and  in  the  highest  compulsion 
of  base  fear^  offer  to  betray  you,  and  deliver  aH  the 
intelligence  m  his  power  against  you,  and  that  with 
the  divine  forfeit  of  his  soid  upon  oath,  never  trust 
my  judgment  in  any  thing. 

2  IjmL  O,  for  the  love  of  langhter,  let  him  fetch 
his  drum  ;  he  says,  he  has  a  stratagem  for't :  when 
your  lordship  sees  the  bottom  of  bis  success  in't. 
and  to  what  metal  this  counterfeit  lump  of  ors^  wiU 
be  melted,  if  you  give  him  not  John  Ihrum's  eoter- 
tainment,  *  your  inclining  cannot  be  resaovod.  Hera 
he  comes, 

Enitr  Paxoi^jlcs. 

1  Lord.  Of  for  the  love  of  laughter,  hinder  imi  the 
humour  of  his  design ;  let  him  fetch  offhis  drum  in 
any  hand.* 

ier.  HownoWymoosiearT  this  diram  sticks  sordj 
in  vour  dbposiikm. 

t  Lord.  A  pox  on't,  let  it  go ;  'tis  but  a  dnun. 

Par.  But  a  drum !  Is't  but  a  drum  7  A  drum  ao 
lost ! — ^There  was  an  excellent  command !  to  charge 
in  with  our  horse  upon  our  own  wings,  and  to  rend 
our  own  soldiers. 

2  Lord.  That  was  not  to  be  blamed  in  the  com- 
mand of  the  service :  it  was  a  disaster  of  war  thai 
Ciesar  himself  couldf  not  have  prevented,  if  he  had 
been  there  to  command. 

Ber.  Well,  we  cannot  greatly  condemn  our  suc- 
cess :  some  dish<mour  we  hacT  in  thovkwa  of  that 
drum ;  but  it  is  not  to  be  recovered. 

Par.  It  might  have  been  recovered. 

Ber.  It  mi^t,  but  it  is  not  now. 

Par.  It  is  to  be  recovered :  but  that  the  merit  of 
service  is  seldom  attributed  to  the  true  and  exact 
performer,  I  would  have  that  drum  or  another,  or 
mcjacet.^ 

Ber.  Why,  if  you  have  a  stomach  to't,  monsiem', 
if  you  think  your  mystery  in  stratagem  can  bring  thin 
instrument  of  honour  again  into  hb  native  quarter, 
be  nwgnanimous  in  the  enterprise,  and  g^o  on  ;  I  will 
grace  the  attempt  fer  a  worthy  exploit :  if  you  speed 
well  in  it,  the  duke  shall  both  apeak  of  it,  and  ex- 
tend to  you  what  further  becomes  nb  greatness,  even 
to  the  utmost  syllable  of  your  worthiness. 

Par.  By  the  hand  of  a  soldier,  I  will  undertake  it. 

Ber.  But  you  must  not  now  alumber  in  it. 

Par.  I'll  about  it  this  evening :  and  I  wilt  pre- 
sently pen  down  my  dilenunas,*^  encourage  myself 
in  my  certaiotjr, put  n^self  into  my  mortalprepara- 
tion,  and,  by  midniahty  look  to  hear  further  irom  me. 

Ber.  May  I  be  bold  to  acquaint  hb  grace,  yon 
are  gone  about  it  7 

Par,  I  know  not  what  the  success  will  be,  any 
Hord ;  but  the  attempt  I  vow. 

Ber.  I  know,  thou  art  valiant ;  and,  to  the  poasK 
bility  of  thy  soldiership,  will  subacribe  for  thee.* 
Farewell 

Par.  I  love  not  many  words.  lEaiL 

1  Lord.  No  more  than  a  fish  loves  water. — is  not 
thb  a  strange  fellow,  my  lord  7  that  so  confidentljr 
seems  to  undertake  this  business^  which  he  known 
b  not  to  be  done ;  danms  himseu  to  do,  and  daren 
better  be  damned  than  to  do't. 

2  Lord.  You  do  iK>t  know  him,  my  lonL  as  wo 
do :  certain  it  is,  that  he  will  steal  himself  into  a 
man's  favour,  and,  for  a  week,  escape  a  great  deal 


1  Theobald  (hoafhl  that  we  sheuM  rsMl  jMces  ;  but 
we  may  suppsse  the  plaeeo  aUudsd  to  be  the  housos  of 
pimpc  and  panders. 

9  .4  hildtng  is  a  pattry  fellow,  a  coward. 

9  The  eamp^    It  seems  to  have  been  a  new.fkngled 
tpnn  sc  ihto  time,  Invoduced  from  the  Low  Countries. 
^  4  Tha  old  copy  reads  sun.    The  emendadon  b  Theo- 
bald*s. 

•  Thb  was  a  common  phrase  fbr  iU  treatment. 

9A  phrase  fer  a<  o^  rate.    Someiimss,  *at  any 


7  I  would  recover  the  lost  drum  or  another,  or  db  in 
the  attempt    An  ephaph  then  usually  began  kieiaeet, 

8  The  dUtmmoM  ofrarolles  have  nothing  lo  do  whh 
those  of  the  schoolmen,  as  the  commentators  imagin- 
ed : — his  dilemmae  are  the  diffietUtieo  he  was  lo  enroan 
ter.  -  Mr.  Boswell  argues  that  the  penning  down  of  these 
could  not  well  encourage  him  in  his  cerUdnty :  but  why 
are  thoss  distinct  actions  necessarily  connected  ? 

9  Steevens  has  miatakan  thia  paaaafS}  Matone  b 
rIghL  Bertram's  meaning  is,  that  lia  will  vouch  for  hb 
doing  all  that  it  b  pessibb  lor  soMbmhlp  to  affect.  Bn 
was  not  yet  oartala  of  hb  cowardice. 
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ofduooTeriefl;1mtwlMttyoufiBdhiai  out,  jouhaTt 
Mm  ever  after. 

Jter.  Why,  do  you  think,  he  will  make  no  deed 
at  all  of  this,  that  so  seiioaslj  he  does  address  him- 
self unto  ? 

1  Lard,  None  in  the  world ;  hut  return  with  an 
inventtoD,  and  clap  upon  you  two  or  three  probable 
lies:  but  we  have  almost  embossed  him,*  you  shall 
•ee  his  ikll  to-night ;  for,  indeed,  he  is  not  for  your 
lordship's  respect. 

2  Lord.  We  will  make  you  some  sport  with  the 
Ibx,  ere  we  case  him.'  He  was  first  smoked  by  the 
old  lord  Lafeu :  when  his  diatuke  uid  he  is  parted, 
tell  me  what  a  sprat  you  shall  find  him ;  which  you 
akall  sef  this  very  ni^t. 

1  Lord.  I  must  go  look  my  twiga  ;  ha  shall  bo 
caught 

Ser.  Your  brother,  he  shall  go  along  with  me. 

1  Ltrd,  As't  please  your  loraihip :  Pll  leave  you. 

Btr,  Now  will  I  lead  you  to  the  house,aftd  show  you 
The  lass  I  spoke  ot 

t  Lord.  But,  Tou  say,  she's  honest. 

Ber,  That's  all  the  fiiult :  I  spoke  with  her  but  once. 
And  (bund  her  wondrous  cold ;  but  I  sent  to  her, 
By  this  same  coxcomb  that  we  have  i'the  wind,* 
T^ens  and  letters  which  she  did  resend  ; 
And  this  is  all  I  have  done :  She's  a  fair  creature : 
Will  you  go  see  her  7 

2  Lard.  With  all  my  heart,  mv  lord. 

SCENE  vn.    Florence.    A  Room  in  tlu  Widow's 
HsKse.    JSnUr  Hjclkha  omf  Widow. 

HeL  If  you  misdc»ubt  me  that  I  am  not  she, 
I  knew  not  how  i  shall  assure  yo«  further. 
But  I  shall  lose  the  grounds  I  work  upon.* 

9Vid.  Thoufrh  mfieatate  be  lallen,  I  was  well  bom, 
Nothing  acquamted  with  these  buainesses ; 
And  would  not  put  my  reputation  now 
In  any  staining  act. 

HO.  Nor  would  I  wirfi  you. 

First,  pve  me  trust,  the  count  he  is  my  husband ; 
And,  wnat  to  your  sworn  counsel  1  have  spoken. 
Is  scL  from  word  to  word ;  and  then  you  cannot, 
By  the  good  aid  that  I  of  you  shall  borrow, 
Err  in  iMslowing  it. 

Wid.  I  should  believe  you ; 

For  you  have  show'd  me  that,  which  well  approves 
You  are  great  in  fortune. 

HeL  Take  this  purse  of  gold. 

And  let  me  buy  your  friendly  help  iKus  &r. 
Which  I  will  overtiay,  and  pay  again. 
When  I  have  foundf  it.    The 
daughter, 


fit.    Toe  count  he  woos  your 


Lays  down  his  wanton  siese  before  her  beauty. 
Resolves  to  oarty  bar ;  let  ber,  m  fine,  consent, 
As  we'll  direct  her  how  'tis  best  to  bear  it. 
Now  his  important*  blood  will  nought  deny 
That  she'll  demand :  A  ring  the  county*  wean 
Thst  downward  hath  succeeded  in  his  houae. 
From  son  to  sen,  some  four  or  five  descenta 
Since  the  first  lather  wore  it :  this  ring  he  boUa 
In  most  rich  choice ;  yet,  in  his  idle  fire. 
To  buy  hia  will,  it  wouU  not  seem  too  dear, 
Howe'er  repented  after. 

Wid.  Now  I  see 

The  bottom  of  your  purpose. 

MoL  You  see  it  lawful  then :  It  is  no  more, 


But  that  your  daughter,  ere  ilia  iaema  as  won, 
Desires  tois  riog ;  appoints  him  an  eneooater  ; 
In  fine,  delivers  me  to  fill  the  time. 
Herself  most  chastely  absent :  after  tliis, 
To  marry  her.  Til  add  three  thousand  crowns 
To  what  is  past  already. 

WiiL  Ihavoyiekled: 

Instruct  my  daughter  how  slie  shall  persever. 
That  time  and  place,  with  this  deceit  so  lawful. 
May  prove  coherent.    Every  night  he  comes 
With  musics  of  ^1  sorts,  and  songs  oompoa'd 
To  her  unworthiness  :  It  nothing  steads  us^ 
To  chide  him  finom  our  eavea:*  for  he  persisti^ 
As  if  his  lifo  lay  on't. 

UeL        -  Why  then,  to-mghc 

Let  us  assay  our  plot ;  which,  it  it  speed, 
Is  wicked  meaning  in  a  lawful  deed, 
And  lawftil  meaning  in  a  lawful  act : 
Where  both  not  sin,  and  yet  a  sanfid  fret:* 
But  let's  about  it.  [Mwemi. 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.  Without  fhtFionnime  Cmtp.    EnUr 
fim,  L<Mrd,  with  Jive  or  sur  Soldiers  m  ambtuh, 

1  Lord.  He  can  come  no  other  way  but  by  this 
hedge'  comer :  When  you  sally,  upon  him,  speak 
what  terrible  language  you  will ;  though  you  under- 
stand it  not  yourselves,  no  matter:  for  we  must  not 
seem  to  understand  him ;  unless  some  ono  among 

u  whom  we  most  prodbce  for  an  interpreter. 

1  Sold.  Good  captain,  let  me  be  the  mterpreter.    , 

1  Lord.  Art  not  acquainted  with  him?  kiM>wa  h« 
not  thy  voice  7 

1  Sold,  No,  nr,  I  warrant  you. 

1  Lord.  But  what  linsy-woolsy  hast  thoutoipaak 
to  us  aaain  7 

1  SoM.  Even  such  as  you  speak  to  me. 

1  Lord.  He  must  think  us  some  band  of  strain 
gers  i'the  adversary's  entertainmenL*  Now  he  hath 
a  smack  of  all  neighbouring  languages ;  therefore 
we  must  every  one  be  a  man  of  his  own  fancy,  pot 
to  know  what  w«  speak  one  to  another ;  so  «ra 
seem  to  know,  is  to  aaow  strai^t  our  puipoae  :'* 
chough's*  *  ianguage,gabble  enou^  and  good  enough. 
As  for  you,  interpreter,  you  must  seem  vei7  p^ir 
tic  But  couch,  ho !  here  he  comes ;  to  oeguila  ' 
two  hours  in  a  sleep,  and  then  to  return  aiid  sweat 
the  lies  he  forges. 

JEnt€r  PAKOIiLBSU 

Par,  Ten  o'clock:  within  these  tbrae  hovrt 
'twill  be  time  enough  to  go  home.  Wimt  shall  I 
say  I  have  don«  7  R  most  be  a  very  plausiMa  fan 
vention  that  carries  it :  Tbay  begin'  to  smoke  me  ; 
and  discraces  hate  of  late  knocked  too  often  at  my 
door.  I  find  my  tongue  b  too  fboUhasdy ;  hot  m^ 
heart  hath  the  fear  of  Mars  before  it,  and  of  his 
creatures,  not  dariag  the  reports  of  my  toii|oo. 

1  Lord.  This  is  the  first  trutKthat  o'erthme  own 
tongue  was  guilty  oC  .  [jioidoi 

Par.  What  the  devil  should  mow  asa  to  undor- 


1  Thai  is,  atmoot  run  him  down.  An  emhooa*d  siaa 
is  one  so  hard  chased  that  it  foams  at  the  mouth,  r. 
note  on  The  Induction  to  The  Taming  of  the  Shrew 

3  Before  we  scrip  hira  naked,  or  unmask  him. 

a  TMs  proverbial  phrase  is  noted  by  Ray,  p.  916,  ed. 
1717.  fc  Is  thus  explained  by  oM  Cotgrave :  *  Eotre  our 
vent.  To  be  In  the  wind,  or  to  have  the  wind  of.  7b 
get  the  wind.  adoanttHt^t  *VP^  hand  of;  to  have  a 
MOM  under  hio  tee,* 

4  I.  e.  by  diacovertng  herself  to  the  CoanL 

g  Importanii  here  andfn  other  places,  is  used  for  fm- 
portunate.  Mr.  TyrwMtt  says,  that  fmporfonf  may  be 
nam  the  French  emportanL 

•  L  a.  tha  Comnt. 


got  them  in  exploit:  Yet  slight  t 

ry  it :  They  will  say.  Came  you  off  wifh  so  IHtle  7 
and  great  ones  I  daio  not-  give.     Wherefuri7 


7  FromonderourwIndowsL  ,  ^  .  .     , 

8  This  gingling  riddle  roar  be  thus  briefly  espUlncd. 
Bertram's  is  a  wteked  Intention,  though  the  act  he  com- 
mhs  Is  lawful.  Helen's  is  both  a  lawful  intention  aod  a 
lawful  deed.  The  fact  as  relates  to  Bertram  was  «iit- 
ful,  because  he  Intended  to  commit  adultery }  vet  nei- 
ther he  nor  Helena  aetuatlu  sinned. 

9  I.  e.  Ibreign  tfoops  in  the  enemy's  pay. 

10  The  sense  of  this  very  obscure  Dsssage  apoears, 
from  the  context,  to  be  :  'we  must  each  fancy  a  Jargon 
for  himself,  without  aiming  to  be  undcreiood  by  *ach 
other :  for,  provided  we  appear  to  understand,  that  will 
be  sufficient.*    1  suspect  that  a  word  or  two  is  omitted. 

11  A  bird  of  iha  jack-daw  kind 
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Act  IT 


^^k9f9  iIm  nattuaceP    Tongoe,  I  most  pat  you  BCENB  II. 
into:*  butterwoman'*  month,  and  buy  another  of 
Bajaz«t*8  mute,'  Wyou  prattle  me  into  these  periU. 

1  LortL  Is  It  possible,  he  should  know  what  he 
is,  and  be  that  he  is  7  [Ande. 

Par.  I  woMld  the  cutting  of  my  garments  would 
senre  the  tmn;  or  the  breaking  of  my  Spani.sh 
■word.  r  ^  . . 

1  Lard,  We  cannot  afford  you  so.  [Ande. 

Par.  Or  the  baring*  of  my  beard ;  and  to  say,  it 
was  in  stratagem.  ,  ^  . . 

1  fjn-d,  rTwould  not  do.  [Aatde. 

Pqr.  Or  to  drown  my  clothes,  and  say,  I  was 

*  l^^JGri.  Hanlly  serve.  [Amde. 

Par.  Though  I  sworo  I  leaped  from  the  window 
of  the  citadel— 

1  Lard,  How  deep  7  [AwU, 

Par.  Thirty  fathom. 

1  Lard.  Three  great  oaths  would  scarce  make 
that  be  believed.  [Andt, 

Per,  I  would,  I  had  any  dram  of  the  enemy's  ; 
I  would  swear,  I  recoverea  it. 

1  Ijtfd,  You  shall  hear  one  anon.  [Ande, 

Pm,  A  drum  now  of  the  enemy's ! 

[^^ortcm  mOdn, 

1  Lord.  Tkraca  mawumu,  argo^  eargo^  earg9. 

AU,  Cargo,  cargo,  vUlianda  par  eorbo,  cargo. 

Par,  O I  ransom,  ransom : — Do  not  hide  mine 
eyes.  [Thiey  seise  /dm  and  blindfold  him. 

I  8oId.  Boakoi  thronutldo  bo$ht$. 

Par.  I  know  you  are  the  Muskos'  regiment. 
And  I  shall  lose  my  life  for  want  of  langiiacre : 
If  there  be  here  Gorman,  or  Dane,  low  Dutch| 
Italian,  or  French,  let  him  speak  to  me, 
1  will  discover  that  which  shall  undo 
The  FlorentuM. 

1  Sold.  BoAotvauvado:—' 

I  anderstand  thee,  and  can  speak  thy  tongue  :— 

Mb^konia  : ^8ir, 

Betake  thee  to  thy  &ith,  for  neveBteen  ponUrds 
Are  at  thy  bofon* 

Par.  Oh  I 

I  SM.  O  pray,  pray,  pray. 

MtuAa  revonlo  dadche, 

1  Lord.  0»eorbi^dMlehot  volivoream 

I  8M,  The  general  is  content  to  spare.thce  yet ; 
And,  hoodwink^  as  thou  art,  will  losiid  thee  on 
To  gather  ftom  thee :  haply,  thou  may'st  inform 
Something  to  save  thy  life. 

Par,  O,  let  me  live. 

And  all  the  secrets  of  oar  camp  FU  show. 
Their  force,  theur  purposes :  nay,  HI  speak  that 
Which  you  will  wondler  at. 

1  4EdU.  But  wilt  thou  faithfully  7 

Por.  If  I  do  not,  damn  me. 

1  Sold.  Acordo  Knta. 

Cone  on,  thou  aK  granted  space. 

{£t»ij  tnAPAnoLLCs  guarded, 

I  Xisrd.  Oo,  tetl  the  count  Bousillon,  and  my 
brother. 
We  have  caucht  the  woodcock,  and  will  keep  him 

Till  we  do  ha^uom  tbem. 

t  SoU.  Captain,  I  wilL 

1  fjord,  lie  Witt  betray  4ie  /all  unto  ourselves  ;— 
bform  'em  lhat« 

S  Sold.  So  I  win,  sir. 

I  Lord.  Till  thn^  TU  keep  him  dark,  and  safely 
Jock'd.  [E^mua, 


The  emendalion  was 
To  iMire  ancieiuly 


1  The  proof. 

9  The  old  eopy  reads  mule. 
made  by  Warburton. 

5  I.  e.  the  okaving  of  my  bcoxd. 
sigiaaed  to  okave. 

4.  L  o,  aeaiast  hta  decarmlned  resolutkm  Jiever  to 
habH  wtthHelena. 

6  The  ssnse  Is— we  never  swear  by  what  is  not  holy, 
but  'Ake  to  witness Ihe  Highest,  the  Divinity. 

8  Heath«s  aueiopt  at  explanation  of  this  very  obscure 
passage  does  not  satisfy  me.    Ii  appears  to  be  corrupt 
and,  after  much  auention  to  its  probable  meaning,  ant 
taken  with  the  preceding  and  succeeding  speeches,  I 
foel  jwrsuaded  that  It  should  stand  thus : 


Ji*lorence.    A  Room  in  tht  Widow'b 
HouM. 

Enter  BsitTRAif  ojtd  Diana. 

J?er.  They  told  me,  that  your  name  was  Fonti- 

bell. 
Iha,  No,  my  good  lord,  Diana. 
Ber.  Titled  eotldess  i 

And  worth  it,  with  addition  t  But,  fair  soul. 
In  voiir  fine  frame  hath  love  no  quality  7 
If  the  quick  fire  of  youth  light  not  your  mind. 
You  are  no  maiden,  but  a  monument : 
When  you  are  dead,  you  should  be  such  a  one 
As  you  are  now,  for  you  are  cold  and  stern  ; 
And  now  you  should  be  as  your  mother  was^ 
When  your  sweet  self  was  got. 
Dia,  She  then  was  honest. 
Ber,  So  should  you  be. 

Dia.  ^  No: 

My  mother  did  but  duty ;  such,  my  lord, 
As  you  owe  to  your  wile. 

Ber.  No  more  of  that  t 

I  pr'y thee,  do  not  strive  against  my  vows  :* 
I  was  compellM  to  her ;  but  I  love  thee 
By  love's  own  sweet  constraint,  and  wiU  for  ever 
Do  thee  all  rights  of  service. 

Dia,  Ay,  so  you  serve  us. 

Till  we  serve  yon :  but  when  you  have  our  roses. 
You  barely  leave  our  thorns  to  prick  ourselves, 
And  mock  us  «rith  our  bareness. 
Ber,  How  have  I  sworn  ? 

Dia.  'Tis  not  the  many  oaths,  that  make  th« 
truth ; 
But  the  plain  single  vow,  that  is  vow'd  true. 
What  is  not  holy,  that  we  swear  not  by. 
But  take  the  highest  to  witness:*  Then,  pray  yon, 

toll  me, 
If  I  should  swear  by  Jove's  great  attributes, 
I  lov'd  you  dearly,  would  you  believe  my  oaths. 
When  I  did  love  you  ill  7  this  has  no  holding 
To  swear  by  him  whom  I  prot*;st  to  love, 
That  I  will  work  against  him  :*  Therefore,  your 

oaths 
Are  words,  and  poor  conditions ;  but  unsealM ; 
At  least,  in  my  opinion. 

Ber,  Change  it,  change  it ; 

Be  not  so  holy-cruel :  love  is  holy ; 
And  my  integrity  ne'er  knew  the  craAs 
That  you  do  charge  men  with :  Stand  no  nose  ofl^ 
But  pve  thyself  unto  my  sick  desires. 
Who  then  recover :  say,  thou  art  mine,  and  ever 
My  love,  as  it  begins,  shall  so  persever. 

Dia  I  see,  that  men  make  hopes,  in  such  a  war,* 
That  we'll  forsake  ourselves.    Give  me  that  ring; 

Ber.  I'll  lend  it  thee,  my  dear,  but  have  no  power 
To  give  it  from  me. 
^a,  Wiir  you  not,  ny  lord  ? 

Ber,  It  is  an  honour  'longmg  to  otur  house, 
Be<|^ueathed  down  from  many  ancestors ; 
Wluch  wore  the  greatest  obloquy  i'lhe  world 
In  me  to  lose.  ^ 

Dia,  •  Mine  honoor's  such  a  ring : 

My  chastity's  the  jewel  of  our  house, 
Bequeathed  down  from  manv  ancestors ; 
Which  were  the  greatest  obloquy  i'the  world 
In  me  to  lose :    Thus  your  own  proper  wisdom 
Brings  in  the  champion  honour  on  my  part. 
Against  your,  vain  assault. 

Ber,  Here,  take  my  ring: 

My  house,  mine  honour,  yea,  my  uie  be  thine. 
And  I'll  be  bid  by  thee. 


*  If  I  should  swear  by  Lof«>«  great  attributes 
I  lov'd  you  dearly,  would  you  believe  my  oaths, 
When  I  did  love  you  ill  ?  this  has  no  hokUn;, 
To  swear  by  him,  u>Aen  I  protest  to  love 
That  I  will  work  against  him.* 
7  The  old  copy  reads,  *  make  ropee  in  sucha  sesrve.* 
Rowe  chan/^  it  to,  •  make  hopeo  in  such  t^fairo  ;* 
and  Malone  to,  make  hapeo  in  such  a  aeene.    But  of 
fairo  and  acene  luive  no  literal  resemblance  to  the  old 
word  oearre :  ttarre  is  always  so  written  la  the  oM 
copy }  the  change  is  therefore  less  violent,  more  probiu 
ble,  and,  I  thinX,  makes  better  sense. 
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ALL*6  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WELL. 


tw 


JXa,  When  midaight  comes,  knock  at  my  cham* 

ber  window ; 
rn  order  take,  my  mother  tball  not  hear. 
Now  will  I  charge  you  in  the  band  of  truth, 
When  you  have  conquer'd  my  yet  maiden  bed, 
Remain  there  but  an  hour,  nor  speak  to  me  : 
My  reasons  are  most  strong ;  and  you  shall  know 

them, 
When  back  again  this  ring  shall  be  deliver'd  : 
And  on  yonr  finger,  in  the  night,  1*11  put 
Another  ring ;  ttiat,  what  in  time  proceeds, 
May  tolcen  to  the  future  our  past  deeds. 
Adieu,  till  then :  then,  fail  not :  Tou  have  won 
A  wife  of  me,  tnough  there  mv  hope  be  done. 
Ber,  A  heaven  on  earth  I  nave  won,  by  wooing 

thee.  [E:tU. 

IXo.  For  which  live  long  to  thank  both  heaven 

and  me  I 
Tou  may  so  in  the  end.^— 
My  mother  told  me  just  how  he  would  woo, 
As  if  she  sat  in  his  heart ;  ihe  says,  all  men 
Have  the  Uke  oaths :  be  had  sworn  to  marry  me. 
When  his  wife's  dead ;  therefore  VIX  lie  wiUi  him. 
When  I  am   buried.    Since   Frenchmen  are  so 

braid.* 
MarrjT  that  will,  V\\  live  and  die  a  maid : 
Only  in  tli'is  disguise,  1  think't  no  sin, 
To  coxen  him,  that  would  unjustly  win.         [Exit. 
SCENE   in.     The  Florentine  Camp.    Enter  the 
iwo  French  Lords,  and  two  or  three  Soldiers. 

1  Lard,  Ton  have  not  given  him  his  mother's 
letter? 

S  Ijord,  I  have  delivered  it  an  hoar  since :  there 
tt  something  in't  that  stings  kis  nature ;  for,  on  tiie 
reading  it,  he  diang*d  almost  into  another  man. 

I  IjSrd,  He  has  much  worthy  blame  laid  upon 
him,  for  shaking  off  so  good  a  wife,  and  so  sweet  a 
lady. 

t  Ijord.  Especially  he  hath  incurred  the  everlast- 
ing displeasure  of  the  king,  who  had  even  tuned  his 
bmmty  to  nng  happiness  to  him.  I  will  tell  you  a 
ifcins,  but  you  shall  let  it  dwell  darkly  with  you. 

1  JumL  Wliea  you  have  spoken  it  'tis  dead,  and 
I  am  the  grave  of  it. 

C  jLord.  He  hath  perverted  a  young  gentlewoman 
here  in  Florence,  of  a  most  chaste  renown  ;  and 
tUs  night  he  fleshes  his  will  in  the  spoil  of  her  hon- 
our:  he  hath  given  her  his  monumental  rin^,  and 
Atnks  himself  made  in  the  unchaste  composition. 

1  Lord.  Now,  Ood  delay  our  rebellion ;  as  we 
we  ourselves,  what  things  are  we ! 

S  Ijard.  Merely  our  own  traitors.  And  as  in  the 
common  course  of  all  treasons,  we  stiU  see  them 
reveal  themselves,  till  they  attain  to  their  abhorred 
ends  ;*  so  he  that  in  this  |ction  contrives  against 
his  own  nobUity,  in  his  proper  stream  o'erflows 
klmself.' 

1  Lord.  Is  it  not  meant  damnable*  in  xn  to  be 
trumpeters  of  oar  nnlawfiil  intents  7  We  shall'  not 
then  nave  his  company  to-night. 

2  Lard,  Not  till  after  midnight ;  for  he  is  dieted 
tohb  hour. 

1  Lord.  That  approaches  apace ;  I  would  gladly 
have  him  see  his  company*  anatomised;  that  he 
■right  take  a  measure  Of  his  own  judgment,*  where- 
in so  curiously  he  had  set  this  counterfeit.' 

S  Lord.  We  will  not  meddle  with  him  till  he 
'  come ;  for  his  presence  must  be  the  whip  of  the 
9ther. 

1  Lord,  In  the  mean  time,  what  hear  you  of  these 
wars? 

t  Lord,  I  hear,  there  is  an  overture  of  peace. 

1  Lord.  Nay,  I  assure  you,  a  peace  concluded. 


1  1.  e.faleet  deeeitfuif  tricking ^  beguiling. 

9  This  may  mean,  *ihey  are  perpetually  talking 
about  the  mischief  they  Intend  to  do,  till  tbey  have 
obuined  an  opportuulty  of  doing  h.' 

9  J  e.  betrays  his  own  secrets  in  his  own  talk. 

4  Dammtble  fur  darnnablys  the  adjective  used  ad* 
fWbially. 

•  C^frtpoMy  for  companion. 

•  This  Is  a  very  jurt  and  moral  reason.    Beitnun,  by 


2  Lord.  What  will  count  Rousillon  do  then  ?  will 
he  travel  higher,  or  return  again  into  France  ? 

1  Lord,  r  perceive  by  this  demand,  yon  are  not 
altogether  of  his  council. 

2  Lord.  Let  it  be  forbid,  sir  I  so  should  I  be  4 
great  deal  of  his  act.  * 

1  Lord.  Sir,  his  wife,  some  two  months  since, 
fled  from  his  houee :  her  pretence  is  a  pilgrimage 
to  Saint  Jaqucs  le  grand  ;  which  holy  undertaking, 
with  roost  austere  sanctimony,  she  accomplished; 
and,  there  residing,  the  tenderness  of  her  nature 
became  as  a  prey  to  her  grief;  in  fine,  made  a 
groan  of  her  last  breath,  and  now  she  sings  in 
heaven. 

2  Lord.  How  is  this  justified  ? 

1  Lord.  The  stronger  part  of  it  by  her  own  Iet> 
ters  ;  which  makes  her  story  true,  even  to  the  pomt 
of  her  death :  her  death  itself,  which  could  not  bo 
her  oflSce  to  sav,  is  come,  was  faithfully  confirmed 
by  the  rector  of  the  place. 

2  Lord.  Hath  the  count  all  this  intelligence  7 

1  Lord.  Ay,  and  the  particular  cotmrmatiodSi 
point  from  point,  to  the  fiitl  arming  of  the  verity. 

2  Lord.  1  am  heartily  sorry,  that  he'll  be  glad  of 
this. 

1  Lard.  How  mightily,  sometimes,  we  make  ut 
comforts  of  our  losses ! 

2  Lord.  And  how  mightily,  some  other  times,  wo 
drown  our  gain  in  tears !  Tlie  great  dignity,  that 
his  valour  hath  here  acquired  for  nim,  shul  at  homo 
be  encountered  with  a  shame  as  ample. 

1  Lord.  The  web  of  our  life  is  of  a  mingled  yam, 
good  and  ill  together  :  our  virtues  would  do  proud, 
if  our  faults  whipped  them  not;  and  our  crimes 
would  dtt^air,  if  toey  were  not  chorish'd  by  our 
virtues,-— 

Enter  a  Servant. 
How  now?  Where's  your  master  ? 

iS^ero.  He  met  the  duke  in  the  street,  sir,  ol 
whom  he  hath  taken  a  solemn  leave  ;  his  lordship 
will  next  morning  for  France.  The  duke  hath  o^ 
fered  him  letters  of  commendations  to  the  king. 

2  Lord,  They  shall  be  no  more  than  needful 
there,  if  they  were  more  than  they  can  eoBomcnd. 

Enter  Bertram. 

1  Lord,  They  cannot  be  too  sweet  for  the  king^s 
tartness.  Here's  his  lordship  now.  How  now,  my 
lord,  is't  not  af\er  midnight  / 

Ber.  I  have  to-night  despatched  sixteen  bosi- 
nesses,  a  month's  length  a-piece,  by  an  abstract  of 
success :  I  have  conge'd  with  the  duke,  done  my 
adieu  with  his  nearest ;  buried  a  wife,  mourned  ibr 
her ;  writ  to  my  lady  mother,  I  am  returning  ;  en* 
tcrtained  my  convoy;    and,  between  these  main 

Karcels  of  despatch,  effected  many  nicer  needs;  the 
Lst  was  the  greatest,  but  that  I  have  not  ended 
yet. 

2  Lord.  If  the  business  be  of  any  difliciiUy  and 
this  morning  your  departure  hence,  it  requires  hast* 
of  your  lordship. 

jBer.  1  mean,  the  business  is  not  ended,  as  fear* 
ingtohear  of  it  hereafter:  But  shall  we  nave  thif 
dialogue  between  the  fool  and  the  soldier?— 
Come,  bring  forth  this  counterfeit  module  ;*  he  has 
deceived  me,  like  a  double-meaning  prophesier. 

2  Lord,  Bring  him  forth  :  [Exeunt  Soldiers.]  h« 
has  sat  in  the  stocks  all  night,  poor  nUant  knave. 

Ber.  No  matter :  his  heels  nave  deserved  it,  in 
usurpinff  hie  spurs'  so  long.  How  doos  ho  carry 
himselfr 

I  Lord.  I  have  told  your  lordship  already ;  th# 


finding  how  erroneously  he   has  judged,  will  be  less 
confident,  and  more  easfljr  moved  by  admonltimi. 

7  Counterfeit^  besides  its  ordinary  significadon  of  a 
person  pretending  to  be  what  he  is  not,  also  moam  a 
picture,  the  word  set  shows  that  the  word  Is  used  tn  both 
sensefl  nere. 

8  Module  and  model  were  synonymons.  The  mean* 
ine  l«,  bring  forth  this  counterfeit  reprteeiUa^ein  of  a 
soldier. 

9  An  allusion  to  the  degradatfam  of  a  knight  by  hack- 
ing off  his  spurs. 
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ALyS  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WELL. 


Aovi?; 


•lockfl  carry  bhn.  But,  to  anfwer  yoa  m  yoa  wotdd 
be  understood ;  he  weeps  like  a  wench  that  had 
ahed  her  milk :  he  hath  confessed  himself  to  Mor- 
gan,  whom  he  supposes  to  be  a  friar,  from  the  time 
of  his  remembrance,  to  this  very  instant  disaster  of 
his  setting  i'the  stocks:  And  what  think  you  he 
hath  confessed  ? 

Ber.  Nothing  of  me,  has  he  7 

2  Lord.  His  confession  is  taken,  and  it  shall  be 
read  to  his  face  :  if  your  lordship  be  in\  as  I  be- 
lieve you  are,  you  must  have  the  patience  to  hear  it. 

Re-^tOer  Soldiers  with  Pakoixes. 

JSer,  A  plague  upon  him !  muffled !  he  can  say 
nothing  ofme  ;  huAh  !  hush  ! 

1  iJortL  Hoodman'  comes  ! — Porto  tartaroMta, 

1  Sold.  He  calls  for  the  tortures  ;  What  will  you 
aay  without  *cm  ? 

Par.  I  will  confess  what  I  know  without  con- 
straint ;  if  ye  pinch  me  like  a  pasty,  I  con  say  no 
more. 

1  Sold.  Bo$ko  ehimureho. 

2  Lord.  BobUbindo  ducurmureo, 

1  SoUL  You  are  a  merciful  general :— Our  gene- 
ral bids  you  to  answer  to  what  I  shall  ask  you  out 
of  a  note. 

Par.  And  truly,  as  I  hope  to  live. 

1  Sold.  Firti  demand  qf  him  how  many  hone  the 
duke  is  ntrong  7    What  say  you  to  that  7 

Par.  Five  or  six  thousand ;  but  very  weak  and 
unserviceable :  the  troops  are  all  scattered,  and 
the  commanders  very  poor  rogues,  upon  my  repu- 
tation and  credit,  as  I  nope  to  live. 

1  Sold,  Shall  I  set  down  your  answer  so  7 

Par,  Do ;  Pll  take  the  sacrament  on't,  how  and 


which  way  you  will. 
~T.  All's 
ithis!« 


Ber,  All's  one  to  him.  What  a  past-saving  slave 


1  Lord.  You  are  deceiTed,  my  lord :  this  is  mon- 
sieur Parolles,  the  gallant  militarist  (that  was  his 
0WB  phrase,)  that  hkd  the  whole  theorick'  of  war 
im  the  knot  of  his  scarf,  and  the  practice  in  the 
chape*  of  his  dagger. 

2  Lord,  I  will  never  trust  a  man  again  for  keep- 
ing his  svvord  clean ;  nor  believe  he  can  have  every 
thing  in  him,  by  wearing  hii  apparel  neatly. 

1  Sold,  WeO,  that's  set  down. 

Par,  Five  or  six  thousand  horse,  I  said, — I  will  say 
true,  or  thereabouts,  set  down,  for  111  speak  truth. 

1  Lord.  He's  very  near  the  truth  in  this. 

Ber,  But  I  con  him  no  thanks^  for't,  in  the  na- 
ture he  delivers  it. 

Par,  Poor  rogues,  I  pray  you,  say. 

1  Sold,  Well,  that's  set  down. 

Par.  I  humbly  thank  you,  sir :  a  truth's  a  truth, 
the  rogues  are  marvellous  poor. 

1  Sold.  Demand  of  Aim,  of  what  ttrength  they  are 
a-foat.    What  say  you  to  that  7 

Par,  By  my  troth,  sir,  if  I  were  to  live  this  prc- 
,  sent  hour,*  I  will  tell  true.  Lei  me  see :  Spurio  a 
hundred  and  fifty,  Sebastian  so  many,  Corambus  so 
many,  Jaoues  so  many;  Guiltian,  Cosmo^  Lodo- 
wick,  and  Uratii,  two  hundred  fifty  each :  mine  own 
company,  Chitopher,  Vaumond,  Bentii,  two  hun- 
dred and  fifty  each  :  so  that  the  muster-file,  rotten 
and  sound,  'upon  my  life,  amounts  not  to  fifteen 
thousand  poll ;  half  of  which  dare  not  shake  the 
•now  from  off  their  cassocks,'  lest  they  shake  them- 
selves to  pieces. 


1  The  game  at  blind  man's  buff  was  formerly  called 
Hoodman  blind. 

3  In  the  old  copy  these  words  are  given  by  mistake  to 
Parolles. 

5  Theory. 

4  The  chape  is  the  catch  or  fastening  of  the  sheath  of 
his  dagger. 

6  i.  e.  I  am  not  beholden  to  him  for  it,  Sec 

'6  Perhaps  we  should  read,  *  If  I  were  but  to  live  this 
present  hour  ;*  unless  the  blunder  is  meant  to  show  the 
[right  of  Parolles. 

7  *  Caeeocka.*    Soldiers*  cloaks  or  upper  garments. 
6  i.  e.  disposition  and  character. 

.   9  For  iiuerroffatories.  ^ 

iO  Female  idiocs,  as  well  as  mala,  though  not  so  com* 


J9er.  What  shall  be  done  to  him  7 

1  Lord.  Nothing,  but  let  him  have  thanks.  De- 
mand of  him  my  conditions,*  and  what  credit  I  have 
with  the  duke. 

1  Sold.  Well,  that's  set  down.  You  ehall  df 
mand  of  him^  whether  one  captain  Dttnuan  be  Cthe 
campf  a  Frenchman  ;  v^uA  hit  retnUadon  i»  with  the 
duke,  what  hia  valour,  honeety,  and  expertnem  in  toors  ; 
or  whether  he  thinks,  it  were  not  poanible,  with  wett> 
weighing  mnu  of  gold,  to  corrupt  him  to  a  revoU* 
What  say  you  to  this  ?    What  do  you  know  of  it  7 

Par.  I  beseech  you,  let  roe  answer  to  the  parti- 
cular of  the  intergatories  :*  Demand  them  sindy. 

1  Sold.  Do  you  know  this  captain  Duroain  7 

Par.  I  know  him :  he  was  a  botcher's  'Jtreatice 
in  Paris,  from  whence  he  was  whipped  ibr  getting 
the  sheriff's  fool>  ^  with  child :  a  dumb  innocent,  tkat 
could  not  say  him,  nay. 

[DuM AiN  {{/)•  up  Ma  hand  m  emger, 

Ber.  Nay,  by  your  leave,  hold  your  hands ;  though 
I  know,  his  brains  are  forfeit  to  the  next  tHe  that 
falls." 

1  Sold.  Well,  is  this  captain  in  the  duke  of  Flo- 
rence's camp  7 

Par,  Upon  my  knowledge,  he  is,  and  lonsrl 

1  Lord,  Nay^  took  not  so  upon  me ;  we  shall  hear 
of  your  lordship  anon. 

1  Sold,  What  is  his  reputation  with  the  duke  7 

Par.  The  duke  knows  him  for  no  other  but  a  poor 
officer  of  mine  ;  and  writ  to  roe  thii  other  day,  to 
turn  him  out  o'the  band :  I  think,  I  have  his  letter 
in  my  pocket. 

1  Sold.  Marry,  well  search. 

Par,  In  good  sadness,  I  do  not  know :  either  it 
is  there,  or  it  is  upon  a  file,  with  the  duke's  other 
letters,  in  my  tent. 

I- Sold,  Here  'tis;  here's  a  paper  7  Shall  I  read 
it  to  you  7 

Par.  I  do  not  know  if  it  be  it,  or  no. 

Ber,  Our  interpreter  does  it  welU 

1  Lord.  Excellently. 

1  Sold.  Dian.  The  eoonl's  a  fool,  and  full  ofgM,-^ 

Par,  That  is  not  the  duke's  letter,  sir ;  that  is  an 
advertisement  to  a  proper  maid  in  Florence,  one 
Diana,  to  take  heed  of  the  allurement  of  one  count 
Rousillon,  a  foolish  idle  boy^  but  for  all  that,  very 
ruttish :  I  or  ay  you,  sir,  put  it  up  again. 

1  Sold,  Nay,  Pll  read  it  first,  by  your  fiivour. 

Par,  My  meaning  in't,  I  protest,  was  very  ho- 
nest in  the  behalf  oAhe  maid :  for  I  knew  the  youaf 
count  to  be  a  dangerous  and  lascivious  boy :  who  is 
a  whale*'  to  virginity,  and  devours  up  aU  tne  fry  it 
finds. 

Ber,  Damnable,  both  sides  rogue ! 

1  Sold.  IVhen  he  eweare  oathe,  bid  him  drop  gold^ 
and  take  it; 

After  he  eooree,  he  ntAr  page  the  oeere  : 
Haff  won,  i»  match  well  made;  match,  and  wA 
makeit:^^ 

He  ne'er  paye  after  dthte,  take  it  btfore; 
And  May,  a  eUdier,  Dian,  told  thee  tme. 
Men  are  to  meU}  *  wtth,  boys  are  not  to  JUst  .* 
For  count  of  this,  the  counfe  a  fool,  I  know  it^ 
Who  pma  before,  but  not  i/^ten  he  doee  owe  it^ 
SnUne,  OS  he  vow'd  to  thee  m  thine  ear, 

PABOLLCa. 


monly,  were  retained  in  great  families  for  diversion,  h 
is  not  improbable  that  some  real  event  of  recent  occur 
rence  is  alluded  to.  ' 

1 1  In  Whitney^s  Emblems  there  is  a  story  of  fhrta 
women  who  threw  dk*e  to  ascertain  which  of  them 
should  die  first  She  who  loM  affected  to  laugh  at  the 
decrees  of  fate,  when  a  tile  suddenly  falling  put  an  end 
to  her  existence.  This  book  was  certainly  known  lo 
Shakspeare.  The  passages  in  Luciaii  and  Plutarch 
are  not  so  likely  to  have  met  the  poet's  eye. 

19  There  is  probably  an  allusion  here  to  the  8cory  of 
Andronieda  in  old  prints,  where  the  monster  la  fta- 
quently  represented  as  a  whale. 

18  i.  e.  a  match  well  made  is  half  won ;  make  your 
match  therefore,  but  make  it  welL 

14  The  meaning  of  the  word  mell  from  meler,  French, 
is  obvious.  To  meUy  says  Ruddiman,  *  to  fight,  osa- 
tend,  meddle  or  have  to  do  with.* 
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Ber,  He  rfwll  be  i^tpped  Uirwigh  the  tnay  with 
•tfiif  rhyme  in  his  forehead. 

S  Lard,  This  is  your  deroted  friend,  sir,  the  ma- 
nifold linguist,  and  the  armipotent  soldier. 

Ber.  1  could  endure  any  thing  before  but  a  cat, 
and  now  he's  a  cat  to  me. 

1  Sold.  I  perceive,  sir,  by  the"  general's  looks,  we 
shall  be  fain  to  hang  you. 

Par,  My  life,  sir,  in  any  case:  not  that  I  am 
•afraid  to  die ;  but  that,  my  offences  being  many,  I 
would  repent  out  the  remcinder  of  native ;  let  me 
five,  sir,  m  a  dungeon,  i'the  stocks,  or  any  where, 
so  I  may  Hto. 

1  Bold.  Well  see  what  may  be  done,  so  you  con- 
leas  freely:  therefore,  once  more  to  this  captain 
Dnmain:  You  have  answered  to  his  reputation 
with  the  duke,  and  to  his  valour :  What  is  his  ho- 
nesty? 

Par.  He  will  steal,  sir,  an  egg  out  of  a  clobter  ;> 
lor  rapes  and  ravishments  he  parallels  Nessus.* 
Ho  professes  not  keeping  of  oaths;  in  breaking 
them,  he  is  stronger  than  Hercules.  He  will  lie, 
■if,  with  such  voliibility,  that  you  would  think  truth 
were  a  fool :  drunkenness  is  his  best  virtue ;  for  he 
wiU^be  swine-drunk ;  and  in  his  steen  he  does  little 
harm,  save  to  his  bed-clothes  about  nim  ;  but  they 
know  his  conditions,  and  lay  him  in  straw.  I  have 
but  little  more  to  sav,  sir,  of  his  honesty :  he  has 
every  thing  that  an  fionest  man  should  not  have  ; 
what  an  honest  man  should  have,  he  has  nothing. 

1  JLard,  I  begin  to  love  him  for  this. 

Ber,  For  this  description  of  thine  honesty  ?  A 
pox  upon  him  for  me,  he  is  more  and  more  h  cat. 

1  Sold,  What  say  you  to  his  experlness  in  war  7 

Par.  Faith,  sir,  be  has  led  the  drum  before  the 
English  tragedians, — to  belie  him,  I  will  not^— and 
mote  of  haa  soldiership  I  know  not ;  ezcrot  m  that 
oountry.  he  had  the  honour  to  be  the  officer  at  a 
|»lace  there  call'd  fifile  End,*  to  instruct  for  the 
doubling  c€  files :  I  would  do  the  man  what  h<»iour 
I  can.  bat  of  this  I  am  not  certain. 

I  LimL  He  hath  out-villained  villainy  so  far,  that 
the  rarity  redeems  him. 

Ber,  A  m  on  him !  he's  a  cat  still. 

1  Sold,  llis  qualities  being  at  this  poor  price,  I 
need  not  ask  you,  if  gold  will  corrupt  hiro  to  revolt. 
^  Par.  Sir^  for  a  qwxrt  tPocu*  he  will  sell  the  fee- 
simple  of  his  salvation,  the  inheritance  of  it :  and 
cut  the  entail  from  all  remainders,  and  a  perpetual 
succession  for  it  perpetually. 

1  Sold.  What's  his  brother,  the  other  c^tain 
Duomin? 

2  Lord,  Why  does  he  ask  him  of  me  7 
I  Sold,  What's  he  7 

Par,  Ev'n  a  crow  of  the  same  nest ;  not  altoge- 
ther so  great  as  the  first  in  eoodness,  but  greater  a 
great  de^  in  evil.  He  excels  his  brother  for  a  cow- 
ard, yet  his  brother  is  reputed  one  of  the  best  that 
is :  In  a  retreat  he  outruns  any  lackey ;  marry,  in 
eoming  on  he  has  the  cramp. 

1  Sold.  If  your  life  be  sav'd,  will  you  undertake 
to  betray  the  Florentine  ? 

Par.  Ay,  and  the  captain  of  his  horse,  count 
EousiHon. 

I  Sold,  ril  whisper  with  the  general,  and  know 
bis  pleasure. 

Par.  Ill  no  more  drumming;  a  plague  of  all 
drums !  Only  to  seem  to  deserve  well,  uid  to  be- 
nile  the  supposition^  of  that  lascivious  young  boy 
Uie  count,  have  I  ran  into  this  danger:  Yet.  who 
would  have  suspected  an  ambush,  where  I  was 
taken?  [Aeide. 

I  Sold,  lliere  is  no  remedy,  sir,  but  you  must 
Sa :  the  general  says,  you,  that  have  so  traitorous- 
ly discovered  the  secrets  of  your  army,  and  made 


1 1.  e.  he  will  steal  any  thing,  Itowerer  iriding,  from 
any  place,  however  holy. 

9  The  Cenuur  killed  by  Hercules. 

S  Mile  End  Oreen  was  the  place  for  puUic  sports  and 
exercises.    See  K.  Henry  IV.  P.  n.  Aa  UL  8c  3. 

4  The  fbuithpart  of  the  smaller  Prench  crown,  about 


eight-pence, 
ft  To  deceive  tbs 


such  pestiferous  reports  of  men,  very  nobly  held, 
can  serve  the  world  for  no  honest  use :  therefore 
you  must  die.  Come,  headsmen,  off  witn  his  head. 
Par.  O  Lord,  sir ;  let  me  live,  or  let  me  see  my 
death! 

1  Sold.  That  shall  you,  and  take  your  leave  of 
all  your  friends.  [(/nrm^ng  turn. 
So,  look  about  you  :  Know  you  any  here  7 

Ber.  Good  morrow,  noble  captain 

2  Ijord.  God  bless  you,  captun  ParoIIes. 

1  Lord.  God  save  you,  noble  captain. 

2  Lord.  Obtain,  what  greeting  will  you  to  my 
lord  Lafeu  ?  1  am  for  France. 

1  Jjord.  Good  captain,  will  you  ^e  me  a  copy 
of  the  sonnet  you  writ  to  Diana  m  behalf  of  the 
count  Rousillon  ?  an  I  were  not  a  very  coward,  I'a 
compel  it  of  you ;  but  fare  you  well. 

[Exeunt  Bxxtram,  Lords,  ^ 

I  Sold,  You  are  undone,  captain:  all  but  your 
scarf^  that  has  a  knot  on't  yet. 

Par,  Who  cannot  be  crushed  with  a  plot  7 

1  Sold.  If  you  could  find  out  a  countiy  where 
but  women  were  that  had  received  so  much  shame, 
you  ini^t  begin  an  impudent  nation.  Fare  you 
well,  sir ;  I  am  for  France  too ;  we  shall  speak  o 
you  there.  [jBjriL 

Par.  Yet  am  I  thankful :  if  my  heart  were  great, 
'Twould  burst  at  this :  Captain  I'll  be  no  more ; 
But  I  will  eat  and  drink,  and  sleep  aa  soft 
As  captain  shall :  simply  the  thing  I  am 
Shall  make  me  live.    Who  knows  himself  a  brag 

gart. 
Let  him  fear  this ;  for  it  will  come  to  pass, 
That  every  braggart  shall  be  found  an  ass. 
Rust,  sword !  cool,  blushes !  and,  ParoUes,  live 
Safest  in  shame !  being  feol'd,  by  foolery  thrive  I 
There's  place,  and  means,  for  every  man  alive. 
rU  afler  them.  [J?«iC 

SCENE  IV.    Florence.   A  Roam  m  the  Widow's 
Souee,    Enter  Hsleita,  Widow,  and  Diava. 

Bel,  That  you  may  well  perceive  I  have  not 
wrong'd  you. 
One  of  the  greatest  in  the  Christian  world 
Shall  be  my  surety ;  'fore  whose  throne^  'tis  needful 
Ere  I  can  perfe<^  mine  intents,  lo  kneel : 
Time  was,  I  did  him  a  desired  office,. 
Dear  almost  as  his  life ;  which  gratitude 
Through  flinty  TarLir's  bosom  would  peep  forth. 
And  answer,  thanks :  I  duly  am  infbrm'd. 
His  crace  is  at  Marseilles  ;*  to  which  plaee 
We  nave  convenient  convoy.    You  must  katv 
I  am  supposed  dead :  the  army  breaking, 
My  husband  hies  him  home ;  where,  heaven  akfing. 
And  by  the  leave  of  my  good  lord  the  king, 
We'll  be,  before  our  welcome. 

fVtd,  Gentle  madam. 

You  never  had  a  servant,  to  whose  trust 
Your  business  was  nu>re  welcome. 

Htl,  <"  Nor  you,  mistress^ 

Ever  a  friend,  whose  thoughts  more  traly  labour 
To  recompense  your  love :  doubt  not,  but  heaven 
Hath  brou^t  mo  up  to  be  your  daughter's  dower. 
As  it  hath  fated  her  to  be  my  motive' 
And  helper  to  a  husband.    But,  O  strange  men ! 
That  can  such  sweet  use  make  of  what  they  hate, 
When  saucy*  trusting  of  the  eozen'd  thoughts 
Defiles  the  pitchy  ni^t !  so  lust  doth  play 
With  what  it  loathes,  for  that  which  is  aways 
But  more  of  this  hereafter:^— You,  Diana, 
Under  my  poor  instructions  yet  must  suffer 
Something  in  my  behalf. 

Dia.  Let  death  and  honesty 

Go  with  your  impositions,  I  am  yours,* 
Upon  your  will  to  suffer. 


6  It  appears  that  Marseilles  was  pronounced  as  a 
word  of  three  ■yllables.  In  the  okl  copy  it  is  writiea 
Marcell*  and  Marcellus. 

7  i.  e.  to  be  my  mover. 

6  Sauey  was  used  in  the  sense  of  toanion.  We  have 
it  with  the  same  meaning  in  Measore  for  Measure. 

0  i.  e.  let  deeUh,  acooftpanied  by  hanaetg,  go  wkh  fk$ 
toMk  yovk  knpoae^  9tiU  I  am  yonis,  Ite. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


ALL'S  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WELL. 


Act  «• 


HSeL  Yct^  I  pray  you,*— ^ 

Bot  with  the  word,  the  time  will  briiic  on  summer, 
When  brian  shall  have  leaves  as  well  as  Ihoraa, 
And  be  as  sweet  as  sharp.     We  must  away  ; 
Our  waceon  is  preparM,  and  time  revives  us  : 
AlPa  wSlthat  ends  well :  still  the  fine's  the  crown  ;* 
Whatever  the  course,  the  end  is  the  renown. 

[IlxcutU. 

SCENE  v.  Rousillon.  A  Room  in  the  Coun- 
tess's Palace,  Enter  Countess,  Lafeo,  and 
Clown. 

Ldtf.  No,  no.  no,  your  ton  was  misled  with  a 
nupt-ta&U  fellow  there ;  whose  villaroous  saffron' 
would  have  made  aU  the  unbaked  and  doughy  youth 
nf  a  nation  in  his  colour:  your  daughter-in-law 
had  been  alive  at  this  hour ;  and  your  son  here  at 
home,  more  advanced  by  the  king,  than  by  that 
red-tailed  humble-bee  I  speak  of. 

CwnL  I  would,  I  had  not  known  him !  it  was  the 
death  erf*  the  moat  virtuous  gentlewoman,  that  ever 
Batnre  had  praise  for  creating:  if  she  had  partaken 
of  my  flesh,  and  cost  me  the  Nearest  groans  of  a 
mother,  I  couU  not  have  owed  her  a  more  rooted 
love. 

Jjrf.  Twas  a  good  lady,  'twas  a  good  lady:  we 
may  pick  a  thoitsand  salads,  ere  we  light  on  such 
another  herb. 

Ch.  Indeed,  sir,  she  was  the  sweet-marjoram  of 
die  >aled,  or  rather  the  herb  of  grace.^ 

taf.  They  are  not  salad-herbs,  you  knave,  they 
are  nose-herbs. 

Clo,  I  am  no  great  Nebuchadnezzar,  sir,  I  have 
not  much  skill  in  grass.* 

tdiff.  Whether  dost  thou  profess  thyself;  a  knave, 

Ch,  A  fool,  sir,  at  a  woman's  service,  and  a 
knave  at  a  man's. 

Z<qf.  Your  distinction  7 

Cm.  I  would  cozen  the  man  of  his  wife,  and  do 
hu  service. 

JjBff,  So  you  were  a  knave  at  his  service,  indeed. 

Cw.  And  I  would  give  his  wife  my  bauble,*  sir, 
to  do  her  service. 

Z4f.  I  will  subscribe  for  thee;  thou  art  both 
knave  and  fooU 

do.  At  your  service. 

Ijqf,  No^  no,  no. 

Gb.  Why,  su-,  if  I  cannot  serve  you,  I  can  servo 
•a  great  a  prince  as  you  are. 

Ltf,  Who's  that?  a  Frenchman? 

Cio,  Faitht  sir,  he  has  an  English  name  ;^  but 
his  phisnomy  is  more  hotter*  in  France,  than  there. 

Utf,  What  prince  is  that  ? 

Cm.  The  black  prince,  sir,  oftos,  the  prince  of 
darkness  j  oh'os,  the  devil. 

L^.  Hold  theo^  there's  my  purse:  I  give  thee 
not  this  to  suggest  thee  from  thy  master  thou  talk- 
ast  of;  serve  him  still. 

Clo.  I  mm  a  woodfaaid  fellow,  sir,  that  always 
loved  a  great  fire ;  tad  the  master  I  speak  of,  ever 
keeps  a  good  fire.  But^  sure,*  he  is  the  prince  of 
the  worldf  let  hia  nobihty  remain  in  his  court.  1 
am  for  Uie  house  with  the  narrow  gate,  which  I  take 
to  be  too  little  fbr  pomp  to  enter :  some,  that  hum- 


1  Ths  readiof  proposeJ  by  Blaekstone, 
*  Yet  I  ^fray  you 
But  with  the  word:  the  time  will  bring,  fcc* 
■sems  required  by  the  coniexi,  and  makes  the  passage 
Intelligfble. 

9  A  translation  of  the  common  Latin  proverb,  Finia 
eoronat  opus :  the  origin  of  which  has  been  pointed  out 
by  Mr.  Douce,  In  his  ulusirations,  vol.  i.  p.  8*28. 

S  It  has  been  thought  that  there  is  an  allusion  here  to 
the  fashfcm  of  yellow  etareh  Tor  bands  and  ruffs,  which 
was  long  prevalent :  and  also  to  the  custom  of  colour- 
faig  paste  with  saffron.  The  plain  meaning  seems  to 
be— that  Parolles*s  vices  were  of  such  a  colourable  qua- 
IHr  as  to  be  sufflcient  to  corrupt  the  inexperienced  youth 
or  a  nation,  and  make  them  take  the  same  hue. 

4  L  e.  rue. 

•  The  old  cony  readii  graet.  The  emendation  is 
Bowe*s;  who  slso  suppllM  thvirord  ealad  In  the  pre- 
OtdlBffipeecb.  The  clown  tpiibms  on  #ra«#  and  froce. 


ble  themselves,  may ;  bu%the  many  wiU  be  too 
chill  and  tender ;  and  they'll  be  for  the  flowery  wmy, 
that  leads  to  the  broad  gate,  and  the  great  fire. 

JLaf.  Go  thy  ways,  I  begin  to  be  a- weary  of  Ihee  ; 
and  I  tell  thee  so  before,  because  I  woufd  not  fall 
out  with  thee.  Go  thy  ways ;  let  my  horses  bo 
well  looked  to,  without  any  tricks. 

Clo.  If  I  j>nt  any  tricks  upon  ^em,  air,  they  shall 
be  jades'  tricks  ;  which  are  their  own  right  by  the 
law  of  nature.  [EjoL 

Ijo/,  a  shrewd  knave,  and  an  anhappy.*** 

Count.  So  he  is.  My  lord,  that's  gone,  made 
himself  much  sport  out  of  him :  by  has  authority 
he  remains  here,  which  he  thinks  Is  a  patent  for  his 
.sauciness ;  and,  indeed,  he  has  no  pace,*  *  bat  nina 
where  he  will. 

Ltif,  I  like  him  well ;  'tis  not  amiss :  and  I  was 
about  to  tell  you,  since  I  heard  of  the  good  lady's 
death,  and  that  my  lord  your  son  was  upon  htf  re* 
turn  home,  I  moved  the  king  my  master,  to  speak 
in  the  behalf  of  my  daughter ;  which,  in  the  mimi- 
rity  of  them  both,  his  majesty,  out  of  a  self^gr»- 
cious  remembrance,  did  firsL  propoee :  his  highoeas 
hath  promised  me  to  do  it :  and,  to  stop  up  the  dis- 
pleasure he  hath  conceived  against  your  M>n,  ihero 
IS  no  fitter  matter.  How  does  your  ladyship  like  it? 

Count.  With  very  much  content,  my  k>rd,  and  I 
wish  it  happily  efiected. 

Laf.  Uis  highness  comes  post  from  Marseilles,  of 
as  able  body  as  when  he  numbered  thirty  ;  he  will 
be  here  to-morrow,  or  I  am  deceived  by  him  that  in 
such  intelligence  hath  seldom  failed. 

CounL  It  rejoices  me,  that  I  hope  I  shall  see  him 
ere  I  die.  I  have  letters  that  my  son  wiU  be  hero 
to-night :  I  shall  beseech  your  lordship,  tfi  i 
with  me  till  they  meet  together. 

Zxt/*.  Madam,  I  was  thinking,  with  what  i 
I  might  safely  be  admitted. 

Count.  You  need  but  plead  your  honourable  pri* 
vilege. 

£af.  Lady,  of  that  I  have  made  a  bold  charter  ( 
but,  I  thank  my  God,  it  holds  yet. 
Re-^nter  Clovnu 

Clo,  O  madam,  yonder's  my  lord  yonr  son  with 
a  patch  of  velvet  on's  fiice :  whether  there  be  a  scar 
under  it,  or  no,  the  velvet  knows  ^  but  'tis  a  goodly 
patch  of  velvet :  his  \e(i  cheek  is  a  cheek  of  two 
pile  and  a  half,  but  his  right  cheek  is  worn  bare. 

Luf.  A  scar  nobly  got.  or  a  noble  scar,  n  a  good 
livery  of  honour ;  so,  beuke,  is  that. 

clo.  But  it  is  your  carbonadoed**  face. 

Laf,  Let  us  go  see  your  son.  I  pray  you ;  I  lon|e 
to  talk  witli  the  young  noble  soldier. 

Clo,  'Faith,  there's  a  dozen  of  'em,  with  delicate 
fine  hats,  and  most  courteous  feathers,  which  bow 
the  head,  and  nod  at  every  man.  [SMunH 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  I.     Marseilles.    A  Street.    Enter  Hx- 
LEiTA,  Widow,  and  Diaiva,  with  two  Attendants. 
Hd.  But  this  exceeding  posting,  day  and  night. 
Must  wear  your  spirits  low :  we  cannot  help  it ; 


6  The  rool*8  bauble  was  '  a  short  slick  oraameiaed  at 
the  end  with  the  figure  of  a  fool's  head,  or  sometimea 
with  that  of  a  dull  or  puppet.  To  this  instrument  there 
was  frequently  annexed  an  inflated  bladder,  with  which 
the  fool  belaboured  those  who  offended  him,  or  with 
whom  he  was  inclined  to  make  sport  The  French  cal. 
a  bauble,  marotte,  from  Marionette.* 

7  The  old  copy  reads  nuune. 

8  Warburton  thought  we  should  read,  *  honoured j} 
but  the  Clown's  allusion  Is  double.  To  Edward  the 
black  prince,  and  to  the  prince  of  darkneee.  The  pre- 
sence of  Edward  was  indeed  hot  in  France :  the  other 
allusion  is  obvloua 

9  Sieevens  thinks,  with  Sir  T.  Hanmer,  that  we 
should  read  einee. 

10  i.  e.  mischievously  waggish,  tmlucky. 

11  No  paeCf  i.  e.  no  prescribed  course :  he  has  the  un* 
bridled  llbeny  of  a  fool. 

13  Carbonadoed  Is  '  slashed  over  the  face  in  a  manner 
that  fetcheth  the  flesh  with  it,*  metaphorically  (torn  a 
carbomtdo  or  collop  of  meau 
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ALL*6  W9IX  THAT  S9M  WEUi. 
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But,  since  yoa  haye  made  tfao  dayt  and  ttigfrf  aa 

ono, 
To  wear  your  gentle  limbs  in  my  affairs, 
Bo  bold,  you  do  so  grow  in  my  requital, 
As  nothing  con  unroot  you.    In  happy  time  ;— 

EnUr  a  gtnUe  Astringer.* 
This  man  may  help  me  to  his  majesty's  ear, 
If  he  would  spend  his  power.— God  save  you,  sir. 

Otnt.  And  vou. 

Hd.  Sir.  I  hare  seen  you  in  the  court  of  France. 

Qent,  I  hare  been  sometimes  there. 

HtL  I  do  presume,  sir,  that  you  are  not  fallen 
From  the  report  that  goes  upon  your  goodness ; 
And  therefore,  goaded  with  most  sharp  occasions. 
Which  lay  nice  manners  by,  I  put  you  to 
The  use  of  yoar  own  virtaes,  for  the  which 
I  shall  continue  thankful. 

Oetd.  What's  your  will  7 

Hd.  That  it  will  please  you 
To  give  this  poor  petition  to  the  king ; 
And  aid  me  with  tJiat  store  of  power  you  havOi 
To  come  into  Ms  presence. 

Crtnt,  The  king's  not  here. 

Hel,  >        Not  hero,  sir? 

Oeni.  Not,  indeed : 

He  hence  remoy'd  last  night,  and  with  more  haste 
Than  is  his  use. 

fVid»  Lord,  how  wo  lose  our  pains  1 

Hd.  AtPtweU  Out  ends  wdl,  yet; 
Though  tioae  seem  so  adrerse,  and  means  unfit.^- 
I  do  beseech  yon,  whither  is  he  gone  ? 

O^nt.  Marry,  as  I  take  it,  to  Kousillon ; 
Whither  I  am  going. 

HU,  I  do  beseech  you,  sir, 

Since  you  are  like  to  see  the  king  before  me, 
Commend  the  paper  to  his  gracious  hand  ; 
Which,  I  presume,  shall  render  you  no  blame, 
But  rather  make  yoo  thank  your  pains  for  it : 
I  will  come  after  you,  with  what  good  speed 
Om  means  will  make  ua  means.* 

OefU,  This  I'll  do  for  you. 

•  HtL  And  yon  shall   find  yourself  to  be    well 

thanVd, 
Whate'er  falls  more.^— We  most  to  horse  again  ;— 
Go,  go,  proride.  [£»eunt. 

scene:  II.  Rousillon.     The   inner  Court  of  the 
Countess's  Pahee,    Enter  Clown  and  Pasol- 

LES. 

Par,  Good  Monsiemr  Layatch,*  gire  my  Lord 
Lafeu  this  letter :  I  hare  ere  now,  sir,  been  better 
kitown  to  yoti,  when  I  hare  held  familiarity  with 
fresher  clothes ;  but  I  am  now,  sir,  muddied  in  for- 
tune's mood,*  and  smell  somewhat  strong  of  her 
strong  displeasure. 

*  Clo.  Truly,  fortune's  displeasure  is  but  sluttish. 
if  it  smell  so  strong  as  thou  speakcst  of:  I  will 
henceforth  eat  no  fish  of  fortune's  buttering.  Pr'y- 
thee,  allow  the  wind.* 

Par.  Nay,  you  need  not  stop  yoar  nose,  air ;  I 
fpake  but  by  a  metaphor. 

Clo.  Indeed,  sir,  if  your  metaphor  stink,*  I  will 
atop  my  i^e :  or  against  any  man's  metaphoir. 
FrVthee,  get  thee  fortbef. 

Par.  Prtky  you,  sir,  dniirer  me  this  paper. 

Clo.  Fob,  pr'y thee,- stand  sway;  A  paper  firom 


fortune's  close-stool  la  giro  to  A 
hero  he  comes  himself. 


1  i.  e.  a  gentleman  falconer,  callerl  inJuliajia  Barnes' 
B^HLaf  HAintyns,  Itc.  Oatreger.  The  term  is  applied 
paivKlatly  to  those  that  keep  goshawks. 

9  i.  o.  •  ihoy  will  follow  with  such  speed  oa  the  means 
which  they  have  will  give  tbcm  ability  to  exert.' 

S  Perhaps  a  cornipcion  of  La  Vache. 

4  Warburton  changed  mood^  the  reading  of  ths  old 
copy,  to  TTioof,  and  was  followed  and  derendcd  by 
Sieerens;  but  though  the  emendation  was  In^renlous 
and  well  sujiporied,  U  appears  unnecessary.  Forltme's 
mood  is  several  times  used  by  Shakspcare  for  the  whim- 
sical caprice  of  fortune. 
.    A  I.  e.  stand  to  the  leeward  of  me. 

0  Warburton  obfterves,  <  that  Bhakspeare  throughout 
his  writings,  if  we  except  a  passage  in  Haoilet,  has 
scarce  a  mjBtaphor  that  can  offend  the  most  squeamish 
leadsr.» 

39 


luauieo  wunai :  rray  you,  su-,  use  ine  carp  aa 
may ;  for  he  looks  like  a  poor,  decayed,  inge- 
st foolish,  rascally  knare.  I  do  pity  his  dus- 
s  m  my  smiles'  of  comfort,  and  leare  him  to 


Enter  ItAnu. 

Here  is  a  pur  of  fortune's,  sir,  or  of  fintune'a 
cat,  (but  not  a  musk>cat,)  that  hks  fiillen  into  the 
unclean  fishpond  of  her  displeasure,  and,  as  he  says, 
is  muddied  withal :  Pray  you,  sir,  use  the  carp  aa 

you  may    '—  *-'  *    *     "* " 

nious, 
tress  1 
your  iordsfiip.  [Exit  Clown. 

Par,  My  lord,  I  am  a  man  whom  fortune  bath 
cruelly  scratched. 

JLitfi  And  what  would  you  hare  me  to  do  7''tia 
too  late  to  pare  her  nails  now.  Where'm  hare  you 
played  the  knare  with  fortune,  that  she  should 
scratch  you,  who  of  herself  is  a  good  lady,  and 
would  not  hare  knaros  thrire  long  under  her? 
There's  a  quart  d'ecu  for  vou:  Let  thejusticea 
mako  you  and  fortune  iriends ;  I  am  for  other  bu* 
siness. 

Par.  I  beseech  your  honour,  to  hear  ma  tmt 
sinfflo  word. 

Laf.  Tou  beg  a  single  penny  mora :  eome|  you 
shall  ha't :  save  your  word. 

Par.  My  name,  my  good  lord,  is  ParoUes. 

Z.q/*.  You  beg  more  than  one  word  then«'-»Coa* 
my  passion !  gire  me  your  hand :— How  does  yoar 
drum? 

Par.  O  my  good  lord,  you  were  the  6rat  that 
found  me. 

Laf.  Was  I,  in  sooth  7  and  I  was  the  first  that 
lost  thee. 

Par.  It  lies  in  you,  my  lord,  to  bring  me  in  soma 
grace,  for  you  didi  bring  mc  out. 

/^.  Out  upon  tlice,  knare  !  dost  thou  put  npcB 
mc  at  once  both  the  office  of  God  and  the  deril  ? 
one  brings  thee  in  grace,  and  the  other  brings  thee 
out.  [  Trumpets  sound.]  The  king's  coming,  l  know 
by  his  trumpets.-— >Sirrah,  inquire  further  after  me: 
1  had  talk  of  you  last  night :  thouf h  you  are  a  fool 
and  a  knare,  you  shall  eat ;  go  to,  follow.* 

Par,  I  praise  God  for  you.  lEgeunL 

SCENE  in.  7^  tame.  A  Room  in  the  Coun- 
tess's  Palace.  Fiouriah.  £nterfiUng,Countesa« 
Lafeu,  Lords,  Gentlemen,  Guards,  &o. 

Sing,  We  lost  a  jewel  of  her ;  and  our  esteem** 
Was  made  much  poorer  by  it :  but  your  son. 
As  mad  in  folly,  lack'd  the  sense  to  know 
Her  estimation  norae.  *  * 

Coi<n<.  Tia  past,  my  liege : 

And  I  beseech  your  maj[esty  to  make  it 
Natural  rebellion,  done  i'  the  blase**  of  youth  t 
When  oil  and  fire,  too  strong  for  reason's  force, 
O'erbears  it,  and  bunas  on. 

Eing.  My  honour'd  lady, 

I  hare  fbrgiren  and  forgotten  all ; 
Though  my  rcrenges  were  high  bent  upon  him, 
And  watcK'd  the  time  to  shoot. 

Laf.  This  I  muat  say,— — 

But  first  I  beg  my  pardon,— The  young  lord 
Did  to  his  majesty,  his  mother,  and  his  lady,  . 
Ofience  of  mighty  note ;  but  to  himaelf 
Tho  greatest  wrong  of  all :  be  lost  «  wife, 
Whose  beauty  did  astonish  the  suryey 


7  Warburton  Hays  we  should  read,  '  aimilee  of  coov 
fort,*  such  as  calling  him  fortune's  cat,  carp.  Ice 

8  A  ({uibble  is  intended  on  the  word  Ptvmea,  which 
in  French  signifies  words. 

9  Johnson  justly  obsorres  that  *  ParoUes  has  manf 
of  the  lineaments  of  Fnlisiaff,  and  seems  to  be  a  charac> 
tcr  thai  ShaliMJcaro  delighted  to  draw,  a  fellow  that 
had  more  wft  than  virtue.  Though  justice  required  that 
he  should  bo  detected  and  exposed,  ret  his  vices  sit  so 
fit  in  him  that  he  is  not  at  last  suifcred  to  etarre.* 

10  1.  e.  in  losing  her  wo  lost  a  large  portion  of  our  ei 
teem,  which  she  possessed. 

U  Completely,  in  its  full  extent. 
1-i  The  old  copy  reads  bUtde,  TheobaklproyoaadCh* 
present  reading.         • 
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▲LL*6  WEUL  THAT  END6  WELU 


ActT. 


Of  rlcheft  eyec  ;*  whoie  words  til  ears  took  cap- 
tive ; 
Whose  dear  prtfection,  hearts  thatscomM  to  serve, 
Humbly  callM  mistress. 

King.  Praising  what  is  lost, 

Makes  the  remembrance  dear. ^Well,  call  hiro 

hither ; 
We  are  reconcird,  and  the  6rst  view  shall  kill 
All  repetition  ;* — Let  him  not  ask  oiir  pardon ; 
The  nature  of  his  sreat  ofience  is  dead, 
And  deeper  than  oblivion  do  we  bury 
The  incensing  relics  of  it :  let  him  approach, 
A  stranger,  no  offender ;  and  inform  mm. 
So  'tis  our  will  ho  should. 

Gcttl.  I  shall,  my  liege. 

[Exit  Gentleman. 

SAng.  What  says  he  to  your  daughter  ?  have  you 
spoke  ? 

Jjc^,  All  that  he  is  hath  reference  to  your  high- 
ness. 

King,  Then  shall  we  have  a  match.    I  have  let- 
ters sent  me. 
That  tot  him  high  in  &me. 

Enter  Bertram. 

Zrt/1  He  looks  well  on't. 

ETmg.  I  am  not  a  day  of  season,' 
For  U\ou  mayst  see  a  sun-shino  and  a  hail 
In  me  at  once :  But  to  the  brightest  beams 
Distracted  clouds  give  wayj  so  stand  thou  forth, 
The  time  is  fair  again. 

Ber.  My  high-repented  blames,* 

Dear  sovereign,  pardon  to  rac. 

King.  ^  All  is  whole  ;  ^ 

Not  one  word  more  of  the  consumed  time. 
Let's  take  the  instant  by  the  forward  top  ; 
For  we  are  old,  and  on  our  quick'st  decrees 
The  inaudible  and  noiseless  foot  of  time 
Steals  ere  we  can  affect  them  :  You  remember 
The  daughter  of  this  lord? 

Bcr.  Admirably  my  liege  :  at  first 
I  stuck  my  choice  upon  her.  ere  my  heart 
Durst  make  too  bold  a  herald  of  my  tongue  : 
Where  the  impression  of  mine  eye  infixing, 
Contempt  his  scornful  perspective  did  lend  me, 
Which  warp'd  the  line  of  every  other  favour ; 
Scorn'd  a  fair  colour,  or  express'd  it  stol'n  ; 
Extended  or  contracted  all  proportions. 
To  a  most  hideous  object :  Tlience  it  came. 
That  she,  whom  all  men  prais'd,  and  whom  myself, 
Since  I  have  lost,  have  lov'd,  was  in  mine  eye 
The  dust  that  did  offend  it. 

Ktne.  Well  excus'd : 

That  ihoo  didst  love  her,  strikes  some  scores  away 
From  the  great  compt :  But  love,  tJiat  comes  too  late, 
Like  a  renuM-seful  pardon  slowly  carried. 
To  the  great  sender  turns  a  sour  offence, 
Crpng,  that's  ^ood  that's  ^ono  :  our  rash  faults 
Make  trivial  price  of  serious  things  we  have. 
Not  knowing  them,  until  we  know  their  grave  : 
Oft  our  displeasures,  to  ourselves  unjust. 
Destroy  our  friends,  and  after  weep  their  dust : 
X)ur  own  love  waking  cries  to  see  what's  done, 
While  shameful  hate  sleeps  out  the  afternoon.* 
Be  this  sweet  Helen's  knell,  and  now  forget  her. 
Send  forth  your  amorous  token  for  fair  Maudlin  : 


1  So  in  As  You  Like  It : — to  have  *  seen  much  and  to 
have  nothing,  Is  to  have  rich  eijes  and  poor  hands.' 
Those  who  have  seen  the  greatest  numlwr  of  fair  wo- 
taen  might  be  said  to  be  the  richest  in  Ideas  of  beauty. 

3  i.  e.  the  first  interview  shall  put  ^  end  to  all  recol- 
lection of  the  past. 

8  1.  e.  a  seasonable  dot/  ;  a  mixture  of  sunshine  and 
hall,  of  winter  and  summer,  is  unseasonable. 

4  Faults  repented  of  to  the  utmost. 

6  This  ol}scure  couplet  seems  to  mean  that  *Our 
love  awaking  to  the  worth  of  the  lost  object  too  late  la- 
ments :  our  shameful  hate  or  dislike  having  slept  out 
the  period  when  our  Tauli  was  remediable.' 

e  « The  last  time  that  ever  /  took  leave  of  her  at 
court.» 

7  Malone  quarrels  whh  the  construction  of  this  pas- 
«ge :—«  I  bade  her,  Itc— that  by  this  token,*  kc  but 
Shakspeare  uses  I  frods  her  forT  told  her. 


The  main  consents  are  ha^ ;  and  here  we*U  stay 
To  see  our  widower's  second  marriage-day. 

Count  Which  better  than  the  first,  O  dear  hea- 
ven, bless  ! 
Or,  ere  they  meet,  in  me,  O  nature,  cease  ! 

JLaf.  Come  on,  my  sou,  m  whorti  my  house's  naoM 
Must  be  digested,  give  a  favour  from  you. 
To  sparkle  m  the  spirits  of  my  daughter, 
That  she  may  quickly  come. — By  my  old  beard. 
And  every  hair  that^s  on't,  Helen,  that's  dead. 
Was  a  swoet  creature  ;  such  a  ring  as  this. 
The  last  that  e'er  I  took  her  leave  at  court,* 
I  saw  upon  her  finger. 

JBer.  Hers  it  was  not. 

King.  Now,  pray  you,  let  me  see  it :  for  mine  eye 
While  I  was  speaking,  oft  was  fksten'd  lo'u— 
This  ring  was  mine :  and,  when  I  gave  it  HeleOi 
I  bade  her,  if  her  fortune  ever  stood 
Necessitied  to  help,  that  by  this  token* 
I  would  relieve  her :   Had  you  that  craft  to  reave  her 
Of  what  should  stead  her  most? 

Ber.  My  gra«ioas  sorereigay 

Howe'er  it  pleases  you  to  take  it  so, 
The  ring  was  never  hers. 

Count.  Son,  on  my  life, 

I  have  seen  her  wear  it ;  and  she  recked  it 
At  her  life's  rate. 

Lqf'  I  am  sure,  I  saw  her  wear  iL 

Ber,  You  are  decciv'd,  my  lord,  she  never  saw  if  , 
In  Florence  was  it  from  a  casement  thrown  me* 
Wrapp'd  in  a  paper,  which  contain'd  the  name. 
Of  her  that  threw  it :  noble  she  was,  and  thought 
I  stood  ingag'd  :'  but  when  I  had  subscrib'd'** 
To  mine  own  fortune,  and  inform'd  her  fiiUy, 
I  could  not  answer  in  that  course  of  honour 
And  she  had  made  the  overture,  she  ceas'd. 
In  heavy  satisfaclion,  and  would  never 
Receive  the  ritkg  again. 

King,  Plutus  himseK^ 

That  knows  the  tinct  and  multiplying  medicine^ 
Hath  not  in  nature'^  mystery  more  science. 
Than  I  have  in  this  ring :  'twas  mine,  'twas  Heleii*fc 
Whoever  gave  it  you  :  Then  if  you  know 
That  you  are  well  acquainted  with  yourscKi** 
Confess  ^was  hers,  and  by  what  rough  enibrcemeai 
You  got  it  from  her :  she  cali'd  the  saints  to  surety. 
That  she  would  never  put  it  from  her  finger 
Unless  she  gave  it  to  yourself  in  bed, 
(Where  you  have  never  come,)  or  sent  it  oui 
Upon  her  great  disaster. 

Ber.  She  never  saw  it. 

King.  Thou  speak'st  it  falsely,  as  I  lore  mina 
honour ; 
And  mak'st  conjectural  fears  to  come  into  me. 
Which  I  would  fain  shut  out:  if  it  should  prove 
That  thou  art  so  inhuman, — ^'twill  not  prove  so  :— 
And  yet  I  know  not : — thou  didst  hate  her  deadly. 
And  she  is  dead  :  which  nothing,  but  to  close 
Her  eyes  myself,  could  win  me  to  believe. 
More  than  to  see  this  ring. — Take  him  away  v— 

[Gnards  seize  Bertaam. 
My  fore-past  proofs,  howe'er  the  matter  fall. 
Shall  tax  my  fears  of  little  vanity. 
Having    vainly   fear'd   too    little.**— Away    with 

him;-^ 
We'll  sift  this  matter  further. 


ntlttM^lo 
He^Rot 
he  m  It 


8  Johnson  remarks  that  Bertram  still  conti 
have  too  Hale  virtue  to  deserve   Helen.    Hel 
know  it  was  Helenas  ring,  but  he  knew  that  he 
not  from  a  window. 

9  Ingag'd,  i.  e.  pledged  to  her,  havbg  received  her 
pledge. 

10  Subserib%  I.e.  wimitttd.  See  Troilus  and  Crea- 
slda,  Act  il.  Sc.l. 

11  The  philo«opher*s  stone.  Plutus,  the  great  alchy- 
mlsi,  who  knows  the  secrets  of  the  emxir  and  philoso* 

Sherds  stone,  by  which  the  alchymists  pretended  thai 
ase  metals  might  be  transmuted  into  gold. 

12  Then  if  you  have  the  proper  consciousness  of  your 
own  actions,  confess,  fcc. 

18  The  proofs  which  I  have  already  had  are  sofBdent 
to  show  that  my  fears  were  not  vain  and  inatioiuU.  1 
have  nnrsssonsbly  foared  1w  UttU, 
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JB0'.  If  jroo  aktO  prof« 
iThu  ring  was  erer  hers,  you  ihalt  M  easy 
Prove  that  I  husbanded  her  bed  in  Florence, 
Where  jret  she  never  was. 

[ExU  Bs&TAAif|  guarded. 

JSnier  a  Gentleman. 

King,  I  am  wrappM  in  dismal  thinkings. 

OenL  Gracious  sovereign, 

Whether  I  have  been  to  blame,  or  no,  I  know  not ; 
Here's  a  petition  from  a  Florentine. 
Who  hath,  for  four  or  five  removes,*  come  short 
To  tender  it  hersel£    I  undertook  it, 
VanquishM  thereto  by  the  fair  grace  and  speech 
Of  the  poor  suppliant,  who  bjr  this,  I  know, 
Is  here  attenduig :  her  business  looks  in  her 
With  an  import ug  visage;  and  she  told  me, 
In  a  sweet  verbal  brief,  it  did  concern 
Your  highness  with  herseIC 

Kmg.  [Reads.]  Upon  hi*  many  vroUatadonM  to 
wutny  ms,  when  hu  w^fe  toos  dead,  Ibivsh  to  $ay  it, 
he  won  me.  Now  i*  the  Count  RoueiUon  a  toidower  ; 
hie  Ufwt  en  forfeited  to  me,  and  my  honour'*  paid  to 
Mm,  He  Uole  from  FUrencey  takmg  no  /cove,  and 
J  foU0D  him  to  hie  country  for  juetice  :  Grant  it  me, 

0  king  ;  in  you  it  heU  Uee  ;  oUurmae  a  teduGer,fioU' 
riehetf  and  a  poor  maid  i»  undone, 

DiAVA  Gapulxt. 
Laf,  I  win  buy  me  a  son-in-lam  in  a  (air,  and 
toll*  lor  this ;  Fll  none  of  him. 

Jfinc.  The  heavens  have  thought  well  on  thee, 
Lafeu, 
To  bring  forth  this  discovery .-^Seek  these  suitors  :-— 
Go,  spe<»dily,  and  bring  again  the  court. 

[Exeunt  Gentleman,  and  some  Attendaftts. 

1  am  afeard,  the  life  of  Helen,  Itfdy, 
Was  foully  snatchM. 

Count  Now,  justice  on  the  doers ! 

Enter  Bertram,  guarded. 
King.  I  wonder,  sir,  since  wives  are  monsters  to 
you,» 
And  that  you  fly  them  as  yon  swear  them  lordship, 
Yet  you  desire  to  marry. — What  woman's  that  7 

Reenter  Gentleman,  im<A  Widow,  and  D|ava. 

Dia,  I  am,  my  lord,  a  wretched  Florentine, 
Deriv'd  firom  the  ancient  Capulet ; 
My  suit,  as  I  do  understand,  you  know. 
And  therefore  know  how  far  I  may  be  pitied. 

9Vid,  I  am  her  mother,  sir.  whose  age  and  honour 
Both  snfl^er  under  this  complaint  we  bring. 
And  both  shall  cease,*  without  your  remedy. 

King.  Come  hither,  count ;  Do  you  know  these 
women  7 

Ber.  My  lord,  I  neither  can,  nor  will  deny 
But  that  I  know  them  :  Do  they  charge  me  further  ? 

Dia.  Whv  do  you  look  so  strange  upon  your  wife  7 

Ber,  She's  none  of  mine,  my  lord. 

Dia.  If  you  shall  marry. 

You  give  away  this  hand,  and  that  is  mine  ; 
You  give  away  heaven's  vows,  and  those  are  mine  ; 
You  give  away  myself,  which  is  known  mine; 
For  Ibv  vow  am  so  embodied  yours. 
That  sne,  which  marries  you,  must  marry  me, 
Either  both  or  none. 

Lqf,  Your  reputation  [To  Bertram]  comes  too 
short  for  my  daughter  ;  you  are  no  husband  for  her. 


AUJB  WBU  THAT  ENDS  WELL 


W 


1  Removee  are  joumeya  or  poet  sttigca :  she  had 
not  been  able  to  overtake  the  kins  on  the  roaa. 

U  The  second  folio  reads  :—» if  wiU  bur  me  a  son-in- 
law  in  a  fair,  and  toll  for  Aim .-  for  this,  V\\  none  of  him.' 
I  weferthe  reading  ofthe/lrst  folio,  as  in  the  texL  The 
alliuion  \a  to  the  custom  of  paying  toll  for  the  liberty  of 
selHng  in  a  fair,  and  means,  *  I  will  buy  mc  a  son-in> 
law  in  a  fair,  and  sell  this  one ;  pay  to// for  the  liberty 
of  selling  him.* 

8  The  first  folio  reads  :— 

*  I  wonder,  sir,  eir  ;  wires,  &c.» 
The  emendation  is  Mr.  Tyrwhiu's.    ^»  In  the  succeed- 
IM  Une  means  as  ooon  a*. 

«  Decease,  the.  i 


Ber.  My  lord,  this  is  a  fond  and  desperate  creature. 
Whom  sometimes   I  have  laugh'd  with:  let  jour 

highness 
Lay  a  more  noble  thought  upon  mine  honour. 
Than  for  to  think  that  I  would  sink  it  here. 

King,  Sir,  for  my  thoughts,  you  have  them  ill  to 
.      friend, 
1111  your  deeds  gain  them :   Fairer  prove  your  ho- 
nour. 
Than  in  my  thought  it  lies  ! 

Dia,  Good  my  lord. 

Ask  him  upon  his  oath,  if  ho  does  think 
He  had  not  my  virginity. 

King,  What  say'st  thou  to  her  7 

Ber,  She's  impudent,  my  lord. 

And  was  a  common  gamester  to  the  camn.» 

Dia.  He  does  me  wrong,  my  lord  ;  if  I  were  so. 
He  might  have  bought  mo  at  a  common  price : 
Do  not  believe  him :  O,  behold  this  ring," 
Whose  high  respect,  and  rich  validity, 
Did  lack  a  naraUel ;  yet,  for  all  that. 
He  gave  it'^o  a  commoner  o'  the  camp. 
If  I  DO  one. 

CounL        He  blushes,  and  'tis  it :' 
Of  six  preceding  ancestors,  that  gem 
Conferr'd  by  testament  to  the  sequent  issue. 
Hath  it  been  own'd  and  worn.    This  is  his  wife  . 
That  ring's  a  thousand  proofs. 

King.  Mcthought,  you  said, 

You  saw  one  here  in  court  could  witness  it. 

Dia.  I  did,  my  lord,  but  loath  am  to  produce 
So  bad  an  instrument ;  his  name's  Parollcs. 

/»/.  I  saw  the  man  to-day,  if  man  he  be. 

King,  Find  him,  and  bring  him  hithor. 

Ber,  What  of  him? 

He's  quoted*  for  a  most  perfidious  slave. 
With  all  the  spots  o'  the  world  tax'd  and  debosh'd  • 
Whose  nature  sickens,  but  to  speak  a  truth ; 
Am  I  or  that,  or  this,  for  what  he'll  utter, 
That  will  speak  any  thino  7 

King.  She  hath  that  ring  of  yours. 

Ber,  I  think  she  has :  certain  it  is,  I  lik'd  her. 
And  boarded  her  i'  the  wanton  way  of  youth  : 
She  knew  her  distance,  and  did  angle  tor  me. 
Maddening  my  eagerness  with  her  restraint, 
As  all  impediments  in  fancy's  course 
Are  motives  of  more  fancy ;  and,  in  fine. 
Her  insult  coming  with  her  modem  grace, '^ 
Subdued  me  to  her  rate :  she  got  tho  ring  ; 
And  I  had  that,  which  any  inferior  might 
At  market-price  have  bought. 

Dia.  I  must  be  patient ; 

You  that  turned  off*  a  first  so  noble  wife. 
May  justly  diet  mc.     I  pray  you  yet, 
(Since  you  lack  virtue,  1  will  lose  a  husband). 
Send  for  your  ring,  I  will  return  it  home, 
And  give  me  mint;  again* 

Ber.  I  have  it  not. 

King.  What  ring  was  yours,  I  pray  you  7 

Dia.  Sir,  much  like 

The  same  upon  your  finger. 

King.  Cnow  you  this  ring  7  this  ring  was  his  of  late. 

Dia.  And  this  was  it  I  gave  him,  being  a^bed. 

King,  The  story  then  goes  false,  you  threw  it  him 
Out  of  a  casement. 

Dia.  I  have  spoke  the  truth. 


5  The  following  passaifo  from  Tho  False  One  of 
Beaumont  and  Flftcher  will  suffjciciuly  elucidate  this 
term  when  applied  to  a  female : — 

' 'Tia  a  catalogue 

Of  all  the  eameatrra  in  the  court  and  rltr, 
Which  lora  Ilea  wiih  tliat  lady,  and  what  gallant 
SporiH  with  that  merchant's  wife.' 

6  i.  e.  ralue. 

7  Malone  remarks  that  the  old  copy  reads,  'tis  Ai7, 
and  that  in  many  of  our  old  chronicles  he  had  round  hit 
printed  instead  of  it.  It  is  not  in  our  old  chronicles  alone, 
but  in  all  oiu:  old  writers  ttiai  the  word  may  be  found  in 
(his  form. 

8  Noted.  9  Dcbauch'd. 

10  '  Every  thing  that  obstructs  love  is  an  occasion  by 
which  /i>ee  is  heightened,  and  to  conclude  her  solicitation 
concurring  with  ner  common  or  ordinary  grace  eke  mot 
tkeHng.^  ^ 
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•"'AkVt. 


Btr.  ytf  lord,  I  do  confess  the  ring  was  hen. 
King.  X  ou  boggle  shrewdly,  every  feather  ctarts 
you.     I 
b  this  the  man  you  speak  of  7 
Diiu  Ay,  my  lord. 

King,  Tell  me,  sirrah,  but  tell  mp  true,  I  charge 

Not  fearing  the  displeasure  of  your  master 
(Which,  on  your  just  proceeding,  I'll  keep  ofl",) 
By  him,  and  by  this  woman  here,  what  know  you? 

Par.  So  please  your  majesty,  my  master  hath 
been  an  honourable  gentleman ;  tricks  he  bath  had 
in  him,  which  gentlemen  have. 

King,  Come,  come,  to  tlie  purpose :  Did  he  lovie 
this  woman  ? 

Par.  'Faith,  sir,  he  did  love  her ;  But  how  7 

King.  How.  I  pray  you  7 

Par.  He  did  love  her,  sir,  as  a  gentleman  loves 
a  woman. 

Kvng.  How  is  that  7  * 

Par.  He  loved  her,  sir,  and  loved  her  not. 

King,  As  thou  art  a  knave,  and  no  knave  :•— 
What  an  equivocal  companion^  is  tli^7 

Par,  I  am  a  poor  man,  and  at  your  majesty's 
command. 

J^^.  He's  a  good  drum,  my  lord,  but  a  naT'^hty 
orator. 

Dia,  Do  you  know,  he  promisM  me  marriage  7 

Par,  'Faith,  I  know  more  than  I'll  speakr 

King.  But  wilt  thou  not  speak  all  thou  know'st  7 

Par.  Yes,  so  idease  your  majesty :  I  did  go  be- 
tween them,  as  I  said ;  but  more  thui  that,  beloved 
her,— for,*  indeed,  he  was  mad  for  her,  and  talk'd  of 
Satan,  and  of  limbo,  and  of  furies,  and  I  know  not 
what :  yet  I  was  in  that  credit  with  them  at  that 
time,  that  I  knew  of  their  going  t«i>ed ;  and  of  other 
motions,  as  promising  her  marriage,  and  things  that 
would  derive  me  ill  will  to  speak  of^  therefore  I  will 
not  speak  what  I  know. 

King.  Thou  hast  spoken  all  already,  unless  thou 
canst  say  they  are  married  :  But  thou  art  too  fine* 
in  thy  evidence :  therefore  stand  aside.— 
This  ring,  you  say,  was  yours  7 

Dia,  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

King,  Where  did  you  buy  it  7  or  who  gave  it  you  7 

Z>io«  It  was  not  given  me,  nor  I  did  not  buy  it. 

King,  Who  lent  it  you  7 

Dia.  It  was  not  lent  me  neither. 

Kmg,  Where  did  you  find  it  then  7 

Dia,  I  found  it  not. 

Ktng.  If  it  were  youra  by  none  of  all  these  ways, 
How  could  you  give  it  him  7 
I   Dia  I  never  gave  it  hiiK. 

Ij\f.  Tliis  woman's  an  easy  glove,  my  lord ;  she 
goes  off  and  on  at  pleasure. 

King.  This  ring  was  mine,  I  gave  it  his  first  wife. 

Dia.  It  might  be  yours,  or  hers,  for  aught  I  know. 

King.  Take  her  away,  I  do  not  like  her  now ; 
To  prison  with  her :  and  away  with  him. — 
Unless  thou  tell'st  me  where  ttiou  hadst  thb  ring. 
Thou  diest  within  this  hdbr. 

Dia,  I'll  never  tell  you. 

Khug.  Take  her  away. 

^a,  ni  put  ip  bail,  my  liege. 

JLing.  I  think  thee  now  some  common  customer.* 

Dia,  By  Jove,  if  ever  I  knew  man,  'twas  you. 

JCing  Wherefore  hast  thou  accused  him  alt  tliis 
while  7 

Dia,  Because  he's  guilty,  and  he  is  not  guilty ; 
He  knows  I  am  no  maid,  and  ho'll  swear  to't : 
I'll  swear  I  am  a  maid,  and  ho  knows  not. 
Groat  King,  I  am  no  strumpet,  by  my  life ; 
I  am  either  maid,  or  else  this  old  man's  wife. 

[Pointing  to  Lapeu. 


1  I.  e.  fellow. 

9  In  the  French  sense  trap  fine. 
8  I.  e.  common  woman,  wfth  whom  any  one  may  be 
foNiMar.  ' 

4  Own* 


King,  6he  does  abuM  &m  em ;  to  uUoa  wifltiW; 

Dia,  Good  mother,  fetch  my  bau.-^tay:  royal 
sir;  \£xitW\doyt 

The  jeweller  that  owes*  the  rine  is  sent  for, 
And  he  shall  surety  mo.    But  tor  this  lord. 
Who  hath  abusM  me,  as  he  knows. himself 
Though  yet  he  never  harin'd  me,  here  I  quit  him : 
He  knows  himself  my  bed  he  hath  delil'd^  - 
And  at  that  time  he  got  his  xvife  with  child ;     . 
Dead  thougli  she  be,  she  foels  her  young'one  kidt'; 
So  there's  my  riddle,  One,  that's  dead,  is  quibk  ; 
And  now  beno]d  the  meaning. 

Re-^nier  Widow,  wiih  He  leu  4, 

King,  Is  there  no  exorcist* 

Beguiles  the  truer  ofGce  of  mine  eyes  7 
Is't  real  that  I  see  7 

Hel.  No,  my  good  lord  ; 

'Tis  but  the  shadow  of  a  wife  you  see, 
The  name,  and  not  the  thing. 

Ber.  Both,  both  :  O,  paidon  I 

Hd.  0,my  good  lord,  when  I  was  like  this  maid^ 
I  found  you  wondrbos  kind.    There  is  yOur  ring. 
And,  look  you,  here's  your  letter:  This  it  says, 
IVhenfroni  my  finger  you  etm  get  thuf  ring^ 
And  are  by  me  with  cJald^  frc-^This  is  doiw: 
Will  yon  be  mine,  now  you  are  doubly  won  7 

Ber.  If  she,  my  liege,  can  make  me  know  thii 
clearly,    . 
I'll  low  her  de^J^ly  ;  ever^  ever  dearly. 

Hel.  If  it  appear  not  plam,  and  prove  uainie^ 
Deadly  divorce  step  between  me  and  you ! 
0,  my  dear  mother,  do  I  see  you  living  ? 

Ijof.  Mine  eyes  smell  onions,  I  dialfweep  anon : 
— Good  Tom  Drum,  [To  Pakolles,]  lend  me  a 
handkerchief:  So,  I  thank  thee :  wait  on  me  home. 
I'll  make  sport  with  thee :  Let  thy  courtesies  alone^ 
thev  are  scurvy  ones.  .  . 

iCing.  Let  us  from  point  to  point  this  story  know, 
To  make  the  even  truth  in  pleasure  flow: — 
If  thou  be'st  y«t  a  fresh  uncropped  flower, 

[Z\)DrAirA. 

Choose  thou  thy  husband,  and  Fll  pay  thy  dower: 
For  I  can  euess,  that,  by  thy  honest  aid. 
Thou  kept^st  a  wife  herself,  thyself  a  maid. — 
Of  that,  and  all  the  progress,  more  and  less, 
Reacdvodly  more  leisure  shall  express ; 
AIT  yet  seems  well ;  and  if  it  end  so  meet. 
The  bitter  past,  more  welcome  is  the  sweet. 

[FUmriOu 
Advancing. 

T%«  King**  a  beggar .novs  thej/lay  i»  d&nt}  ' 
All  is  well  ended,  tf  this  suit  be  toon, 
l^hat  you  erptess  content ;  which  we  wVinayj 
IVith  strife  to  pledse  you,  day  exce&iing  de^ : 
Ours  be  your  patieuce  then,  and  yourt  6ur  parts;* 
Your  gentle  hands  lend  us,  and  take  our  hasrts. 

[Exeunt. 

THIS  play  has  many  dcirffhiful  scenes,  though  notsuf- 
flcietitly  probable,  nnd  sonio  happy  charaaers,  thoujsk 
not  new,  nnr  produced  by  any  deen  knowletlge  orhumani 


iilways  been  the  sport  of  the  •ta're.  but  perliaps  never 
rai.Hpd  more  laughter  or  contempt  tJian  in  the  hands  iA 
SImkiipeare. 

I  cannot  reconcile  my  heart  Co  Bertram ;  a  man  nobM 
withyui  generosity,  and  yoiinp  wiiliouitnuh  j  who  ififU' 
ric«  llelen  as  a  coward,  and  leaves  her  as  a  profligate: 
when  she  is  dead  by  his  iinkindncss,  sneaks  home  to  a 
8»»t'ond  nrmrriaffe.  is  accnsed  bv  a  woman  he  has  wronged, 
delerids  himself  by  falsehood,  and  is  didmisiied  to  b:ti>-. 

The  story  of  Bemtim  and  Diana  had  been  told  befbre 
of  Mariana  and  Anffcio,  and,  to  confess  the  trull),  scarce 
ly  merited  to  be  heard  a  second  time.       JOHN  SON. 


o  TliMo,  in  Julius  Ctesnr,  Liffarius  says  :— 
*  Tliou  [jke  an  iTorcist  hast  conjurHl  up 
My  mortified  spirit.' 
Exorcist  And  conjurer  were  synonymoas  In  8hak> 
spcaro^s  time. 

6  i.  0.  hear  us  without  interruption,  and  take  our  piilsy 
I.  e.  snppon  and  defend  ua. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


.)/■  .-/''' 


TAMING    OF   THH  SHREW. 


PRELIMINARY   REMARKS. 


INHERE  i«  an  old  anonrmoua  plity  «xUnt  wiib  the 
.  ■*•  same  ifiJe,  finrt  printea  in  lada,  which  (as  in  the 
case  of  Kin?  John  ana  Henrj  V.)  Shakspcare  retrrota^ 
'  adopting  the  order  of  the  scenes,  and  inserthig  liuJo 
more  than  a -few  lines  which  he  thought  worth  prescfy* 
ing,  or  wair  in  too  much  haste  to  aicer.'  Malone,  with 
great  probability,  subjects  the  old  play  to  hav«  Deen  the 
production  of  George  Peele  or  Robeil  Oroene.*  Pope 
ascribed  it  to  Shakspeare,  and  his  opinion  was  currtnt 
for  many  years,  until  a  more  exact  examination  of  ihe 
orfginal  piece  (which  is  of  extreme  rarity)  undeceived 
those  who  were  tetter  versed  in  the  literature  of  (he  time 
of  Elizabeth  Chan  the  poet  It  is  remarkable  that  the  In- 
duction, as  it  iscalled,  hils  not  been  continued  by  Shak- 
speare so  as  to  complete  the  su>ry  of  Sly,  or  at  lea.<it  it 
•  baa  not  coma  down  feo  us ;  and  Pope  therefore  sai^Hed 
the  dellMencies  in  this  play  from  the  elder  performance  ; 
ther  have  been  deeradod  from  tbcir  station  in  tlia  text, 
as  in  some  )places  mcompatible  with  the  fable  and  Bra- 
matia  Persontt  of  Shakspeare ;  the  reader  will,  how* 

-  erer,  be  pleased  to  find  them  subjoined  to  the  notfo. 
Tho^  origin  of  this  amusing  ficfk>n  may  probably  be 

.  Ivaead  to  the  aleaper  awakened  of  tiie  Arabian  Nights : 
but  ainilar  stones  are  told  of  Philip  the  good  Bake  of 
BuillfiiDdyy  aod  of  the  Emperor  Charles  the  Fifth* 
Marco  pplo  relates  something  similar  of  tlie  Isznaelian 
Prince  Alo-eddin,  or  cluef  oithe  mountainous  region, 
whom  he  cans.  In  common  with  other  writers  Of  his 
time,  '  the  old  man  of  tke  mbutUfdn.''  Warton  refers 
to  a  coUeaion  of  short  comic  stories  in  prose,  set  forth 
by  maister  Richard  Edwards,  master  of  her  majeetios 
tlvrels  In  1570  (which  he  had  seen  in  the  collection  of 
Collins  the  poet),  for  the  immediate  source  of  the  fabl^ 
of  the  old  drama.  The  incidents  related  br  Hettterys  irt 
his  Rerum  Burgund,  i\h.  \V.  is  also  to  be  Rtund  in  Gou« 
lart's  Admirable  and  Memorable  Histories,  translated 
by'E.  Orimcston,  4to.  1807.  Xiie  story  of  Charles  V.  is 
related  by  Sir  Richard  Barckley,  in  A  Discourse  on  the 

-  -•  Thora  was  a  second  edtiKm  of  the  anonymous  filay 
In  1007 ;  and  the  curious  reader  may  eomnitt  it,  in  *  Six 
^ild  ^ays  uppn  'irWch  ahakspaafo  foitfulod^  ft&'.pub- 
lished  by  Steevens.  ; 


Feb'cHieof  Man,  printed  in  1586 ;  but  die  frolic,  as  Mr. 
HoUWUte  obscrveA,  seems  better  suiladio  the  gaietjp  of 
the  gallaai  Francis,  oiihe  revelry  ofxfta  own  boisterous 
Henry. 

or  the  story  nf  the  Taming  of  the  Shrew  no  immedi- 
ate English  source  haa  been  pointed'  out.  Mr.  Douce 
has  relcrred  to  a  novel  in  the  Piaqevoli  Noili  of  Sirapa- 
rola,  notte  6,  fav.  a,  oAd^td  £^  €^tde  Lucohot^  by  Don 
Juan  Manuel,  Prince  of/ Castile,  Who  died  in  1303,) as 
oMiti^tijng  similar  stories.  Heobsarre«rthattha  char- 
acter or  Petruchio  bears  some  fesemblance  to  that-  of 
Pi«ardoAn  Sirapajola^  novel,  notte  8, 'fav.  7. 

Schlegd  remarks  that  this  plav"  *,h^8  tlie  air  of  an 
ifoliati  comedy ;'  and  indeed  the- MT»e  intrigue  of  Lu- 
ceniio  is  derived  from  the  Suppositi  of  Ariosto,  through 
the  translation  of  Oeotga  Gascofgne.  JohiDson  has  ob- 
served the  skilful  combination  of  the  two  plots,  by 
whJfch  such  a  variety,  and  succcsaioa  of  comic  inridcnt 
is  ensured  without  running  h)io  pernlexity.  Petruchio 
is  a  bold  and  happy  sketch  of  a  hunoristf  in  >^hich 
Schlegel  thinks  the  character  and  peculiarities  of  an 
Englishman  are  visible.  It  affords,  another  ex4mpl(  of 
Shaksnrare^B  deep  insight  into  human  charaaor^  )hat 
in  the  la.^t  scene  the  meek  and  mild  Bianca  shews  she 
is  not  withoin  a  s]iice  of  self- will.  The  play  inculcates 
a  fine  moral  lesson,  which  is  not  always  taken  as  it 
should  be. 

Every  one,  who  hasa tmairai)ishibrg«nu1n0 humour, 
must  regret  that  we  am  deprived  of  Bhakspeare's  tin- 
tinuation  of  this  Interlude  of  Sly  if  <  who  is  indeed  of  kin 
to  Sancho  Panza.»  We  think  with  a  late  elegant  ymHpr, 
*  the  diarftctcr  of  Sly,  and  the  remarks  with  which  !» 
accompanies  the  play,  as  giKMl  as  the  play  lu^elf.' 

It  apiiears  to  have  been  one  of  Shakspeare's  earlifcn 
productions,  and  is  supposed  by  Malono  to  have  been 
produced  in  IdM. 


t  Dr.  Drake  suggests  that  mvu^  of  the  raspn^es  in 
which  Sly  ixintnxliiced  should  be  adopiAl  mutt  tire  old 
Drama,  and  cohnecicd  with  the  text,  so  aato  romj)Ieto 
his  story :  making  very  hlijflil  alteration,  and  distin- 
guishing the  borrowed  pans  by  some  mark. 


PERB0K8  BEPRESENTED.* 


A  Lord.  •        . 

Chxistopsxr   Slt,  a  dntnken 

TMter.  [Permna  in  ihe 

Hofltem,  Paffe,Ptftyersy  Huntsmen,  r  'IndHetion, 

andhthtr  Servants  Mtend' 

tn^  bit  f^  Lord.  ^ 

Baptist!,  a  rick  Gendeman  ^ Padua. 
TiHCEHTio,  an  old  OenilemaH  of  Pisa. 
LucENTio^  Son  to  Vincentio,  in  love  with  Biancai 
PsTitucHio,  aGtnUeman  ifVcroaOf  aStt^m-to 

tCatharina. 


*  Characters  in  the  Original  Play  of  7%b  Tamkng 
of  a  SkreWf  entered  on  the  Stationers'  hooka  in! 
1594.  and  printed  in  quarto  in  1607.  } 

A  Lord,  &C;  1 

/Sx.r.  [Pertom  in  tke 

A  Tapster.  f     Itubietion. 

Page,  Players,  HoAtsmen,  &c  J 

ALPBOif 8US.  A  Merchant  ^Athens. 

Jerobzl,  I>Qke  of  Cestus. 

A....n»,«.5o^  ^^^^ 

PoMDOji,'  S        Alphonsus 


Cv^n'       \  ^"^""^^  *^  Petruchio. 

Widow. 

Tailor,  Haberdasher,  and  Servants  alUndmg  en 
Baptista  and  Petnichio. 

SCENE)  aomttimct  in  Padua:    on^  aometimes  m 
Petrachio's  Houte  in  tht  Country. 


VAx^BaiA,  Servant  to  Aurelius. 

Sanbjcr,  £iertNis4 /»  {"erando. 

Phy  LOTUS,  a  Merchant  tjoho  peraonaln  the  Duks. 

Kate,         ) 

Emklia,     >  Daughtere  to  Alpbonsns. 

Phtlcma,  ) 

Tailor,  Haberdasher,  and  Servants  to  Ferando  and 
Alphonsus.. 

SCENE,  Athens;  onj  somsA'mtt Ferando's  C^^^ 
tgy  Houae. 
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INDUCTION. 


Utm9» 


SCENE  L    Btfan  m  AtAotimm  a  BmOu 
EnUr  Hostess  owl  Slt. 


JETotC  A  pair  or  stocks,  joa 


)*  joiLinikith. 
»air  or  stocks,  joa  rosoe 
T^sco  a  iMOafe  i  <!>•  Sum  >>*  bo  rojpies : 
in  the  durouMs,  we  came  m  with  Richard 
Conqoeror.    Tberefere,  vwtca»  paUabru;*  let  the 
worid  slide:  5essa!* 
BmL  Yoa  will  not  paj  tor  the  glasses  you  have 
irsi?* 

8bf»  No,  not  a  denier :  CJo  by,  says  Jeroniay  ;— 
Oo  to  thy  eoM  bed,  and  wann  thee.^ 

HmL  I  know  my  remedy,  I  must  go  fetch  the 

thirdboroogh.*  {ExiL 

8ijf.  Third,  or  fiwrth,  or  6fthboroagh,m  answer 

him  by  law :  Fll  not  biidge  an  inch,  boy ;  let  him 

nd  kindly. 

[JUea  down  en  Ikt  gmmd^  amdfaOa  adnp, 

9Fmd  Honu.    Enier  a  Lord  from  SunliMg,  vith 

Ijard,  Huntsman,  I  charge  thee,  tender  well  my 


Bradi  Merriman,—- the  poor  cur  is  embossM,' 
And  couple  Clowder  with  the  deep-mouth'd  brach** 
Saw'st  tnou  not,  boy,  how  Silrer  made  it  good 
At  the  hedge  comer,  in  the  coldest  fault  7 
I  would  not  lose  the  dog  for  twenty  pound. 

1  HwU.  Why,  Belman  is  as  good  as  he,  my  lord ; 
He  cried  i|pon  it  at  the  merest  ums, 
And  twice  to-day  pidc'd  out  the  dullest  scent : 
IVust  mcul  take  him  for  the  better  dog. 

Lard,  Tbou  art  a  fool ;  if  Echo  were  as  fleet, 
I  would  esteem  hira  worth  a  dozen  such. 
But  sup  them  well,  and  look  imlo  them  all ; 
To-morrow  I  intend  to  himt  again. 

IHunL  I  will,  my  lord. 

Lard,  What's  here  7  one  dead,  or  drunk  7  See, 
doth  he  breathe  7 

S  Hunt.  He  breathes,   my  lord :   Were  he  not 
warm*d  with  ale, 
Utis  were  a  bed  but  cold  to  sleep  so  soundly. 

Lord,  O monstrous  beast!  how  like  a  swine  he 
lies! 
Grim  death,  how  foul  and  loadisome  is  thine  image ! 
Sirs,  I  will  practise  on  this  drunken  man. 
What  think  you,  if  he  were  conrey*d  to  bed, 
WrappM  in  sweet  clothes,  rinss  put  upon  his  fingers, 
A  most  delicious  banquet  by  his  bed, 
And  brave  attendants  near  him  when  he  wakes ; 
Would  not  the  beggar  then  forget  himself? 

1  Hunt.  Believe  me,  lord,  I  think  he  cannot  choose. 

S  Hunt.  It  would  seem  strange  unto  him  when  he 
wak'd. 

Lord.  Even  as  a  flattering  dreanu  or  wortUbss 
fluey. 
Then  take  him  up,  and  manage  well  the  jest  :— 
Carry  him  gently  to  my  direst  chamber, 
And  nang  it  round  with  all  my  wanton  pictures ; 
Balm  his  foul  head  with  warm  distilled  waters. 
And  bum  sweet  wood  to  make  the  lodging  sweet : 
procure  me  music  ready  when  he  wakes. 


1  8o  again  in  Troilus  and  Cresdda,  AJax  mts  of 
Achilles :— <  Ml  pheese  his  prids.*  And  in  Ben  Jon- 
son's  Alchemist : 

*  Come,  will  70U  quarrel?  VWfeixe  yon,  sirrah,* 

t  Pocss  palabras,  Span,  few  words. 

5  Cessa,  Ital.  be  qufeL  4  Broke. 

6  Thlc  llns  and  (he  scrap  of  Spanish  Is  used  In  bur- 
lesque fhmi  an  old  play  called  Hleronvmo,  or  the 
Spanish  Tngtdj,  The  old  copy  reads :  *  S.  Jeronhny.* 
Tlie  emenflauon  is  Mason's. 

0  An  oiBcer  whose  authority  equals  that  of  a  coo- 


7  '  Embou^d,^  says  Fhlllps  )n  his  World  of  Words, 
'is  a  term  in  hunting,  tehen  a  deer  i»  eohardehaeed 
AatBhMfoamt  at  th»  mouths  k  comes  from  the  Span. 
Ish  DMtfm^Mor,  and  Is  meia|riboricalIy  used  lbs  anr 
fctedofmsBrfaese.'  ' 


To  make  a  dulcet  and  a  heavenly  sound  \ 

And  if  he  chance  to  speak,  be  ready  straight. 

And,  with  a  low  submissive  reverence. 

Say, — ^What  b  it  your  honour  will  command  7 

I«et  one  attend  him  with  a  silver  bason. 

Full  of  rose-water,  and  bestrew'd  widi  flowers; 

Another  bear  the  ewer,  the  third  a  dia^^r ; 

And  say, — ^WillH  please  your  Lordship  oobi  your 

hands  7 
Some  one  be  ready  with  a  costly  sui 
And  ask  him  what  apparel  he  will  wc 


Another  tell  him  of  his  hounds  and  hone, 
And  that  his  lady  mourns  at  his  disease : 
Persuade  him  that  he  hath  been  lunatic 
And.  when  he  says  he  is—,  say  that  he  i 
For  ne  is  nothin||[  but  a  mi^ty  lord. 
This  do,  and  do  it  kindly, 'gentle  sirs| 
It  will  be  pastime  passing  excellent. 
If  it  be  husbanded  with  modesty.*" 
1  JETunl.  My  lord,i  warrant  you,  we'll  play  mv 

Ashe  shall  think,  by  our  true  diligence. 
He  IS  no  less  than  what  we  say  he  is. 

X^ord.  Take  him  up  gently,  and  to  bed  with  hnn; 
And  each  one  to  hb  office  when  he  wakes.— 

[iSTome  6Mr  o«<  Slt.    AtrumfttmmA, 
Sirrah,  go  see  what  trumpet  'tis  that  sounds  :— 

[£«tC  ServaaU 
Belike,  some  noble  gentleman  ;  that  means. 
Travelling  some  journey,  to  repose  him  here. 

Ae^^nCer  a  Servant. 
How  now  7  who  is  it  7 

8erc,  An  it  please  your  hoDoor, 

Placers  that  offer  service  to  your  lordship. 
Xord.  Bid  them  come  near  :— 
Enter  Players. 
Now,  fellows,  you  are  welcame. 

1  Play,  We  thank  your  honour. 

Ldotrd,  Do  you  intend  to  stay  with  bm  to-night  7 

2  Pioy.  So  please  your  lordship  to  accept  oar 

duty7«* 
Jjord,  With  all  my  heart— This  fellow  I  re- 
member. 
Since  once  he  play'd  a  fiumer's  eldest  son  ;— 
Twas  where  you  woo'd  the  gentlewoman  so  weD : 
I  have  forgot  your  name ;  but,  sure,  that  part 
Was  aptly  fitted,  and  naturally  perform'd. 
1  Plajf,  I  think  'twas  Soto  that  your  hononr 


Tjord,  'Tis  very  true ; — thou  didst  it  c 
Well,  you  are  come  to  me  in  happy  time ;         -    • 
The  rather  for  I  have  some  sport  m  hand. 
Wherein  your  cunning  can  assist  me  muen. 
There  is  a  lord  will  hear  you  play  to-night : 
Btat  I  am  doubtful  of  your  mooesties ; 
Lest,  oveiweying  of  his  odd  behaviour, 
(For  yet  his  honour  never  heard  a  play), 
Tou  break  into  some  merry  passion. 
And  so  oflTend  him  7  for  I  tell  you,  sirs, 
If  you  should  smile,  he  grows  impatient. 

1  P%.  Fear  not,  my  lord ;  we  can  contain  otaw 
selves. 
Were  he  the  veriest  antick  in  the  world.'* 


8  Broeh  oricinally  signified  a  panicular  spedes  of 
dog  used  for  the  chaosu  It  wss  a  long  eared  dog,  hunt- 
ing bv  the  ecoM. 

•  Naturally.  10  Modemihw. 

11  It  was  in  old  times  costomsiy  for  piayafv  to  cravfl 
in  companies  and  oObr  their  aerrlce  at  great  houses. 

13  The  old  oopjr  preflstes  the  name  of  Sineklo  to  thin 
line,  who  was  an  actor  In  the  same  company  with  Shak* 
sMsre.  Soto  isaebaraoier  in  Beaumont  and  Fletcher^ 
woman  Pleased ;  he  Is  a  farmer^M  eldest  eon,  but  Im 
does  not  tree  an^  gentlewoman. 

18  In  the  old  play  the  dialogue  Is  thus  continued :     . 

*  San,  [7b  the  other,]  Oo  get  a  dishclout  to  maka 
cieyDe  your  shooes,  and  Ue  s|)eak  for  the  properUe^ 
[l&t  Flayer.]  My  ktrd,  we  must  have  a  shoulder  of 
mutton  for  a  property,  and  a  liKle  viniire  lomalss  out 
dlfvU  roar.' 
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TABnno  cor  tss  shrew. 


IjmA,  Cks  alfnh,  take  them  to  the  bottefy,! 
And  ffive  ihem  friendly  welcome  ererj  one  ; 
Let  ttiem  want  nothinx  that  my  hooee  ftfibrds.— 

\EanwHa  Servants  end  Plajren. 
Sirrah,  go  jrou  to  Bartbc^omew  mjr  pase 

[7\»  a  Servant. 
And  lee  him  dressM  in  all  euita  like  a  lady : 
That  done|  conduct  him  to  the  drunkard's  chamber, 
And  call  him— Madam,  do  him  obeisance, 
Tell  him  fnnn  me  (as  he  will  win  my  love), 
He  bear  himself  with  honourable  action, 
Such  aa  he  hath  observM  in  noble  ladiea 
Unto  their  lords,  by  them  accomptish'd : 
Such  duty  to  the  <(ninkard  let  him  do, 
With  soft  low  ton^e,  and  lowly  courtesy : 
And  say,— -What  is't  your  honour  will  command, 
Wherem  your  lady  and  your  humble  wife, 
May  show  her  duty,  ana  make  known  her  love  ? 
Ana  then— with  find  embracements,  tempting  Idsset, 
And  with  declining  head  into  bis  bosom,— 
Bid  fafim  shed  tears,  as  being  ovenoy'd 
To  see  her  noMe  lord  restored  to  health, 
WhO)  ibr  twice*  seven  years,  hath  esteem'd  him* 
No  better  than  a  poor  and  loathsome  beggar : 
And  if  the  boy  have  not  a  woman's  gift, 
To  rain  a  shower  of  commanded  tears. 
An  onion  wiH  do  well  Ibr  such  a  shift : 
Which  in  a  napkin  being  close  conveyM, 
Shall  in  despite  enforce  a  watery  eye. 
See  this  despatch'd^th  all  the  haste  thou  canst ; 
Anon  I'll  give  thee  more  instructions.— 

[£«tf  Servant. 
I  know  the  boy  vrUl  well  usurp  the  grace. 
Voice,  gait,  and  action  of  a  gentlewoman ; 
I  long  to  hear  him  call  the  drunkard  husband  j 
And  how  my  men  will  stay  themselves  from  laughter, 
When  they  do  homage  to  this  simple  peasant, 
ni  in  to  oonnsel  them :  haply ,^  nnr  presence 
May  well  abate  the  ovei^merry  spleen. 
Which  otherwise  would  grow  mto  extremes. 

[fMMltf. 

SCENE  IL  A  Medehamber  in  iU  liord's  ITouse. 
Slt  is  discovfrcfl  m  a  rich  tugkt  gavn^  viith  At* 
ientUmU;  mnnt  with  appartit  othirM  with  bamm^ 
ewtr,mndathtrtmpurtemmeea.  Snitrhord^dnued 
tiks  a  StrvanL^ 

8hf.  For  Ood's  sake,  a  pot  of  small  ale. 
1  Stn.  WilPt  please  your  lordship  drink  a  cup  of 


S  ATflro.  WUrt  I 


»  your  honour  taite  of  these 

5  Sen.  What  raiment  will  your  honour  wear  to> 
day? 

8fy,  1  am  Christophero  Sly ;  call  not  me— honour, 
nor  lordship:  1  never  drank  sack  in  my  life ;  and  if 
TOO  give  me  any  conserves,  give  me  conserves  of 
beef.  Ne'er  ask  roe  what  raiment  I'll  wear :  for  I 
have  no  more  doublets  than  backs,  no  more  stock- 
ings than  legs,  nor  no  more  shoes  than  (bet ;  nay, 
■ometimes,  more  foot  than  shoes,  or  such  shoes  as 
my  toes  look  through  the  over  leather. 

Ltrd,  Heaven  cease  this  idle  humour  in  your 
hoDourl 
O,  that  a  migbtjr  man  of  such  descent, 
Of  such  possessions^  and  so  high  esteem, 
Should  be  infused  with  so  foul  a  spirit  1 


Sfy.  What,  wovkl  you  make  mft  mad?  Am  not 
I  Christopher  Sly,  old  Sly's  son  of  Burton*heath ;  by 
birth  a  pedler,  by  education  a  card-maker,  by  trans* 
mutatioti  a  bear-herd^  and  now  by  present  profession 
a  tinker  7  Ask  Marian  Hackct^  the  fat  ale-wife  of 
Wincot,*  if  she  know  me  not :  if  she  say  I  am  not 
fourteen  pence  on  the  score  for  sheer  ale,^  score  mo 
up  for  the  lyingest  knave  m  Christendom.  What, 
I  am  not  bestraught  :■  Here's 

1  Ssro.  O,  this  it  is  that  makes  your  lady  moom, 

S  Sen.  Of  this  it  is  that  makes  your  servants  droop. 

Lord,  Hence  comes  it  that  your  kindred Ihun  your 
house. 
As  beaten  hence  b^  your  strange  lunacy. 
O,  noble  lord,  bethmk  thee  of  thy  birth  ; 
Call  home  thy  ancient  thoughts  from  banishment. 
And  banish  hence  these  abject  lowly  dreams : 
Look  how  thy  servants  do  attend  on  thee, 
Each  in  his  office  ready  at  thy  beck. 
Wilt  thou  have  music  T  hark  I  ApoUo  plays. 

[Mutic 
And  twenty  caged  nightincales  do  sing  i 
Or  wilt  thou  sleep  7  we'll  have  thee  to  a  couch. 
Softer  and  sweeter  than  the  lustful  bed 
On  purpoie  trimm'd  up  for  Semiramis. 
Say,  thou  wilt  walk :  we  will  bestrew  the  ground : 
Or  wilt  thou  ride  ?  thy  horses  shall  be  trapp'd, 
Their  harness  studded  all  with  gold  and  pearl. 
Dost  thou  love  hawking?  thou  hast  hawks  will  soar 
Above  the  morning  lark :  Or  wilt  thou  hunt  7 
l^y  hounds  shall  make  the  welkin  answer  them. 
And  fetch  shrill  echoes  from  the  hollow  earth. 

1  Serv.  Say.  thou  wilt  course ;  thy  greyhounds  are 
as  swift 
As  breathed  ttags,  ay,  fleeter  than  the  roe. 

S  Sent.  Dost  thou  love  pictures  7  we  will  foteh 
thee  straight 
Adonis,  painted  by  a  running  brook  ; 
And  Cytiierea  all  m  sedges  hid ; 
Which  seem  to  move  ami  wanton  with  her  breadiy 
Even  as  the  waving  sedges  play  with  wind. 

Lord,  Well  show  thee  lo,  as  she  was  a  maid  ; 
And  how  she  was  beguiled  and  surpris'd. 
As  lively  painted  as  Uie  deed  was  done. 

S  Serv.  Or  Daphne  roaming  through  a  thorny  wood : 
Scratching  her  legs  that  one  shall  swear  she  bleeds: 
And  at  that  sight  shall  sad  ApoUo  weep. 
So  workmanly  the  blood  and  tears  are  drawn. 

Lard.  Thou  art  a  lord,  and  nothing  but  a  loid : 
Thou  hast  a  lady  far  more  beautiful 
Than  any  woman  in  this  waning  age. 

1  Serv.  And,  till  the  tears  that  she  hath  shod  for 
thee, 
like  envious  floods,  o'er-ran  her  lovely  foco, 
She  was  the  fairest  creature  in  the  world ; 
And  yet  she  is  inferior  to  none. 

Sh»  Am  I  a  lord :  and  have  I  such  a  lady ; 
Or  (fo  I  dream?  or  have  I  dream'd  till  now  7 
I  do  not  sleep  ;  I  see,  I  heai^  I  speak ; 
I  smell  sweet  savours,  and  I  reel  soft  things  :— 
Upon  my  life,  I  am  a  lord,  indeed ; 
And  not  a  tinker,  nor  Christophero  Sly.— 
Well,  bring  our  lady  hither  to  our  sight ; 
And  once  again,  a  pot  o'the  smallest  ale. 

S  Serv.  Will't  please  your  amghtiness  to  wash  your 


1  Pope  remarks,  in  his  preface  to  Shakapeare,  that 
*  the  top  of  the  profession  were  then  more  player*,  not 
gentlemen  of  the  stage;  they  were  led  into  the  buttery, 
not  placed  at  the  lord's  table,  or  the  lady's  toilette.' 

3  The  old  copy  reads  thiti  The  einendatkm  is  The- 
obald's. 

8  Him  Is  used  Ibr  himeelf,  as  in  Chapman^s  Banquet 
of  Sense,  10M: 

<  The  senss  wherewkh  he  feels  him  deified.* 

4  Perhaps. 
6  From  the  original  stage  directton  In  the  first  folio,  It 

appears  that  Sly  and  the  other  perMins  meoUoned  in  the 
Induction  were  fittended  to  he  exhibited  here,  and  during 
the  represeiuation  of  the  comedy,  in  a  balcony  above  the 

f  WUneeotte,  says  Waiton,  is  a  village  in  Warwick 
^Un,  with  which  Shnkqisare  wai  weU  acawoiPtwi, 


[Servants  preaeni  a  emer,  ftaion,  and  lup&tti. 


near  Stratford.    The  house  kept  by  our  cenial  1 

still  remains,  but  is  at  present  a  mill.    There  Is  a  vil- 

lage  also  called  Barton  on  the  heath  in  Warwk:k9hbe. 

7  aheer-aU  bas  pouled  the  coromencaiors ;  and  aa 
none  of  the  conjectures  offered  mpear  to  me  satialactory, 
I  shall  add  one  of  my  own.  Maunday  Thursday,  the 
day  preceding  Good-Friday,  was  anciently  called  SAeer- 
Thursday,  aral  as  it  was  a  day  of  great  comfort  to  the 
poor  from  the  doles  or  diatrlbuifon  cf  clothes,  meat  and 
drink,  made  by  the  rich ;  so  SAeer-ale  may  have  been 
ale  which  the  Tinker  had  drunk  on  that  day,  at  his  own 
charge,  or  rather  at  thtf  of  his  landlady,  In  addition  to 
the  portion  he  had  received  as  alms.  Bui  after  aU, 
ehetT'Ole  may  mean  nothing  more  than  ale  unmixed^ 
mere-ale f  or  jwre  o/e.  The  word  ehter  Is  slttl  used  for 
mere,  pure. 

a  L  «.  dfattmsght,  distracted. 
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TAHDf O  OF  TBft  6H1IBW. 


Act  I 


O,  hovr'we  joy  to  Me  your  wit  rottor'd ! 
O.  that  once  more  you  knew  but  what  you  are! 
These  fifteen  years  you  have  been  in  a  dream; 
Or,  when  you  wak'd,  so  wakM  as  if  you  slept. 

Sly.  These  fifteen  years !  by  my  fay,'  a  goodly 
nap. 
But  did  1  nerer  speak  of  all  that  time  ? 

1  Serv.  O,  yes,  mv  lord  ;  but  very  idle  words  :— 
For  though  you  lay  here  in  this  goodly  chamber, 
Yet  would  you  say.  ye  were  beaten  out  of  door  j 
And  rail  upon  the  hostess  of  the  house 


And  say,  ^a  would  present  her  at  the  feet,* 
Because  she  brought  stone  jugs  and  no  sealed  quarts : 
Sometimes  yoa  would  call  out  for  Cicely  Hacket. 

Sly.  Ay,  the  woman^s  maid  of  the  house. 

S'0^erv.  Why,  sir,  you  know  no  house,  ncnr  no  such 


Nor  no  such  men  as  you  have  reckonM  up,— 
As  Stephen  Sly.  and  old  John  Naps  of  Greece,* 
And  Peter  Tur^  and  Henry  Pimpemetl ; 
And  twenty  more  such  names  and  men  as  these, 
Which  never  were,  nor  no  man  ever  saw. 

Slu,  Now,  liord  be  thanked  for  my  good  amends ! 

jAU  Amen. 

Sly.  I  thank  thee ;  thou  shalt  not  lose  by  it. 
JSnter  the  Page,  as  a  Lady,  vnth  Attendants. 

Page,  How  fares  my  noble  lord  7 

Sly.  Marry,  I  fare  well ;  for  hero  is  cheer  enough. 
Where  is  my  wife  ? 

Page.  Here,  noble  Jord ;  What  is  thy  will  with 
her? 

Sly,  Are  you  my  wife,  and  will  not  call  me— 
husband  7 
My  men  should  call  me— lord ;  I  am  ycmr  goodman. 

Poge.  My  husband  and  my  lord,  my  lord  and 
huslnmd : 
I  am  your  wife  in  all  obedience. 

Sly.  I  know  it  well :— What  mast  I  call  her  7 

Ijord.  Madam. 

Sly,  Al'ce  madam,  or  Joan  ibadam  7 

jLora.  Madam,  ana  nothing  else:  so  lords  call 
ladies. 

Sly.  Madam  wiiie,  they  say  that  I  have  dream'd 
and  slept 
Above  some  fiheon  year  and  more. 

Page.  Avj  and  the  time  seoms  thirty  tmto  me ; 
Being  all  this  time  abandonM  from  your  bed. 

iSly.  'Tis  much ;—— Servants,  leave  me  ^nd  her 
alone. — 
Madam,  undre.ss  you,  and  come  now  to  bed. 

Ptige.  Thrice  noble  lord,  let  me  entreat  of  yoi| 
To  pardon  me  yet  for  a  night  or  two ; 
Or,  if  qot  ao,  until  the  sun  oe  set : 
For  your  physicians  have  expressly  charg'd, 
In  peril  to  incur  your  former  malady, 
That  I  should  yet  absent  mo  from  your  bed : 
I  hone  this  reason  stands  for  my  excuse. 

Sly,  Ay,  it  stands  so^  that  I  may  hardly  tarry  so 
long.  But  I  would  be  loath  to  fall  into  nw  dreams 
again  ;  I  will  therefore  Carry,  in  despite  oflhe  flesh 
and  the  blood. 

ETUer  a  Servant. 

Scrv.  Tour  honour's  players,  hearing  your  amend- 
ment. 
Are  come  to  play  a  pleasant  comedy. 
For  so  your  aoctors  hold  it  very  meet : 
Seeing  too  much  sadness  hath  congcard  your  blood. 
And  melancholy  is  the  nnrse  of  frenzy. 


1  According  to  some  old  authortiles,  Sly  here  unea  a 
very  tsdyitke  imprecation.  'EcaMor,*  says  Cooper, 
*  fy  my  fay  ^  used  onlv  of  women.'  Ii  is  mereljr  a  con< 
traction  of  *6y  my  fuith. 

8  That  is  at  the  Court  Lert,  where  It  wait  uKual  to 
Mesent  eurh  matters,  as  appears  from  Kitchen  on 
Courts :  *  Abo  if  tfplers  sell  by  cups  and  dlshee,  or  mea- 
moeM  ee/Oed  er  not  sealed,  is  inqtn'rsMe.* 

8  Blackstone  proposes  to  read,  *  old  John  Nape  o*ihe 
Oreen.*    The  addition  seems  to  have  been  a  pommon 
•ne. 
•  4  For  comedy. 

t  Ikgenunu  and  ingenucut  were  very  commonly 
CODfoonded  by  old  writers. 


Therefore  tb^y  thought  it  |ood  you  knstr  m  -plsy, 
And  frame  your  mind  to  murth  and  merriAent, 
Which  bars  a  thousand  harms,  and  iengthens  life. 

Sly.  Marry,  I  will ;  let  them  play  it :  Is  not  a  com- 
monly^ a  Christmas  gambol,  or  a  tumbling  iriek? 

Page.  No,  my  good  lord ;  it  is  more  pleasing  stuflT. 

Sly.  What,  household  stuflT? 

Page.  It  is  a  kind  of  history.' 

Sly.  Well,  vre'll  seeU :  Come,  madam  wife,  sit 
by  my  side,  and  let  the  world  slip ;  we  shall  ne'er 
be  younger.  [Theynidmom, 


ACTL 

SCENE  I.    Padua.    A  jmUie  Place.    Snter 
LtrcERTio  and  Trahio. 

Tmc.  Tranio,  since— for  the  great  deaire  I  had 
To  see  fair  Padua,  nursery  of  arts,— > 
I  am  arrived  for  fiuitful  Lombardy, 
The  pleasant  garden  of  groat  Italy ; 
And,  by  my  father's  love  and  leave,  am  arm*d 
With  his  good  will,  and  thy  good  company. 
Most  trusty  servant,  well  approved  in  all ; 
Here  let  us  breathe,  and  happily  institute 
A  course  of  learning,  and  ui|genioU8*  studiee. 
Pisa,  renowned  for  grave  ciUzena,    ^ 
Gave  me  my  being,  atxl  my  fiither  first, 
A  merchant  of  great  traffic  through  the  workl^ 
Vincent  io.  come  of  the  Bentivohi. 
Vincentio's  son,  brought  up  in  Florence, 
It  shall  become,  to  servo  all  hopes  conceiv'd>* 
To  deck  his  ibrtune  with  his  virtuous  deeds : 
And  therefore,  Tranio,  for  the  time  I  atndy. 
Virtue,  and  that  part  of  philosophy 
Will  I  apply ,^  that  treats  of  happinoM 
By  virtue  'specially  to  be  achieved. 
Tell  mo  thy  mind:  for  I  have  Pisa  left. 
And  am  to  Padua  come :  as  he  that  leaves 
A  shallow  plash,'  to  plunge  him  in  the  deep^ 
And  with  satiety  seeks  to  quench  his  thirst, 

Tra.  Mi  perdonate^l  gentle  master  mine, 
I  am  in  air  affected  as  yoursel£ 
Glad  that  you  thus  continue  your  resolvei,  ■ 
To  suck  the  sweets  of  sweet  philosophy. 
Only,  good  master,  while  we  do  admire 
This  virtue,  and  this  moral  disci)4ine, 
Let's  be  no  stoics,  nor  no  stocks,  I  pray; 
Or  so  devote  to  Aristotle's  ethics.'^ 
As  Ovid  be  an  outcast  quite  abjur'd ; 
Balke' '  logic  with  ac(]uaintance  that  you  Vane^ 
And  practise  rhetoric  m  your  common  talk : 
Music  and  poesy  uso  to  quicken' ^  J^^t 
The  mathematics,  and  the  metaphysics^'   • 
Fall  to  them  as  you  find  your  stomach  serves  yo«  ' 
No  profit  ^w«  where  istio  pleasure  ta'en  t— 
In  brie^  sir,  study  what  you  most  afleot. 

ijuc  Gramercies,  Tranio,  well  dost  ^ou  advitcu 
If,  Biondeilo,  thou  wert  come  ashore, 
We  coirid  at  once  put  us  in  readiness  ; 
An4  take  a  lodging  fit  to  entertain 
Such  firiends  as  time  in  Padua  shall  beget. 
But  stay  awhile :  What  company  is  this  7 

TVo.  Master,  some  show,  to  welcome  tts  to  te^m. 
Enter  Baptista,   KATiiAntivA,  Biaii^ca,  Gnicr 

Mio,  and  HoRTENSXo.     Lvcentio  and Tkamio 

eland  aside, 

M»ap»  ^vOMMmen|  unponmio  me  no'  turtner. 
For  how  I  firmly  am  rcsolvM  you  kngw  ; 
TTiat  is — not  to  bestow  my  youngest  daughter. 


6  1.  e.  to  fulfil  the  cjfpeftatioDs  of  his  friends. 

7  Jlpply  for  ply  is  ft-otiuently  used  by  old  waiters. 
ThusBaret:  *  with  diligent  endeavour  to  anpUe  their 
studies.*  And  in  TnrbervllJe's  Tragic  Tales:  *How 
she  hur  whcele  applyde.* 

3  Small  piere  of  water.  9  Pardon  me. 

10  The  old  copy  reads  Aristotle^s  checks.  Blackstone 
suggeets  that  we  should  read  ethics,  and  the  sense 
seems  to  require  itj  I  have  therefore  admitted  It  Into  the 
text. 

11  The  modern  editions  read,  *  Titlk  losic,  »c.  Tha 
old  cony  reads  BalAe,  which  Mr.  BosweU  suggests  ipay 
be  ri!;bt,  ahhough  the  meaning  of  the  word  fii  qdw  M 

12  Animate.  *  ^^ 
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TAMINO  OF  THE  SHREW. 


]Mbr«  I  htTe  •  hoiband  lor  the  elder : 
If  either  of  tou  both  lore  Katharina, 
Became  I  anow  roo  well,  and  love  you  well, 
Leave  ihalt  you  nave  to  court  her  at  your  oleasure. 

Ore.  To  cart  her  rather :  She't  too  rough  (or  me  :— 
There,  there,  Hortensio,  will  you  an;^  wife  ? 

JSm,  I  pray  you,  §ir,  [7V»  Bap.J  ib  it  your  will 
To  make  a  stale'  of  roe  amongst  these  mates  7 

Hor,  Mates,  maid !  how  mean  you  that  7  no  mates 
for  yoM, 
Unless  you  were  of  gentler,  milder  mould. 

Kath,  I'faith,  sir,  you  shall  never  need  to  fear  ; 
I  wis,*  it  is  not  half  way  to  her  heart ; 
But  if  it  were,  doubt  not  her  care  should  be 
To  eomb  your  noddle  with  a  thre^legg'd  stool, 
And  paint  your  face,  and  use  you  like  a  fool. 

/for.  From  all  such  devils,  good  Lord,  deliver  us  1 

Ore.  And  me  too,  good  Lord  ! 

Tnu  Hush,  master !  here  is  some  good  pastime 
toward ; 
That  wench  is  stark  mad,  or  wondeHul  froward. 

£jue.  But  in  the  other's  silence  I  do  see 
Maid's  mild  behaviour  and  sobriety. 
Peace,  Tranio. 

TVo.  Well  said,  master;  munr!  and  gaze  your 
fill. 

Bop.  Gentlemen,  that  I  may  soon  make  good 
What  I  have  said, — Bianca,  get  you  in : 
And  let  it  not  displease  thee,  eood  Bianca ; 
For  I  will  love  thee  ne'er  the  less,  my  girl. 

ITath,  A  pretty  peat."  'tis  best 
Put  finger  in  the  eye,— an  she  knew  why. 

Bian,  Sister,  content  you  in  my  discontent.-— 
ftr,  to  your  pleasure  humbly  I  suoscribe  : 
My  books,  and  instruments^  shall  be  my  company  ; 
On  then  to  look,  and  practise  by  myself. 

Img.  Hark,  Tranio !  thou  may'st  hear  Minerva 
speak.  [Aside, 

Hot,  Signior  Baptista,  will  you  be  so  strange  7^ 
Sorry  am  I  that  our  goodwill  effects 
Bianca's  grief. 

Cht.  ^^^7f  *"^^  y^^  mew*  her  up, 

Signior  Baptista,  for  this  fienil  of  hell. 
And  make  ner  bear  the  penance  of  her  tongue? 

Sap.  Gentlemen,  content  ye  ;  I  am  resolv'd  : — 
Go  in,  Bianca,  l^**^  Biaiica. 

And  for  I  know,  she  taketh  most  delight 
In  music,  instruments,  and  poetry. 
Schoolmasters  will  I  keep  within  my  house. 
Fit  to  instnict  her  youth. — ^If  you,  Hortensio, 
Or  iignior  Groinio,  you,— 4bow  any  such. 
Prefer'  them  hither ;  for  to  cunning*  men 
I  will  be  very  kind,  and  liberal 
To  mine  own  children  in  leuod  bringing  up ; 
And  so  larewelU    Katharina,  you  may  stay : 
For  I  have  more  to  commune  with  Bianca.    [EsU. 

KatlL  Whv,  and  I  trust,  I  may  go  too:  May  I 
not? 
What,  shall  I  be  appointed  hours ;  as  though,  bo- 
like, 
*  I  knew  not  what  to  take  and  what  to  leave  7    Ha  I 

[Exit. 

Oru  Tou  nwy  go  to  the  devil's  dam  :  yt>urgi(Vs* 
are  so  good,  here  is  none  will  hold  you.  Their* 
love  is  not  so  great,  Hortensio,  but  we  may  blow 
oar  nails  together,  and  fast  it  fairly  out ;  our  cake's 
dough  on  both  sides.  Farewell, — ^yet,  for  the  love 
I  bear  my  sweet  Bianca,  if  I  can  by  any  means 


1  She  means  '  do  you  Intend  to  make  a  alrumpet  of 
me  among  these  companions/*  But  the  expreMinn 
seems  to  have  a  quibblmg  allusion  to  the  chess  term  of 
Mtale-mate. 

i  Think.  S  PeL 

"     4  i.  e.  so  odd,  so  different  from  others  hi  ymir  conduct. 

5  To  meuf  up,  was  to  confine  or  shut  up  close,  as  it 
was  the  eustcira  to  confine  hawks  while  they  mew^d  or 
monlieiL     F.  note  on  K.  Richanl  IIL  Act.  I.  Sc.  1. 

6  Recommend. 

7  Canning  has  not  yet  lost  \iM  original  slgnlflcailon  of 
Ihiowingy  teamed,  as  may  be  observed  In  the  tf  ausla- 
lk>n  of  the  Bible. 

9  Endowments.  _ 

t  It  seems  that  in  ilKraM  read— Four  kyn.    yr.  In 
97 


light  on  a  fit  man  to  teach  her  that  wherein  ihe  de- 
lights, I  will  wish*"  him  to  her  father. 

Nor,  So  will  f ,  signior  Gremio :  but  a  word,  I 
pray.  Though  the  nature  of  onr  <}uarrel  yet  never 
brook 'd  parle,  know  now,  upon  advice,*  *  it  toucheth 
us  both,— that  we  may  yet  again  have  access  In 
our  fair  mistress,  and  be  happy  rivals  in  Bianca's 
love, — to  labour  and  effect  one  thing  'specially. 

Gre.  What's  that,  I  pray  7 

Hot.  Marry,  sir,  to  get  a  husband  for  her  sister. 

Gre,  A  husband  !  a  devil. 

Hor,  I  say,  a  hnsband. 

Ore.  I  say,  a  devil :  Think'st  thou,  Hortensio,  / 
though  her  father  be  very  rich,  any  man  b  so  very  / 
a  fool  to  he  married  to  hell  7  '  / 

Har.  Tush,  Gremio,  though  it  pass  your  patience 
and  mine,  to  endure  her  IoikI   alarums,  why,  man.   > 
there  be  good  fellows  in  the  world,  an  a  man  coukl    ^ 
li^t  on  tnem,  would  take  her  with  all  faults,  and 
money  enough. 

Gre.  I  cannot  tell ;  but  I  had  as  lief  take  her     ' 
dowry  with  this  condition,— to  be  whipped  at  tha 
high-cross  every  morning. 

Hor,  'Faith,  as  you  say,  there's  small  choice  m 
rotten  apples.  But  come:  since  this  bar  in  law 
makes  us  friends,  it  shall  oe  so  fkr  forth  fhendly 
maintained, — till  by  helping  Baptista's  eldest  daugh- 
ter to  a  husband,  we  set  bis  youngest  fi'ee  for  a 
husband,  and  then  have  to't  afresh. — Sweet  Btanca  1 
^Happy  man  be  his  dole  !'*  He  that  runs  fastest, 
gets  th«  ring."    How  say  you,  signior  Gremio  7 

Che.  I  am  agreed  :  and  V'ould  I  had  given  him 
the  best  horse  iu  Padua  to  begin  hb  wooing,  thai 
would  thoroughly  woo  her,  wed  her,  and  bod  hw^ 
and  rid  the  hause  of  her.     Come  on. 

[Exeunt  Gaemio  and  HoaTRRsio. 

7Va.    [Advancing.]   I  pray,  sir,  tell  ue, — Is  it 
possible 
That  love  should  of  a  sudden  take  such  hold  7 

Imc.  O  Tranio,  till  I  found  it  to  be  true, 
I  never  thought  it  possible,  or  likely  ; 
But  see  t  while  idly  I  stood  looking  on, 
I  found  the  effect  of  love  in  idleness : 
And  now  in  plainness  do  confess  to  thee,— 
That  art  to  me  as  secret,  and  as  dear. 
As  Anna  to  the  queen  of  Carthage  was,— 
Tranio,  I  burn,  I  pine,  T  perbh.  Tranio, 
If  f  achieve  not  this  young  moclest  girl : 
Counsel  me,  Tranio  for  I  kndw  thou  canst ; 
Assist  me,  Tranio,  for  I  know  thou  wilt. 

7Va.  Master,  it  b  no  time  to  chide  you  naw ; 
Affection  is  not  rated '^  from  the  heart; 
If  love  have  touch'd  you,  nou^t  remains  but  bo^-» 


Redime  te  eaptum  qtuim  queat  t 

Imc.  Gramerciosy  lad;  go  forward:    thb  con- 
tents; 
The  rest  will  comfort,  for  thy  counsel't  aoond. 

Tra.  Master,  yon  look'd  solongly"  on  the  n 
Perhaps  you  mark'd  not  what's  the  pith  of  all. 

Lue.  O  yes,  I  saw  sweet  beauty  m  bar  foce, 
Such  as  the  daughter*'  of  Agenor  had. 
That  made  great  Jove  to  humble  him  to  her  handy 
When  with  his  knees  he  kbs'd  the  Cretan  strand. 

Tra.  Saw  you  no  more ;  muk'd  you  not,  how 
her  sbter 
Began  to  scold  ;  and  raise  np  sndi  a  storm^ 
That  mortal  ears  might  hardly  endure  the  dm  T 

Imc,  Tranio,  I  saw  her  conJ  lips  to  mon^^ 
And  with  her  breath  she  did  perftime  the  air ; 
Sacred,  and  sweet,  waa  all  I  saw  io  her* 


old  writine  stood  for  ehher  their  or  y<mr.  If  their  leva 
be  ri^ht,  it  must  mean— the  goodwill  of  Bapcisia  and 
Bianca  to  wards  us. 

10  i.  e.  I  will  reeowtwewf  hire* 

11  ConsMeration,  or  refieetion* 

1-2  A  proverbial  expression,  UoU  li  ib/,  pmUem, 
The  phrase  in  of  very  common  occurrence. 

13  The  allusion  is  probably  to  the  sport  of  nmdng  kt 
the  ring,  or  some  similar  game. 

14  In  not  driven  out  by  cbidh>f^. 

15  Tfato  line  m  nuoced  as  it  appears  In  Lilly's  Graitt- 
mar,  and  nnc  as  it  M  In  Terence.  Bee  Farnser*!  Essay 
on  the  Learning  of  Shakspears. 

M  ipODgfaigly.  17  Eunpa. 
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TAMINO  OF  THE  SHREW. 


A«vL 


JVn.  Ifaji  Ihen^tiB  time  to  stir  ham  (iron  hb 
trance. 
J  pnur»  awake,  sir ;  If  ^ou  lore  the  maid, 
Bond  thoughts  aod  wiia  to  achieve  her.    Thus  it 


Her  elder  sister  is  so  curst  and  shrewd, 
Thai,  till  the  father  rids  his  hamis  of  her, 
Master,  your  love  must  live  a  maid  at  home : 
And  therefore  has  he  closely  mewM  her  up, 
Because  she  shall  not  he  aonoy'd  with  suitors. 
Luc,  Ah,  Tranio,  what  a  cruel  father's  he! 


But  art  thou  not  advis^  he  took  some  care 

Toget  her  cunning  schoolmasters  to  instnic 

3ro.  Ay,  marry,  am  I,  sir ;  and  now  'tis  | 


instruct  her  ? 


Imc  I  have  it,  Tranio. 

Tra.  Maiiter,  for  my  hand, 

Both  our  inventions  meet  and  jump  in  one. 

Imc  Tell  me  thine  first. 

Tra.  You  will  be  schoolmaster, 

And  undertake  the  leaching  of  the  maid: 
That's  your  device. 

-1^.  It  is :  May  it  be  done? 

Tra.  Not  possible:  For  who  shall  bear  your  part, 
And  be  in  Padua  here  Vincentio'a  son  ? 
Keep  house,  and  ply  his  book ;  welcome  his  friends ; 
Visit  his  countnrmen,  and  banquet  them  ? 

Lue.  Basta  ;>  content  thee,  lor  I  have  it  lull. 
We  have  not  yet  been  seen  in  any  house ; 
Nor  can  we  be  distinguishM  by  our  faces, 
For  man,  or  master :  then  it  iollowa  thus  ;— 
Thou  shalt  be  master,  Tranio,  in  my  stead. 
Keep  house,  and  oort,*  and  servants,  as  I  should : 
I  will  some  other  be  ;  some  Florentine, 
Some  Neapolitan,  or  meaner  man  of  Pisa. 
Tis  hatched,  and  shall  be  so :  TraniQ,  at  once 
Uncase  thee  ;  take  my  colour'd  hat  and  cloak : 
When  Biondello  comes,  he  waits  on  thee : 
But  I  will  charm  him  first  to  keep  his  tongue. 

Tra,  So  had  you  need.       [They  exchange ht^if. 
In  brief  then,  sir,  sitM  it  your  pleasure  b. 
And  I  am  tied  to  be  obedient ; 
(For  so  your  father  cbargM  me  at  our  parting; 
Be  eermeeMe  t>  my  mm,  gnoth  he  ; 
Although,  I  thinkj^twas  in  another  sense  j) 
I  am  content  to  be  Lucentio, 
Because  so  well  I  love  Lucentio. 

Luc  Tranio,  be  so,  because  Lucentio  loves. 
And  let  me  be  a  slave,  to  achieve  that  maid 
WhoM  sudden  sight  hath  thrallM  my  woauded  eye. 

Enter  Bioitdello. 
Here  eomes  the  rogue.»Sirrah,  where  have  you 
been? 


Where  have  I  b<en  ?  Nay,  how  bow,  where 

are  you? 

MltMer,  has  my  fellow  Tranio  stol'n  your  clothes  ? 
Or  you  stol'n  his  ?  or  both  ?  pray  what's  the  news  ? 

Zmc,  Sirrah,  come  hither ;  »i»  no  time  to  jest, 
And  therefore  frame  your  manners  to  the  time. 
Your  fellow  Tranio  here,  to  save  my  life. 
Puis  mjr  apparel  and  my  countenance  on. 
And  I  for  my  escape  have  put  on  his ; 
For  in  a  quarrel,  since  I  came  ashore, 
I  kill'd  a  man,  and  fear  I  was  descried : 
Wait  yon  on  him,  1  charge  you,  as  becomes. 
While  I  make  way  from  hence  to  save  my  life : 
You  understand  me? 

iMc,  And  not  a  lot  of  Tranio  in  your  mouth  : 
Tranio  is  chang'd  into  Lucentio. 
Jion.  The  better  for  him :  'Would,  I  were  so  too ! 


1  It  is  enough,  ItaL 

2  S!i*^  ■^'•'  H^*  •F»P«ttance.  s  Since. 
•iiJ?!^t  ."l!  **".  ^r  ^  have^  «The  presenters 
above  speak ;»  meaning  Wy.  Itc.  who  were  placed  in  a 
bakonvralseilaithebacko^thesiajre.  AfteMhe  words 
« woald  k  wete done,*  the  marginaJdirectk>n  Is,  They  eit 
0inI  murk, 

*  Mahme  remarks  that  Orumlo's  preienskins  to  wit 
have  a  strong  resemblance  to  Dromlo's,  in  The  Comeily 


Tra,  So  wunM  I,  faith,  boy,  to  hvre  the  nett 
wish  after,— 

That  Lucentio  indeed  had  Bapttsta's    ywuagSM 
daughter. 

But,  sirrah, — not  for  my  sake,  but  your  master's— 
I  advise 

You  use  your  manners  discreetly  in  all  kind  of  com- 
panies : 

When  I  am  alone,  why  then  I  am  Tranio  ; 

But  in  all  places  else,  your  master  Lucentio. 
Luc  Tranio,  let's  go  :«.- 

One  thing  more  rests,  that  thyself  execute: 

To  make  one  among  these  wooers  :  If  thou  ask  me 
why,— 

Suflfccth,  my  reasons  are  bnth  good  and.  weighty. 

1  Serv.  My  lord^  you  nod;  you  d»mol  mind  the 

Sly.  re»,  by  SahU  Anne,  do  L  A  good  matter, 
eurely  :   Come*  there  any  more  t^k? 

Fage.  My  lord,  '<m  InU  begun. 

Sly.  »2nis  a  very  exeelient  piece  of  we^,  madam 
lady  :  *  Would,  'twere  done! 

SCENE  n.  The  eame.  Before  Hortensio's  Kotrss. 
JEnter  Pktruchio  and  Gaumo. 
Pet.  Verona,  for  a  while  I  take  my  leave. 
To  see  my  friends  in  Padua ;  but,  of  all. 
My  best  beloved  and  approved  friend, 
Hortensio ;  and,  I  trow,  this  is  his  hoose  :-^ 
Here,  simth  Grumio ;  knock,  I  say. 

Crrm,  Knock,  sir  !  whom  sQoulii  I  knock  7  is  theiv 
any  man  has  rebused  your  worship  7 
PeL  Villain,  I  say,  knock  me  here  soundly. 
Oru,  Knock  you  here,  sir?  why,  sir,  what  am  L 
sir,  that  I  should  knock  you  here,  «r  ?» 

Pet.  Villain,  I  say,  knock  me  at  this  gale. 
And  rap  me  well,  or  Til  knock  your  knave's  pate. 
Oru.  My  master  is  grown  quarrelsome  ;  I  sbouUI 
knock  you  first. 
And  then  I  know  after  who  comes  by  the  worst. 

Pet.  Will  it  not  be  ? 
'Faith,  sn'rah,  an  you'll  not  knock,  I'll  wring  it  i 
I'll  try  how  you  canw/j/oj  and  sing  it. 

[He  tcrtnge  Grumio  by  the  earn, 
Gru,  Helpu  masters,  help  !  my  master  is  mad. 
PeL  Now,  knock  when  I  bid  you  :  sirrah  {  villaia  ! 

^nfer  HoRT£irszo. 
Her.  How  now  ?  what's  the  matter  ?— My  old 

fi-iend  Grumio  f  and  my  good  friend  Petrnchio  f 

How  do  ^ou  all  at  Verona ! 

Ptt,  Sigfiior  Hortensio,  come  yon  to  part  the  fray  t 
Con  tutto  il  core  bene  tnmato,  may  I  say. 

Hor.  AUa  noetra  easa  bene  vemrto, 
Molto  honorato,  ngnor  mio  Petruehw.* 
Rise,  Grumio,  rise  ;  we  will  compound  thisqtiarreF. 
Gru,  Nay,  'tis  no  matter  what  he  leges*  in  Latin. 
— ^If  this  be  not  a  lawful  cause  for  me  to  leave  hif 
service.— Look  you,  sir.  he  bid  me  knock  him,  and 
rap  him  soundly,  sir :  Well,  was  it  fit  for  a  servant 
to  use  his  master  so:  being,  perhaps,  (for  aught  1 
see)  two  and  thirtyj— a  pip  out  7* 
Whom,  Vould  to  God,  I  bad  weTF  knock'd  at  firsr, 
Tlien  had  not  Grumio  come  by  the  worst. 

Ph.  a  senseless  villain— Good  Hortensto, 
I  bade  the  rascal  knock  upon  your  gate. 
And  could  not  get  him  for  my  heart  to  do  it. 

Oru,  Knock  at  the  gate  ? — O  heavens !  ' 

Spake  you  not  these  words  plain, — Sirrahj  knodk 

me  here, 
R(^ me here^knoekme  weff, and  knoek  me eoundfy  ? 
And  come  you  now  with— knocking  at  the  gale*? 


0  Oascoi^e  in  his  SuppoMs  has  spelt  this  name  cor- 
rectly Petrueioy  but  Shaksprare  wrote  ft  as  U  appesrsln 
ihe  lexi,  in  onler  to  teach  ific  actors  how  to  pronounce!! 

7  L  e.  what  he  aftfgre  in  Latin.  Orumk)  mistakoa 
the  rtaifan  spoken  for  Latin.  TyrwhiU  siij^jrests  thai 
wo  ohould  read—*  Nay,  His  nb  matter  what  be  tegee  In 
Latin,  if  this  be  not  a  lawful  cause  for  me  to  leave  kb 
sf  rvlre.'  That  is,  *  »Tia  no  matter  what  is  /uw  if  this 
be  not  a  lawful  cause,'  fcc, 

8  This  passage  has  escaped  the  commentators,  and 
yst  It  IS  more  obscure  than  many  tbey  have  'r^^^-r^ 
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TiJIOlO  OP  TfflB  8HBSV. 


Ptt.  KfPih.  be  gQM»  or  talk  noL  I  wMm  jmi. 

Hot,  P«trucnio,  patience :  I  am  Gramio's  pledge : 
Whj,  this  a  heavy  ahance  'twixt  him  and  you  ; 
Your  andent,  trusty,  pleaaant  servant,  Orumio. 
And  telt  me  now,  sweet  inend,-^wfaat  happv  gale 
Biows  you  to  Padua  here,  from  old  Verona  r 

JP«<.  Booh  wind  as  scatters  young  men  through 
the  world, 
To  seek  their  fortunes  IVirther  than  at  home. 
Where  small  experience  grows.    But,  in  a  few,' 
Signior  Hortensio,  thus  it  stands  with  me  :— 
Antonio,  my  father,  is  deceasM ; 
And  I  have  thrust  mvself  into  this  maze, 
Haply  to  wive,  and  thrive,  as  hest  I  may : 
Crowns  in  my  purse  I  have,  and  goods  at  home, 
And  so  am  oome  abroad  to  see  the  world. 

Mar,  Petruchio,  shall  I  then  come  roundly  to  thee. 
And  wish  thee  to  a  shrewd  ill-favourM  wife  ? 
Thott'dat  thank  me  but  a  little  ibr  my  counsel : 
And  yet  PU  promise  thee  she  shall  be  rich, 
And  very  ricii : — But  thou'rt  too  much  my  fiiendi 
And  ril  not  wish  thee  to  her. 

P«<.  Sicnior  Hortensio ;  'twizt  such  friends  as  we 
Few  words  suffice :  and,  therefore,  if  thou  know 
One  rich  enough  to  be  retruchio*s  wife, 

iAs  vi^ealth  is  burthen  of  my  wooing  dance,) 
le  she  as  foul  as  was  Florentius'  love,' 
As  old  as  BibyL  and  as  curst  and  shrewd 
As  Socrates'  Xantippe,  or  a  worse, 
Ahe  moves  me  not,  or  not  removes,  at  least, 
Afiedion's  edge  in  mo ;  were  she  as  rough 
As  are  the  swelling  Adriatic  seas : 
I  come  to  wive  it  wealthily  in  Paaua ; 
If  wealthily,  then  happily  in  Padua. 

Gru.  Nay,  look  you,  sir,  he  tells  you  flatly  what 
his  mind  is :  Why,  give  him  gold  enough  and  marry 
him  to  a  puppet,  or  an  aglet-baby;'  or  an  old  trot 
with  ne'ttr  a  tooth  in  her  head,  though  she  have  as 
many  diseases  as  two  and  fifty  horses  :*  why,  no- 
tfaii^  eoaes  aouM,  so  money  comes  withaL 

H(w.  Petruchio,  since  we  have  8t«pp*d  thus  far  in, 
I  wiU  continue  that  I  broachM  in  jesU 
t  can,  Petruchio,  help  thee  to  a  wife 
-  With  wealth  enough,  and  young,  and  beauteous ; 
Brought  up  as  best  becomes  a  gentlewoman ; 
Her  only  uuH  (and  that  is  faults  enough,) 
Is,— that  she  is  intolerably  curst,* 
And  shrewd,  and  froward ;  so  beyond  all  measure. 
That,  were  my  state  far  worser  than  it  is, 
I  would  not  wed  her  for  a  mine  <^  gold. 

Pei,  Hortensio,  peace ;  thou  know'st  not  gold's 
effect : 
Tell  me  her  father's  name,  and  'tis  enough ; 
For  I  will  board  her,  though  she  chide  as  loud 
As  thunder,  when  the  clotuls  in  autumn  crack. 

Hor.  Her  father  is  Baptista  Minola, 
An  affable  and  courteous  gentleman : 
Her  name  is  Katbarina  Mmola, 
Renown'd  in  Padua  for  her  sccUding  tongue. 

Pa.  I  know  her  father,  though  I  know  not  her  ; 
Aad  he  knew  my  deceased  father  well : 
I  will  not  sleep,  Hortensio,  till  I  see  her ; 
And  therefore  let  me  be  thus  bold  with  you. 
To  give  you  over  at  this  first  encounter. 
Unless  you  will  accompany  me  thither. 

Ofu.  I  pray  you,  sir,  let  him  go  while  the  hu- 
mour lasts.    O'  my  word,  an  she  knew  him  as  well 


Perhapa  it  was  panned  over  because  It  was  not  under- 
stood /  The  allusion  is  to  the  old  game  of  JBoiM-acc  or 
erte^nd-  (AiXy.  A  pip  is  a  spot  upon  a  card.  The  old 
copy  has  it  peepe.  .      .         .        ^ 

1  In  a  few,  means  the  same  as  m  ahortt  in  a  few 


a  This  allusion  ki  to  a  story  toM  by  Oower  In  the  first 
book  of  hSs  Ckmfesslo  Amamls.  Florent  is  the  name  of 
a  knight  who  bound  himself  to  marry  a  deformed  hag 
provided  she  taught  him  the  solution  of  a  riddle  on 
which  his  llfs  depended. 

'  S  i.  e.  *  a  diminutive  being,  not  exceeding  in  size  the 
lag  of  a  point f^  says  Sieevens ;  *  a  small  image  or  head 
cut  on  the  tag  of  a  point  or  lace/  savH  Malone.  It  was 
no  such  thing  •,  an  aglet  was  nut  only  a  tag  of  a  pointy 
but  a  brooch  or  *ietrel  in  ont^w  oojp,*  as  Baretex]dairi«  ti. 
An  aglei'Mry,  iherefors    was  a  diminutivt  figure 


ha  I  do^  ike  wmM  HUnk  looUkif  mwM  do  hld^ 
good  upon  him :  She  may,  perhaps,  call  hhn  haHT 
a  score  knaves  or  so ;  why,  that's  nothing ;  an  he 
begin  once,  he'll  rail  in  his  rope-tricks."  Til  teU 
you  what,  sin— an  she  stand*  ntm  but  a  little,  ho 
v^ill  throw  a  figure  in  her  face,  and  so  disfigure  her 
with  it,  that  we  shall  have  no  more  ejres  to  see 
withal  than  a  cat  :*  You  know  him  not^  sir. 

Hor,  Tarry,  Petruchio,  1  must  go  with  thee ; 
For  in  Baptisla's  keep*  my  treasure  is : 
He  hath  the  jewel  of  mv  fife  in  hold. 
His  youngest  daughter,  beautiful  Bianca ; 
And  her  withholds  from  me,  and  other  more 
Suitora  to  her,  and  rivals  in  my  love ; 
Suppeaing  it  a  thins  imp<Msihle, 
fFor  those  defects  1  have  before  rehean^d,) 
That  ever  Satharina  will  be  woo'd ; 
Therefore  this  order'®  hath  Baptista  ta'en;^ 
That  none  shall  have  access  unto  Bianca, 
Till  Katharine  the  curst  have  got  a  husband. 

Chru,  Katharine  the  cunt ! 
A  title  for  a  maid,  of  alt  titles  the  worst. 

Hor,  Now  shall  my  firiend  Petruchio  do  me  grace ; 
And  offer  me,  disguis'd  in  sober  robes. 
To  old  Baptista  as  a  schoolmasfer 
Well  seen'*  in  musick,  to  instruct  Biaoea : 
That  so  I  may  bv  this  device,  at  least. 
Have  leave  and  leisure  to  make  love  to  her, 
And,  unsuspected,  cotut  her  by  herselfl 
£nter  Geem lo ;  laih  khn  Lvcertio  dUgwtd^ 
toith  book*  under  hi$  arm, 

Chu,  Here's  knavery!  See,  to  beguile  the  old 
folks,  bow  the  young  folks  lay  their  heads  together ! 
Master,  maste^ook  aboutyou:  Who  goes  there?  ha! 

Hor.  Peace,iGrrumio :  'tis  the  rival  of  my  love:— 
Petnichio,  stand  by  a  while. 

Gru,  A  proper  stripling,  and  an  amorous ! 

[TVy  rttin. 

Ore,  O,  very  well ;  I  have  perus'd  the  note. 
Hark  you,  sir ;  PU  hare  them  very  fairly  botwid : 
All  books  of  love,  see  that  at  any  hand  ;>' 
And  see  you  rcao  no  other  lectures  to  her : 
Tou  understand  me  ;^-Over  and  beside 
Signior  Baptista's  liberality, 
rilmend  it  with  a  largess :' '  Take  your  napers  too^ 
And  let  me  have  them  very  well  perfumM ; 
For  she  is  sweeter  than  perfume  itself 
To  whom  they  go.    What  will  you  read  to  her? 

Luc,  Whate'er  I  road  to  her,  PU  plead  for  you, 
As  for  my  patron,  (stand  you  so  assur'd,) 
As  firmly  as  yourself  were  still  in  place : 
Yea,  and  (perhaps)  with  more  successful  worda 
Than  you,  unless  you  were  a  scholar,  sir. 

Che.  O  this  learning;  what  a  thing  it  Is! 

Oru,  O  thia  woodcock !  what  an  ass  it  is ! 

Pet,  Peace,  sirrah. 

Hor,  Orumio,  mum  I— God  save  yoo,  signior 
Gremio ! 

Ore,  And  you're  well  met,  signior  HortaatM. 
Trow  you. 
Whither  I  am  going  7—To  Baptista  Mioola. 
I  promisM  to  enquire  carefully 
About  a  schoolmaster  for  fair  Bianca: 
And,  by  good  fortune,  I  have  lighted  well 


rarved  on  an  aglet  or  jewel ;  such  is  Queen  Mab  is 

described : — 

*  In  shape  no  bigger  than  an  agate  otoae 
On  the  fore-finger  of  an  alderman.* 


4  The  fifty  diseaaee  of  a  horee  seems  to  be  provexbial, 

of  which,  probably,  the  text  if  —" '— 

6  Cross,  frowanl,  petulant 


y,  the  text  is  only  an  exaggeraikm. 


6  i.  e.  roguish  trickiii.  Ropery  is  used  by  Sbaksneate 
in  Romeo  and  Juliet  for  roguery.  A  rope-ripe  la  one 
fbr  whom  the  gallows  groans,  aocordmg  to  Cugrave. 

7  Withstand. 

8  To  endeavour  to  explain  this  would  ccrtahily  be 
lost  labour.  Mr.  Boswell  justly  remarks  <  that  nothing 
is  more  common  in  ludicrous  or  playful  diacourse  than 
to  use  a  comparison  where  no  re»emblanc«  is  intended.* 

9  Keep  here  means  eare^  kee})ing,  custody. 

10  To  take  order  la  to  take  meofturee. 

11  To  be  weli  eeen  in  any  art  was  tn  be  well  9iilUd 
in  it. 

13  Rate.  13  Present 
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Oii  this  jtaig  nu;  ior  banbg  and  bahanour, 

Fit  for  W  turn ;  well  read  in  poetry 

And  other  booluL— good  ones,  I  warrant  Ton. 

Mor*  *T'u  well :  luod  I  have  met  a  gentlemanf 
Hath  proraiaM  me  to  help  me  to  anotheri 
A  fine  muaician  to  instruct  our  mistress ; 
So  shall  I  no  whit  be  behind  in  duty 
To  fair  Bianca,  so  belov'd  of  me. 

Gre,  Belov'd  of  me, — and  that  my  deeds  shall 
prove. 

Oni,  And  that  his  bags  shall  prove.  [Aside, 

Hot,  Gremio,  'tis  now  no  time  to  vent  our  love : 
Listen  to  me^  and  if  you  speak  me  iair^ 
I'll  tell  you  news  indifferent  good  for  either. 
Here  is  a  gentleman,  whom  hy  chance  I  met, 
Upon  agreement  from  us  to  bis  liking, 
Will  undertake  to  woo  curst  Katharme ; 
Yea,  andto  marry  her,  if  her  dowry  please. 

Gre.  So  said,  so  done,  is  well : 
Hortensio,  have  vou  told  him  all  her  faults  7 

PeL  T  know,  sne  is  an  irksome  brawling  scold ; 
If  that  be  all,  masters,  I  hear  no  hamu 

Gn.  No  I  say'st  me  so,  friend  7  What  countryman? 

PeL  Bom  m  Verona,  old  Antonio's  son : 
My  father  dead,  my  fortune  lives  for  me ; 
And  I  do  hope  good  days,  and  long,  to  see. 

On,  O,  sir,  such  a  life,  with  such  a  wifb,  were 
strange: 
But,  if  yon  have  a  stomach,  to't  o'  God's  name, 
Tou  shall  have  me  assisting  you  in  alL 
But  will  you  woo  this  wild  cat  7 

PeL  Will  I  live? 

Ont,  WiU  be  woo  her  ?  ay,  or  I'll  hang  her. 

[AeUU. 
.  PeL  Why  came  I  hither,  but  to  that  intent  7 
Think  you,  a  little  din  can  daunt  mine  ears  7 
Have  Inot  in  mv  time  heard  lions  roar? 
Have  I  not  heard  the  sea,  puff'd  up  with  winds, 
Rage  lake  an  ancry  boar,  chafed  with  sweat  7 
Have  I  not  heard  sreat  ordnance  in  the  field. 
And  heaven's  artillery  thunder  in  the  skies? 
Have  I  not  in  a  pitched  battle  heard 
Iioud  'larums,  neighing  steeds,  and  trumpets'  clang  ? 
And  do  you  tell  mo  ota  woman's  tongue. 
That  ffives  not  half  so  great  a  blow  to  the  ear 
As  win  a  chestnut  in  a  farmer's  fire  ? 
Tush !  tush !  fear  boys  with  bugs.' 

Cfru.  For  he  fears  none.  [Adde. 

ihe,  Hortensio,  hark ! 
This  ^ntlemsn  is  happily  arriv'd, 
Mynund  presumes,  for  his  own  good,  and  ours. 

Hot,  I  promis'd,  wo  would  be  contributors, 
And  bear  nis  charge  of  wooing,  whatsoe'er. 

Ore. .  And  so  we  will ;  provided  that  he  win  ber. 

Chu^,  I  would,  I  were  as  sure  of  a  good  dinner. 

{Aeide. 

^NfirTRAirtOi,  hremAf  appbr^d;  and  Biokdbllo. 

Tro.  Gentlemen,  God  save  yon !  If  I  may  be  bold, 
TsB  me,  I  beseech  you,  which  is  the  readiest  way 
To  the  house  of  signior  Baptbta  Minola  7 

Mian.  He  that  has  the  two  fair  daughters : — ^is't 
[Aeide  to  TnAivfo]  he  you  mean? 

TVn.  Even  he,  Bk>ndello. 

Ore,  Hark  you,  sir  ;  You  mean  not  her  to        * 

TVo.  Perhaps  him  and  her,  sir ;  What  have  you 
to  do  7 

Pet.  Not  her  that  chides,  sir ;  at  anv  liand.  I  pray. 

TVo.  I  love  nochiders,  sir :— Biondcllo,  let's  awav. 

Imc  Well  begun,  Tranio.  [Aeide, 

Hot.  Sir,  a  word  ere  you  go ; — 
Are  you  a  suitor  to  the  maid  you  talk  of,  yea  or  no? 

Tra,  An  if  I  be,  sir,  is  it  any  offence  7 

€hrt,  Ne ;  if  without  more  words,  you  will  get 
you  hence. 


I  Fright  hof  8  with  bug-htare, 

3  Tht«  histusis  til  the  ohl  cepsr;  k  Is  roost  probable 
Uiat  an  abrupt  ssntonce  was  inceiulsd. 

S  Ungfaterul. 

4  To  contrive  Is  tn  ttear  out,  to  pae$  axeatf,  from  Mn< 
Ir/W,  the  preterke  t*f  eontero,  one  of  the  disused  Latl* 


Tnu  Whv,.8ir,  I  pray,  ara  aoC  tha  atoaali  af  Itm 

For  me  as  tor  you  7 

Ore,  But  so  is  not  aha. 

TVo.  For  what  reason,  I  beseech  yout 

Ore.  For  this  reason,  if  you'U  know,——* 
That  she's  the  choice  love  of  Sisnior  Gremio. 

Hot.  That  she's  the  chosen  of  Signior  Hortaasiob 

Tra.  SoAly,  my  masters  I  if  yon  be  gentlemon, 
Do  me  this  nght, — hear  me  with  pataenea. 
BapUsta  is  a  noble  gentleman, 
To  whom  my  father  is  not  all  unknown  j 
And,  were  his  daughter  fairer  than  she  m. 
She  may  more  suitors  have,  and  me  for  one. 
Fair  Leda's  daughter  had  a  thousand  wooers ; 
Then  well  one  more  may  fair  Bianca  have : 
And  so  she  shall ;  I«ucentio  shall  make  one, 
Though  Paris  came  in  hope  to  speed  alone. 

Che.  What!  this  gentleman  wiU  out-talk  as  aH. 

Jjue,  Sir,  give  hun  head ;  I  know  he'll  prove  a 
jade. 

Pel,  Hortensio,  to  what  end  are  all  these  words? 

Hot.  Sir,  let  me  be  so  bold  as  ask  vou. 
Did  you  yet  ever  see  Baptista's  daughter  7 

Tnu  No,  sir ;  but  hear  I  do  that  he  hath  two ; 
The  one  as  famous  for  a  scolding  tongue. 
As  is  the  other  for  beaute<nis  mtxlesty. 

Pei.  Sir,  sir,  the  first's  for  me ;  let  her  go  by. 

Ore.  Yea,  leave  that  kbour  to  great  Herades ; 
And  let  it  be  more  than  Alddes'  twelve. 

Pei,  Sir,  understand  jrou  this  of  me,  iasooth  ;•• 
The  youngest  daughter,  whom  you  hearken  lor. 
Her  father  keeps  from  all  access  of  suitora : 
And  will  not  promise  her  to  any  man. 
Until  the  elder  sister  first  be  wed: 
The  younger  (hen  is  free,  and  not  before. 

Tra.  If  it  be  so,  sir,  that  you  are  the  man 
Must  stead  us  all,  and  me  among  the  rest ; 
An  if  you  break  the  ice,  and  do  this  feat^ 
Achieve  the  elder,  set  the  younger  firee 
For  our  access, — whose  hap  shall  be  to  have  her, 
Will  not  so  graceless  be,  to  be  ingrate.* 

Hor.  Sir,  you  say  well,  and  well  you  do  conceive; 
And  since  you  do  profess  to  be  a  suitor, 
You  must,  as  we  do,  gratify  this  gentleman. 
To  whom  we  all  rest  generally  himoklea. 

TVo.  Sir,  I  shall  not  be  slack :  in  sign  whorso^ 
Please  ye  we  may  contrive*  this  afiemoon, 
And  ouaff  carouses  to  our  mistress'  health  ; 
And  no  as  adversaries^  do  in  law,— 
Strive  mightily,  but  eat  and  drink  as  friends. 

Ore.  Bion.  O  excoUent  motion !  Fellows,*  UtH 
begone. 

Her,  The  motion's  good  indeed,  and  be  it  so  ;-^ 
Petruchio,  I  shall  be  your  hen  vemtto.         [Esewni, 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  I.    The  mme.    At  Ream  in  Baptista*8 
Houee,    Enter  Katharika  and  Biavca. 

Bian,  Good  sister,  wrong  me  not,  nor  wrong 
yourself, 
To  make  a  bondmaid  and  a  slave  of  me  ( 
That  I  dindain  :  but  for  these  other  gawds,* 
Unbind  my  hands,  I'll  put  them  off  myself^ 
Yea,  all  my  raiment,  to  rny  petticoat ; 
Or,  what  vou  will  command  me,  will  I  do, 
So  well  I  know  my  duty  to  my  e*ders.  • 

Kaih,  Of  all  thy  suitors,  here  I  charge  thee,  tall 
Whom  thnu  lov'st'best :  aee  thou  diMemble  not. 

Bittn,  Believe  me,  sister,  of  all  the  men  aliva 
I  never  vet  beheld  that  special  face 
Which  I  could  fancy  more  tJian  any  other. 

Kaih.  Minion,  thou  liest ;  Ih'i  not  Hortensio? 

^lon.  If  you  affect*  him,  sister,  here  I  swear, 
I'll  plead  for  you  myself,  but  you  shall  have  him. 


5  Adverttariee  mntfi  probably  here  signifies  contend- 
ing  harrittere^  or  coun«cllors ;  surely  nut  their  clients? 

6  Fellotra  means  contpanione^  and  not  feUow-ssr 
vants,  as  Maknis  supposed. 

7  Toys,  trifling  ornaniems, 
J     g  Lovs. 
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TAMING  OF  THE  SHAfiW. 


JTofflu  Olhffiu  b«Uk9»  you  flMcy  nohes  mor»  I 
Tott  will  haw  Gremio  to  keep  yoo  fair. 

jBion.  Is  it  fi>r  Inni  you  do  envy  me  so  7 
Nay,  then  you  jest :  and  now  1  well  perceire, 
Toa  baT«  but  jested  with  me  all  this  while: 
I  pishes,  sister  Kate,  untie  my  hands. 

I&th,  U  that  be  jest,  then  all  the  rest  waa  lo. 

[Strikea  her. 
Elder  Baptist  A. 
.  Alp.  Why,  how  now,  dame !  whence  grows  this 

insolence? 

Bianca,  stand  aside : — poor  girl !  she  weeps  :— 
Go^  ply  thy  needle  :  meddle  not  with  her. — 
.  For  shame,  thou  hifding*  of  a  devilish  spirit, 
Why  dost  thou  wrong  her  that  did  ne'er  wrong  thee  7 
When  did  she  cross  thee  with  a  bitter  word  ? 

Katlu  Her  sUence  flouts  me,  and  PU  be  reveng'd. 
[Fiie$  after  Bianca. 

Bap.  What,  in  my  sight ! — Bianca,  get  thee  in. 
\Exit  Bianca. 

KaUu  Win  you  not  suffer  me  7  Nay,  now  I  see 
She  is  your  treasure,  she  must  have  a  husband ; 
I  must  dance  barefoot  on  her  wedding-dav. 
And,  for  your  love  to  her,  lead  apes  in  hell.* 
Talk  not  to  me ;  I  mil  go  sit  and  weep, 
Till  I  can  find  occasion  of  revenge. 

[Exit  Kathaaiita. 
'   Bap,  Was  ever  gentleman  thus  grievM  as  1 7 
But  who  comes  here  7 
Enter  Gnufio,  toick  Lvcbhtio  in  the  habit  of  a 

mmnwun;  Pbtruchio,  with  Houtsksio,  a»a 

Mumdaa;  and  Trakio,  with  Biondello  6ear- 

Ki^^  a  LmU  and  Baake, 

Ore.  Good-morrow,  neighbour  Baptists. 

Bapr,   Good-morrow,  neighbour  Uremio:    God 
save  you,  |pentlemen ! 

Ph.  And  you,  good  sir !    Pray,  have  you  not  a 
daughter 
CmlFd  Katharina,  fair  and  virtuous  7 

Bap,  I  have  a  daughter,  sir,  cali'd  Kstharina. 

Che,  You  are  too  blunt,  go  to  it  orderly. 

Pa.  Tou  wrong-  me,  Signior  Gremio :  give  me 
leave.— 
I  am  s  gentleman  of  Verona,  sir, 
^at,— hearing  of  her  beauty  and  her  wit. 
Her  affability,  and  bashful  modesty. 
Her  wondrous  qualities,  and  mild  behaviour,— 
Am  hold  to  show  myselt  a  forward  guest 
Within  your  hou^ie,  to  make  mine  eye  the  witness 
Of  that  report  which  I  so  oft  have  heard. 
And,  for  an  entrance  to  my  cnlertainracnt, 
I  do  present  you  with  a  man  of  mine, 

[pTCienting  Hobtensxo. 
Cunning  in  music,  and  the  mathematics, 
To  instruct  her  fully  in  those  sciences. 
Whereof,  I  know,  she  b  not  ignorant : 
Accept  of  him,  or  else  you  do  me  wrong ; 
His  name  is  Licio.  born  in  Mantua. 

Bt^.  You're  welcome,  sir ;  and  he,  for  your  good 
sake: 
But  fbr  ny  daughter  Katharine, — ^this  I  know. 
She  is  not  for  your  turn,  the  more  my  grief. 

Pd.  I  tee  you  do  not  mean  to  part  with  her ; 
Or  else  you  like  not  of  my  company. 

Bap,  Mistake  me  not,  I  speak  but  as  I  find. 
Whence  are  you,  sir  7  what  may  I  call  your  name  7 

Pet  Petnichio  is  my  name  ;  Antoni<^s  son, 
A  man  welt  known  throughout  all  Italy. 

Bap.  I  know  him  well :  you  are  welcome  for  his 
■ake. 


Ore,  Saving  your  tale,  Ptetmefaio,  I  pray, 
Let  us,  |hat  are  poor  petitioners,  q>eak  too ; 
Baccare  I'  you  are  marvellous  forward. 

Pet  O,  pardon  me,  Signior  Gremio;  I  would 
fain  be  doing. 

Ore.  I  doubt  it  not,  sir ;  but  yoo  will  curse  your 
wooing.— > 
Neiehbour,  tliis  is  a  gifl  very  grateful,  I  am  sure  of 
it.  To  express  the  like  kindness  myself,  that  have 
been  more  kindly  beholden  to  vou  than  any,  I  freely 
give  unto  vou  this  young  scnolar  [preeei^ng  L«7- 
csktio,]  that  hath  been  long  studying  at  Rheims ; 
as  cunning  in  Greek,  Latin,  and  other  languages,  as 
the  other  in  music  and  mathematics :  his  name  is 
Cambio  ;  pray,  accept  his  service. 

Bap.  A  thousand  thanks,  Signior  Gremio :  wel- 
come, good  Cambio.— But,  gentle  sir  Flo  Trahio,] 
methinks  you  walk  like  a  stranger ;  may  I  be  so 
bold  to  know  the  cause  of  your  coming  7 

Tra.  Pardon  me,  sir,  the  boldness  is  mine  own  ; 
That,  being  a  stranger  in  this  city  here. 
Do  make  myself  a  suitor  to  your  daughter, 
Unto  Bianca,  fair  and  virtuous. 
Nor  is  your  firm  resolve  unknown  to  me, 
In  the  preferment  of  the  eldest  sister : 
This  lioerty  is  all  that  I  request,— 
That,  upon  knowledge  of  my  parentage. 
I  may  have  welcome  'mongst  the  rest  tnat  woo^ 
And  free  access  and  favour  as  the  rest. 
And  toward  the  education  of  your  dau^^tera, 
I  here  bestow  a  simple  instrument. 
And  this  small  packase  of  Greek  uid  Latin  books  :* 
If  you  accept  them,  then  their  worth  is  great. 
"^ap.  Lucentio  is  your  name  7  of  whence,  I  pray  f 


I  A  hilding  signifies  a  baee  low  ttretch  :  it  is  applied 
to  Kaiharina  ^  the  coarseness  of  her  behaviour. 

3  The  origin  of  this  very  old  proverbial  phrase  is  not 
known.  Bteevens  suggests  thst  it  might  have  been 
considered  an  act  of  posthumous  retribution  for  women 
who  refufcd  to  bear  ehiUIren,  to  be  condemned  to  the 
care  of  apes  In  leading-strings  after  death. 

t  A  cant  w<Mrd  meaning  go  baekj  in  allusion  to  a  pro- 
verbial saying,  *  Baekore^  quoth  Mortimer  to  his  sow.* 
Probably  made  In  ridicule  or  some  ignorant  fellow- who 
afleciMi  a  knowledge  of  Lstln  without  having  it,  and 
produced  his  LaUmMtd  English  Instead. 


fyou 
Ba^ 

7Va.  Of  Pisa,  sir';  son  to  Vincentio. 
Bap.  A  mighty  man  of  Pisa,  by  report 
I  know  him  well  :*  you  are  very  welcome,  sir.-^ 
Take  yoo  [to  Hon.]  the  lute,  and  you  [to  Luc]  the 

set  of  books. 
You  shall  go  see  your  pupils  presently. 
Holla,  within ! 

Enter  a  SotvanL 
S'u'rah,  lead 
These  gentlemen  to  my  daughters :  and  tell  then 

both. 
These  are  their  tutors ;  bid  them  use  them  well. 
[Exit  Servant,   tcuh   Hokteksio,   LucEKTiOy 

aud  BlOHDKLLO. 

We  will  go  walk  a  little  in  the  orchard. 

And  then  to  d'mner :  You  aru  passing  welcome. 

And  so  I  pray  you  all  to  think  yourselves. 

Pet.  Signior  Baptista,  my  business  askoth  haste^ 
And  every  day  I  cannot  come  to  woo. 
You  knew  my  father  well ;  and  in  him,  me. 
Left  solely  heir  to  all  his  lands  and  goods. 
Which  I  nave  bettered  rather  than  oecreas'd ; 
Then  tell  me,  if  I  get  your  daughter's  love. 
What  dowry  shall!  have  with  her  to  wife  7 

Bap.  Afler  ra^  death,  the  one  half  of  my  lands : 
And,  in  possession,  twenty  thousand  crowns. 

Ptt,  And  for  that  dowry,  I'll  assure  her  gl* 
Her  widowhood, — be  it  that  she  survive  ne,— 
In  all  my  lands  and  leases  whatsoever : 
Let  specialties  be  therefore  drawn  between  us, 
That  covenants  may  be  kept  on  either  hand. 

Bap.  Ay,  when  the  special  thing  is  well  obtainM 
This  IS, — her  love :  for  that  is  all  m  alL 

Pet,  Why,  that  is  nothing :  for  I  tell  you,  fathei^ 
I  am  as  peremptory  as  she  proud-minded ; 
And  where  two  raging  (ires  meet  together^ 
They  do  consume  the  thing  that  feeds  their  ftiry : 
Though  httle  fire  grows  great  with  little  wind, 


4  hi  the  reign  of  Elissbeth  the  younr  Isdies  of  quaJity 
were  usually  instructed  In  the  learned  languages,  If  any 
pains  were  bestowed  upon  their  minds  at  alL  The 
queen  herself,  Lady  Jane  Grey,  and  her  stasn,  Ike. 
ore  trite  Instances. 

6  This  must  be  understood  as  meaning,  Xknem  tsett 
who  he  ie. 

0  Perhaps  we  should  read  *en  her  widowhood.'    On 
and  of  sre  not  unfrequently  confounded  by  the  ]   ' 
of  the  old  copy. 
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TABONO  OF  THE  SHREW. 


AatSk 


Yet  extreme  giMti  will  blow  out  fire  and  all : 
So  I  to  her,  and  ao  ahe  yields  to  me :  ^ 

For  I  am  rough,  and  woo  not  like  a  babe. 

Btp.  Well  oiay'at  thou  woo,  and  happy  be  thy 
■peed! 
But  be  thou  armM  for  some  unhappy  words. 

PeL  Ay,  to  the  proof;  as  mounlaina  are  for  winds. 
That  shaae  not,  tnough  they  blow  perpetually. 

lU-^ater  UoATBNflio,  toith  hi*  head  broken. 

Bap,  How  now,  my  friend  7  why  doet  thou  look 
BO  pale? 

HcT,  For  fear,  I  promise  you,  if  I  look  pale. 

Bap,  What,  will  my  daughter  prove  a  good  mu- 
sician 7 

Hot,  I  think,  she'll  sooner  prove  a  soldier ; 
Iron  mayhold  with  her,  but  never  lutes. 

Bap,  Why  then  thou  canst  not  break  her  to  the 
lute  7 

Hor,  Why.  no ;  for  she  hath  broke  the  lute  to  me. 
I  did  but  tell  ner,  she  mistook  her  freta,' 
And  bow'd  her  hand  to  teach  her  fingering; 
When,  with  a  most  impatient  devilish  spint, 
FreU,  call  you  thg$e  ?  quoth  she  :  Ptljunu  with  than  : 
And,  with  that  word,  she  struck  me  on  the  head. 
And  throng  the  instrument  my  pate  made  way ; 
And  there  I  stood  amazed  for  a  while. 
As  on  a  pilloi^,  looking  through  the  lute : 
While  she  did  call  me,-~ra8C&l  Sddler, 
And<— twangling  Jack ;  with  twenty  such  vile  terms. 
As  she  had  studied  to  misuse  me  so. 

Pet.  Now,  by  the  world,  it  is  a  lusty  wench ; 
I  love  her  ten  times  more  than  e'er  I  aid : 
O,  how  I  long  to  have  some  chat  with  her  1 

Bcp,  Well,  go  with  roe,  and  be  not  so  discomfited  : 
Proceed  in  practice  with  my  younger  daughter  j 
She's  apt  to  learn,  and  thankful  for  good  turns. — 
Signior  Petruchio,  will  you  go  witli  us ; 
Or,  shall  I  send  my  daughter  Kate  to  you  7 

Pet,  I  pray  you,  do ;  1  will  attend  her  hero,— 

[Eaeeunt  Baptist  a,  Grcmio,  Trahzo, 
and  HoRTBirsio. 
And  woo  her  with  some  spirit  when  she  comes. 
Say,  that  ahe  rail ;  Why,  then  I'll  tell  her  plain, 
She  sings  as  sweetly  as  a  nightingale  : 
Say,  that  she  frown  ;  I'll  say  she  looks  as  clear 
As  morning  roses  newly  washed  with  dew  :* 
Say,  she  be  mute,  and  will  not  speak  a  word ; 
Then  I'll  commend  her  volubility. 
And  say— she  uttereth  piercing  eloquence : 
If  she  do  bid  roe  pack,  I'll  give  her  thanks. 
As  though  she  bid  me  stay  by  her  a  week : 
IT  she  deny  to  wed,  I  U  crave  the  day 
When  I  shall  ask  the  banns,  and  when  be  married : 
But  here  she  comes  ;  and  now,  Petruchio,  speak. 

Enter  Kathariita. 
Good-morrow,  Kate  ;  for  that's  your  name,  I  hear. 
Kath,  Well  have  you  heard,  but  something  hard* 
of  hearing; 
They  call  me— Katharine,  that  do  talk  of  me. 
Pet,  Tou  lie,  in  faith ;  for  you  are  call'd  plain 
Kate, 
And  bonny  Kate,  and  sometimes  Kate  the  curst ; 
But  Kate,  the  prettiest  Kate  in  Christendom, 
Kate  of  Kate-Hall,  my  super-dainty  Kate, 
For  dainties  are  all  cates  :  and  tliercfore,  Kate, 
Take  this  of  me,  Kate  of  my  consolation ;— > 
Hearing  thy  mildness  prais'd  in  every  town. 
Thy  virtues  spoke  of,  and  thy  beauties  sounded, 
(Tet  iK>t  so  deeply  as  to  thee  belongs,) 
Myself  am  mov^l  to  woo  thee  for  my  wife. 
Kath,  Mov'd !  in  good  time :  let  him  that  mov'd 
you  hither, 


1  Frets  are  the  points  at  which  a  string  is  to  be  stopped, 
formerly  marked  on  tho  neck  of  such  instruments  as  the 
lute  or  suitar. 
a  So  Milfon  in  L'Allegro  :— 

'  There  on  beds  of  violets  blue, 
And  fresh  blown  roses  wa«A*d  in  dew.* 
U  Is  from  the  old  play  of  the  Taming  of  a  Shrew  :— 
*  As  glorious  as  the  morning  washt  with  dew."* 


Remove  you  henee :  I  kiMW  yon  •!  tbeiittly 

Tou  were  a  moveable. 

Ptt.  Why,  what'a  r  RKivaahfe  7 

Katk.  Ajoint-stool.* 

Pet,  Thou  hut  hit  it :  come,  ait  on  ne. 

Kaih,  Assea  are  made  to  bear,  and  ao  are  yo«.  ' 

Pet,  Women  are  made  to  bear,  and  ao  are  yott. 

Kedh,  No  such  jade,  sir,  as  you,  if  me  you  meaa. 

Pet.  Alas,  good  Kate,  I  will  not  burden  thee : 
For  knowing  Uiee  to  be  but  young  and  light,— 

Kcoh,  Too  light  for  such  a  swain  as  vou  to  catdi ; 
And  yet  as  heavy  as  my  weight  should  be. 

Ph.  Should  be  7  should  buz. 

Kath.  Well  ta'en,  and  like  r  bunard. 

Pet.  O,  slow-wing'd  turtle !  shall  a  bacxRid  tako 
thee? 

Kath,  Ay,  for  a  turtle ;  as  he  takes  a  bunard.* 

Pet.  Come,  come,  you  wasp ;  iHaith,  you  Rre  too 

Kath,  If  I  be  waspish,  best  beware  my  sting. 

Pet.  My  remedy  is  then,  to  pluck  it  out. 

Kath.  Ay,  if  the  fool  could  find  it  where  it  lies.    . 

Pet.  Who  knows  not  where  a  wasp  doth  weaf 
his  sting  7 
In  his  tail.  , 

Kaih,         In  his  tongue. 

Pet.  Whose  tongue  7 

Kaith.  Tours,  if  vou  talk  of  tails :  and  so  forewelL 

PeL  What,  with  my  tongue  in  your  tail  1  tttfp 
cume  again. 
Good  Kate :  I  am  a  gentleman. 

Kath,  Hial  rn  try. 

{Slrikmgkm. 

Pet.  I  swear  Til  cuff  you,  if  you  atnko  Rgaaa. 

Kath.  So  may  you  loae  your  anna : 
If  you  strike  me,  you  are  no  gentleman  ; 
And  if  no  gentleman,  why.  then  no  arms. 

Pet.  A  herakl,  Kate  7  O,  put  me  in  thy  booka. 

Kath.  What  is  your  crest  /  a  coxcomb  7 

Pet.  A  combless  cock,  so  Kate  will  be  my  hen. 

Kath,  No  cock  of  mine,  you  crow  too  like  a 
craven." 

Pet.  Nay,  come,  Kate,  come;  you  must  not  look 
so  sour. 

Kath,  It  is  my  fiishion  when  I  see  a  crab. 

Pet.  Why  here's  no  crab ;  and  therefore  look  not 
sour. 

Kath.  There  is,  there  is. 

Pet,  Then  show  it  me. 

Kath.  Had  I  a  glass,  I  would. 

Pet.  What,  you  mean  my  face  7 

Kath.  Well  aim'd  oT  such  a  young  one. 

Pet.  Now,  by  Saint  George,  I  an  too  young  for 
you. 

Kath,  Yet  you  are  wilhor'd. 

Pet.  *Ti8  with  carea. 

Kath,  I  care  not. 

Pet,  Nay,  hear  you,  Kate :  in  aooth  you  'acape 
not  so. 

Kath,  I  chafe  you,  if  I  tarry ;  let  me  go. 

Pet.  No,  not  a  whit ;  I  find  you  pasaing  gentle. 
'Twas  told  me,  you  were  rough,  and  coy,  and  auUen, 
And  now  I  find  report  a  very  liar ; 
For  thou  art  pleasant,  gamesome,  passing  cour- 
teous ; 
But   slow  in   speech,   yet  sweet  aa   apring-tinM 

fiowers :  ^ 

Thou  canst  not  frown,  thou  canst  not  look  askance, 
Nor  bite  the  Up  as  angry  wenchea  will ; 
Nor  hast  thou  pleasure  to  be  cross  in  talk ; 
But  thou  with  mildness  entertain'st  thv  wooers. 
With  gentle  conference,  soft  and  aJTaUe. 


5  This  is  a  poor  quibble  upon  heard^  whkrh  was  then 
pronounced  hard.  ^  ..     .^     ^   .  . 

4  A  proverbial  expression  also  used  by  the  fool  In 
King  Lear :  and  in  Lyly*8  Mother  Bombie  :— 

<  Cry  your  mere;  ;  1  took  you  for  a /ofnl-sfeo^* 

6  This  kind  of  expression  seems  also  lo  have  bso 
proverbial.    So  hi  The  Thme  Lords  ofLondon,  IfiBO  »-> 

* hast  no  more  skilL 

Than  take  a/aieonfor  a  btuzard,* 
6  A  cowardly  degenerate  cock.  7  By, 
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TAMDfQ  OF  THE  ffiREW. 


Whr  doMthe  worM  raport,  that  Kate  doth  limp? 
O  BMiideroiM  world !  Kat«,  like  the  kaxle-twi^ 
If  straight  aad  elender ;  and  as  brown  in  hue 
As  haxM-nuta,  aod  sweeter  than  the  kernels. 
O,  let  me  see  thee  walk :  thou  dost  nof.  halu 
Kaih,  Go^  iboLaad  whom  thou  keep'st  comi 


P0t,  Did  ever  Dian  so  become  a  grove, 
As  Kate  this  chamber  with  her  princely  gait  7 
Oy  be  thou  Diaa,  and  let  her  be  Kate ; 
Aad  then  let  Kale  be  chaste,  and  Dian  sportful ! 

KatiL  Where  did  you  study  all  this  goodly  speech  ? 

Pel.  It  is  eitempore,  from  my  mother-wit. 

Katk,  A  wittymother !  witless  else  her  boo. 

P<e.  Am  I  not  wise  ? 

ICaA.  Tea ;  keep  you  warm.' 

PeC  Marry,  so  I  mean,  sweet  Katharine,  in  thy 
bed: 
And  therefore,  setting  all  this  chat  aside, 
Thus  in  plain  terms : — Your  father  hath  consented 
That  you  shall  be  my  wife ;  your  dowry  'greed  un ; 
And,  will  you,  nill  you,  I  will  marry  you. 
Now,  Kate,  I  am  a  husband  for  your  turn  ; 
For,  by  this  light,  whereby  I  see  thy  beauty, 
(Thy  beautT,  that  doth  make  me  like  thee  well,) 
Thou  must  DO  married  to  no  man  but  me : 
For  I  am  he,  am  bom  to  tame  you,  Kate : 
And  bring  vou  from  a  wild  Kate  to  a  Kate* 
ConlbrmaMe,  as  other  household  Kates. 
Here  comes  ^our  fiither ;  neyer  make  denial, 
I  must  and  will  have  Katharine  to  my  wife. 


ile-ciilfr  Baptista,  GaEMZO,  and  TaANXO. 

Bop.  Now, 
Signior  Petruchio :  How  speed  you  with 
My  daughter  7 

P§1,  How  but  well,  sir  7  how  but  well? 

It  were  impossible  I  should  speed  amiss. 

B^,  yrayf  how  now,  daughter  Katharine ;   m 
your  dumps  ? 

KaA,  Call  you  me,  daughter  ?  now  I  promise  you, 
You  have  show'd  a  tender  fatherly  regard. 
To  wish  me  wed  to  one  half  lunatic  : 
A  mad-cap  ruffian,  and  a  swearing  Jack, 
That  thinks  with  oaths  to  face  the  matter  out 

PeL  Father,  'tis   thus  :^yourself  and  all   the 
world. 
That  talk'd  of  her,  have  talk'd  amiss  of  her ; 
If  she  be  curst,  it  is  for  policy ; 
For  she's  not  firoward,  but  modest  as  the  Jove  ; 
She  is  not  hot,  hut  temperate  as  the  mom ; 
For  patience  she  will  prove  a  second  Grissel ;' 
And  Roman  Lucrece  tor  her  chastity : 
Aad  to  conclude,— we  have  Agreed  so  well  together, 
That  upon  Sunday  is  the  wedding-day. 

Kath.  ril  see  thee  hang'd  on  Sunday  first. 

Crrc  Hark,  Petrachio !  she  says  she'll  see  thee 
hang'd  first. 

Tra.  Is  this  your  speeding  7  nay,  then,  good  night 
our  part! 

P€L  Be  patient,  gentlemen ;   I  choose  her  for 
myself: 
If  she  and  I  be  pleas'd,  what's  that  to  you  7 
'TIS  bargain'd  'twixt  us  twain,  being  alone. 
That  she  shall  still  be  curst  in  company. 
I  tell  you,  'tis  incredible  to  believe 
How  much  she  loves  me :  O,  the  kindest  Kate  !— 
She  httnc  about  my  neck  j  aiid  kiss  on  kiss 
She  vied^  so  iast,  proteetmg  oath  on  oath. 
That  in  a  twink,  she  won  me  to  her  tove. 


1  This  appears  to  allude  to  some  proverb. 

9  Thus  the  flm  foHo.  The  second  folio  reads  :~*a 
wiM  JCsl  to  a  Kale."  The  modem  editors, '  a  wild  cat.* 

S  The  siory  of  OrlseMa,  so  beautifully  related  by 
Chaucer,  was  taken  by  him  from  Booeaccio.  It  W 
thought  to  be  older  than  the  time  of  the  Florentine,  as  it 
Is  ao  he  fbond  aSMmg  the  old/oMuntf. 

4  So  in  the  eM  play  ^~ 
*  JtedovAtfii^  *t««  en  JHmm  upon  my  cheeks.* 
To  vie  was  a  term  In  the  old  vocabulary  of  gaming,  for 
IS  wager  the  goodnem  of  one  hand  against  another. 
Thafe  was  also  to  rev<e,  and  other  variations. 

C  This  phrase,  whkh  frequently  occurs  in  old  writers, 
l^etiaiTaisnftlo,  a'l  M  « leeiMier,  or  a  matter  ^f  admira- 


O,  you  are  novices !  'tis  a  world  to  aee,* 
How  tame,  ^hen  men  and  women  are  alone, 
A  meacock*  wretch  can  make  the  curstest  shrew. 
Give  me  thy  hand,  Kate:  I  will  unto  Venice, 
To  buy  apparel  'gainst  the  wedding-day  :«— 
Provide  the  feast,  father,  and  bid  the  guesU ; 
I  will  be  sure,  my  Katharine  shall  be  fine. 

JEU^,  I  know  not  what  to  say  :  but  give  me  your 
hands; 
God  send  you  joy,  Petruchio  1  'tis  a  nuttch. 

Ore,  Tra,  Amen,  say  we  :  we  will  be  witneises. 

PeL  Father,  and  wile,  ami  gentlemen,  adieu ; 
I  will  to  Venice^  Sunday  comes  apace  :— 
We  will  have  rings,  and  thinga,  and  fine  array ; 
And  kiss  me,  Kate,  we  will  be  Barried  o>  Sunday. 
[EjkwU  Pet.  and  Katb.  eeveralhf. 

Gre,  Was  ever  match  clapp'd  up  so  suddenly  f 

Bap,  Faith,  gentlemen,  now  I  play  a  merchant's 
part. 
And  venture  madly  on  a  desperate  mart. 

Tra.  'Twas  a  commodity  lay  fretting  by  you : 
'Twill  bring  you  gain,  or  perish  on  the  seas. 

Bap.  TIm  gain  I  seek^is— i|uiet  in  the  match. 

Gre.  No  doubt,  but  he  hath  got  a  quiet  catch. 
But  now.  Baptista,.to  your  younger  daughter  y^ 
Now  is  the  day  we  long  have  looked  for ; 
I  am  your  neighbour,  and  was  suitor  first. 

Tra.  And  I  am  one  that  love  Bianca  more 
Than  words  can  witness,  or  your  thoughts  can  gueas. 

€ht.  Youngling !  thou  canst  not  love  so  dear  as  I. 

Tra,  Grey-beard !  thy  love  doth  freeze. 

Ore,  But  thine  doth  fif . 

Skipper,  stand  back ;  'tis  age  that  nouiisheth. 

XVo.  But  youth,  in  ladies'  eyes  that  flouriabelhi 

Bap.  Content  you,  gentlemen ;  Pli  compound  this 
strife: 
'TIS  deeds  must  win  the  prize ;  and  he,  of  both, 
That  can  assure  my  daughter  greatest  dower. 
Shall  have  Bianca^  love—' 
Say,  Signior  Gremio.  what  can  you  assure  her  7 

Gre.  First,  as  you  know,  my  house  within  the  city 
Is  richly  furnished  with  plate  and  gold  : 
Ba9ons,  and  ewers,  to  lave  her  dainty  hands ; 
My  hangings  all  of  Tyrian  tapestry : 
In  ivory  cotters  I  have  stufT'd  my  crowns ; 
In  cypress  chests  my  arras,  counterpoints,* 
Costly  apparel,  tents,*  and  canopies. 
Fine  linen,  TuHcey  cushions  boss'd  with  pearl, 
Valance  of  Venice  gold  in  needle- work. 
Pewter'  and  brass,  and  all  things  that  oelong 
To  house,  or  house-keeping :  then,  at  my  fitrni, 
I  have  a  hundred  milch-kine  to  the  pail, 
Six  score  fat  oxen  standing  in  my  stalls, 
And  all  things  answerable  to  this  portion. 
Myself  am  struck  in  yean,  I  must  confess  ; 
And,  if  I  die  to-morrow,  this  is  hers, 
If,  whilst  I  live,  she  will  be  only  mine. 

7Va.  That  only,  came  well  in.  ■        Sir,  list  to  me  * 
I  am  my  fiither's  lieir,  and  only  son : 
If  1  may  have  your  daughter  to  my  wife, 
I'll  leave  her  Housee  three  or  four  as  good, 
Within  rich  Pisa  walls,  as  any  one 
Old  Signior  Gremio  has  in  Padua ; 
Besides  two  thousand  ducats  by  the  year. 
Of  fruitful  land,  all  which  shall  be  her  jointure.*— 
What,  have  I  pinch'd  you,  Signior  ^Qremio? 

Gre.  Two  thousand  ducats  by  the  year,  of  land ! 
My  land  amounts  not  to  so  much  in  all : 
Tliat  she  shall  have :  besides  an  argosy,** 
That  now  is  lying  in  Marseilles'  road :— — 
What,  have  I  chok'd  you  with  an  argosy  ? 


e  jf  tame  daetardly  creature,  paitleulariy  an  over 
mild  husband.  *  A  mecoeke  or  pezzant,  that  hath  h Is  heiMl 
under  his  wives  jrirdle,  or  that  lets  his  wife  be  his  mahit 
er.*— Jicn^tee'e  Nomenelat»rt  by  Flemings  IMS,  p.  582 

7  Coverings  for  beds ;  now  called  coumeipoTM'e. 

8  Tmte  were  hangings,  tentee.  French,  probably  so 
named  from  the  tentere  upon  which  they  were  hung, 
tenlure  de  lapfeeerie  elgniffed  a  mtit  ofhaaghtg: 

0  Pewter  was  considered  as  such  costly  furatcora, 
thai  we  find  In  the  Northumberland  househokl  book' 
veee^e  of  pewter  were  hired  by  the  year. 
10  A  large  vessel  ekher  fer  merehaadlaa  or  war. 
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TAMING  or  THE  SHREW. 


Act  uL 


TVo.  Greimoy  'tis  known,  m^  father  hath  no  less 
Than  three  IT^at  arsosies ;  bendei  two  gallianses,' 
And  twelre  tight  galleys :  these  I  will  assure  her, 
And  twice  as  much,  whatever  thou  offer'st  next. 

Ore.  Nay,  I  hare  offered  all,  1  have  no  more  ; 
And  she  can  have  no  more  than  all  I  have  ;— 
If  you  like  roe,  she  shall  have  me  and  mine. 

TVo.  Why.  then  the  maid  is  mine  from  all  the 
world, 
By  roar  firm  promise  ;  Gremio  is  out-vied.* 

Jiap,  I  must  confess,  your  ofler  is  the  hest ; 
And^  let  your  father  make  her  the  assurance. 
She  IS  your  own  ;  else,  you  must  pardon  me  : 
If  yon  should  die  before  him,  where's  her  dower? 

jFVo.  That's  but  a  cavil  ;  he  is  old,  I  young. 

On,  And  may  not  young  men  die,  as  well  as  old  ? 

B^  Welt,  gentlemen, 
I  am  thus  resolv'd : — On  Sunday  next,  you  know, 
My  daughter  Katharine  is  to  be  married  : 
Now,  on  the  Sunday  following,  shall  Bianca, 
Be  bfide  to  you,  if  you  make  this  assuarance ; 
If  not,  to  Signior  Gremio: 
And  so  I  take  my  leare,  and  thank  you  both. 

[Exit. 

Oft.  Adieu,  good  neighbour.— Now,  I  fear  thee 
not; 
Krrah,  young  aramoster,  your  father  were  a  fool 
To  vfe  thee  aU.  and,  in  nis  waning  age, 
Set  loot  under  thy  table :  Tut !  a  toy  f 
An  old  Italian  fox  is  not  so  kind,  my  boy.      [Exit. 

TVs.  A  yengeance  on  your  craAy  witnerM  hide  ! 
Tot  I  haye  faced  it  with  a  card  of  tftn.' 
Tis  in  my  head  to  do  my  master  good  :-— 
I  see  no  reason,  but  supposed  Lucenlio 
Must  get  a  father,  call'd— snppos'd  Vincentio ; 
And  that's  a  wonder :  fathers,  commonly. 
Do  set  their  children ;  but,  in  this  case  <^  wooing, 
A  child  shall  get  a  sire,  if  I  fail  not  of  my  cunning. 

[Exit.* 


ACT  III. 

SCENE  I.    A  Room  in  Baplista's  Hotue.    Enter 

LucEirrio,  Hobtehsio,  and  Biawca. 

Imc  Fiddler,  forbear ;  you  grow  too  forward,  sir : 
•  Have  you  so' soon  forgot  the  entertainment 
Her  sister  Katharine  wekom'd  you  withal  7 

Hot,  But,  wrangling  pedant,  this  is 
Tlio  patroness  of  heavenly  harmoiiy : 
Tlien  giye  me  leave  to  have  prerogative  ; 
And  vuien  in  music  we  have  spent  an  hour, 
Your  lecture  shall  have  leisure  for  as  much. 
I      Imc.  Preposterous  ass !  that  never  read  so  far 
To  know  the  cause  whv  music  was  ordain'd  1  ^ 
Was  it  not  to  refresh  the  mind  of  man, 
After  his  studies,  or  his  usual  f>ain  ? 
Then  give  me  leave  to  read  philosophy, 
And.  while  I  PusO;  serve  in  your  harmony. 

iSTer.  Sirran,  I  will  not  bear  these  braves  of  thine. 

Bian.  Why.  gentlemen,  you  do  me  double  wrong, 
To  strive  for  tnat  which  resteth  in  my  choice ; 


1  A  go/uutf,  galeaxzaf  lul.  was  a  great  or  double 
falley.  The  masis  were  three,  and  the  number  ofseau 
for  rowers  ihhty4wo. 

3  The  ortgin  of  this  term  is  also  from  gaming.  When 
one  man  viod  upon  anochtrt  he  was  said  to  be  outvied. 


t  This  phrase,  which  often  occurs  in  okl  writers,  was 
nose  probably  derived  from  some  game  at  cards,  where- 
in the_slandlng  boldly  upon  a  ten  was  often  success- 


ful.  7h  face  it  meant,  as  it  stIU  does,  to  bully,  to  attack 
by  Imnadsnce  of  face.  Whether  a  card  of  ten  was 
pioperly  a  tooling  eard  has  not  jen  been  aseeruhied, 
DOl  they  are  untal  in  the  following  passage  from  Ly)y*s 
Eupkuss,  *  And  all  lovers,  he  only  excepted,  are  cool- 
sii  with  a  eontf  e/ Ira.* 

4  After  this  Mr.  Pope  hiirodnced  the  foltowfaig 
snMches  of  the  preoentero  as  they  are  called ;  from  the 

Sm.    When  wlU  the  fool  come  again .'« 

e  This  probably  alludes  to  the  eoslom  of  fllliny  up 
dM  vacancy  of  the  stage  between  the  Acts  by  the  ap- 
psanmcs  of  a  foot  on  the  stage.  Unless  Sly  meant 
mamder  the  servant  to  Ferando  In  the  old  piece,  which 
ssMBs  likal*  fkvm  a  sabsoquem  passage. 


I  am  no  breeching  scholar*  in  the  schools ; 
rU  not  be  tied  to  hours,  nor  'pointed  tiroes. 
But  learn  my  lessons  as  I  please  myself. 
And,  to  cut  off  alt  strife,  here  sit  we  down  ;— 
Take  you  your  instrument,  play  yon  the  whiles  ; 
His  lecture  will  be  done  ere  you  have  tmi'd. 
Ilor,  You'll  leave  his  lecture  when  I  am  in  tone  7 

[To  BlAlVCA. — HOBTCNSIO  rcfifss. 

Imc.  That  will  be  never  f — ttue  your  iostrunenU 

J9k'an.  Where  left  we  last  7 

Lmc.  Here,  madam  •— — 
Hoc  ibat  Simoia  ;  hie  est  Sigma  idbu  / 
Hie  tteterat  Priami  regia  eelia  sems. 

Bian.  Construe  them. 

Lue.  Hae  ibat,  as  I  told  you  before," — Stmoh^ 
I  am  Lucentio,— -Ate  e#f,  son  unto  Vincentio  of  Pisa, 
— Sigeia  tellut^  disguised  thus  to  get  your  love  ;— 
Hie  ttetertdf  and  that  Lucentio  that  comes  a  wooing, 
Priamiy  is  my  man  Tranio,— regis,  hearing  my  port^ 
—'celoa  otntM^  that  we  might  beguile  the  okl  panta- 
loon. 

Hor.  Madam,  my  instrument's  in  tune. 

[Returning, 

Bian,  Let's  hear. —  [Ronritntio  phfk 

0  ^e  !  the  treble  jars. 

Ijue.  Spit  in  the  hole,  man,  and  tane  •«•». 
Bian,  Mow  let  me  see  if  I  can  constme  it :  Hde 
ibat  SimoiSj  I  know  you  not ; — hie  tat  Sigeia  (eflns; 

1  trust  you  not ; — FRe  tteterat  Priami,  take  heed  be 
hear  us  not ; — regvo,  presume  not ;  cf/sasenis,des* 
pair  not. 

Hor.  Madam,  'tis  now  in  tune. 

Jjue.  AU  but  the  base. 

Hor.  The  base  is  right ;  'lis  the  base  knave  that 
jars. 
How  fiery  and  forward  our  pedlant  is  X 
Now,  for  my  lifo,  the  knave  doth  covurt  my  lover 
Pedaaeuley  Til  watch  you  better  yef, 

Bian.  In  time  I  may  believe,  yet  I  nustrust. 

Lue.  Mistrust  it  not:  for  sure,  iEacides 
Was  Ajax,'— caird  so  Iroro  his  grandflither. 

Bian,  1  must  believe  my  master  ;  else,  I  promis* 
you, 
I  should  be  arguing  still  upon  that  doubt  r 
But  let  it  real.— Now,  Licio,  to  you : — 
Good  masters,  lake  it  not  unkindly,  pray. 
That  I  have  been  thus  pleasant  with  you  both. 

Hor.  You  may  go  walk  [io  LtrcKirrro,]  and  grvsr 
me  leave  awhile ; 
My  lessons  make  no  music  in  three  parts. 

Zmc.  Are  you  so  formal,  sir  7  well,  I  must  wilt. 
And  watch  withal ;  for,  but*  I  be  deceiv'd, 
Our  fine  musician  groweth  amorous,  ^  [Atid€» 

Hot.  Madam,  before  you  touch  the  instrament* 
Tb  learn  the  order  of  my  fingering, 
I  must  begin  with  rudiments  of  art  r 
To  teach  yon  gamut  in  a  briefer  sort. 
More  pleasant,  pithy,  and  effectual. 
Than  nath  been  taught  by  any  of  my  trad'e  : 
And  there  it  is  in  writbg,  fainy  drawn. 

Bian.  Why,  I  am  past  my  samut  long  Ago. 

Hor.  Yet  read  the  gamut  of  Hortensio.    ^  ^    ^ 

Bian.'  [ReatU.]  Gamut  I  am,  the  gromnd  ef  mtt 
accord.  

Sim.  Anon,  my  lord.  ^  . 

8lie.  Give  some  more  drink  here ;  whereas  the  tapster  I 
Here,  Sim,  eat  some  of  these  thinfk 
Sim.  I  do«  my  ford. 
8li:  Here,  Sim,  I  drink  to  thee. 

6  No  schoolboy,  liable  to  be  whIpL 

«  TMs  species  of  humour,  in  whieh  Lsthi  Istranshi. 
ted  Into  English  of  a  perfectly  dlffsrem  meaning,  is  into 
found  In  two  plays  of  MMiUecea.  The  Wfcch,  and  The 
Chaste  MaM  of  Cheapside ;  and  In  other  writers. 

7  PedanL 

8  '  This  is  only  sahl  ie»  decehre  Honsnsfo,  who  is  sup. 
pnsed  to  be  listening.  The  pedigree  of  AJaz,  however. 
Is  properly  made  out,  and  miirht  have  been  taken  l>om 
Oolding^s  Version  of  Ovid*s  Metamorphosea,  book  xfii.^ 
or,  it  may  be  added,  ft-om  any  historical  and  poetirBl 
dictionary,  such  as  Is  appended  to  Cooper*s  Ladn  Dic- 
tionary, and  others  of  that  time. 

»  But  is  here  used  in  its  exceptive  sems  of  de-s«f» 
withouL    Tide  Note  on  the  Tempest,  Act  ilL  Sc  L 
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TAMING  OP  THE  ^5HRE^. 


Mt 


A  re,  lo  pUad  Hortenmt^M  oomwii; 
B  mi,  Bitmea^  take  him  for  thy  lordy 
.    C  faut,  thai  low  with  all  qfeetiim; 
B  0o1  re,  one  dif,  two  notee  have  /; 
E  1«  mi,  JwwpUjfj  or  J  die. 
Call  you  thu — gamut  7  tut !  I  like  it  not : 
Old  fashions  please  roe  best:  I  am  not  so  nice,* 
To  change  true  rules  for  odd  inyeotions. 
Enter  a  Servant. 
8enK  Mictrsas,  your  father  prays  yoa  leave  year 
books. 
And  help  to  dress  your  sister's  chamber  up ; 
Tou  know,  to-morrow  is  the  wedding-day. 
BidM,  FareweUy  sweet  masters  both ;  I  must  be 
isooe.  [JB^emnt  Br avca  and  Senrant. 

Imc  ?Fakh,  misUressy  then  I  bftve  no  cause  to 
slay.  [Exii, 

Her,  But  I  have  cansa  to  pry  into  thu  oedant ; 
Methinks,  be  looks  as  thoofth  he  were  in  loTe : — 
Yet  if  thy  thoughts,  Bianca,  be  so  humble, 
To  cast  thy  WMd'rins  eyes  on  everr  stale,* 
Seize  thee  that  list :  If  once  I  find  thee  ranging, 
"BoMensio  will  be  quit  with  thee  by  changing. 

[ExiL 

SCfeKE  n.  The  same.  S^ore  Baptista^s  Houee. 
Enter  Baptist  a,  Gaemio,  T&ahio,  Katha- 
xiha,  Biauca,  Lccchtio,  and  Attendants. 

Bt^.  Sigpior  l^centio,  [to  Tjiamo,]  this  is  the 
'pointed  day. 
That  Katharine  and  Petnichio  should  be  married, 
And  yet  we  hear  not  of  our  son-in-law : 
What  wiU  be  said  7  what  mockery  will  it  be, 
To  want  the  bridegroom,  when  the  priest  attends 
To  speak  the  ceremonial  rites  of  marriage  ? 
What  saiw  Lucentio  to  this  shame  of  ours? 

Kath,  Mo  shame  but  ssine :  I  must,  forsooih,  be 
forc'd 
To  give  my  hand,  OM>os*d  against  my  heart. 
Unto  a  mad-brain  rudesbv,  full  of  spleen ;' 
Who  wooM  in  haste,  and  means  to  wed  at  leisure. 
I  told  yon,  I,  he  was  a  frantic  fool. 
Hiding  his  bitter  jests  in  blunt  behaviour : 
And.  to  be  noted  for  a  merry  man. 
He'll  woo  a  thousand,  *p<nnt  the  day  of  marriage, 
Make  friends  invite  them,  and  proclaim  the  banns  ;* 
Tet  never  means  to  wed  where  he  hath  woo'd. 
Now  roust  the  world  point  at  poor  Katharine, 
And  say, — />o,  there  u  mad  Petmcfuc^e  loife, 
ffit  wwld  pleaae  him  came  and  many  her, 

Tra.  Patience,  good  Katharine,  and  Baptista  too ; 
l^pon  my  life,  Petnichin  means  but  well, 
Whatever  fortune  stays  him  from  his  wcm] ; 
Though  he  be  blunt,  I  know  him  passing  wise ; 
Thouich  he  be  merry,  vet  withal  no's  hMiest. 

Kath.  'Would.  Karnariue  had  never  seen  him 
though  I 
[Eaitf  weepinrf/otkwed  Ay  BiAifOA  and  othere. 

Bap,  Go,  girl ;  I  cannot  blame  thee  now  to  weep ; 
For  such  an  mjury  would  vex  a  very  saint. 
Much  more  a  shrew  -^f  thy  impatient  humour. 
Enter  BroirDCLLo. 

Bio.  Master,  master!  news,  old  news,^  and  such 
news  is  you  never  heard  of! 
~~Bap,  Is  it  new  and  old  too7  how  mav  thnt  be  f 

Bion,  Why,  is  it  not  news  to  hear  or  Petrochio's 
coming  7 


1  The  equWrwal  use  of  iho  word  nice  by  our  ances* 
tors  has  cau^fied  some  confusion  amoniir  the  commerMa. 
tors ;  fruni  Barec  It  appears  to  have  been  synonymous, 
with  tertdeTy  deUcat^y  effeminate.  '■  * 

3  A  eafe  was  a  dee^  or  baiii  originally  the  form  of 
abird  wessstup  to  allure  «  hawk  or  ochar  kiird  of  prey, 
attd  hence  used  for  any  object  of  allurement.  State  here 
Bay,  however,  only  mean  every  common  object,  as 
•loZe  was  applied  u>-€emmon  womenr 

S  Humour,  caprice,  inconstaocy. 

4  Them  is  not  in  the  old  copy,  U  was  supplied  by 
Melons :  the  second  folio  reads    ye». 

A  (Hd  netee.    These  words  were  added  by  Rows, 
sad  occessarlly,  as  appssn  by  the  reply  of  BspUsta. 
flu;  in  thk  seiise  cTabumdanl,  ss,  *  otd  turning  ths  key/ 
ftc  occurs  elsewhere  in.3hakspfare. 
*    38 


Bap,  Is  he  come  7 

J^ioR.  Why,  noy  sir. 

Bap.  What  then  ? 

Bion.  He  is  coming. 

Bap.  When  will  he  be  here  7^ 

JSton.  When  he  stands  where  I  am,  and  wei  jrOQ 
there. 

Tra.  But,  say.  what ; — ^To  thine  old  news. 

^ton.  Why,  Pethichio  Is  coming,  in  a  new  hst 
and  an  old  lerkin ;  a  pair  of  old  oreeches,  thrice 
turned ;  a  pair  of  boots  tnat  have  been  candle-casea. 
one  buckled,  another  laced ;  on  old  rustv  sword 
ta'en  out  of  the  town  armory,  with  a  broken  hilt 
and  chapelessj  with  two  broken  "points:*  His 
horse  hipped  with  an  old  mothy  saddle,  the  stirrups 
of  no  kinared :  besides,  possessed  with  the  glanders, 
and  like  to  mose  in  the  chine  j  troubled  with  tho 
lampas,  infected  with  the  fashions,*  fiiU  of  windS> 
galls,  sped  with  sparins,  raied  with  the  yellows, 
past  cure  of  the  fives,*  stark  spoiled  with  tne  staji- 
gers,  begnawn  with  the  bote }  swayed  in  the  bacL 
and  shoulder-shotten ;  ne'er  legged  before:  uia 
with  a  half'checked  bit,  and  a  heiul-stall  of  soeep'p 
leather ;  which,  being  restrained  to  keep  him  from 
stumbling,  hath  been  often  burst,  and  now  repaired 
with  knots :  one  girt  six  times  pieced,  and  a  w<^ 
man's  crupper  of  velure,*  which  bath  two  letters  for 
her  name,  fairly  set  down  in  studs,  and  here  and 
there  pieced  with  packthread. 

Bap,  Who  comes  with  him  7 

Bion.  O  sir,  his  lackey^  for  all  the  world  eapv 
risoned  like  the  horse  ;  with  a  linen  stock***  on  one 
leg.  and  a  kersey  boot-hoee  on  the  other,  gartered 
with  a  red  and  blue  list :  an  old  hat,  and  The  Jkn- 
mour  of  forty  faneieef*^  pricked  in't  for  a  feather:  & 
monster,  a  very  monster  in  apparel ;  and  not  like  • 
christian  Ibotboy,  or  a  gentleman's  lackejr. 

Tra,  Tis  some  odd  humour  pricks  mm  to  this 
fashion  I^ 
Yet  oftentimes  he  goes  but  mean  apparell'd. 

Bap.  I  am  glad  he  is  come,  howsoever  he  comes.. 

Bion,  Why,  sir,  he  comes  not. 

Bap.  Didst  thou  not  say,  he  comes? 

Bion,  Who  7  that  Petnichio  came  7 

B^.  Ay,  that  Petruchio  came. 

JBton.  No,  sir ;  I  say,  his  horse  comes  vrith  Usi 
on  his  bark. 

Bap.  Why,  that's  all  one. 

iljen.  Nay,  by  Saint  Jamy,  I  hcAd  you  a  peony, 
A  horse  and  a  man  is  more  than  one,  and  yet  not 
many. 

Enter  Pbtrucbio  and  GnuMio. 

PeL  Come,  where  be  these  gallaats  7  who  is  at 
home  7 

Bap.  Toa  are  welcome,  sir. 

Pet,  And  yet  I  come  not  wsU. 

Beq>,  And  yet  you  halt  not. 

Tra.  Not  so  well  appareQ'd 

As  I  wish  you  were. 

Pel..  Were  it  better,  I  should  rush  in  thus. 
But  where  is  Kale  7  where  is  my  lovely  bride  ?-« 
How  does  my  father  7 — Gentles,  methinks   you 

frown : 
And  wherefore  gaze  this  goodly  company. 
As  if  they  saw  some  wondrous  monument 
Some  comet,  or  unusual  prodigy  7 


6  Lest  the  reader  should  imagine  that  a  st^ord  tsill^ 
two  broken  pomte  is  here  meant,  he  shoeld  know  thai 
points  were  Ugged  laces  used  Jn  ftstenlng  dUforsnl 
parts  or  the  dress :  two  broken  points  would  thsiefois 
add  to  the  slovenly  appearance  of  Petrnchio. 

7  i.  e.  the  farcy,  called  fashions  In  the  west  of  Eng^ 
land. 

8  Vives ;  a  distemper  In  horses,  Ifttle  differing  fmm 
the  strangles. 

0  Velvet.  10  Stocking. 

II  Warbarton*s  s  — - 

sonm  popnlar  cheai 
chkn>riclCit  up  '- 
has  been  well  si 


*  a  psnny  book,  containing  forty  short  poems,  wouHi 
propsrly  mcnsM,  ftirnlsh  nounagc  p^tuss  o£  f^ftfb^ 
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TAMINO  or  TH0  8HUCW. 


A^U 


S<i^  Why  ffir,  you  kiMm,  this  u  jour  wedding* 
day; 
Firat  were  we  aad,  fearing  you  would  not  come ; 
Now  sadder,  that  3rou  come  so  unprorided. 
Fye  !  doff  this  habit,  shame  to  your  estate, 
An  eye-sore  to  our  solemn  festival. 

TVo.  And  tell  us,  what  occasion  of  import 
Hath  all  BO  lon^  deiain'd  you  from  your  wife, 
And  sent  you  hither  so  unlike  yourself  7 

Pet.  TedJnas  it  were  to  tell,  and  harsh  to  hear : 
Sufficethj  I  am  come  to  keep  my  word, 
THough  m  some  pan  enforced  to  disgross  ;• 
Which,  at  more  leisure,  I  will  so  excuse 
As  you  shall  jvell  be  {satisfied  withal. . 
But,  where  is  Kate  7  I  stay  too  long  from  her ; 
The  morning  wears,  Mis  time  we  were  at  church. 

Tra.  See  not  your  bride  in  these  unrevorent  rubes ; 
Go  to  my  chamber,  put  on  clothes  of  mine. 

P0I,  Not  I,  believe  me ;  thus  PU  visit  her. 
'    Bap.  But  thus.  I  trust,  you  will  not  marry  her. 

PtL  Good  sooth,  even  thus;  therefore  have  done 
with  words : 
To  me  ahe^s  married,  not  unto  my  clothes  : 
Could  I  repair  what  she  will  wear  in  me. 
As  I  can  change  these  poor  accoutrements. 
Tworo  well  for  Kate,  and  better  for  myselu 
But  what  a  fool  am  I  to  chat  with  you. 
When  I  should  bid  ^ood-morrow  to  my  bridCi 
And  seal  the  title  with  a  lovely  kiss  7 

[Exeunt  Pkt.  Gau.  and  Bton. 

Tra,  He  hath  some  meaning  in  his  mad  attire : 
We  will  persuade  him,  be  it  possible, 
To  put  on  better  ere  he  go  to  church. 

ivop*  I*U  after  him,  and  see  the  event  of  this. 

[£xii. 

Tn,  But,  sir,  to  her*  love  concemcth  us  to  add 
Her  falher^s  liking ;  which  to  brins  to  pass, 
As  I  before  imparted  to  your  worship, 
I  am  to  gel  a  man, — whnteVr  he  be. 
It  skills'  not  much  J  we'll  fit  him  to  our  turn,-* 
And  he  shall  be  Vincentio  of  Pisa ; 
And  make  assurance,  here  in  Padua, 
Of  greater  sums  than  I  have  promised. 
So  shall  you  quietly  enjoy  3rour  hope. 
And  mamr  sweet  Bianca  with  consenU 

JLue.  Were.it  not  thai  my  fellow  schoolmaster 
Doth  watch  Bianca'a  steps  so  narrowly, 
'Twere  good,  methinks,  to  steal  our  marriage ; 
Which  once  peHbrro*d,  let  all  the  world  say— no^ 
ni  keep  mine  own,  despite  of  all  the  world. 

TVa.  That  by  degrees  we  mean  to  look  into. 
And  watch  our  vantage  in  this  business : 
We'll  overreach  the  greybeard,  Gremio, 
The  narrow-prying  father,  Minda; 
The  quaint^  musician,  amorous  Licio  j 
All  for  my  roaster's  sake,  Lucentio.— 

lUtnter  Grsmio. 
Signior  Gremio !  came  you  from  the  church  1 

Vn.  As  willingly  as  e'er  I  came  from  school 

TVs.  And  is  the  bride  and  bridegroom  conung 
home? 

Grt.  A  bridegroom,  say  you?  'tis  a  groom,  in- 
deed, 
A  ffrombling  groom,  and  that  the  (irl  shall  find. 

JJ«-  ^.^«»«r  t^**"  "he  ?  why,  'tis  impossible. 


2^'  S^^y»  **•  •  *  ***'^''»  *  ''evil,  a  very  fiend. 
1^'  ^H*  ■*•«'•  *  **«*•"»  a  <*«V''»  t*»e  devil's  d) 
Grs.  Tut !  she's  a  lamb,  a  dove,  a  fool  to  bin 


dam. 

ni  tell  you,  Sir  Lucentio' : '  When  the  priest 
Should  ask— if  Katharme  should  be  his  wife, 
jfyf  *y  Kog^muna.  quoth  he  ;  and  swore  so  loud. 
That,  all  ainae'd,  the  priest  let  fall  the  book : 
And,  as  he  stoop'd  again  to  take  it  up, 

1  I.  c.  to  deviute  from  my  promi.^e. 

5  The  old  copy  reads,  *  But,  uir,  love  concemech  m 
10  add.  Her  father's  liking.*  The  emendation  is  Mr. 
Trrwhltt'B.  The  numiaauve  case  to  the  verb  con^m' 
ilk  Is  here  understood.  ^ 

•  J  « It  tnaiterM  not  rouch,»  k  Is  of  no  importance. 

4  <£vam/  had  formerly  a  more .  favorable  meaolmr 


The  mad-brain'd  bridegroom  took  faun  cuch  %eaB^ 
That  down  fell  priest  and  book|  and  book  tad  priwt : 
Aoto  take  them  up,  quoth  he,  tfanjf  litt, 

TVo.  What  said  the  wench,  when  he  arose  aijain? 

Chre,  Trembled  and  shook ;  for  why,  he  slaap'd 
and  sworo, 
As  if  the  vicar  meant  to  cozen  him. 
But  after  many  ceremonies  done, 
He  calls  for  wine . — A  health,  quoth  he  ;  as  if 
He  had  been  aboard  carousing  to  his  mates 
After  a  storm :— Quaif' d  off  the  rauseadel,* 
And  threw  the  sops  all  in  the  sexton's  ftice  ; 
Having  no  other  reason,— 
But  that  his  beard  rrcw  thin  and  hungerly, 
Xnd  seem'd  to  ash  ntm  sops  as  he  was  drinkinf  • 
This  done,  he  took  the  bride  about  the  neck ; 
And  kiss'd  her  lips  with  such  m  claraouroos  ■■ 
That,  at  the  parting,  all  the  church  did  echo. 
I,  seeing  this,  came  thence  lor  very  shame ; 
And  after  me,  I  kiiow,  the  root  is  cMoing : 
Such  a  mad  marriage  never  was  belbre ; 
Hark,  hark !  I  hear 'the  minstrels  play.        [JAisJb. 
Enter  Petrcchio,  KATRAiiiirA,  Bjanca,  Bap- 
TisTA,  HoRTEivsfo,  Gromio,  ond  TVotM. 

Pet.  Gentlemen  and  friends,  I  thank  you  lor  y««r 
pains : 
I  know  you  think  to  dine  with  me  to  dar. 
And  have  prepared  great  store  of  wedcung  cheer  ; 
But  so  it  is,  my  haste  doth  call  ne  hence, 
And  therefore  nere  I  mean  to  take  my  leave. 

JBap,  Is't  possible,  you  will  away  to-night? 

Pet.  I  must  away  to-day,  before  night  come . 
Make  it  no  wonder ;  if  you  knew  my  business. 
You  woold  emreat  me  rather  go  than  stay. 
And,  honest  company,  I  thank  you  all. 
That  have  beheld  me  give  away  myself 
To  this  most  patient,  sweet,  and  virtuoot  wife : 
Dine  with  my  father,  drink  a  health  to  me ; 
For  I  roust  hence,  and  farewell  to  you  all. 

Tra.  Let  us  entreat  you  stay  till  after  " 

Pel,  It  may  not  be. 


Let  me  entreat  yoo. 

Let  me  entreat  you. 

Are  you  content  to  stay  7 
I  shall  entreat  me  stay. 


Gre. 

Pet.  It  cannot  be. 

Kath. 

PeL  I  am  content. 

Kath. 

Pet,  I  am  content  you  i 
But  vet  not  stay,  entreat  me  how  you  can. 

Kath,  Now,  u  you  love  me,  stay. 

Ptt,  Grumio,  my  horfea. 

Chru.  Ay,  sir,  they  be  ready ;  the  o«U  have  eaten 
the  horses. 

Kaih,  Nsy,  then, 
Do  what  thou  canst,  I  will  not  go  to>day ! 
No,  nor  to-morrow,  nor  till  I  please  myself. 
The  door  is  open,  sir,  there  ties  your  way, 
You  may  be  jogging  whiles  your  boots  are  sreen ; 
For  roe.  III  not  be  gone,  till  I  please  mysetf  ;— 
»Tis  like  you'll  prove  a  jolly  suriy  groom. 
That  take  it  on  you  at  the  first  so  roundly. 

Pet.  O,  Kate,  content  thee:  pr'yth^e  be  not  attfTf. 

Kath.  I  will  be  angry ;  Wtiat  hast  thou  to  do  7 
Father,  bo  quiet ;  he  shall  stay  my  leistn«. 

Gre.  Ay,  marry,  sir ;  now  it  begins  to  work. 

Kaih.  Gentlemen,  forward  to  the  bridal  <" 


I  see  a  woman  may  be  made  a  Ibol, 
If  she  had  not  a  spirit  to  resist. 
Pet.  They  shall  go  forward,  Kate,  at  thy  09 
mand^ 
Obey  the  bride,  you  that  attend  on  her :   . 
Go  to  the  feast,  revel  and  domineer,* 
Carouse  full  measure  to  her  maidenhead, 
Be  mad  and  merry,        or  go  hang  yoortelyet; 


^d9itUifp4§9tenm,      | 


A  The  custom  of  havlnr  wine  and  sops  dlsonlruicd 
immediately  after  (be  marriage  ceremony  fn  the  church 
IS  very  anclenL  It  existed  even  among  our  Gothic  an- 
ce«torik  and  is  mentioned  in  the  ordhiances  of  the  house  ^ 
hold  of  Henry  VIL  •  For  the  marriage  of  a  Mncess  :•—  * 
*  Then  potles  of  ipotrfee  to  be  ready,  and  to  bee  put  in» 
cupps  with  mppet  and  to  be  borne  to  the  esiait*.  aadM 
cakaasepmaoddrinke.*  ^ 

•  That  fa  kimeter  u  •mtmrner. 
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TAUDiQ  OP  mm  cra«w. 


Bttt  fi>r  my  bonny  Kate,  «hc  muat  with  ma. 
Kaf ,  look  not  big,  nor  stamp,  nor  stare,  nor  fret ; 
r  will  be  master  of  what  is  miao  own : 
She  is  my  goods,  my  chattels ;  she  is  my  house, 
My  housebold^siufi^  my  field,  my  bam, 
My  horse,  my  ox,  my  ass,  my  any  thing ; 
And  hero  she  stands,  touch  her  whoever  dare  ; 
ril  bring  my  action  on  the  proudest  he 

•fhat  stops  my  way  in  Padus. Gtlimio, 

Draw  fortli  thy  weapon,  we're  beset  with  thieyes  ; 

Rescue  thy  mistress,  if  thou  be  a  man: — 

Fear  not,  sweet  wench,  they  shall  not  touch  thee, 

Kate  ; 
ril  buckler  thee  against  a  million. 

j£xeunt  Pet.  Kath.  and  GslV. 

Bap.  Nay,  let  tncm  go,  a  couple  of  quiot  ones  * 

Gra,  Went  they  not  quickly,  1  should  die  wiili 
laughing. 

Tra.  Of  all  mad  matches,  never  wu  the  like  ! 

Lmc,  Mistress,  whai*s  your  opinion  of  your  sister? 

^lofi.  That,  being  mad  herself,  she's  madly  mated. 

Gre.  I  warrant  him,  Pctruchio  is  Kated. 

J9qp.  Neighbours  and  friends,  though  bride  and 
bridegroom  wants 
For  to  supply  the  places  at  the  tabic, 
Tou  know  there  wants  no  junkets'  at  the  feast.—- 
Lucentlo,  ^ou  shall  supply  the  bridegroom's  place. 
And  let  Bianca  take  her  sister's  room. 

TVo.  Shall  sweet  Bianca  practise  how  to  brido  it  7 

Bap.    She  shall,  Lucentio. — Come,  gentlemen, 
let's  go.  [ExeunL 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.    A  Hall inPetruch\o*B  Country  Hauie. 
£nimr  GmvMio. 

Chu.  Fye,  fye  on  all  tired  jades !  on  all  mad  nuM- 
tars  I  and  all  fool  ways !  Was  ever  man  so  beslten : 
was  ever  man  so  rayed  1*  was  ever  man  so  weary  7 
I  am  teat  belbro  to  make  a  fire,  and  they  are  com- 
ing after  to  warm  them.  Now,  were  not  I  a  little 
pot,  and  soon  hot,'  ray  very  lips  might  freeze  to  my 
teeth,  my  tongue  to  the  roof  ot  my  mouth,  my  heart 
ih  my  belly,  ere  I  should  come  by  a  fire  to  thaw 
me  :-~But  1,  with  blowing  the  fire,  shall  warm  my- 
self: for.  considering  the  weather,  a  taller  man  than 
I  will  take  cold.  Holla !  hoa  !  Curtis ! 
JEnier  Curtis. 

CurL  Who  is  that,  calls  so  coldly  7 

Gm,  A  piece  of  ice :  If  thou  doubt  it,  thou  may'st 
slide  firom  my  shoulder  to  my  heel,  with  no  greater 
mn  but  my  nead  and  my  neck.  A  fire,  good  Curtis. 

Curt,  Is  my  master  aud  bis  wife  coming,  Qrumio  ? 

Gru,  O,  ay,  Curtis,  ay  :  and  therefore  fire,  fire  y 
cast  on  no  water.^ 

Curt.  Is  she  so  hot  a  shrew  as  she's  reported  ? 

Gru,  She  was,  good  Curtis,  before  this  firost :  but 
thou  know'st,  winter  tames  man,  woman,  and  beast : 
fiN*  it  hatfa  tamed  ray  old  master,  and  my  new  rais^ 
tress,  and  myself,*  usllow  Curtis. 

Curt,  Away,  thou  three-inch  fool !  I  am  no  beast. 

Grj^,  Am  I  but  three  inches  7  why,  thy  horn  is  a 
Ibot ;  and  so  long  am  I,*  at  the  least.  But  wilt 
tluHi  make  a  fire,  or  shall  I  complain  on  thee  to  oor 

1  Delicacies.  9  Bewrayed,  diity. 

•  3  Ji  tiiUe  pot  90OH  hot,  Is  a  common  proverb. 
4  There  is  an  old  popiUar  caich  of  ihree  parts  in  chess 

'  Scotland  bumeth,  Scotland  bumeth. 

Fire,  fire ; ^Flre,  Art, 

Cast  on  some  more  water.* 
«  Ommio  calls  himself  a  beoMt,  and  Curtis  one  also 
bj  inference  in  calling  h\m  fdUow :  this  would  not  have 
been  nocfced  but  that  one  of  the  eoromemators  onee 
tkooghc  k  necessary  lo  alter  myoelf  in  Onnnio*s  speech 
10  thyMtlf.  ■  Grumio*s  sentenee  is  proverbial : 
'  Wedding,  and  Hl.wlmering  tame  both  man  and  beast* 
0  Cunis  eentamntuonsly  alludes  to  Orumio*s  dimlnu- 
tfve  sise ;  and  he  in  return  calls  Cunis  a  cttckoM. 

7  This  Is  the  beginning  of  an  old  round  in  three  parts, 
lbs  music  Is  flren  in  the  Variorum  Shalcspeare. 

8  It  k  probable  that  a  quibble  was  hitended.  Jaek 
ndJiU  algnflV  fiso  dNimtIng  vsttelt  as  well  as  mtn  and 
wwrf  ssrywwls. 


mistress,  whose  hand  (she  belag  now%t  hind)  than 
shalt  soon  feel,  to  thy  cold  coimort,  ibr  being  slow 
in  thy  hot  office. 

Curt.  I  pr'ythee,  good  Grumio,  tell  me,  How 
goes  the  worlo  7 

Gru,  A  cold  world,  Curti;:,  in  every  oflSce  but 
thine ;  and.  therefore,  fire :'  Do  ihy  duty,  and  have 
thy  duty ;  tor  my- master  and  mistress  are  almost 
fi'ozen  to  death. 

Curf.  There's  fire  ready :  And,  therefi>re,  good 
Grumio,  the  news  7 

Gru.  Why,  Jaek  boy !  ho  boy  !"  and  as  much 
news  as  thou  wilt. 

CurL  Come,  you  are  so  full  of  conycatching  :— 

Crrw.  Why,  therefore,  fire  ;  for  I  have  caught  e>* 
treme  cold.  Where's  the  cook  7  is  supper  ready^  • 
the  house  trimmed,  rushes  strewed,  cobwebs  swept ; 
the  serving-men  in  their  new  fustian,  their  whita 
stockings,  and  every  oflicer  bis  wedding  garment 
6n  7  Be  the  jacks  iair  within,  tlie  jitls*  fiur  witbooty 
the  carpets  laid,"  and  ty^ry  thing  in  order? 

Ctai.  All  ready ;  and  Uaerefore  I  pray  thee,  news. 

Gru,  First,  know,  my  horse  is  tired ;  ny  maalM' 
and  mistress  fiillen  out. 

€}urt.  How  7 

Gru,  Out  of  their  saddles  into  the  dirt ;  and  thara* 
by  hangs  a  tale. 

Curt,  liet's  ha^t  good  Gnimio» 

Gru.  Lend  thine  ear* 

(}urL  Here. 

Gm.  There.  [Strdangkim^ 

CurU  This  is  to  feel  a  tale,  not  to  hear  a  tde. 

Gru,  And  therefore  'tis  called  a  sensible  tale :  aad 
this  cuiT  was  but  to  knock  at  your  ear,  and  beseech 
listening.  Now  I  begin :  ImprimiMj  we  came  dowa 
a  foul  hiH,  my  master  riding  behind  my  mbtreas 

Cur.  Both  on  one  horse  I 

Gru,  What's  that  to  thee  7 

Curf.  Why,  a  horse. 

Gru.  Tell  thou  the  tale :— -But  badat  thoa  nol 
crossed  me,  thou  shouldst  have  beard  how  her  horse 
fell,  and  she  under  her  horse ;  thou  sbould^at  have 
heard,  in  how  miry  a  place:  how  ahe  was  bemailed;  '* 
hoyv  lie  led  her  with  the  horse  upon  her ;.  haw  h» 
beat  me  becauae  her  horse  stumbled ;  how  abe.wadtd 
through  th^  dirt  to  pluck  him  off  me  ;  how  he  swore  j 
how  die  prayed— 4hat  never  prayed  before ;  how  I  * 
cried ;  how  tne  horaea  ran  away,  how  bar  bridle  waa ' 
burst ;  >  *  how  I  lost  my  crupper ;— with  many  thing* 
of  worthy  meinory ;  which  now  shall  die  in  oblivion, 
and  thou  return  unexperienced  to  thy  grave. 

Curt.  By  this  reckoning,  he  is  more  shrew  than 
she.>« 

Gru.  Ay:  and  that  thoa  and  the  proudest  of  yon" 
all  shall  fina,  when  he  comes  home.  But  what  talk 
I  of  this  7— call  forth  Nathaniel,  Joseph,  Nicholas, 
Philip,  Walter,  Sugarsop,  and  thereat;  let  their  t 
heads  be  sleekly  combed^  Uieir  blue  coats**  brushed^ - 
and  their  garters  of  an  indifferent'*  knit :  let  them 
curtsey  with  their  left  legs ;  and  not  presume  to 
touch  a  hair  of  my  master's  horse-tail,  tul  they  kiaf ; 
their  hands.    Are  they  all  ready  7 

Cvrt,  They  are. 

Gru.  Call  them  forth. 
.  Curt.  Do  you  hear,  ho !  you  nuat  maat  my  i 
tar,  to  eountenanca  my  mistress. 

urrw.  Why,  she  bath  a  face  of  her  owb. 


D  The  carpets  w«re  laid  aror  the  tableo.  The  floors, 
as  appears  rrom  the  present  passage  and  olhera,  wera . 
strewed  with  rushes. 

10  i.  e.  bedraggled,  bemlred. 

11  Broken. 

13  The  term  ohrew  was  anciently  applied  to  etohsr  aex, 
as  appears  from  CbMJcer's  TeMam.  of  Love,  fek  100, 
Ed.  dperhL  J503. 

13  Blue  eoato  were  the  usual  habits  of  servants. 
Hence  a  Mue-bottU  waa  sometittcs  used  aa  a  term  of 
reproach  for  a  servsul. 

14  or  an  indifftrtni  knit  ia  tolerabty  knit,  pretty  goad 
in  qua  iity.  Ham'tt  says,  *  I  am  myself  indj^eront  ha* 
nest,  *  i.  e.  later ai'  ^  honeac.  The  reader,  who  wiH  be  at 
the  pains  to  refei  d  the  Variorum  Shakspeare,  may  ba  > 
amused  with  thHliscordani  blunders  of  the  mostsflM* 
nant  coamsaiatf  p  about  this  slmpla  axfnastaa.    « 
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TABEQIO  or  THE  SHREW. 


A^PT 


CWt  Wko  IcBowi  not  that  ? 

€hu.  Thou,  it  teonu ;  that  calleit  for  compaoy 
to  countenance  her. 

Citrt.  I  call  them  forth  to  credit  her. 

Oru,  Why,  she  comes  to  borrow  nothing  of  them. 
Sinter  acuerol  Senrants. 

JVotA.  Welcome  home,  Grumio. 

Phil,  How  now,  Grumio  ? 

J09.  What,  Grumio ! 

iVtcA.  Fellow  Grumio ! 

Niiih.  How  now,  old  lad? 

Gru,  Welcome,  you:— how  now,  you ;  what,  you ; 
-bellow,  you  ;— and  thua  much  for  greeting.  Now, 
my  tpruce  companions,  is  all  ready,  and  all  things 
neat  r 

Naik,   All  things  is  ready:*    How  near  is  our 

and  there- 
-I  hear 


Qnu  E'en  at  hand,  alighted  by  this ; 
re  be  not  ■  -Cock's  passion,  silence  ! 


(ore 

my  master. 

SiUtr  PsTBtrcBio  and  Katbamva. 

Pm,  When  be  these  knaTOs?  What,  no  man  at 
door. 
To  hold  my  ttimip,  nor  to  take  my  horse ! 
Where  is  Nathamel,  Gregory,  Philip?— ^^ 

AU  Sen,  Here,  here,  sir :  here,  «ir. 

Pti,  Here,  sir !  here,  sir !  here,  sir!  here,  sir ! — 
Tou  logger-headed  and  unpolish'd  grooms ! 
What,  no  attendance  7  no  regard  ?  no  duty  7 
Where  is  the  (bolish  knave  I  sent  before  7 

Gru.  Here,  sir ;  as  foolish  as  I  was  before. 

Pm,  Tou  peasant  swain!  you  whoreson,  mah- 
horse  drudge ! 
Pid  I  not  bid  thee  meet  me  in  the  park. 
And  brinff  along  these  rascal  knaves  with  thee  7 

€hu,  Nathaniel's  coat,  sir,  was  not  fully  made. 
And  Gabriel's  pumps  were  all  unpink'd  i'the  heel ; 
lliere  was  no  link*  to  colour  Peter's  hat. 
And  Walter's  dagger  was  not  come  from  sheathing : 
Tliere  were  none  6ne,  but  Adam,  Ralph,  and  Gre« 

gory; 
Tlie  rest  were  rasged,  old,  and  beggarly ; 
Yet.  as  they  are,  nere  are  they  come  to  meet  ]rou. 
'  "" "    ^jjj  f^lf,^  my  supper  in.— 

*»eunt  SDNM  ^  the  Servants 


Pei,  Go,  rascals,  go-and  ietch  my  supper  i 
[Exeunt  eome  of  the  Serv 
JVhenie  the  fife  thai  late  lied?" 


Where  are  those Sit  down,  Kate,  and  welooE 

Soud,  sood,  solid,  soud  !^ 

He^erUer  Servants,  mth  eupper. 
Why,  when,  I  say?-«Nay,  good,  sweet  Kate,  be 

merry. 
Off  with  my  boots,  you  rogues,  yoa  villains ;  When  7 

It  vaae  tJve  friar  of  ofdere  grey^^        [Sings. 

Jf «  he  forth  walked  an  hie  toay  ;— 
Oat,  out,  you  mgue !  you  pluck  my  foot  awry ; 
Ti^o  that,  and  mend  the  plucking  oflf  the  other.^ 

[Strikee  him, 
Ba  merry,  Kate :— Some  water^  here ;  what,  ho ! 
Where's  my  spaniel  Troilus? — Surrah,  get  you  hence. 
And  bid  my  cousin  Ferdinand  come  hither  :— 

[EMt  Servant. 
One,  Kate,  that  you  must  kiss,  and  be  acquainted 

Where  are  my  slippers  7— 49ha!l  I  have  sotee  water  T 
[A  baeon  iepreeented  to  him. 


Come,  Kate,  and  wash,*  and  welcome  heartily.— 
JTSenrant  Uuthe  earn- fall. 
Tou  whoreson  villain !  wiD  you  let  it  &II  7 

[^irftssUsi. 

Kath.  Patience,  T  pray  yon;  'twas  a  ikult  unwillmg. 

Pet,  A  whoreson,  beetfeheaded,  flap-ear'd  knave  I 
Conft,  Kate,  sit  down  ;  I  know  you  have  a  stomach* 
Will  you  give  thanks,  sweet  Kate ;  or  ehw  shall  1 7"— 
What  is  mis 7  Mutton? 

1  Serv,  Ay. 

PcL  Who  brought  it? 

1  Sen,  I. 

Pet,  'Tis  burnt ;  and  so  is  all  the  meat : 
What  dogs  are  these  !— Where  is  the  rascal  cook  7 
How  durst  you,  villuns,  brinff  it  from  the  dresser, 
And  serve  it  thus  to  me  that  love  it  not? 
There,  take  it  to  you,  trenchers,  cups,  and  all : 

[Throwe  the  meorf,  4^.  about  the  etage. 
You  heedless  jolthcads,  and  unmanner'd  slaves  ! 
What,  do  you  grumble  7  I'll  be  with  you  straight. 

Kath.  I  pray  yon,  husband,  be  not  so  disquiet ; 
The  meat  was  well,  if  you  were  so  contented. 

PeL  I  tell  thee,  Kate,  'twas  burnt  and  dried  away ; 
And  I  expressly  am  forbid  to  touch  it, 
For  it  engenders  choler,  planteth  anger ; 
And  better  'twere  that  both  of  us  did  fast,-— 
Since,  of  ourselves,  ourselves  are  choleric,— 
Than  feed  it  with  such  over-roasted  flesh. 
Be  patient :  to-morrow  it  shall  be  mended, 
And,  for  this  night,  we'll  fast  for  company  :— 
Come,  I  will  bnn|;  thee  to  thy  bridal  chamber. 

[Exeunt  Pkt.  Kath.  and  Curt. 

NatK  [Advanang.]  Peter,  didst  ever  see  the  like? 

Peter,  He  kills  her  in  her  own  humour. 
Re-enter  Curtis. 

Qru,  Where  is  he? 

Cttrt,  In  her  chamber, 
Makinc  a  sermon  of  continency  to  her  : 
And  raus,  and  swears,  and  rates ;  that  she,  poor  80n]| 
Knows  not  which  way  to  stand,  to  look,  to  speak ; 
And  siu  as  one  new>ri9cn  from  a  dream. 
Away,  away !  for  he  is  coming  hither,       [ExaaM^ 
Re-enter  Petrucbio. 

Pei.  Thus  have  I  politicly  begun  my  reign. 
And  'tis  my  hope  to  end  successfolly :    -  •\ 

My  folcon  now  is  sharp,  and  passing  empty ;  « 

And,  till  she  stoop,  she  must  not  be  full-gorged,*        ^ 
For  then  she  never  looks  upon  her  lure.*  1 

Another  viray  I  have  to  man  my  haggard,*  1 

To  make  her  come,  and  know  her  keeper's  call, 
ThatSs,— to  watch  her,  as  we  watch  these  kites 
That  bate,*"  and  beat,  and  will  not  be  obedient. 
She  eat  no  meat  to-day,  nor  none  shall  eat ;  | 

Last  nightie  slept  not,  nor  to-night  she  shall  not ;        \ 
As  with  the  meat,  some  undeserved  fault 
I'll  find  about  the  making  of  the  bed : 
And  here  I'll  fling  the  pillow,  there  tne  bobter. 
This  way  the  coverlet,  another  way  the  sheets  :— 
Ay,  and  amid  this  burly,  I  intend'  ^ 
Inat  all  is  done  in  reverend  care  of  her ; 
And,  id  conclusion,  she  shall  watch  all  night; 
And,  if  she  chance  to  nod.  Til  rail  and  brawl, 
And  with  the  clamour  keep  her  still  awake. 
Tliis  is  a  way  to  kill  a  wife  with 


1  The  false  concord  here  was  no  doubt  Intentional,  It 
■ails  well  with  the  ebaraeisr. 

9  Green,  bi  his  Mlhil  Mumchance.  says, '  This  cozen- 
age Is  used  likewise  In  eelUne  old  hats  found  upon 
donghills.  Instead  of  newe,  blackt  over  with  the  enuMke 
ofan  olde  UnA,* 

9  This  ballad  was  well  snited  to  Petrochfo,  as  appean 
by  the  answer  In  A  Handeful  of  Pleasant  DeHtes,  1584 ; 


wliieh  Is  called  *  Dame  Beautle^s  replie  to  the  lover  late 
«i  llbeitie,  and  now  eoraplahieth  him  to  be  her  captive,^ 
tutHuled  *  Where  ie  the  life  that  late  T  led?'' 

4  A  word  coined  by  Shakspeare  to  eipress  the  iMilse 
made  by  a  person  heated  and  fatigued. 

•  Br.  Percy  bas  conacructed  his  beautlfbl  ballad, 
•The  rriarof  Orders  Oray,»  from  the  various  fragments 
and  Unis  dispersed  through  Shakspeaie*8  plays,  with  a 
<bw '-^ •-• 


And  thus  111  curb  her  mad  and  headstrong  ii 
He  that  knows  better  how  to  tame  a  shrew, 
Now  let  him  speak  ;  'tis  charity  to  shew.      [EmiU 


6  It  was  the  custom  in  ancient  times  to  wash  the 
hands  Immediately  before  dinner  and  supper,  and  after- 
wards. As  our  ancestors  eat  wkh  their  fingers,  we  can- 
not wonder  at  such  repeated  ablutions. 

7  Shakspeare  deligfais  In  alluakms  to  Falconry ;  the 
following  aJlegory  comprises  most  of  lu  terma.  A  liawk 
full  fed  was  untractable,  and  refused  the  lure. 

8  The  lure  was  a  thing  stuflM  to  look  like  the  caoM 
the  hawk  was  to  pursue ;  Ita  uae  was  10  tempt  him  back 
afler  he  had  flown. 

9  A  haggard  is  a  wild  hawk,  to  man  her  is  m  tama 
her.  To  teateh  or  toake  a  hawk  was  one  pan  of  cha 
process  of  uiming. 

10  To  bate  is  to  flutter  the  wliifs  aa  praparing  ftff 
fiighl :  batter  Vale,  Italian. 

11  Jnlend  is  used  for  jireltndL 
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M 


SCENE  n.     Paiiw.    B^^  Baptuta't  Bmm. 

Enier  Travio  tmd  HoRTBirtio. 
TVa.  Is't  possible,  friend  Licio,  that  Bi«nc& 
Doth  fancy  any  other  but  Lucentio  7 
I  tell  you,  sir,  she  bears  me  fair  in  hand. 

Hor.  Sir,  to  satisfy  you  in  what  I  have  said, 
Stand  by,  and  mark  the  manner  of  his  teaching. 
[Theyitand 

JEnier  BiAircA  and  Lvcehtio. 

Imc.  Now,  mistress,  profit  yoa  in  what  you  read  ? 

JEKoM.  What,  master,  read  you  7  first  resolve  me 
thaL 

Lue,  I  read  that  I  profess,  the  art  of  Ioto. 

Bkm,  And  may  you  prove,  sir,  master  of  your  art ! 

Ijk.  While  you,  sweet  deax,  prove  mistress  of 
my  heart.  [^^  retire. 

Bar,  Quick  proceeders,  marry !  Now,  tell  me,  I 
pray, 
Tou  that  durst  swear  that  your  mistress  Bianca 
LovM  none  in  the  world  so  well  as  Lucentio. 

TfO.  O    despiteful   love!    unconstant   woman- 
kind! 
I  tell  thee.  Licio,  this  is  wonderful. 

^or.  Mistake  no  more :  I  am  not  Lido, 
Nor  a  musician,  as  I  seem  to  be ; 
But  one  that  scorn  to  live  in  th»  disguise, 
For  such  a  one  as  leaves  a  gentleman. 
And  makes  a  god  of  such  a  cullion :' 
Know,  sir,  that  I  am  call'd — Hortensio. 

TVo.  Senior  Hortensio,  I  have  often  heard 
Of  your  entire  affection  to  Bianca : 
And  since  mine  e^res  are  witness  other  lightness, 
I  will  with  you, — ^if  you  be  so  contented, — 
Forswear  Bianca  and  her  love  fur  ever. 

Hor.  See,  how  they  kiss  and  court! Signior 

Lucentio, 
Here  is  my  hand,  and  here  I  firmly  vow- 
Never  to  woo  her  more  ;  but  do  forswear  her, 
As  one  unworthy  all  the  former  favours 
lliat  I  have  fondly  flatter'd  her  wiihal. 

7>ti,  And  here  I  take  the  like  unfeigned  oath,— 
Ne^er  to  marry  with  her  though  she  would  entreat : 
Fye  on  her !  see,  how  beastlv  she  doth  court  him. 

Sar,  "Would,  all  the  world,  bat  he,  had  quite 
forsworn! 
For  me, — that  I  may  surely  keep  mine  oath, 
I  will  be  married  to  a  wealthy  widow. 
Ere  three  days  pass  ;  which  hath  as  long  loved  me. 
As  I  have  lov'd  this  proud  disdainful  haggard : 
And  so  farewell,  signior  Lucentio. — 
Kindness  in  women,  not  their  beauteous  looks, 
Shall  win  my  love : — and  so  I  take  my  leave, 
Id  resoluiicm  as  I  swore  before. 

[Esii  UoKTKHSxo. — LucKirrio  eatd  Biahca 


TVo.  Mistress  Bianca.  bless  you  with  such  grace 
Ji»  Monceth  to  a  lover's  blessed  case ! 
Nay,  I  have  ta'en  you  nappins,  gentle  love ; 
And  have  fbrswocn  you,  with  Hortensio. 
•  jVioa.  Tranio,  you  jest ;  But  have  you  both  fbr^ 
sworn  me  7 

TVo.  Mistress,  we  have. 

Lue.  Then  we  are  rid  of  Lido. 

TVo.  rfaith,  he*U  have  a  lusty  widow  now, 
lliat  shall  be  wooM  and  wedded  in  a  day 

Bian.  Ood  give  him  joy ! 

Tra.  Ay,  and  he*ll  tam^  her. 

JBuM.  He  says  so,  Tranio. 

Tra.  'Failh  he  is  gone  unto  the  Uming-school. 

JBioH.  The  uming-school  I  what,  b  there  such  a 
place? 

3Va.  Ay,  mistress,  and  Petmchio  is  the  master 


1  *  Coglione,  a  eugUon,  a  gull,  a  meaoock,'  says 
Flerto.  It  U  equHralent  lo  a  great  booby. 

9  So  in  Una  Henry  VI.  Part  3. 

( Feaee,  wiUU  boy,  or  I  will  eharm  your  tongue.' 
In  Psalm  IvUL  we  read  of  the  ekarmer  who  eharmM 


Isaly,  in  order  lo  quell  the  fury  of  the  adder. 

S  For  angeit  Theobald,  and  after  him  Haraner  and 
Waxtfofton,  read  engte  ;  which  Hanmer  calls  a  ruU, 
4Mvh)g  k  fh>m  enflmr,  French,  to  catch  with  Dird- 
ttme  •  hue  wlthoul  sullleleut  reason,    lit.  Otffofd,  In  a 


That  teacheth  tricks  eleven  and  twenty  fong,— > 
To  tame  a  shrew,  and  charm*  her  cbatieriag  tongiM. 
Enier  Biostdbllo.  runnrng. 
BioH.  O  master,  master,  I  have  watchM  to  long 
That  Tni  dog-weary  ;  but  at  last  I  sjiied 
An  ancient  angel*  coming  down  the  hill 
Will  serve  the  turn. 

TVo.  What  is  he,  BiondlUo  7 

J?ioR.  Master,  a  raercatante,  or  a  pedant,^ 


I  know  not  what ;  but  formal  in  apparel. 
In  gait  and  countenance  surely  like  a  father. 
Lue.  And  what  of  him,  Tranio? 


TVo.  If  he  he  credulous,  and  trust  my  tale, 
V\\  make  him  glad  to  seem  Vincentio  : 
And  five  assurance  to  Bapiista  Minoia, 
As  ifne  were  the  right  Vincentio. 
Take  in  your  love,  and  then  let  me  alone. 

[Emmt  LucxjrTio  and  BIajtca. 
Enter  a  Pedant. 

Ped,  God  save  you.  sir ! 

TVo.  And  you,  sir!  you  are  welcooM 

Travel  you  far  on,  or  are  you  at  the  furthest  7 

Ped.  Sir,  at  the  furthest  for  a  week  or  two : 
But  then  up^ further ;  and  as  far  as  Rome ; 
And  so  to  Trip<rfy,  if  God  lend  me  life. 

TVa.  What  countryman,  I  pray  7 

P^  ^  r    y     ofMaittna? 

Tm.  Of  Mantua,  sir?— manj,  God  forbid ! 
And  come  to  Padua,  careless  of  your  life  7 

Ped.  My  life,  sir!  how,  I  pray?  for  that  goea 
hard. 

TVo.  'TIS  death  for  any  one  in  Mantua 
To  come  to  Padua :  Know  you  not  the  cause  7 
Tour  ships  are  staid  at  Venice ;  and  the  duke 
(For  private  ciuarrel  'twixt  your  duke  and  him) 
Hath  publishM  and  proclaimed  it  openly : 


'Tis  marvel ;  but  that  you're  but  newly 

You  might  have  heard  it  else  proclaimM  about. 

Ped.  AlaSf  sir,  it  is  worse  tor  me  than  so ; 
For  I  have  bills  for  money  by  exchange 
From  Florence^  and  must  here  deliver  them. 

TV«.  Well,  SU-,  to  do  you  courtesy. 
This  will  I  do,  and  this  will  I  advise  you  ;— 
First,  tell  me,  have  you  ever  been  at  Piaa 

Ped.  Ay,  sir,  in  Pisa  have  I  often  been ; 
Pisa,  renowmed  for  grave  dtiaens. 

TVo.  Among  them,  know  you  one  Tincentio  7 

Ped.  I  know  him  not,  but  I  have  beard  of  him 
A  merchant  of  incomparable  wealth. 

TVa.  He  is  my  father,  sir ;  and  sooth  to  say. 
In  countenance  somewhat  doth  resemble  you. 

Bion.  As  much  as  an  apple  doth  an  oyster,  and 
all  one.  [Atide* 

Tra.  To  save  your  life  in  this  extremity, 
This  favour  will  I  do  you  for  his  sake : 
And  think  it  not  the  worst  of  all  your  lortuneff. 
That  you  are  Uke  to  Sir  Vincentio. 
His  namo  and  credit  shall  vou  undertake, 
And  in  my  house  you  shall  be  friendly  lodged  *— 
Look,  that  you  take  upon  you  as  vou  shoiud; 
Tou  understand  me,  sir ;— ao  shall  you  stay 
Till  you  have  done  your  business  in  the  dty : 
If  this  be  courtesy,  sir,  accept  of  it. 

Ped.  O,  sir^  I  do ;  and  will  repute  you  ever 
The  patron  of^my  life  and  liberty. 

Tnu  Then  go  with  me,  to  make  the  matter  good. 
This,  by  the  way,  I  let  you  understand  ; — 
My  lather  is  here  lookM  for  every  day. 
To  pass  assurance^  of  a  dower  in  marriage 
'Twixt  me  and  one  Baptisla's  daughter  hert : 
In  all  these  circumstances  I'll  instruct  you ; 
Go  with  me,  sir,  to  clothe  you  as  becomes  you. 


note  on  Joi»on's  Poetaster,  is  decided!  v  in  favour  of 
enghle  wkh  Hammer^s  explanation,  and  supports  It  by 
referring  to  Oascolgne^s  Supposes,  fW>m  which  Bhak* 
speare  took  this  pan  of  hU  plot. 

4  I.  e.  a  merchant  or  a  senoolmaster. 

6  i.  e.  u>  agree  upon  a  seltiemeni  of  dower ;  Doten 
flnoare.  Deeds  are  by  law-writers  called  the  common 
aeeuraneee  of  the  realm,  because  thereby  each  man't 
property  Is  aeeured  lo  him.  So  in  a  subsequent  scene  :— 
they  are  busied  about  a  eounMrfek  osticrafice. 
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Act  IT; 


SCENE  nL   A  Room  m  Petnichio't  fibvj*. 
Enttr  Katmakiha  €nd  GmuMja 

Oru.  No,  no ;  forsooth  ;  I  dare  oot,  for  my  life. 

Kaik.  The  more  my  wrong,  the  more  bu  apite 
appears : 
What,  did  he  marry  me  to  famish  me  7 
Beggars  that  come  unto  my  father's  door, 
Upon  entreaty,  have  a  present  alms ; 
Ifnot,  elsewhere  they  meet  with  charity : 
But  I, — who  never  knew  how  to  entreat,— 
Am  starvM  for  meat,  giddy  for  lack  of  sleep : 
With  oaths  kept  waking,  and  with  brawling  fed  i 
And   that  which  spites  me  more  than  all  these 

wants. 
He  does  it  under  name  of  perfect  love ; 
As  who  should  sav,— if  I  should  sleep,  or  eat, 
Twere  deadly  sickness,  or  else  present  death.-— 
I  pry*^e  go,  and  get  me  some  repftst ; 
I  care  not  what,  so  it  be  wholesome  food. 

Crru.  What  say  you  to  a  neat's  foot  7 

Kalh.  Tis  passing  good :  I  pry'thee  let  me  have  it. 

Oru,  I  fear  it  is  too  choleric  a  meat : — 
How  say  you  to  a  fat  tripe,  finely  broilM  7 

Kalh.  I  like  it  well ;  good  Grumio,  fetch  it  me. 

Gru,  I  cannot  tell ;  I  fear,  'tis  choleric. 
What  say  you  to  a  piece  of  beef,  and  mustard  7 

'KaUu  A  dish  that  I  do  love  to  feed  upon. 

Gru,  Ay^  but  the  mustard  is  too  hot  a  little.' 

Kaih,  Why,  then  the  beef,  and  let  the  mustard 
rest. 

Gru.  Nay,  then  I  will  not ;  you  shall  have  the 
mustard, 
Or  else  you  get  no  beef  of  Grumio. 

Kath,  ThoD  both,  or  one,  or  any  thing  thou  wilt. 

Gru.  Why,  then  the  mustard  without  the  beef. 

Kalh.  Go,  get  thee   gone,  thou  lalse   deluding 
slave,  [BraU  him. 

Hiat  feed'st  me  with  the  very  name  <^meat : 
Sorrow  on  thee,  and  all  the  pack  of  yoo, 
7hat  triumph  thus  upon  my  misery  ! 
Go,  get  thee  gone,  I  say. 
EfOer  Petrvcbio  with  a  dah  ofmoali  and  Hon- 

TKNSIO. 

PeL  How  fares  my  Kate  7   What,  sweeting,  all 
amort  7« 

Hor,  Mistress,  what  cheer  7 

Kalh,  'Faith,  as  cold  as  can  be. 

Pot,  Pluck  up  thy  spirits,  look  cheerfully  upon 
me. 
Here*,  love  ;  thou  see'st  how  diligent  I  am, 
To  dress  thy  meat  mvself,  and  brini;  it  thee : 

[Sett  the  dUh  on  a  table, 
1  am  sure,  sweet  Kate,  this  kindness  meriu  (hanks. 
What,  not  a  word  7  Nay  then,  thou  lov'si  it  not; 
And  all  my  pains  is  sorted  to  no  'proof:'—— 
Here,  take  away  this  dish. 

Kalh.  Pray  you,  let  it  stand. 

PH,  The  poorest  service  is  repaid  with  thanks  ; 
And  so  shall  mine,  before  you  touch  the  meat. 

Kalh.  f  thank  vou,  sir. 

Hot,  Signior  Peiruchio,  fye !  you  are  to  blame ! 
Come,  mistress  Kate,  I'll  bear  you  company. 

PoL  Eat  it  up  all,  Hortensio,  if  thou  lov'st  meg — 

[AMide, 
Much  good  do  it  unto  thy  gentle  heart ! 
Kate,  eat  apace  :•— And  now,  my  honey  love, 
Will  we  return  unto  thy  father's  house  ; 


1  This  is  affreeabte  to  the  diictrine  of  the  times.  In 
The  Oloflse  of  Humours,  no  date,  p.  <X>,  h  is  said,  *  But 
note  here,  that  the  first  diet  is  not  only  in  avoiding  su- 
perfluity of  meats,  and  surfeits  of  drinks,  but  also  in 
eschewinf  such  a«  are  obnoxious,  and  least  agreeable 
With  our  nappy  temperate  Mate :  as  fur  a  choleric  man 
to  abstain  from  all  salt,  searched,  dry  mtat^  th>m  mws* 
fore/,  and  such  like  thinn  as  will  aggravate  hb  malig- 
nant humours.*  Petruchk)  before  objects  to  theovar- 
roasted  mutton. 

S  That  is,  all  ounk  and  ditpiriud.  This  gallicism 
is  fraqiiem  in  many  of  the  old  plays. 

8  '  And  an  my  labour  has  ended  in  nothing,  orprovod 
noching ,*  says  Johnson.  This  can  hardly  be  riglit.  Mr. 
Dottce's  suggestion,  thai  It  means  'all  my  labour  is 
miapttd  to  nu  ofproof,'*  b  much  better}  indsed  there 


And  revel  it  «s  bnvnlr  fts  the  best, 
With  silken  coats,  and  caps,  and  golden  rings. 
With  rufi«,  and  cuffs,  and  farthingales,  and  things  ; 
With  scarfs,  and  fans,  and  doulAe  change  of  bra- 
very,* 
With  amber  bracelets,  beads,  and  all  this  knavery. 
What,  hast  thou  din'd  7  The  tailor  stays  thy  teisur^ 
To  deck  thy  body  with  his  ruffling*  treasure. 

Enter  Tailor. 
Come,  tailor,  let  us  see  these  ornaments ; 

ErOer  Haberdasher. 
Lav  forth  the  gown. — ^What  news  with  voo,  sir  7 

Hah.  Here  is  the  cap  your  worship  did  besneak 

PeL  Why,  this  was  moulded  on  a  porringer! 
A  velvet  dish  ;— fye,  fye !  'tis  lewd  and  filtiy : 
Why,  'tis  a  cockle,  or  a  walnutshell, 
A  knacky  a  toy,  a  trick,  a  baby's  cap  ; 
Away  With  it ;  come,  let  me  have  a  biffger. 

KaOt.  I'll  have  no  nigger:  this  doth  fit  the  tuns, 
And  gentlewomen  wear  sucn  caps  as  these. 

Pet.  When  you  are  gentle,  you  shall  hava  mm 
too. 
And  not  till  then. 

Hot.  That  will  not  be  in  haste.     {Ando 

Kalh.  Why,  sir,  I  trust,  I  may  have  leave  l9 
speak: 
And  speak  I  will ;  I  am  no  child,  no  babe : 
Tour  betters  have  endur'd  me  say  my  mind ; 
And,  if  you  cannot^  best  you  stop  your  ears. 
My  tongue  will  tell  the  anger  of  my  heart ; 
Or  else' my  heart,  concealing  it,  will  break : 
And,  rather  than  it  shall,  I  will  be  free 
Even  to  the  uttermost,  as  I  please,  in  words* 

Pet  Why,  thou  say'st  true  ;  it  is  a  paltry  capi 
A  custard-coffin,*  a  bauble,  a  silken  pie : 
I  love  thee  well,  in  thai  thou  Uk'st  it  not. 

Kath.  Love  me,  or  love  roe  not,  I  like  the  cap  y 
And  it  I  will  have,  or  I  will  have  none. 

Pet.  Thy  gown  7  why,  ay: — Come,  tailor, let  vm 
see^. 

0  mercy,  God !  what  masking  stnflT  is  here  7 
What's  this  7  a  sleeve  !  'tis  like  a  demi-cannon : 
What !  up  and  down,  carv'd  like  an  apple-tart  7 
Here's  snip,  and  nip,  and  cui,  and  slish,  and  slash, 
Like  to  a  censor^  in  a  barber's  shop  : — 

Why,  what,  o'dcvil's  name,  tailor,  call'st  thou  this  7 
Har,  I  see,  she's  like  to  have  neither  cap  noc 
gown.  \Amdo*, 

Tat.  Tou  bid  me  make  it  orderly  and  welt. 

According  to  the  fashion,  and  the  time. 
Pet.  Afarry,  and  did  ;  but  if  you  be  remember'd, 

1  did  not  bid  you  mar  it  to  the  timew 
Go,  hop  roe  over  ovt>ry  kennel  home. 
For  you  shall  hop  without  my  custom,  sir : 
I'll  none  of  it ;  hence,  make  your  best  of  it. 

Kath.  I  never  saw  a  better-fa^hi<m'd  gown. 
More  quaint,*  more  pleasing,  nor  more  commend* 

able  ; 
Belike,  you  mean  to  make  a  puppet  of  me. 
Pet.  Why,  true  ;  he  means  to  make  a  )Hippst  oi 

thee. 
To*.  She  says,  your  worship  means  to  inak«  a 
puppet  of  her. 

Pet.  O  monstrous  arrogance  I  Thou  liest,  thot». 
thread. 
Thou  thimble. 


can  be  no  dt>ubt  that  we  should  read  *  proof  with  a  mark 
of  elision  for  approcf;  but  •art  Is  used  in  the  sense  of 
•orttTy  French,  to  issue,  to  terminate.*  *  It  marted  not  • 
is  frequently  used  by  writers  of  that  periud  for.  It  did 
not  end  so ;  or.  It  did  noc  answer,  bhakspcare  uses  ssrf 
for  lot.  chance,  more  than  once.     • 

4  Finery. 

6  To  ruffle^  in  8bakspears*s  time,  signified  to/owsl^ 
to  sirwl,  to  owagger. 

6  A  coffin  was  the  culinary  tenn  for  tka  raised  cnm 
ofa  pie  or  custard. 

7  These  censers  resembled  our  brasisrs  In  shaps^ 
they  hid  pierced  oonvex  covers. 

8  Q,uaint  was  used  as  i^  term  of  oommendalioB  bf 
our  ancestors.  It  seems,  when  applied  to  dress,  to  hav« 
meaai  opnieo,  trim,  matt  ^^  ^  Frsooh  coinU 
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TAMIRO  OF  TBS'  SHKEW. 


Tbouyard,  three-qqarterti  haU^ysMdt  quarter,  aai), 
<Thou  flea,  thou  nit,  thou  winter  cricliet  thou : —     * 
BraT*d  in  mine  own  house  with  a  skein  of  thread ! 
'  Away,  thou  rag,  Ihou  quantity^  thou  remnant ; 
Or  I  shall  so  M^-mete*  thee  with  thy  yard, 
As  thou  shall  think  on  prating  whiUt  thou  liv'st ! 
I  tell  thee,  I,  that  thou  hast  marr'd  her  gown. 

Ten.  Tour  worship  is    deceiv'd ;» the   gown  is 
made 
Just  as  my  master  had  direction : 
Orumio  nye  order  how  it  should  be  dMie, 

Gru.  1  gave  him  no  order,  I  f^ve  him  the  stuiil 

•Tat.  But  how  did  you  desire  tt  should  be  made  ? 

Gry.  Marry,  sir,  with  needle  and  thread. 

TVb.  But  did  you  not  request  to  have  it  cut  7 

Onu  Thou  hast  faced  many  things.* 

TaL  I  have. 

dhu.  Face  not  me:  thou  hast  bravM>  many 
men,  brave  not  me ;  i  will  neither  be  fac'd  nor 
I  Wav'd.  I  say  unto  ^e,->-I  bid  thy  master  cot  out 
tk«  gown ;  but  I  did  not  bid  him  cut  it  to  pieees  :* 
sr/o,  thou  liest. 

Ttd,  Why,  here  is  the  note  of  the  &shion  to  tes- 
tify. 
'     Pet.  Read  it. 

€hu.  The  note  lies  in  his  throat,  if  ha  say  1  said 
so. 

Tai.  /smrtmts,  a  loote-hodud  gman : 

Gru,  Master,  if  ever  I  said  looee«bodied  gown,^ 
,aew  me  in  the  skirts  of  it,  and  beat  me  to  death 
with  a  bottom  of  brown  thread :  I  said,  a  gown. 

Pel.  Proceed. 

Tai.  9Vith  a  »maU  eompamtd  caipe  i* 

Gru»  1  confess  the  cape. 

Tai.  9Vitk  a  intnk  $leete  f—^ 

Qru.  I  confess  two  sleeves. 

Tai.  The  deevei  tmnmufy  eml. 

Pet.  Av,  there's  the  villany. 

Grm,  Error  i*the  bill,  sir ;  error  i*the  UIL  I  con- 
manded  the  sleeves  should  be  cot  nut,  and  sewed 
up  again ;  and  that  ril  prove  upon  thee,  though  thy 
little  finger  be  armed  in  a  tbimole. 

T0.  This  is  true,  that  1  say  ;  an  I  had  thee  in 
place  where,  thou  should'st  know  it. 

Gru.  I  am  for  thee  straight :  take  then  the  bill,' 
give  me  thy  mete-yard,  and  epare  not  me. 

Her,  God-a-mercy,  Gnimio !  then  he  shall  hare 
no  odds. 

PeL  Well,  sir,  in  brief,  the  gown  u  not  (or  me. 
-  Chu.  You  are  i'the  right,  sir ;  'tis  for  my  mis- 
tress. 

Pei,  Gh>,  take  it  np  onto  thy  master's  use. 

Gru.  Villain,  not  for  thy  life :  Take  up  my  mis- 
tress gown  for  thy  master^  use  ! 

Pet.  Why,  sir,  what's  your  conceit  in  that  7 

Gnu  O,  sir,  the  conceit  is  deeper  than  you  thmk 
for: 
Take  np  my  mistress'  gown  to  his  master's  UM ! 
O,  fve,  fye,  fye  t 

Pet.  Uortensio,  say  thou  wilt  see  the  tailor  paid  :'^ 

[Ande, 
Go  take  it  hence :  be  gone,  and  say  no  more. 

Har.  Tailor,  111  pay  thee  for  thy  gown  to-morrow, 
Take  no  unkiadness  of  his  hasty  words: 
Away,  I  say :  commend  me  to  thy  master. 

[EsU  TtAlar, 

Pei.  Well,  come,  my  Kate ;  we  wiU  unto  your 
father's. 


Even  in  these  honest  ntean  babilimenta ; 
Our  poooo  >hali  be  proud,  our  garments  poor ; 
For. 'tis  the  mind  that  makes  the  body  rien ; 
And  as  the  sun  breaks  through  the  darkest  douds^ 
So  honour  peereth  in  the  meanest  hahit. 
What,  is  the  jay  more  precious  than  the  lark| 
Because  his  fathers  are  more  beautiful  ? 
Or  is  the  adder  better  than  the  eel. 
Because  his  munted  skin  contents  the  eye  7 
O,  no,  good  Kate  ^  neither  art  thou  the  worse 
For  this  poor  furniture,  and  mean  array. 
If  thou  account'st  it  shame,  lay  it  on  me ; 
And  therefore,  frolic ;  we  will  hence  forthwith. 
To  feast  and  sport  us  at  thy  fatlier's  house.^— 
Go,  call  my  men,  and  let  us  straight  to  him  ; 
And  bring  our  horses  unto  Loog-iane  end. 
There  will  we  mount,  and  thither  walk  on  foot. 
Let's  see ;  I  think,  'tis  now  some  seven  oPdock, 
And  well  we  may  come  there  by  dinner  time. 

Kath.  I  dare  assure  you,  sir,  'lis  almost  two ; 
And  'twill  be  supper  time,  ere  you  come  there. 

Pet.  It  shall  be  seven,  ere  I  go  to  horse ; 
Look,  what  I  speak,  or  do,  or  think  to  do, 
Yoii  are  still  crossing  it.->Sirs,  let't  akoe: 
I  will  not  go  to-day  ;  and  ere  I  do, 
It  shall  be  what  o'clock  I  say  it  is. 

Uar,  Why,  so !  this  gallant  will  command  the  son. 

[EmimL* 
SCENE  IV.  Padua.  l}e/ere Bapttsfa'sjRbuse.  Eni^r 
Trario,  and  the  Pedant  dretaedHkg  Virckvtjo. 

7>a.  Sir,  this  is  the  house  :  Please  it  you.  that 
I  call? 

Ptd.  Ay,  what  else?  and,  but*  The  deceived, 
Signior  Baptista  may  remember  me. 
Near  twenty  yean'  ago,  in  Genos.  where 
Wo  were  lodger#at  tne Pegasus.*' 

TrtL  Tiiwell: 

And  hold  your  own,  in  any  case,  with  such 
Aofterity  as  'longeth  to  a  father. 

Enter  BioifOELLO. 

Ped.  I  warrant  you :  But,  sir,  here  eonnen  joiar 
boy; 
'Twere  good,  he  were  schooi'd. 

TVo.  Fear  you  not  him.     Sirrah^  BiondeHo, 
Now  do  your  duty  througfalv,  I  advise  you ; 
Ima^^ine  'twere  the  right  Vmcentio. 

J?ien.  Tut !  fear  not  me. 

Tra.  But  hast  thou  done  tbj  errand  ta  BantisU  t 

Bioru  I  told  htm,  that  your  lather  was  at  Venice  7 
And  that  you  luok'd  for  him  this  day  in  Pluiiia. 

Tra,  Thou'rt  a  talP '  fellow ;  hold  thee  that  to  drink 
Here  comes  Baptista  :--<«et  youreountenance,  sar«— 

Enter  Baptista  and  Lvckxtio. 

Signior  Baptista,  you  are  happily  met.— 

Sir,  [to  the  Pedant.] 

This  is  the  gentleman  I  told  you  of; 

I  pray  you,  stand  good  father  to  me  moffp 

Give  me  Bianca  for  my  patrimony. 

P«d,  Soft,  son  !— 
Sir,  by  your  leave :  having  come  to  Padwt 
To  gather  in  some  debts,  my  son  Luoen^o 
Made  me  acquainted  witn  a  weighty  caaso 
Of  love  between  your  daughter  and  himself  t 
And,-— for  the  good  report  I  hear  of  you  ; 
And  for  the  love  he  beareth  to  your  daughtjtr. 
And  she  to  him,— to  stay  him  not  too  long 


I  Be-meSBure. 

9  Turned  up  many  gfirments  with  flyings. 

8  Orumio  quibbles  upon  to  braver  to  make  Jine,  as 
hs  does  npon  fating. 

4  Mr.  Douce  remarks  that  this  scene  appears  to 
have  been  originally  borrowed  ftom  a  story  or  Sir  Philip 
CauUhrop  aiid  John  Drakes,  a  silly  shoemaker  of 
florwich,  related  la  Camden's  Remains  and  Leigh's 
AccedeoM  of  Armorie. 

d  This  bein^  a  very  customary  dress  with  women  of 
•Iwndonsd  character,  was  probably  not  much  In  rspute. 

6  A  round  cape. 

7  A  quibble  is  intended  between  the  written  kiU  and 
Jm  mi  or  weapon  of  a  Ibot  soMier. 

.•Atelhle ^    '" 


play  la  supposed  to  be  exhibited,  were  iniroducodi  (¥pm 
the  old  play,  by  Mr.  Pope  in  hi»  edition. 

« l^rd.  Who's  wlihin  there  !  {Enter  ServanU,} 
Asleep  again  !  Oo  take  him  easily  up,  and  put  him  In 
his  own  apparel  again.  But  see  you  wake  him  not  In 
any  case. 

aerv.  It  shtn  be  done,  my  lord :  come,  help  to  bear 
him  bence.  ITheffbear  qgf  Sly.* 

Johnson  thought  the  fifth  act  shoula  begin  here. 

9  See  the  note  on  Act  ill.  Sc  1. 

10  Shakspeare  has  here  taken  a  sign  out  of  London, 
and  hunc  it  up  in  Padua.  The  Pegaeue  is  ihe  arms  or 
the  ttWdie  Temple,  and  is  a  very  popular  sign. 

11  f.  e.  a  high  fellow,  a  brave  boy,  as  we  now  Mik 
VMe  MM  on  Mtrrp  Wives  of  Windsor,  Aeil.  8«.  «.• 
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Act  lir. 


I  un  eoDteol^  in  a  good  frther**  care, 

To  have  lum  matelPd ;  and,— if  yoo  pleate  to  like  ' 

No  worse  than  I,  sir, — upon  tome  ap-eement. 

Me  ahaU  jou  find  mneC  readj  and  most  willing 

With  one  consent  to  have  her  ao  bestow'd  ; 

For  curious*  I  cannot  be  with  you, 

Sigoior  Baptista,  of  whom  I  hear  so  well. 

iBap.  Sir,  pardon  me  in  what  I  have  to  say  i— 
Your  plainness,  and  your  shortness,  please  me  well. 
Right  tme  it  is,  your  son  Lncentio  here 
Poth  love  my  daughter,  and  she  loveth  him, 
Or  both  dissemble  deeply  their  affections : 
And,  therefore,  if  you  say  no  more  than  this, 
That  like  a  ikther  you  will  deal  with  him, 
And  pass"  my  daughter  a  sufficient  dower, 
The  match  is  made,  and  all  is  done : 
Your  son  shall  have  my  daughter  with  consent. 

Tra,  I  thank  yon,  sir.    Where  then  do  you  know 
best, 
We  be  affled ;'  and  such  assurance  ta'en, 
As  shall  with  either  part's  agreement  stand  ? 

Bap.  Not  in  my  hoose,  Lucentio ;  for  you  know, 
Pitchers  have  ears,  and  I  have  mai^  servants : 
Besides,  Okl  Gremio  is  hearkening  still ; 
And.  happily,*  we  might  be  interrupted. 

Tra.  Then  at  mv  lodging,  an  it  like  you,  sii 
There  doth  My  father  lie  ;  and  there,  this  nig 
We'll  oass  the  business  privately  and  well 


night 


Send  for  ytnir  daoghter  by  your  servant  hare. 
My  boy  shall  fetch  the  scrivener  presently. 
The  worst  is  this, — that^  at  so  slender  warning^ 
Tou're  like  to  have  a  thm  and  slender  pittance. 

Bm.  It  likes  me  well  :~<?ambio,  hie  you  borne, 
And  Did  Bianca  make  her  ready  straight : 
And,  if  ^ou  will,  tell  what  hath  happened  :— 
Itocentio's  father  is  arrived  in  Padua, 
And  how  she's  like  to  be  Lucenlio's  wife. 

Luc.  I  pray  the  gods  she  may,  with  all  my  heart ! 

Tn.  Dally  not  with  the  gods,  but  get  thee  gone. 
Signior  Bapiiata,  shall  I  lead  the  way  7 
Welcome !  one  mess  is  like  to  be  your  cheer : 
•Gome,  air :  well  beUer  it  in  Pisa. 

B<q».  I  follow  you. 

[Exeuni  Tbavio,  Pedant,  tmd  Baptista. 

Bi0m.  Cambio.— 

Luc  What  say'stthou.  Biondello? 

J^ton.  You  saw  my  master  wink  and  laugh  upon 
you  7 

£ii0^  Bimidello,  what  of  that  7 

Bton.  'Faith,  nothing:  but  he  haslefl  me  here 
behind,  to  expound  the  meaning  or  moral*  of  his 
aigns  and  tokens. 
•   £»c.  I Jpny  tiMOi  moralize  them. 

Bum.  Then  thus.  Baptista  is  safe,  talking  with 
the  deceiving  father  of  a  deceitful  son. 

Imc  And  what  of  hnn  7 

IKoM.  His  daughter  is  to  be  brought  by  you  to 
the  supper. 

Lue,  Aadthen?— 

Bion,  The  oki  priest  at  St.  Luke's  church  is  at 
your  command  at  all  hours. 

Lme,  And  what  of  all  this  7 

i?toii.  I  cannot  tell ;  except*  they  are  busied 
about  a  eomiterfeit  assurance :  Take  you  assurance 
of  her,  earn  prmOtgio  od  imprimemUim  aolum*  to 
the  church  ;— take  the  priest,  clerk,  and  some  sufB- 
_•__.  L^ — ^  witnesses  : 


1  I.  e.  scrupubus.    3  Assure,  or  convey ;  a  law  tsnn. 

4  Hi^tpily,  hi  8hakspeare*s  time,  signified  ptrad. 
9enture,  as  well  as  fonunaMly  j  we  now  write  U  hapltf. 
9  1.  e.  the  secret  purpose. 

6  The  first  folio  reads  expect. 

7  These  were  the  words  of  the  old  exclitslve  privilege 
flir  hfuffintinr  a  book.    A  quibble  Is  meant 

•  Here  In  the  old  play,  the  Tinker  speaks  again  >— 
•  sue,  Sim,  must  they  be  married  now  >> 

Lord,  I,  my  lord. 

Enter  Ferando  and  Sander. 
Sife.  Look,  Sim,  the  fool  is  eome  again  now.* 

•  WeshouJd  probably  read, « and  soU shaU  be  #«/, 
vr  %atbartne.* 

l«^la  tha  firMskatthor  this  piay  are  two  passages 


if  this  be  Boit  that  you  look  for,  I  have  no  more  to  sar. 
Bat,  bid  Bianca  farewell  for  ever  and  a  day. 

[Crdnf. 

Luc  Hear'st  thou,  Biondello  7 

Bkm.  I  cannot  tarry :  I  knew  a  wench  married  in 
an  afternoon  as  she  went  to  the  garden  for  parsley 
to  stuff  a  rabbit ;  and  so  may  you,  sir ;  and  so  adieu, 
sir.  My  master  hath  appointed  me  to  go  to  Saint 
Luke's,  to  bid  the  priest  be  ready  to  come  ^fm^t^ 
you  come  with  your  aopendii.  ^Emii 

lAte.  I  may,  and  will,  if  she  be  so  contented : 
She  will  be  pleas'd,  then  wherefore  should  I  doubt? 
Hap  what  hap  may,  I'll  roundly  go  about  her  : 
It  shall  go  hard,  if  Cambio  go  without  her.    [S^iL* 
SCENE  V.     A  puUic  road.    Enter  ParmucRio, 
Kathabiiva,  and  Hoarsvsio. 

Pa.  Come  on,  o'  God's  name :  once  more  to- 
ward our  father's. 
Good  Lord,  how  bright  and  goodly  shmes  the  moon  I 

JKbC^  The  moon!  the  sun;  it  is  not  moonlight  now. 

PeL  I  say,  it  is  the  moon  that  shines  so  nright. 

Kath.  I  know,  it  is  the  mm  that  shines  ao^  bright. 

PeL  Now,  by  my  nM>ther's  son,  and  that's  myselii 
It  shall  be  moon  or  stars,  or  what  I  Ust, 
Or  ere  I  journey  to  your  father's  bonse :—  ^ 
Go  on,  and  fetcn  our  horses  back  again.— 
Evermore  cross'd,  and  croes'd  ;  nothing  but  eross'd. 

Mor.  f3ay  as  he  says,  or  we  sfaaH  never  go. 

Eatk.  Forward,  I  pray,  since  we  have  come  so  fitf, 
And  be  it  moon,  or  sun,  or  what  you  please  ; 
And  if  Tou  please  to  call  it  a  rush  canale, 
Henceforth  I  vow  it  shall  be  so  lor  me. 

PeL  I  say  it  is  the  moon. 

Kath.  I  know,  it  is  the  moon. 

Pet.  Nay,  then  you  lie ;  it  is  the  Messed  nm. 

Ealh,  Then,  God  be  bles8*d,  it  is  the  blessed 
sun  :— 
But  aun  it  is  not,  when  you  say  it  is  not ; 
And  the  moon  changes,  even  as  yonr  mind. 
What  you  will  have  it  nam'd,  even  that  it  is : 
And  so  it  shall  be  so,*  for  Katharine. 

Hot.  Petruehio,  go  thy  ways;  the  field  is  won. 

Pet.   Well,  forward,  forward;   thus   the  bovt 
should  run. 
And  not  unluckily  against  the  bias.— 
Bat  soft ;  what  oorapany  is  ooroing  hero  7 

Enter  YxKcsif txo,  tn  o  traveUing  dreoi. 
Good-morrow,  gentle  mistress :  Where  away  T— 

[TVVlHCEKTIO. 

Tell  me,  sweet  Kate,  and  tell  me  truly  too,*** 
Hast  thou  beheM  a  fresher  gentlewoman? 
Such  war  of  white  and  red  within  her  cheeks  7 
What  stars  do  spangle  heaven  with  such  beauty^ 
As  those  two  eyes  become  that  heavenly  face? 
Fair  lovely  maid,  once  more  good  day  to  thee  7 
Sweet  Kate,  embrace  her  for  her  beauty's  sake. 

^or.  'A  will  make  the  man  mad,  to  make  a  wt> 
man  of  him. 

Ealk.  Young  budding  virgin,  fair,  and  fresh,  and 
sweet. 
Whither  away :  or  where  ia  thy  abode  7 
Happy  the  parents  ef  so  fair  a  child  ; 
Happier  the  man,  whom  favourable  stars 
Allot  thee  for  his  lovely  bed-fellow !  >  * 


worth  presertlns',  and  which  Pope  thought  to  be  liom 

the  hand  of  Shakspeare. 

« Falte  tovely  maiden,  young  and  affable, 
More  clear  of  hue,  and  far  more  beautif\al 
Than  precious  sardonyx  or  puiple  nicks 
Of  amethiets,  or  glistering  hyacinth— 
— Sweete  Kate,  eittertalno  this  lovely  wenan.^    • 
Kath.  Fair  lovely  lady,  bright  and  ehrystallhie 
Beauteous  and  sutely  as  the  eye-crain«d  bird : 
As  glorkniB  as  the  momtaig  waah'd  with  dew, 
Within  whose  eyes  she  takes  her  dawning  beansL 
And  golden  summer  sleeps  upon  thy  cheeks. 
Wrsp  up  thy  radiaiinns  in  some  cloud. 
Lest  that  thy  beauty  make  this  stately  town 
Inhabitable,  like  the  burning  sons, 
.    If!*ayeetrsflectkmBdfthytoT»lyftce.» 
11  This  is  from  the  foath  book  of  Ovkl>sMeiaL^ 

from  the  sixth  book  of  ths  Odymey,  IM,  fce. 
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Fwl*  Why.  kow  now,  Katol  I  liop«  tbou  mrt  not 
mad; 
This  u  a  hmo^  old*  wrinkled,  faded,  withered  ; 
And  not  a  maiden,  ds  thou  say'st  he  is. 

JCtUk  Pardon,  old  father,  my  mistaking  eyea, 
That  have  been  eo  bedaxzled  with  the  aim, 
That  oTery  thing  I  look  on  seemeth  ffreen  :  * 
Now  I  perceive  ihou  art  a  reverend  father ; 
Pardon,  I  pray  thee,  for  rav  mad  mil  taking. 

PtL  Doj  good  old  grandaire  ;  and,  withal,  make 
known 
Which  way  tbou  travelleet ;  if  along  with  ua, 
We  shall  he  jo^ul  of  thy  company. 

Vm,  Fair  sir,— and  you,  my  merry  mistress,— 
That  with  your  strange  encounter  much  amazM  roe  ; 
My  name  is  called — Vincentio  ;  my  dwelling — Pisa ; 
And  bound  1  am  to  Padua  ;  there  to  visit 
A  son  of  mine,  which  long  I  have  not  seen. 

Ph.  What  u  his  namel 

Vin.  Lucentio,  gentle  sir. 

P§i.  Happily  met ;  the  ha|)pier  for  thy  son. 
And  now  bv  law  as  well  as  reverend  age, 
I  may  entitle  thee— my  loving  father ; 
The  sister  to  my  wife,  this  gentlewoman, 
Thy  9tm  by  this  hath  married  :  Wonder  not, 
Morbe  not  griev'd  ;  she  is  of  good  esteem, 
Her  dowry  wealthy,  and  of  worthy  birth ; 
Beside,  so  qualified  as  may  beseem 
The  spouse  of  any  noble  gentleman. 
Let  me  embrace  with  old  Vincentio : 
And  wander  w«  to  see  thy  honest  son, 
Who  will  of  thy  arrival  be  full  joyous. 

VitK  But  is  this  true  ?  or  is  it  else  your  pleasure, 
like  pleasant  travellers  to  break  a  jest 
Upon  the  company  you  overtake  ? 

Har,  I  do  assure  thee,  father,  so  it  is. 

Pet.  Come,  go  along,  and  sec  the  truth  hereof; 
For  our  first  merriment  hath  made  thee  jealous. 

[Eseunt  PsT.  Kath.  and  Viit. 

Hot,  Well,  Petruchio.  this  hath  out  me  in  heart 
Have  to  my  widow ;  and  if  she  be  froward, 
Then  hast' thou  taught  Hortensio  to  be  untoward. 

[Exit. 


ACT  V. 
SCENE  I.      Padua.     Btfore  Lucentio's  ffmue. 

£nUr  on  oas  aide  Bioii del lo,  Luckittio,  mid 

Biaitca;  Ga^mio  walking  on  the  othgr  tide, 

Bian,  SoAly  and  twiAly,  sir ;  for  the  priest  is 
ready. 

Irfic  I  fly,  Biondollo :  but  they  nay  chance  to 
need  thee  at  home,  therefore  leave  us. 

BUm,  Nay,  faith,  1*11  see  the  chufcho*your  back ; 

and  then  come  back  to  my  master*  as  soon  as  I  can. 

[EmwU  hoc.  BiAiv.  and  Bioir. 

On.  I  marral  Cambio  comes  not  all  this  while. 

Eniar  Pxtkuchio,  Kathahina,  ViRCKirTto, 
and  Attendants. 

Pel.  Sir,  here's  the  door,  this  is  Lucentio's  house, 
Mjr  father's  bears  more  toward  the  market-place ; 
Thither  most  I,  and  here  I  leave  you,  sir. 

Fin.  You  shall  not  choose,  but  drink  before  you  go; 
I  think,  I  shall  command  your  welcome  here. 
And,  by  all  likelihood,  some  cheer  is  toward. 

[Knodm. 

Ore.  They're  busy  within,  yoii  were  best  knock 


Enter  Pedant  a6etw  ol  a  window. 

Ped.  What*s  he,  that  knocks  as  he  would  beat 
dawn  the  gale  7 

Ftn.  Is  Signior  Lucentio  within,  sir  7 

Ped.  He's  within,  sir,  but  not  to  be  spoken  withal. 

Vin.  What  if  a  man  bring  him  a  hundred  pound 
or  two,  to  make  merry  withal  7 


I  Another  nroof  of  Shakspeare^s  accurate  obeerva- 
lion  of  natural  ph»nomena.  When  one  has  been  long 
In  the  sunshine,  ihe  surrounding  objects  will  often  ap- 
pear tinged  whh  green.  The  reason  b  assigned  by 
writers  upon  optics. 

3  The  old  editions  read  mietreee.  The  emendation  is 
Theobald's,  who  rightly  observes,  that  by  maeler,  Bi- 
aodello  means  his  pretended  master,  Trank). 
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jte-emer  j>iojfUEi.i.o. 
I  have  seen  them  in  the  church  together : 
ad  'em  good  shippins ! — But  who  is  here  7 
Id  master,  Vincentio  f  now  we  are  undonoi 


Ped,  Keep  your  hundred  notmds  to  yourself;  ha 
shall  need  none,  so  long  as  l  live. 

PeL  Nay,  I  told  you,  your  son  was  beloved  in 
Padua. — Do  you  hear,  sir?— to  leave  frivolous  cir- 
cumstances,— I  pray  you,  tell  Signior  Lucentio, 
that  his  father  is  come  from  Pisa,  and  is  bore  at  the 
door  to  sp<6ak  with  him. 

Ped.  Thou  liest :  his  father  is  come  from  Pisa,* 
and  here  looking  out  at  the  window. 

l^in.  Art  thou  his  father  7 

Ped.  Ay,  sir ;  so  his  mother  says,  if  I  may  be- 
lieve her. 

Pet.  Whj,  how  now,  gentleman!  [7\>Viifc«iiT.l 
Why,  this  is  flat  knavery,  to  take  upon  you  another 
man  8  name. 

Ped.  Lay  hands  on  the  villain;  I  believe  'a 
means  to  cozen  somebody  in  thia  ci^  under  my 
countenance. 

Re-enter  Bioivvello. 

Bion. 
God  send  * 
mine  old 
and  broiiflht  to  nothing. 

Fiin    Come  hither,  crack-hemp. 

[5ectn^  BioiroBi.LO. 

J?fon.  I  hope,  I  may  choose,  sir. 

Vin.  Come  hither,  you  rogue :  What,  have  yoa 
forgot  me  7 

^ioa.  Forgot  you  7  no,  mr :  I  could  not  forget 
you,  for  I  never  saw  you  before  in  all  my  Ufe. 

Vin.  What,  vou  notorious  villain,  didst  thou  never 
see  iliy  master's  father,  Vincentio  f 

Bion,  What,  my  old  worshipful  old  master?  res, 
marr^,  sir ;  see  where  he  looks  out  of  the  winoow. 

Vin.  Is't  so,  indeed  7  [Bwta  Biondkllo. 

Bion.  Help,  help,  help!  here's  a  madman  will 
murder  me.  [ExiL 

Ped,  Help  son  I  help,  Signior  Baptista  t 

[Exiif/rom  the  window. 

Pet.  Pr'ythee,  Kate,  let's  stand  aside,  and  we 
the  end  of  this  controversy.  S,^^^  retire. 

Rc-^der  Pedant  below;  Baptista,  Taaaio,  muf 
Servants. 

Tra.  Sir,  what  are  you  that  ofi*er  to  beat  my  ser- 
vant ? 

Vin,  What  am  Lsir ?  nav,  what  are  you,  sir 7— 
O  immortal  gods  !  O  fine  villain  I  A  silken  doublet ! 
a  velvet  hose!  a  scarlet  cloak  I  and  a  conatain 
hat!^— O,  lam  undone!  I  am  undone!  while  I 
play  the  good  husband  at  home,  my  son  and  my 
servant  spend  all  at  the  university. 

TVo.  How  now !  what's  the  matter  7 

J9ap.  What,  is  the  man  lunatic? 

7Va.  Sir,  you  seem  a  sober  ancient  gentleman  by 
your  habit,  but  your  words  show  vou  a  roadman : 
Why,  sir.  what  concerns  it  you,  if  I  wear  pearl  and 
gold  7  I  thank  my  good  father,  I  am  aUe  to  main- 
tain it. 

Vin.  Thy  lather  7  O,  villain  !  he  i»  a  aail-maker 
in  Bergamo. 

Bep,  You  mistake,  sir ;  you  mistake,  air :  Plrny, 
what  do  you  think  is  his  name  7 

Vin.  His  name  7  as  if  I  knew  not  hia  name  ;  I 
have  brought  him  up  ever  since  he  waa  tlwee  year* 
old,  and  his  name  ia— Tranio. 

Fed.  Away,  away,  mad  aas !  hia  name  is  Lu- 
centio ;  and  he  is  mine  only  son,  and  heir  to  the 
lands  of  roe,  Signior  Vincentio. 

Vin.  Lucentio !  O,  he  hath  murdered  his  master  I 
—Lay  hold  on  him,  I  charge  you,  in  the  duke's 
name :— O,  my  son,  my  son !— tell  me,  thou  villain, 
where  is  mv  son  Lucentio  7 

TVo.  Call  forth  an  ofiicer  :*  [Enter  one  with  an 


S  The  old  copy  reads  Padua. 

4  A  8«Far-loaf  httt,  a  coppfd-tanke  hat;  galerusac- 
cumlnaius.-— JuniM*  Nomenriator.  I08S. 

5  Here,  in  the  oriirinal  play,  the  Tinker  speaks  agabl : 
*  8lie.  I  say,  wee'le  have  no  sending  to  prison. 
Lord.  My  lord,  this  Is  but  (he  play ;  they're  but  InjesL 
Stir.  I  tell  thee,  Sim,  weele  have  no  sending 

To  prison,  that's  flat  j  why,  Sim,  am  I  not  Don  Chzhte 

Varl.> 
Therefore,  1  sayi  they  shall  not  goe  to  prison. 
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TAMING  OF  TBfi  fiHBEW. 


AevT. 


OJIeer.]  Carry  this  inad  knare  to  the  gad :  -Father 
Bajitista,  I  charge  you  see  that  he  be  forth  coming. 

yin.  Carry  me  lo  the  gaol ! 

Ore.  Slav,  officer  ;  he  shall  not  go  to  prison. 

Bi^,  Talk  noly  Signior  Gremio  ;  I  say,  he  shall 
go  to  prison. 

Ore.  Take  heed,  Signior  Bapttsla,  lest  you  be 
eoney-catched'  in  tiiis  business ;  I  dare  sweari  this 
is  the  right  Vincentio. 

Pcd.  Swear,  if  thou  darest. 

Gfre.  Nay,  I  dare  not  swear  H. 

7Va.  Then  thou  wert  best  say,  that  I  am  not  Lu- 
eentio. 

Gre.  Yes,  I  know  theo  to  b*  Signior  Lucentio. 

Bap,  Away  with  the  dotard  ;  to  the  gaol  with  him. 

Vin,  Thus  strangers  may  be  baled  and  abused  :— 
O  monstrous  villain ! 

Re-^nier  Bioitdkllo,  wUh  LucEirxfOi  and 

BlANCA. 

Bion,  O,  we  are  spoiled,  and— Tonder  he  is ; 
deny  him,  forswear  him.  or  else  we  are  all  undone. 

Lmc,  Pardon,  sweet  rather.  [Kneeling. 

Vin.  Lives  my  sweet  son  ? 

[BiCKDELLO,  Traitio,  and  Pedant  run  out. 

Bion.  Pardon,  dear  father.  [KnetUng. 

Bap.  How  hast  thou  offended  7 

Where  is  Lucentio  ? 

Luc.  Here's  Luccniioy 

Right  son  unto  the  right  Vincentio  ; 
That  have  by  marriage  made  thy  daughter  mine, 
While  counterfeit  supposes  blear'd  thine  eyne.* 

Gre.  Here's  packing,'  with  a  witness,  to  deceive 
OS  allf 

Fin.  Where  is  that  damned  villain,  Tranio^ 
That  fac'd  and  brav'd  me  in  this  matter  so  ? 

Bap,  Why,  tell  me,  is  not  this  my  Cambio  7 

Bian.  Cambio  is  chang'd  into  Lucentio. 

Iau.  Love  wrought  these  miracles.  Bianca's  lore 
Made  me  exchange  my  state  with  Tranio, 
While  he  did  bear  my  countenance  in  the  town ; 
And  happily  I  have  arriv'd  at  last 
Unto  the  wished  haven  of  my  bliss  :— 
What  Tranio  did,  my  self  eniorc'd  him  to; 
Then  pardon  him,  sweet  father,  (or  my  sake. 

Vin.  I'll  slit  thn  villain's  nose,  that  would  have 
sent  me  to  the  gaol. 

Bap.  But  do  you  hear,  sir  7  [To  Luckhtio.] 
Have  you  married  my  daughter  without  asking  my 
good-will  7 

Vin.  Fear  not,  Baptista ;  we  will  content  you, 

Eo  to :  But  I  will  in,  to  be  revenged  for  this  vil- 
uny.  [Exit, 

Bap.  And  I,  to  sound  the  depth  of  this  knavery. 

[EAt. 

Luc.  Look  not  pale,  Bianca ;  thy  father  will  not 

frown.  [Earrunt.  Loc.  and  Bian. 

Che.  My  cake  is  dough  :^  But  I'll  in  among  the 

rest: 

Out  of  hope  of  all,— but  my  share  of  the  feast. 

[ExU. 
Petrucrxo  and  KATHAmiirA  advance. 
Kath.  Husband,  lot's  follow,  to  see  the  end  of 

this  ado. 
Pet.  First  kiss  me,  Kate,  and  we  will. 
JCalh.  What,  in  the  midst  of  the  street  7 
Pet.  What,  art  thou  ashamed  of  me  7 
Kath.  No,  sir;  God  forbid :— hut  ashamed  to  kiss. 


Lord.  No  more  they  shall  not,  my  lord : 
They  be  runne  away. 

Slie.  Are  they  run  away,  9»m  ?  that»s  well : 
Then  giti  snme  more  drinks,  and  lei  them  play  againe. 

Lord.  Here,  my  lord.* 

1  I.  e.  deceived,  cheated. 

3  This  is  probably  an  allusion  to  Oascoime*s  comedy, 
entitled  Supposes^  Trom  yfhich  several  of  the  incidenu 
are  b«)rrowed.  Oascoii^e^e  original  was  Ariosto's  / 
Suppositi.  The  word  Kupposee  was  ot>en  used  as  it  is 
in  the  text,  by  Shakspcare's  contem{)orarie8  ;  one  in* 
auince,  from  Drayton's  epistle  of  King  John  to  Matilda, 
may  sufflce  :— 

'And  tell  me  thow  are  shadows  and  tuppote*,* 

t  Plouiogs,  underhand  contnvaac«s. 


Ptt.  Why,  then  let's  borne  agau :— Oooi^  nmh, 

let's  away. 
Kath,  Nay,  I  will  give  thee  a  kin :  now  pray 

thee,  love,  stay. 
Pet.  Is  not  this  well  7 — Come,  my  sweet  Kite ; 
Better  once  than  never,  for  never  too  late.    [Exatnt. 

SCENE  II.  A  Room  in.  Lucentio's  Hmm.  A 
Banquet  §et  out.  Enter  Baptista,  VxncKirTio, 
Grkmio,  the  Pedant,  Lucbktio,  Biaitca.  Pb- 
TRUcHio,  Kath  ARiNA,  HoRTBirtxo,«Rd  Widow. 
Tranio,  Biondbllo,  Gbumio,  and  othen^  at 
tending. 

Luc.  At  last,  though  long,  our  jarring  notes  agree 
And  time  it  is,  when  raging  war  is  dcme,* 
To  smile  at  'scapes  and  perils  overblownw— 
My  fair  Bianca.  bid  ray  father  welcome. 
While  I  with  selfsame  kindness  welcome  tfaiDe  :• 
Brother  Petruchio,-— sister  Katharina, — 
And  thou,  Hortcusio,  with  thy  loving  widow,-* 
Feast  with  the  best,  and  welcome  to  my  house  ; 
My  banquet*  is  to  close  our  stomachs  up. 
Auer  our  great  good  cheer :  Pray  you,  sit  down  j 
For  now  we  sit  to  chat,  as  well  as  eat. 

[Th^ntaltaiU. 

Pet.  Nothing  but  sit  and  sit,  and  eat  and  eat! 

Btqt.  Padua  affords  this  kinidness,  son  Petnichiob 

Pet.  Padua  affords  nothing  but  what  is  kind. 

Hot,  For  both  our  sakes,  i  would  that  word  war* 
true. 

Pet.  Now,  for  my  life,  Hortensio  fears  his  wid<nr« 

IVid.  Then  never  trust  me  if  I  be  afeard. 

PeL  You  are  sensible,  and  yet  you  miss  my  aense  ; 
I  mean,  Hortensio  is  afeard  of  you. 

Wld.  He  that  is  giddy,  thinks  the  world  Caraa 
round. 

PeL  Roundly  replied. 

Kath.  Mistress,  how  mean  you  that  7 

JVid.  Thus  I  conceive  by  him. 

Pet.  Conceives  by  me!— How  likes  Horteosio 
that? 

Jfor.  My  widow  says,  thus  she  conceives  her  tale. 

Pet.  Very  well  mended :  Kiss  him  for  that,  good 
widow. 

Kath.  He  that  is  giddy,  thinks  the  world  turns 
round  ;— 
I  pray  vou^  tell  me  what  you  meant  by  that. 

H^id.  Your  husband,  bieing  troubled  with  a  shrew. 
Measures  my  husband's  sorrow  by  his  woe:' 
And  now  vou  know  my  meaning. 

Kath.  A  yrry  mean  neaning. 

fVid.  Right,  I  mean  you. 

Kath.  And  I  am  mean  indeed,  respecting  you. 

Pel.  To  her,  Kate  I 

Jfor.  To  her,  widow  ! 

Pet.  A  hundred  marks,  my  Kate  does  put  her  down. 

Hor.  That's  my  office. 

Pet.  Spoke  like  an  officer : — Ha'  to  thee,  lad. 

[Drinki  to  Hortbvsio. 

Bap.  IIow  likes  Gremio  these  quick-witted  folk*  7 

Gre.  Believe  me,  sir,  they  butt  together  well. 

Bian.  Head,  and  butt  7  a  hasty- witted  body 
Would  say,  your  head  and  butt  were  head  and hom. 

Vin.  Ay,  mistress  bride,  hath  that  awaken'd  you  7 

Bian.    Ay,  but  not  frighted  me;    therefore  Pll 
sleep  again. 

Pet.  Nay,  that  you  shall  sot;  since  you 
begun. 
Have  at  you  for  a  bitter*  jest  or  two. 


4  An  obsolete  proverb,  repeare<I  on  the  lofls  of  bofw 
or  expeciaiinn.  Its  meaning  Is  not  easily  explained.  II 
has  ijeen  suggested  that  a  cake  whirh  comes  out  of  the 
oven  in  a  otato  ofdourh,  i«  uuerly  spoiled. 

6  The  old  copy  readu  eomej  the  emendation  Is  Rowe*s. 

6  Tbe  banqutt  here,  as  in  other  places  of  Shakspeare, 
was  a  refection  Kimilar  to  our  modern  desaerlf  consistteg 
orcakee.  sweeimcats,  fruks,  Ikc 

7  As  thid  was  meant  for  a  rhyming  couplet,  it  ehoajd 
be  observed  that  ehrat  was  pronounced  ohrow.  8e« 
also  the  finale,  whore  it  rhymes  to  so. 

9  The  old  copy  reads  better.  Tht  emendaiioa  is  Q^ 
pell*s. 
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TABAIN6  OF  THB  SHftEW. 


9» 


Mum.  Am  I  your  bird  7  I  oMaa  to  shift  ny  bush. 
And  then  pursue  me  as  you  draw  your  bow  :— 
Y<Mi  are  welcome  all. 

lEnunt  BiAHCA,  Kathakiiva,  and  Widow. 

PcC    She  hath  preyented  me. — Here,   Signior 
Tranio, 
This  bird  you  aimM  at,  though  you  hit  her  not ; 
Thereibre,  a  health  to  all  that  soot  and  missM. 

IVo.  O,  sir,  JLiucentio  slippM  mo  like  his  grey- 
houndt 
Which  runs  himself^  and  catches  for  his  master. 

Pet,  Aeood  swift*  simile,  but  something  currish. 

TVo.  Tis  well,  sir,  that  you  hunted  for  yourself; 
Tis  thought,  your  deer  does  hold  you  out  a  bay. 

B<^.  Cf  ho,  retruchio,  Tranio  hits  you  now. 

Imc.  I  thank  thee  for  that  gird,*  good  Tranio. 

Aflr.-Oon(aiis,  confess,  hath  he  not  hit  you  here  7 

Pet.  *A  has  a  liule  galPd  me,  I  confess ; 
And,  as  the  jest  did  glance  away  from  me, 
'Tis  ten  to  one  it  maim'd  you  two  outright. 

Bap.  Now,  in  cood  sadness,  son  Petruchio^ 
I  think  thou  hast  ue  veriest  shrew  of  all. 

PeL  Well,  I  say — no ;  and  therefore,  for  a8Stt> 
rAnoe, 
Let^s  each  one  send  unto  his  wife ;  • 
And  he,  whose  wile  is  most  obedient 
To  come  at  first  when  he  doth  send  for  her, 
Shall  win  the  wager  which  we  will  propose. 

ifsr.  Content:— ^What  is  the  wager? 

Maic.  ,  Twenty  crowns. 

PeL  Twenty  crowns ! 


ni  venture  so  much  on  my  hawk,  or  hound, 
But  twenty  times  so  much  upon  my  wife. 
Lmc.  a  bondred,  then. 


Her.  Content. 

Pei.  A  match ;  'tis  done. 

Mur.  Who  shall  begin  7 
Imc  Th&t  win  I.    Go, 

Biondetlo,  bid  your  mistress  come  to  me. 
Bum.  I  go.  [EsiL 

Bap.  Son,  I  will  be  your  half;  Bianca  comes. 
Imc  ril  have  no  hafyes ;  V\\  bear  it  all  myselC 

Rt'mter  Bxoiidci.i.o. 
How  now !  what  news  7 

JBien.  Sir,  my  mistress  sends  you  word 

That  she  is  busy,  and  she  cannot  come. 

Pet.  How  1  she  is  busy,  and  she  cannot  come  1 
b  that  an  answer? 

Grs.  AVj  and  a  kind  one  too : 

Pray  God,  sir,  your  wife  send  you  not  a  worse. 

PH.  I  hope,  better. 

Har.  Sirrah,  Biondello^  go^  and  entreat  my  wife 
To  come  to  me  forthwith.  [Eml  Bxoudkllo. 

PtL  O,  ho !  entreat  her  t 

Nay.  then  she  must  needs  come. 

Hor.  I  am  afraid,  sir. 

Do  what  yon  can,  yours  will  not  be  entreated 

Re-emUr  Biosri>BLi.o. 
Now  where'f  my  wife  7 
INon.  She  says,  you  have  some  goodly  jest  in 


She  will  not  come ;  she  bids  you  come  to  her. 

PuL  Worse  and  worse :  she  will  not  come  I  O  yile. 
Intolerable,  not  to  be  endur'd ! 
Sirrah,  Grumio.  so  to  your  mistress  ; 
Say,  I  command  ner  come  to  me.    [Eait  Grvmio. 

Ifer.  I  know  her  answer. 

Pei.  What? 

Hor,  She  will  not. 

Pcf .  The  fouler  fortune  mine,  and  there  an  end. 
EmUr  Katrarxita. 

Bap.  Now,  by  my  holidame,  here  comes  Ka^ 
tharina ! 

KoA.  What  is  your  will,  sir,  that  you  send  for  mo  7 

PeL  Where  is  your  sister,  and  Hortenaio's  wife  7 

Katk.  They  sit  confernng  by  the  parlour  fire. 

PeL  Go  fetch  them  hither  ;  if  they  deny  to  come, 

1  BesUe  ihe  orii(bisl  ^ense  of  spee^ly  in  inoiioii,  utcijt 
signified  letl/y,  fuick  wiited.  ^     . 

fl  ▲  gvd  is  a  c«,  a  sarcasm,  a  stroke  ofaatirs. 


Swinge  mo  them  soundly  forth  unto  their  husbands : 
Away,  I  say,  and  brii?g  them  hither  straight. 

[Exit  Kathariha. 

Imc.  Here  is  a  wonder,  if  you  talk  of  a  wonder. 

Hor.  And  so  it  is  ;  I  wonder  what  it  bodes. 

PeL  Marry,  peace  it  bodes,  and  love,  and  qniet 
life. 
An  awful  rule,  and  right  supremacy ; 
And,  to  be  short,  what  not,  that's  sweet  and  hi4>py« 

Bap.  Now  fair  befall  thee,  good  Petruchio! 
The  wager  thou  hast  won  :  and  I  will  add 
Unto  their  losses  twenty  tnousand  crowns ; 
Another  dowry  to  another  daughter, 
For  she  is  chanc^'d,  as  she  had  never  been. 

Pet.  Nay,  I  will  win  my  wager  better  yet ; 
And  show  more  sign  of  her  obedience, 
Hor  new-built  virtue  and  obedience. 

Re-enter  KATHAHtirA,  wiUi  Bxaitca  and  Widow« 
See,  where  she  eomes;  and  brings  your  froward  wives 
As  prisoners  to  her  womanly  persuasion. — 
Katnarina^  that  cap  of  yours  necomcs  you  not ; 
Offwith  that  bauble,  tKrow  it  under  foot. 

[Katbarina  pulU  qS^her  cap,  and  threw 
it  down. 
Wid.  Lord,  let  me  never  have  a  cause  to  sigh, 
Till  I  be  broueht  to  such  a  silly  pass ! 

Bian.  Fye  !  what  a  foolish  duty  call  you  this? 
Lmc.  I  would,  your  duty  were  as  foohsb  too : 
The  wisdom  of  your  duty,  fair  Bianca, 
Hath  cost  me  a  nundred  crowns  since  supper-time. 
Bian.  The  more  fool  you  for  layins  on  my  duty. 
Pel.  Katharine,  I  charge  thee,  tell  these  head- 
stronff  women 
What  duty  they  do  owe  their  lords  and  husbands. 
Wid,  Come,  come,  you're  mocking ;  we  will  have 

no  telling. 
Pet.  Come  on,  I  toy ;  and  first  begin  with  her. 
Wid.  She  shall  not. 

her. 
unkind 


Pet.  I  say,  she  shall ; — and  first  beein  witlt 
Kath.  Fye,  fye !  unknit  that  threatening  un 


brow  ^ 

And  dart  not  scornful  glances  from  those  eyes. 
To  woimd  thy  lord,  thy  king,  thy  governor  : 
It  bloU  thy  beauty,  as  frosts  do  bite  the  meads  ; 
Confounds  thy  fame,  as  whirlwinds  shake  fair  buds , 
And  in  no  sense  is  meet  or  amiable. 
A  woman  moy'd,  is  like  a  fountain  troubled,  X 
Muddy,  ill  seemmg,  thick,  bereft  of  beauty  ;     |     _^_ 
And.  while  it  is  so,  none  so  dry  or  thirsty         | 
Will  deisn  to  sip.  or  touch  one  drop  of  it.    y  * 
Thy  husband  is  thy  lord,  thy  life,  thy  keeper. 
Thy  head,  thy  sovereign ;  one  that  cares  for  thee, 
And  for  thy  maintenance :  commits  his  body 
To  painful  labour,  both  by  sea  and  hind  ; 
To  watch  the  nignt  in  storms,  the  day  in  coM, 
While  thou  liest  warm  at  home,  secure  and  sue ;  ' 

And  craves  no  other  tribute  at  thy  hands. 
But  love,  fair  looks,  and  true  otTedicnce  ;— 
Too  little  payment  (ox  so  great  a  debt. 
Such  duty  as  the  subject  owes  the  prince. 
Even  such  a  woman  oweth  to  her  husband . 
And,  when  she's  froward,  {leevisih,  sullen,  sour. 
And,  not  obedient  to  his  honest  will. 
What  is  she,  but  a  foul  contending  rebel. 
And  graceless  traitor  to  her  loving  lord  7 
I  am  ashamed,  that  women  are  so  simole 
To  offer  war,  where  they  should  kneel  for  peace  ; 
Or  seek  for  rule,  supremacy,  and  sway. 
When  they  are  i)ound  to  serve,  love,  and^obey. 
Why  are  our  bodies  sofV,  and  weak,  and^smooth^ 
CTnapt  to  toil  and  trouble  in  the  world  ; 
But  that  our  soft  conditions'  and  our  hearts, 
Should  well  agree  with  our  external  parts  7 
Come,  come,  you  froward  and  unable  worms ! 
My  mind  hath  been  as  big  as  one  of  yours. 
My  heart  as  great ;  my  reason,  haply,  more. 
To  bandy  word  for  word,  and  frown  for  frown 
But  now,  I  see,  our  lances  are  but  straws ; 
Our  strength  as  weak,  our  weakness  past  compare,-         i 
That  seeming  to  be  most,  which  we  least  are.  1 


3  That  id,  the  ^ntie  quulUie«  of  our  minds. 
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Then  tail  joor  itom&chaJ  for  41  is  no  boot ; 
And  place  yoor  handi  below  your  husband's  foot : 
In  token  ofwhich  duty,  if  he  please, 
My  hand  is  ready,  may  it  do  him  ease. 
Pd.  Why.  there's  a  wench ! — Come  on,  and  kiss 

me.  Kate. 
Jmc  Well,  go  thy  ways,  old  lad ;  for  thou  shalt 

ha'u 
Km.  Tts  a  sood  hearing,when  children  are  toward. 
Imc,  But  a  harsh hearinff  when  women  are  froward. 

PtL  Come,  Kate,  we'll  to  bed : 

We  three  are  married,  but  you  two  are  sped.' 
Twas  I  won  the  wager,  though  you  hit  the  white  ;* 
[To  LucKirrxo. 
And,  being  a  winner,  God  give  you  good  nicht ! 

[Exeunt  Pbtrvchxo  ani2  &ath. 


1  *  Voil  your  ettnnacha,*  abate  your  pride,  your  jrpt. 
lit.  Hi*  no  bootf  t.  e.  It  is  profitless,  U  is  no  sdvaDtage. 

S  I.  e.  the  fate  of  you  both  ia  decided ;  for  you  both 
have  wires  who  exhibit  early  prooft  of  disobedience. 

S  The  toA»te  was  the  central  furt  of  the  mark  or  butt 
In  archery.  Here  is  also  a  play  upon  the  name  of  Bian- 
co, which  is  ttkite  in  Italian. 

4  The  oM  play  continues  thus : — 
7%en  enter  fceo.  bearing  Slle  in  hi*  ownapparelagainey 

and  Uavee  h*m  where  theyfomndhkn,  and  then  goee 

eut :  then  entere  the  Tapster. 

Ttosfer.  Now  iha(  the  darksome  night  Is  OTerpast, 
And  daWDins  day  appeares  in  ohristall  skie, 
Now  must  I  haste  abroade :  but  sofle  !  who's  this  ? 
What,  sue  i  O  wondrous !  hath  he  laine  heere  aU  night.' 


Mpt.  How  go  Ay  ways,  Ihoa  hast  taart  a  eont 

shrew. 
Lmc,  'Tis  a  wonder,  by  your  leave,  the  will  be 

tam'd  so.  [Emetmi,*^ 


OF  this  play  the  two  plots  axe  so  well  united  that  ther 
can  hardly  be  called  two,  without  injury  to  the  an  with 
which  thev  are  interworen.  The  attention  is  entertain- 
ed with  all  the  variety  of  a  double  plot,  yet  is  not  die* 
tracted  by  unconnected  inddems. 

The  part  between  Katharine  and  Petruchio  is  emi- 
nently sprilely  and  diveitlnf.  At  the  marriage  of  Biaa- 
ca,  the  arrival  of  the  real  father,  perhaps,  produces  more 
'     than  pleasure.  The  whole  play  is  venrpnpu- 


and  diverting. 


Ue  wake  him;  1  thiake  he's  starved  by  this. 
But  that  his  belly  was  so  stuflt  with  ale : 
What  now,  81ie  ?  awake  for  shame. 

8iie,  [Awaking.]  Sim,  give's  more  wine.— What  aU 
theplayers  goner— Am  I  not  a  lord  ? 

Tap,  A  lord,  with  amurrain  ?— Oome,  art  ihoa  dnmk 

stiur 

Slie.  Who's  this  ?  Tapster  !— Oh  I  have  had  tha 
bravest  dream  that  ever  thoa  keaid^  In  all  tfeqr  Ufik 

Tap.  Tea,  marry,  but  thou  hadst  best  get  tliee  bomsy 
fur  your  wife  will  curse  you  for  dreamininiere  all  nighk 

Slie.  Will  she  ?  I  know  how  to  tame  a  ehrew.  J 
dreamt  upon  it  all  this  night,  snd  thou  hast  wak'd  me 
out  of  the  best  dream  that  ever  I  had ;  but  I'll  lo  mj 
wife,  and  tame  her  too,  if  she  anger  me  * 


WINTER'S  TALE. 


PRELIMINARY  REMARKS. 


npHE  story  of  this  play  is  taken  from  The  Pleasant 
•^  History  of  Dorastus  and  Fawnla,  by  Robert  Orcene, 
which  was  first  printed  in  15S9.  The  pans  of  Antigo* 
nus,  Paulina,  and  Auiolycus  are  of  the  poet's  own 
creation ;  and  many  circumstances  of  the  novel  are 
omitted  in  the  play. 

*  A  booke  entitled  A  Winter's  Might's  Pastime,'  en- 
tared  at  Stationer's  Hall,  in  1594,  but  which  has  not 
come  down  to  us,  may  have  suggested  the  title,  by  which 
Shakspeare  thought  the  romantic  and  extraordinary 
Incidents  of  the  play  well  characterised :  he  several 
times  in  the  course  of  the  last  act  makes  one  of  his  cha- 
racters remark  tts  similarity  to  an  old  tale.  Schlegel 
has  observed  thai  *  The  Winter's  Tale  Is  as  appropri- 
ately named  as  the  MMeummer  Night's  Dream.  It  is 
one  of  those  ules  which  are  peculiarly  calculated  to 
beguile  the  dreary  leisure  of  a  long  winter  evening, 
which  are  even  attractive  and  intelligible  to  childhood, 
and  which,  animated  by  fervent  truth  in  the  delineation 
of  character  and  passion,  invested  with  the  decoration 
of  a  poetry  towering  Itself,  as  it  were,  to  the  simplicity  of 
the  subject,  transport  even  manhood  back  to  the  golden 
age  of  imagination.  The  calculation  of  probabllhies 
has  nothing  to  do  with  such  wonderful  and  fleeting  ad- 
ventures, ending  at  Ust  in  general  joy  ;  and  accordingly 
Shakspeare  has  hero  taken  the  greatest  liberties  with 
anachronisms  and  gensraphical  errors :  he  opens  a  free 
navigation  between  Sicily  and  Bohemia,  makes  Julio 
Romano  the  ooniemporary  of  the  Delphic  Oracle,  not 
10  mention  other  Ineongnikies.* 

It  is  extraordinary  that  Pops  should  have  thought 
only  some  single  scenes  of  this  play  were  from  the  hand 
of  Shakspeare.  It  breathes  his  spirit  throughout  :— 
in  the  serious  parts  as  weU  as  in  those  of  a  lighter  kind: 
and  who  bitt  Shakspesre  could  have  conceived  that  ex- 

Joisite  pastoral  scene  In  which  the  loves  of  Floriael  and 
erdiu  are  developed?    It  la  indeed  a  pastoral  of  ths 
golden  age,  and  Perdlta  *  no  Shepherdess,  but  Flora, 

Peering  in  April's  front,' 
and  breathing  flowers,  in  the  spring-tide  of  youth  and 
beauty.    How  gracefully  she  distributes  her  emblemaUc 
favours  f    What  language  accompanies  them .'    WeU 
»ay  Fkirixel  exclaim : 

•-- when  you  speak,  sweei, 

N  hava  yon  do  k  avert* 


The  reader  reechoes  the  sentiment  of  the  loyer,  and  Is 
sorry  to  come  to  the  close.  With  whst  modest  vneon- 
■cious dignity  are  all  her  wOTds  and  actions  accompanied : 
even  Poiixenes,  who  looks  on  her  with  ne  lavourabM 
eye,  says  that  there  Is 

« nothin 

Bote 

The  Shepherds  a 

been  brought  up^ . 

are  judicious  foils  to  this  delightful  couple  of  lovers. 

The  arch  roguery  and  mhrthftil  stratagems  of  Auio- 
lycus are  very  amusing,  and  his  charaelBr  admirably 
susuined.  « The  jeakmsy  of  Leontes  (says  the  iudkleus 
Schlegel)  is  not,  like  that  of  Othello,  dsveleped  with  aU 
the  causes,  symptoms,  and  gradations ;  k  Is  brought 
forward  at  once,  and  is  portrayed  as  a  di«empe#ed 
frenzy.  It  is  a  passion  which  does  not  prMnce  the  catas^ 
trophe,  but  merely  lies  the  knot  of  the  piece.'  But  it  has 
the  same  intemperate  course,  is  the  same  soul-goading 
passion  which  wrings  a  noble  nature  to  acts  ef  revenge* 
ful  cruelty ;  at  which,  under  happier  stars,  k  would  have 
shuddered,  and  which  are  no  sooner  coorndtisd  than 
repented  of. 

The  patient  and  affecting  resignation  of  the  wronged 
Hermione  under  circumstances  of  the  deepest  anguish  | 
and  the  cealous  and  courageous  remonstrsnces  of  the 
faithful  Paulinai  have  the  stamp  of  Shakspesrt 
them.  Indeed  I  know  not  what  parts  of  this  i 
could  be  attributed  to  any  even  of  the  aoost  skilful  of  his 
contemporaries.  It  was  perhaps  the  discrepaneiss  of 
the  plot  (which  in  fact  almost  divides  k  Into  two  plays 
with  an  interval  of  sixteen  years  between,)  and  tha 
anachronisms,  which  made  Dryden*  and  Pope  overlook 
the  beauties  of  execution  in  this  enchanting  play. 


•  Dryden,  in  the  Essay  at  the  end  of  the  seoond  part 
of  Ike  Conquest  of  Grenada,  spsakbig  of  the  plays  of 
Sbakspsareand  Fletcher,  says :— *Wkness  the  lameness 
of  their  plots;  many  of  which,  especiallv  those  wldck 
they  wrote  first  (for  even  that  age  refined  Itself  in  seme 
measiue,)  were  made  up  of  eome  ridlculoQs  Ineokenuit 
story,  which  In  one  play  many  times  took  up  Iks  biisU 
ness  of  an  age.  I  suppose  I  need  not  name  Parieles, 
nor  the  historical  pUys  of  Shakspsars ;  beskiso  mama 
of  the  rest,  as  7Ae  wmer^  3Ws,  Love's  Labov*aS<«ib 
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MakHie  piMM  tb*  eMnpoehlMi  of  the  Winters  Tale 
In  1611,  beeaQM  it  mm  flnt  lieenaed  for  reprMeDtatioa 
Jay  Sir  Gaurm  Bucke,  Master  of  the  Revele,  who  did 
not  aetfume  the  runcUons  of  hie  office  until  Au^uet  1610. 
The  meittioQ  of  the  '  Puritan  aineing  pealma  to  horn- 
pipee'  alao  poinie  at  thia  period,  as  does  another  pasaape, 
wnkh  ie  auppoaed  to  be  a  compliment  to  Jamea  on  his 
eacape  from  the  Oowrie  Gonapiracj.  These  are  con- 
jectures, but  probable  onea ;  Malone  had  io  former 
tnatancM  placed  the  date  much  earlier ;  first  Ui  IflM, 
and  then  in  IMi.  The  auppoaition  that  Ben  Jonaon 
'   1  a  aneer  at  thia  plaj  in  hia  induction  to  Bartbo. 


Measure  for  Meaaure,  which  were  either  grounded  on 
ImpoaaihiUiiea,  or  at  \^am  ao  meanly  written,  that  the 
comedy  neither  caoaed  your  mirth,  nor  the  aerioua  parta 
your  concernment.'  Fope,  in  hia  Preface  to  Shakaueare, 
almoat  reechoea  thia :  *  I  should  conjecture  (aaya  he)  of 
aome  of  the  others,  particularly  Love'a  Labour'a  Lost, 
The  Winter's  Tale,  Comedy  of  Errors,  and  Titus  An- 


baa  betii  MtWadttlly  wwiraMI  b^  Vr* 


lomew  Fair 
Olffordt 

Horace  Walpole  in  hia  Hiatoric  Doufaca  attempta  to 
show  that  The  Winter'a  Tale  waa  intended  (in  comnll. 
ment  to  Q,ueen  Elizabeth)  as  an  Indirect  apology  for  her 
mother  Ann  Boleyn :  but  the  ground  for  his  conjecture 
is  so  slight  as  scarcely  to  deaerre  alieatlon.  Indeed  it 
may  be  answered  that  the  plot  of  the  play  te  not  the  in- 
vention of  Shakapeare,  who  therefore  cannot  beehaiged 
with  this  piece  of  flattery ;  if  it  waa  intended,  it  muat  be 
attributed  to  Greene,  whoae  novel  waa  pubUahed  in  1568. 
I  think  with  Mr.  Boswell  that  theae  supposed  alluakins 
by  Shakapeare  to  the  history  of  hia  own  time  are  rexy 
much  to  M  doubted. 


dronicoa,  that  only  aome  charactera  or  aingle  eceDaek  or 
perhapa  a  few  particular  paaaagee,  are  from  the  hand  oC 
Shakapeare.' 
t  Worka  of  Ben  Jonaon,  voL  It.  p.  871. 


PERSONS    REPRESENTED. 


I 


Lbohtks,  JTm^  of  SicUuu 
MAMiLLXva,  Aaa  fiTen. 
CAMfx.1.0,        1 

DiOH,  J 

Aaotner  Sicilian  Lord. 

Roosmo,  a  SicsUan  Oendtnum, 

An  Attendant  on  ihe  ymang  Prince  MimillnM. 

Officers  tfa  GawH  of  Judicaimru 

PoLizxiTBty  King  4^  Bohemia. 

Fhotiizmi^j  hi$  80m, 

AacHiDAMUs  a  Bohemian  Lord 

A  Mariner. 

Gaoler. 

An  old  Shepherd,  r^pirfad  .FfafAar  o/Perdita. 


Clown,  Ma  5on. 

Servant  to  the  old  Shqtlurd, 

AuTOLToos,  a  Rogtte, 

Time,  as  Chorus. 

Hbrmiohk,  ^vecii  to  Leontea. 

PsROiTA,  Daurhtor  to  Leontea  oimI  Hemkiie. 

Paulina,  fVfi  to  Aatifonua. 

Lords,  Ladiea^  md  Attendants ;  Satyf»/br  a  Ikmet  f 
Bhepherda,  Shepherdeaaea,  Gaarde,  Kc 

SCENE,  oomsUmet  m  fficiUa,  oomotimot  m  Bohenda. 


ACTL 

SCENE  L    Sicilia.    An  Antiehamber  in  Leontea' 

Potoee.   Enttr  Camillo  and  AacHiOAMtra. 
ArehidamMO, 
Ir  you  ahatt  chance,  Camillo,  to  Tiait  Bohemia,  on 
the  tike  oocaaion  whereon  my  aervices  are  now  on 
foot,  yon  shall  eee,  aa  I  have  aaid,  ^reat  diiierenoe 
betwut  our  Bohemia,  and  yoar  SicUuu 

Com.  I  think,  thia  coming  summer,  the  Kin(|[  of 
SIdfia  means  to  pay  Bohemia  the  viaitatitm  which 
he  joatly  owes  him. 

Arch,  Wherein  oor  entertainment  ahall  shame  na, 
we  will  be  jostified  in  our  lovee  :  for,  indeed,— 

Com.  Beseech  you,— 

Arok.  Verily,  I  speak  it  in  the  freedom  of  my 
knowledge :  we  cannot  with  such  magnificence-^io 

■o  rare — ^I  know  not  what  to  say. ^We  wilt  give 

you  sleepy  drinks ;  that  your  senaea,  unintelligent  of 
our  insignilicaace,  may,  though  they  cannot  praise 
■i,  aa  little  accuse  us. 

Cam.  Ton  pay  a  great  deal  too  dear  for  what's 
given  freely. 

Arch,  Believe  me,  I  speak  as  ray  understanding 
matructs  me,  and  as  mine  honesty  puts  it  te  utter- 


Cam.  Sicilia  cannot  show  himself  over-kind  to 
Bohemia.  They  were  trained  together  in  (heir  child- 
hoods ;  and  there  rooted  betwixt  them  then  such 
an  affection,  which  cannot  choose  but  branch  now. 
Since  their  more  mature  dignities,  and  royal  neces- 
sities made  separation  of  their  society,  their  en- 
eountera.  tluNigfa  not  personal,  have  been  royally 
attomiect,*  with  interenange  of  gifts,  letters,  loving 
embassies  ;  that  they  have  seemed  to  be  toother, 
though  absent ;  shook  hands,  as  over  a  vast  ;*  and 


1  •Royally  attorided.*    Nobly  supplied  by  subatHu> 
Hon  of  embaaaiea. 

3  1.  e.  over  a  wkle  Iniervenlns  apace. 

t  *  Physios  the  subjecL'  Affords  a  cordial  to  the  state , 
has  the  power  vf  aasuaglng  the  sense  of  misery. 

4  That  for  CM  that  /  li  not  uncommon  in  old  writers. 


embraced,  as  It  were«  from  the  ends  of  opposed 
vrinds.    The  heavens  continue  their  loves  { 

Ank,  I  think,  there  is  not  in  the  world  either 
malice,  or  matter,  to  alter  it.  You-httse  an  tmspesls 
able  comfort  of  yoar  young  prince  MamiHius ;  it  i4 
a  gentleman  of  tne  greatest  promis*^  that  ever  eamn 
into  my  note. 

Cam,  I  very  welt  agree  with  yon  in  die  hopes  of 
him  s  it  is  a  gallant  child ;  one  that,  indeady  nhy^ 
aics  the  subject,*  makes  old  hearts  fresh :  they, 
that  went  on  crutches  ere  he  was  honi,  desire  yM 
their  life,  to  see  him  a  man. 

Arch,  Would  they  else  be  content  to  die  ? 

Cosf .  Tes  I  if  there  were  no  other  eMCOse  why 
they  should  desire  to  live. 

Areh,  If  the  king  had  no  son«  tfiey  wouM  desire 
to  live  on  cratches  till  he  had  one.  [Esegant, 

SCENE  II.  The  tame.  'A  Room  o/*  StaU  in  the  Pa* 
loco.  Enter  fjTOHTKtf  Polxxkites.  HcaMSom^ 
Mamii.i.xi7s,Caiiii.lo,  and  Attenaanta. 

PoL  Nine  changeaof  the  wat'ry  star  JwTe  be«R 
The  shepherd's  note,  since  we  have  left  our  throne 
Without  a  burden :  time  as  long  again 
Would  be  fiird  uu,  my  brother,  witt  onr  tbankit 
And  yet  we  shoiud,  for  perpetuity, 
Go  hence  in  debt :  And  therefore,  like  a  apher. 
Yet  standing  in  rich  place,  I  midfiply. 
With  one  we-thaak-you,  nway  thmisande  SMva 
That  go  before  iu 

n  Stay  yoiur  thanks  awhUe  f 

ay  them  when  you  part. 

Sir,  that's  to  motwwfc 
I  am  question'd  by  my  fears,  of  what  may  1  hi  Wi^ 
Or  breed  upon  our  absence :  That*  may  How 
No  sneapiiu'  winds  at  home,  to  make  tis  say, 
Thuie  put  forth  too  tnfyt*  Besides^  I  havestay'l 
To  tire  your  royalty. 

5  S/ienptnf.  nipping. 

0  I.  e.  to  make  me  say,  I  had  too  good  reason  for 
my  fears  concerning  what  may  happen  in  my  abseno* 
fromhomok 
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ActL 


Zmi.  We  are  toaglMr,  brothar, 
Than  you  c«n  put  ut  to*t« 

PoL  No  longer  stay. 

JUoH.  One  seTen-night  longer. 

PoL  l^ry  sooth,  to-morrow. 

Xcon.  Well  part  the  time  between*  ■  then:  and  in 
that 
111  no  gain-iaying. 

Poi,  Press  me  not,  'beseech  vou,  so : 

Hiere  is  no  tongue  that  moves,  none,  none  i'tho  world 
80  soon  as  yours,  could  win  me :  so  it  should  now, 
Were  there  necessitjr  in  ^our  request,  although 
Twere  needful  I  denied  it.    My  affairs 
]>o  even  drag  me  homeward  :  which  to  hinder 
Were,  in  your  loTe,  a  whip  to  me :  my  stay. 
To  you  a  charge  and  trouble  :  to  save  both, 
Farewell,  our  brother. 

Jjtom.  Tongue-tied,  our  queen  ?  speak  you. 

Mtr»  I  had  thought,  sir,  to  have  held  my  peace, 
until 
Tou  had  drawn  oaths  from  him  not  to  stay.  Tou,  sir. 
Charge  him  too  coldly :  Tell  him,  you  are  sure, 
AU  in' Bohemia's  well :  this  satisfactiou 
The  by-gone  day  proclaim'd ;  say  this  to  him, 
He's  beat  from  his  best  ward. 

/Leon.  Well  said,  Hermione. 

Htr.  To  tell  he  longs  to  see  his  son,  were  strong : 
But  let  him  say  so  then,  and  let  him  go  ; 
But  let  hin  swear  so,  and  he  shall  not  stay, 
We'll  thwack  him  hence  with  distaffs. — 
7et  ofyour  royal  presence!  7\iPoi«.]  I'll  adventure 
Hie  borrow  01  a  week.    When  at  Bohemia 
Tou  take  my  lord,  I'll  give  him  my  commission, 
To  let  him  there  a  month,  behind  the  eest* 
Prefii'd  ibr  his  parting :  yet,  good  deed."  Leontes, 
I  love  Chee  boC  ajar  o*  the  clock  behind 
What  lady  she  her  lord.^Yooni  stay  7 

Pef.  No,  madam. 

Bar,  Nay,  but  you  will  7 

PcL  I  may  not,  verily. 

J3cr.  Verily! 
Toa  pot  me  off  with  limber  vows :  But  I, 
Though  you  would  seek  to  unsphere  the  stars  with 


Shoukl  yet  say,  StTf  no  gomg.    Verily, 

Tou  shall  not  go ;  a  lady's  verily  is 

As  potent  as  a  lord's.    Will  you  go  yet  7 

Force  me  to  keep  you  as  a  prisoner. 

Not  like  a  guest  j  so  you  shall  pay  your  fees, 

When  you  depart,  and  save  your  thanks.     How 

say  you? 
My  prisoner  7  or  my  guest  ?  by  your  drea4  verily, 
One  of  them  you  shall  be. 

PoL  Tour  guest,  then,  madam  : 

To  be  your  prisoner,  should  import  ofi*enduig ; 
Which  is  for  me  less  easy  to  commit, 
Than  you  to  punish. 

JBor.  Notyour  gaoler,  then. 

But  your  kind  hostess.    Come,  I'll  question  you 
Of  my  lord's  tricks,  and  yours,  when  you  were  boys , 
Tou  were  preUy  lordings'  then. 

PoL  We  were,  fair  queen, 

Two  lads  that  thought  there  was  no  more  behind, 
But  such  a  day  to-morrow  as  to-day. 
And  to  be  boy  eternal. 

Hot.  Was  not  my  lord  the  verier  wag  o*  the  two  7 

PoL  We  were  as  twmn'd  lambs,  that  did  frisk 
Pthesun, 
And  bleat  the  one  at  the  other :  what  we  chang'd. 
Was  hmocence  for  innocence;  we  knew  not 
The  doctrine  of  ill  doing,  nor  dream'd 


-i- 


1  To  let  had  for  its  synonymea  to  atay  or  ttop  ;  to  M 
JMsi. there,  fs  to  stay  htm  there.  O^^s  were  scrDllB  in 
wMoh  wore  marked  the  atafes  or  places  of  rest  in  a  pro- 
ireitt  or  Journey,  especially  a  royal  one. 

9  I.  e.  indeed,  In  very  deed,  in  irotli.    Good  deed  is 

Kid  In  the  same  sense  by  the  Earl  of  Surrey,  Sir  John 
yward,  and  Oascoi^s. 
S  LordingOf  a  dimmuiive  or  lords,  often  used  by 


4  I.  e.  setting  aside  Uie  original  sin,  bating  the  impo* 
jhkm  from  the  offence  nf  our  first  ^pareiibs,  we  mi^'ht 
Imve  bohUy  protested  our  innocmce. 


That  any  did :  Had  we  pursued  that  life, 
And  our  weak  spirits  ne'er  been  higher  rear'd 
With  stronger  blood,   we   should   have  answered 

heaven 
Boldly,  Not  GuUty ;  the  imposition  clear'd,* 
Hereditary  ours. 

Her.  By  this  we  gather, 

You  have  tripp'd  since. 

PoL  O,  my  most  sacred  lady, 

Temptations  have  since  then  been  born  to  us  :  for 
In  those  unfledg'd  days  was  my  wife  a  mrl ; 
Your  precious  self  had  then  not  crossMthe  ^ycs 
Of  my  yuung  play-fellow. 

Her.  Grace  to  boot !  * 

Of  this  make  no  conclusion  :  lest  you  say, 
Your  queen  and  I  are  devils :  Vet  J  go  oii ; 
The  offences  we  have  made  you  do,  weMI  answer ; 
If  you  first  sinn'd  with  us,  and  that  with  ns 
You  did  continue  fault,  and  that  you  slippM  not 
With  any  but  with  us. 

L^on.  Is  he  won  yet  ? 

Her.  Hell  stay,  my  lord. 

Ijeon.  At  my  request  he  would  not. 

Hermione,  my  dearest,  thou  never  spok'st 
To  bettor  purpose. 

Her.  Never  ? 

Lion.  Never,  but  once. 

Her.  What  ?  have  I  twice  said  well  7  when  was't 
before  7 
I  prVthee,  tell  me:  Cram  us  with  praiw,  and  make  vm 
As  fat  as  tame  things-:  One  good  deed,  dying  tongue^ 

less, 
Slaughters  a  thousand,  waiting  upon  that.  ' 

Our  praises  arc  our  wages :  'You  may  ride  lis. 
With  one  soft  kiss,  a  thousand  fttrfon^s,  ere 
With  spur  we  heat  an  acre.     Bui  to  Uie  goal  ;— 
My  last  good  was,  to  entreat  his  stay  ; 
WTiat  was  my  Brst  7  it  has  an  elder  sister, 
Or  I  mistake  vou :  O,  'would,  her  name  were  Grar«» ! 
But  once  before  I  spoke  to  Uie  purpose :  When  ? 
Nay,  let  me  hav*t ;  I  long. 

iJBon.  Why  that  was  when 

Three  crabbed   months  had  sourM  themselves  to 

death, 
Ere  I  could  make  thee  open  thy  white  hand. 
And  clap*  thyself  my  love  j  then  didst  thou  utter, 
/  am  yourojor  ever. 

Her.  It  is  grace,  indeed.-^ 

Why,  lo  you  now,  I  have  spoke  to  the  pi vnoee  twice : 
The  one  for  ever  earn'd  a  royal  husbana ; 
The  other,  for  some  while  a  friend. 

{Giving  her  hand  to  Pouxbiiss« 

Leon,  Too  hot,  too  hot :  [Asid** 

To  mingle  friendship  iar,  is  mingling  bloods. 
I  have  tremor  cardia  on  me  ; — ^roy  heart  dances  ; 
But  not  for  joy,— not  joy.— This  entertainment 
May  a  free  face  put  on  ;  derive  a  liberty 
From  heartiness,  from  bounty^  fertile  boeom,' 
And  well  become  the  agent :  it  mav,  I  grant : 
But  to  be  paddling  palms,  and  pinchins  fingers. 
As  now  they  are :  and  makins  practised  smiles. 
As  in  a  looking-glass ; — ^and  then  to  sigh,  as  Hwerei 
The  roort  o*  the  doer;'  O,  that  is  entertainment 
My  bosom  likes  not,  nor  my  brows. — Mamilliua, 
Art  thou  my  boy  7 

Afon.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Leon,  rfeck^  7 

Why,  that's  my  bawcock.*    Wliat,  hast  smutcb'd 
thy  nose?— 


5  '  Grace  to  boot.*  An  exclamation  equivalent  to 
give  ua  grace. 

6  At  onierinir  into  any  oontract,  or  plightinr  of  troth, 
this  clappiiur  of  hands  tocrthcr  set  ilie  seal.  Numerous 
instances  of^allusion  to  the  CHt4om  have  been  a(lduce4 
by  the  editors ;  one  shall  suffice,  from  the  old  play  of 
Ram  Alley :  'Cnmc,  dap  hauda^  a  match.*  The  custom 
is  not  yet  disused  in  contmon  lili*. 

7  '  from  bounty,  fertile  bosf>n^,»     I  think  with 

Malone  that  a  letter  has  beer,  omitied,  and  that  we 
should  rend: — 

* from  bounty's  fertile  bosoin.* 

8  1.  e.  the  death  of  the  detr.  Tlie  tnort  was  also  cer- 
tain nntefi  played  on  the  horn  at  the  d«!ath  of  the  dser. 

0  '  JBavcoct.*    A  burlesque  word  of  ondearmeiiC  sup- 


Digitized  by 


Google 


SCEICS   11. 


WINTER'S  TALE. 


ill 


They  say,  it's  a  copy  out  of  mine.    Come,  captabra, 
We  must  bo  neat ;  not  neat,  but  cleanly,  captain  : 
And  yet  the  steer,  the  heiler,  and  the  caif, 
Are  all  calPd,  neat. — Still  virginalling^ 

[Obscruing  Polixenks  and  Hermiokc. 
Upon  his  palm  ? — How  now,  you  wanton  calf? 
Art  thou  my  calf? 

JMum.  Yes,  if  you  will,  my  lonl. 

Leon,  Thou  want'sl  a  rough  pasb,  and  the  shoots 
that  I  have,^ 
To  be  ftilP  like  me ;  yet,  they  say,  we  are 
Almost  as  like  a.s  eg£8  ;  women  say  so, 
That  will  say  any  thmg:  But  were  they  false 
As  o'cr-dyed  blacks."  as  wind,  as  waters ;  false 
As  dice  are  to  be  wish'd,  by  one  that  fixes 
No  bourn  *lwixt  his  and  mine  ;  yet  were  it  true 
To  say  this  boy  were  like  me.--Come,  sir  pace. 
Look  on  me  with  your  welkin*  eye :  Sweet  vulain  ! 
Most  dear'Bt  I  my  collop  !* — Can  thy  dam  ? — may't 

be? 
Affection  !  thy  intention  stabs  the  centre  ;^ 
Thou  dost  make  possible,  things  not  so  held  ; 
Communicat'st  with  dreams ; — (How  con  this  be  ?) 
With  what's  unreal  thou  coactivo  art. 
And  fellow'st  nothing :  Then,  'lis  very  credent,* 
Thou  may'st  conjoin  with  something ;  and  thou  dost ; 
(And  that  bevond  commission,  and  I  find  it ;) 
^      And  that  to  the  infection  of  my  brains, 
And  hardening  of  my  brows. 

Pol.  What  means  Sicilia? 

Her.  He  something  seemi  unsettled. 

Pol,  How,  my  lord  7 

What  cheer  ?  how  ia't  with  you,  best  brother  7 

Her.  You  lo(^ 

As  if  you  held  a  brow  of  much  distraction : 
Are  you  mov'd,  my  lord  7 

Leon,  No,  in  good  earnest. — 

How  sometimes  nature  will  betray  its  folly. 
Its  tenderness,  and  make  itself  a  pastime 
To  harder  bosoms !  Looking  on  the  lines 
Of  my  boy's  face,  raethougnt  I  did  recoil 
Twenty-tiree  years;  and  saw  myself  unbreech'd, 
In  my  green  velvet  coat ;  my  dagger  muzzled, 
Lest  it  should  bite  its  master,  anc(  so  prove, 
As  ornaments  oft  do,  too  dangeroua. 
How  like,  metbought,  I  then  was  to  this  kernel, 
7'his  squash.'  this  gentleman :— Mine  booeBt  friend, 
Will  you  take  eggs  for  money  7'° 
,    Mam,  No,  rov  lord,  I'll  fight. 

Leon.  You  will  7  why,  happy  man  be  his  dole !  *  * — 
my  brother. 
Are  you  so  fond  of  your  young  prince,  mm  wo 
Do  seem  to  be  of  ours  7 

Pol,  If  at  home,  sir. 

He's  all  my  exercise,  my  mirth,  my  matter: 
Now  my  swem  friend^  and  then  mme  enemy ; 
My  parasite,  my  soldier,  statesman,  all : 
He  makes  a  July!s  day  short  as  Decemocr  ; 
And,  with  his  varying  childness,  cures  in  me 
Thoughts  that  would  thick  my  blood. 
.  Leon.  So  stands  this  squire 


posed  to  be  derived  from  beau-eoq,  or  boy-cock.  Ii 
occurs  again  In  Twelfth  Night,  and  in  King  Henry  V. 
and  in  both  places  is  coupled  with  chuck  or  chick.  It  is 
■aid  that  bra'cock  \s  scill  used  In  Scotland. 
-  1  SUM  playing  with  her  fingers  as  a  girl  playing  on  the 
vircinals.  Virginals  were  stringed  instruments  played 
•With  keys  like  a  spinnet,  which  they  resembled  in  all 
respects  but  in  shape,  eninneis  being  nearly  triangular, 
ana  virifinala  of  au  oblong  stiuare  shape  like  a  Bmall 
piano  fi»rte, 

2  Thou  wantest  a  rough  hfad,  and  the  budding  bonis 
■fhat  I  have.  A  posh  in  some  places  denoting  a  young 
bull  calf  whose  horia  are  springing  ;  a  mad  posh,  a 
mad-brained  boy. 

8  i.  e.  entirely. 

4  i.  e.  old  faded  stuffs  of  other  colours  dyed  black. 

5  Welkin  is  blue,  i.  e.  the  colour  of  the  welkin  or 
■ky. 

6  In  Kine  Henry  VI.  Part  I.  we  have— 

^  *  God  knows,  thou  art  a  collop  of  my  flesh.* 

7  Jiffeetion  here  means  imagination.  Intention  is 
9ameac  consideration,  eager  attention.  It  is  this  vehe- 
OMoce  of  mind  which  affects  Leontes,  by  making  him , 


Offic'd  with  me :  We  two  will  walk,  my  lord, 
And  leave  you  to  your  graver  steps. — Hermione, 
How  thou  lov'st  us,  show  in  our  brother's  welcome;  , 
Let  what  is  dear  in  Sicily  be  cheap : 
Next  to  thyself,  and  my  yoimg  rover  he's 
Apparent*^  to  my  heart. 

Her.  If  you  would  seek  us. 

We  are  yours  I'the  garden  ;  Shall's  attend  you  liiore. 

lM:on.  To  your  own  bents  dispose  you :  you'll  be 
found, 
Be  you  beneath  the  sky : — I  am  angling  now, 
Though  you  perceive  me  not  how  I  give  line. 
Go  to,  go  to! 

[Aside.    Obterving  Polixevss  and  Hs&icxosne. 
How  she  holds  up  the  neb.>*  the  bill  to  him  I 
And  arms  her  with  the  boldness  of  a  wife 
To  her  allowing'*  husband  !  Gone  already! 
Inch-thick,  knee-deep,  o'er  head  and  ears  a  ibrii'd 

one'* 

[Exeimi  Pol.  Hsr.  aand  Attendants. 
Go,  play,  boy,  play ; — thv  mother  plays,  and  I 
Play  too ;  but  so  disgrao'd  a  part,  whose  issue 
Will  hiss  me  to  mv  grave  ;■  contempt  and  clamoor 
Will  be  my  knelL — Go>  play,  boy,  play. — ThiVf 

have  been. 
Or  I  am  much  de^eiv'd,  cuckolds  ere  now  ; 
And  many  a  man  there  is,  even  at  this  present. 
Now,  while  I  speak  this,  holds  his  wife  by  the  am. 
That  little  thinks,  she  has  been  sluic'd  in  his  absence, 
And  his  pond  fish*d  by  his  next  neighbour,  by 
Sir  Smile,  his  neighbour  :  nay,  there's  comfort  in^t. 
Whiles  other  men  have  gates  ;   and  those  gates 

open*d, 
As  mine,  against  their  will :  Should  all  desnair. 
That  have  revolted  wives,  the  tenth  of  maiuuna 
Would  hang  themselves.  Physic  for't  there  is  none  ; 
It  is  a  bawdy  planet,  that  will  strike 
Where  'tis  predominant ;  and 'tis  powerful,  think  it. 
From  east,  west,  north,  and  south :  Be  it  concluded, 
No  barricado  for  a  belly  ;  know  it ; 
It  will  let  in  and  out  the  enemy. 
With  bag  and  baggage:  many  a  tbonsand  of  ns 
Have  the  disease,  and  feel't  not. — ^How  now,  boy  ? 

Mam,  I  am  like  youj^ey  say. 

Lean.  Why,  that's  some  comfort.^^ 

What!  Camillo  there 7 

Cam,  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Leon,  Go  play,  Mamillius ;    thou'rt  an  honest 
man. —  •     [£««r  Mamillius. 

Camillo,  this  great  sir  will  yet  stay  longer. 

Cam,  You  had  much  ado  to  make  his  anchor  hold ; 
When  you  cast  out,  it  still  came  home.'* 

Jjeon.  Didst  note  it  7 

Cam.  He  would  not  stay  at  your  petitions;  made 
His  business  more  material." 

Leon,  Didst  pereeiTe  kf— 

They're    here    with    me   already:*'    whispering, 

rounding." 
SteUia  ia  a  ao'forth :  "Hs  far  gone. 
When  I  shall  gust^^  it  last.— How  came't,  CamiUOy 
That  he  did  sUy  7 

Cam,  At  the  good  queen's  entreaty. 

conjure  up  unreal  causes  of  disoolet ;  and  thns,  In  Ibe 
poet's  language,  *  slabs  htm  to  the  centre.* 
9  Credent,  credible. 

9  i.  e.  an  immature  pea-po<l. 

10  *  Will  you  cake  eggs  for  money  ?'  A  proverbial 
phrase  for  *  will  you  suffer  yourself  to  be  cajoled  or  im- 
posed upon  .^ 

11  I.  e.  may  happiness  be  hfa  portion  ! 

12  Heir  apparent,  next  claimant. 

18  i.  e.  mouth.  14  i.  e.  approving 

13  i.  e.  a  hoi-ned  one,  a  cuckold. 

10  <  It  Biill  came  home,'  a  nautical  term,  meaning, 
*  the  anchor  would  not  take  hold.' 

17  The  more  you  requested  him  to  stay,  the  more  ur- 
gent he  represented  that  business  to  be  whkrh  a 

ed  him  away. 

IS  Not  Pulixcnes  and  Hermione,  but  casual  < 
vers. 

19  To  round  in  the  car  was  to  telJ  secretly,  to  wh 

20  I.  e.  tiu3te  it  :— 

ille  domuB  sdet  ultimus.* 
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wn^reips  talk. 


Act  I. 


LeM.  At  the  qiMen's,  be^ !  good,  thoidd  be  per^ 
tinent ; 
» But  po  it  U.  it  is  not.    Was  this  taken  \ 

By  any  understanding  pate  but  thine  7 
For  thy  conceit  is  sounns,  will  draw  in 
More  tiian  the  common  blocks : — ^Not  noted,  is't, 
But  of  the  finer  natures  ?  by  some  soverals, 
Of  head-piece  extraordinary  7  k>wer  messes,' 
Perchance,  are  to  this  business  purblind :  say. 

Cam.  Business,  my  lord  7 1  think,  most  understand 
Bohemia  stays  here  longer. 

Lean,  Ha? 

Cam,  Stays  here  longer. 

Lton.  Ay,  but  why? 

Cam.  To  satisfy  your  highness,  and  the  entreatieB 
Of  our  most  gracious  mistress. 

Leon,  Satisfy 

^e  entreaties  of  roar  mistress  ?~— satisfy  7^- 
Lct  that  suffice.    1  have  trusted  thee,  Oamillo. 
With  all  the  nearest  things  to  my  heart,  as  well 
My  chamber-councils :  wherein,  pricstlike,  thou 
Hast  cleansM  mv  bosom ;  I  from  thee  departed 
"Thy  penitent  rerormM :  but  we  have  been 
DeoeiT'd  in  thy  integrity,  deceitrM 
In  that  which  seems  so. 

Cam.  Be  it  forbid,  my  lord  I 

Ijten,  To  bide  uponH  :'»Thou  art  not  honest :  or. 
If  thou  inclin'st  that  way,  thou  art  a  coward ; 
Which  boxes*  honesty  behind,  restraining 
From  course  requir'd :  Or  else  thou  must  be  counted 
A  serranti  grafted  in  ray  serious  trust. 
And  iherem  negligent ;  or  else  a  fool. 
That  see'st  a  game  play'd  home,  the  rich  stake 

drawn. 
And  tftk'st  it  all  (or  jest. 

Cmm,  My  mcious  lord, 

I  may  be  negligent,  fooKsh,  ana  fearful ; 
In  every  one  of  these  no  man  is  free. 
But  that  his  negligence^  his  fbllv,  fear. 
Amon^t  the  iimiite  doings  of  tne  world. 
Sometime  puts  forth :  In  your  affairs,  my  lord. 
If  ever  I  were  wilful-negKgent, 
It  was  my  folly ;  if  industriously 
I  play'd  the  fool,  it  was  my  negligence, 
Not  weighing  well  the  end  ;  if  ever  fearful 
To  do  a  thing,  where  I  the  issue  doubted, 
Whereof  the  execution  did  cry  out 
Against  the  non-peribrmance,*  'twas  a  fear 
•  Which  oft  affects  the  wisest :  these,  my  lord. 
Are  such  allowM  infirmities,  that  honesty 
Is  never  free  of.    But.  'beseech  your  grace. 
Be  plainer  with  me ;  let  me  know  my  trespasi 
By  Its  own  visage :  if  I  then  deny  it, 
I  none  of  mine. 

Ijeon  Have  not  you  seen,  Camillo, 

iBut  that's  pastdoiibt :  you  have :  or  your  eye-glass 
I  thicker  than  a  cnekold's  horn ;)  or  heard, 
iFor,  to  a  vision  so  apparent,  rumour 
Cannot  be  mute,)  or  thought, — (for  cogitation 
Resides  not  in  that  roan,  that  does  not  think,  )*^— 
My  wife  is  slippery  7  If  thou  wilt  confess. 


By  tt 
"Tis  I 


(Or  else  be  impudently  negative, 

To  have  nor  eyes,  nor  ears,  nor  thought,)  then  H^, 

My  wife's  a  hobby-horse :  deserves  a  name 

As  rank  as  any  flax-wencn,*  that  puts  to 

Before  a  truth-plight :  say  it,  ana  justify  iu 

Cam*  I  would  not  be  a  stander-by,  to  hear 
My  sovereign  mistress  clouded  so,  without 
My  present  vengeance  taken  :  'Shrew  my  hear 
You  never  wp6ke  what  did  become  you  less 
Than  thb,  which  to  reiterate,  were  sin 
As  deep  as  that,  though  true.' 

Leon,  Is  whispering  nothiDgl 

Is  leaning  cheek  to  cheek  7   is  meeting  noses  7 
Kissing  with  inside  lip '/  stopping  the  career 
Of  laughter  with  a  sigh?  (a  note  infallible 
Of  breaking  honesty : )  horsing  foot  on  foot  7 
Skulking  in  comers  7  wishing  clocks  more  swift  f 
Hours,  minutes  ?  noon,  midniriit?  and  all  eyesbliad 
With  the  pin  and  web,*  but  Uieirs,  theirs  only. 
That  would  unseen  be  wicked  7  is  this  nothinc  7 
Why,  then,  the  worid,  and  all  that's  in't,  is  nothinf  j 
llie  covering  sky  is  nothing ;  Bohemia  nothinj; ;  . 
My  wife  is  nothing ;  nor  nothing  have  these  noUnnf% 
If  this  be  nothing. 

Cam.  Good  my  lord,  be  cui*d 

Of  this  diseas'd  opinion,  and  betimes ; 
For  'tis  most  dangerous. 

Leon.  Say,  it  be ;  'Ck  true. 

Cam.  No,  no,  my  lord. 

Leon,  It  is :  you  lie,  you  lie ; 

I  say,  thou  liest,  Camillo,  and  I  hate  thee ; 
Pronounce  thee  a  gross  lout,  a  mindless  slave ; 
Or  else  a  hovering  temporizer,  that 
Const  with  thine  eyes  at  once  see  good  and  evfl. 
Inclining  to  them  both :  Were  my  wife's  fiver 
Infected  as  her  life,  she  wouU  not  live 
The  running  of  one  glass.' 

Cam^  Who  does  infect  her7 

Leon.  Why  he,  that  wears  her  like  his  nedolf* 
hanging 
About  his  neck,  Bohemia ;  Who— if  I 
Had  servants  true  about  me :  that  bare  eye* 
To  see  alike  mine  honour  as  their  profits. 
Their  own  particular  thrifb, — they  wuula  do  thnC 
Which  should  undo  more  doing :  Ay,  and  thouy 
His  cuD-bearer, — whom  I  from  meaner  fbm 
Have  oeneh'd,  and  rear'd  to  worafaip ;  who  nwj'at 

see 
Plainly,  as  heaven  sees  earUi,  and  earth  sees  Kenveni 
How  I  am  j^aUed,—- 'inight'st  besjHoe  a  eupy* 
To  give  mme  enemy  a  lasting  wink ; 
Which  draaght  to  me  were  oordiol. 

Com.  Sir,  »^  lord, 

I  could  do  this:  and  that  with  no  rash**'  potioiL 
But  with  a  ling'ring  dram,  that  should  not  won 
Maliciottsfy  lilM  poieon :  But  I  cannoC 
Believe  this  eraolc  to  be  in  my  drend  wiilPwiWi 
So  sovereignly  being  honournMo. 
I  have  lov'd  tnee, 

Leon,  Mak«Hibyq««ation,«ndforollu 


1  JtfeMM  iti  here  pal  for  degrees,  condition:  The 
company  at  creiu  tablea  were  divided  according  to  their 
rank  Into  higher  and  lower  meaeee.  Those  of  lower 
condition  sitting  below  the  great  standing  salt  in  the 
oenire  ofihe  table.* 

9  To  hog  is  to  hamstring,  the  proper  word  Is  to 
hough. 

8  This  is  expressed  obscurely,  but  seems  to  mean 
<  the  execution  of  which  Uoken  dune)  cried  out  against 
the  nonperformance  of  it  before  ;*  or,  as  Johnson  laco- 
nically  expresses  it,  was  *a  thing  neeeeeary  to  be 
done^^  but  which  Cainlllo  had  delayed  doing  because  he 
doubted  the  issue. 

4  Theobald  quoted  this  passage  In  defence  of  the 
well  known  line  in  his  Double  Falsehood,  *  None  but 
hlaiself  can  be  his  parallel.*—'  For  who  does  not  see  at 
once,*  says  he,  *  tnat  he  who  does  not  think  has  no 
thought  in  him.'  In  the  same  light  the  aubeequent  edi- 
tors view  this  passage,  and  read  with  Pope,  *  that  does 
not  think  i/.*  But  toe  old  reading  is  right,  and  the  ab- 
'surdity  only  In  the  misapprehension  of  iL  Leontes 
means  to  say,  *  Have  you  not  thought  that  my  wife  is 
sUiPpery  (for  cogitation  resides  not  in  the  man  that  does 


wAthkakmfneifeieot^pperjf.*)  The  fbnr  latter  wotdop 
though  disjoined  from  the  word  think  by  the  neesmHy 
of  a  parenthesis,  are  evklently  lo  he  eooneoied  In  eon- 
slructioa  with  (L 
$  To  reiterate  your  necaseikNi  of  her  would  be  oe 
a  sin  OS  thai,  if  commfaied,  of  which  yon  occnee 


C*" 


6  Thiepin  and  tetb  la  the  eal<v«cl  inoniearty  "itft 

7  1.  e.  one  hour. 

8  The  old  copy  reads  *  AermsdaL*  The  oltarien  Is 
to  the  custom  of  wearing  a  medallion  or  Jewel  a|K 
pendedio  arlbboQ  about  cm  neck. 

9  '  Bespiee  aeup.>  8o in  ChapsQOfi*! Tr^nalaHoa « 
the  tenth  book  of  the  Odyssey  »* 


-with  a  festival 


SheMl  first  receive  thee  ;  but  will  ^pioe  Ihy  bned 
With  flowery  jwisotie.* 

10  Raeh  is  haety ;  as  In  King  Henry  IT.  Fort  D. 
*  raeh  gunpowder.*  Maliciouefy  Is  maJugnant^,  wMl 
effects  openly  hurtfuL 

11  Make  that,  1.  e.  Hermlone's  dlstoyolty.  which  ti 
a  clear  point,  a  subject  of  doubt,  and  go  rot !  iW  thir' 
I  am  such  a  fool  as  to  torment  myselt  and  hrinc  \ 
grace  on  me  and  B^  child,  withont  s 
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Po«t  think,  r«Di  M  muddy,  M  lUiMttledy 
To  appoint  myself  in  this  veiatkm  ?  sutfy 
The  purity  and  whiteneM  of  my  sheets, 
Which  to  preserve,  is  sleep :  which  being  spotted, 
1^  leeads,  Uiorns,  nettles,  tails  of  wasps?* 
Give  scandal  to  the  blood  o*  the  prince  my  son, 
Who^  I  do  think  it  mine,  and  love  as  mina ; 
Without  ripe  movintf  to*t  ?  Would  I  do  this? 
Could  man  so  Uenoi  ?* 

Cost.  I  must  betievo  yovy  sir ; 

I  do:  and  will  fetch  off  Bohemia  for't: 
Provided,  that  when  he's  remoT^d,  your  highness 
Will  take  again  your  queen,  as  yours  at  first; 
Even  for  your  sonV  sake ;  and  thereby,  for  sealing 
The  injury  of  tongues  in  courts  and  kingdoms 
Known  and  allied  io  yours. 

Jjton,  Thou  dost  advise  ms, 

Even  so  as  I  mine  own  course  have  set  down : 
ni  give  no  blemish  to  her  honour,  none. 

Cam.  My  lord, 
Oo  then  I  and  with  a  countenance  as  clear 
As  friendship  wears  at  feasts,  keep  with  Bohemiai 
And  with  your  queen :  I  am  his  cupbearer ; 
If  from  me  he  have  wholeiome  beverage, 
Account  me  not  your  servant. 

LsOTt.  This  is  all ; 

Do\  and  thou  hast  the  one  half  of  my  heart  | 
I>o*t  not,  thou  split*st  thine  own. 

Ctim,  rU  do*t,  my  lord. 

IjB9n.  I  will  seem  friendly,  as  thou  hast  advis'd 
me.  [E»iL 

Cam,  O  miserable  lady ! — But,  for  me. 
What  case  sund  I  in  ?  I  must  be  the  poisoner 
Of  good  Pollxenes :  and  my  ground  to  do't 
Is  the  obedience  to  a  master ;   one, 
Who,  in  rebellion  with  himself,  will  have 
All  that  are  his,  so  too. — ^To  do  this  deed, 
Promotion  follows :  If  I  could  find  example 
Of  thousands,  that  had  struck  anointed  kings, 
And  flourish'd  after,  Pd  not  do*t :  but  since 
Nor  brass,  nor  stone,  nor  parchment,  bears  not  one, 
Let  villany  itself  fbrswcar't..    I  must 
Forsake  the  court :  to  do't,  or  no,  is  certain 
To  me  a  break-neck.    Happy  star,  reign  now  I 
Here  comes  Bohemia. 

Enter  Polixeites. 

Psf.  This  is  strange  !  methinka, 

My  &vour  here  begins  to  warp.    Not  speak  ?-»— 
Good-day,  Camillo. 

Com.  Hail,  roost  royal  sir  t 

PU,  What  is  the  news  i'the  court? 

Com.  None  rare,  my  loid. 

Pol.  The  king  hath  on  him  such  a  eoantenaace. 
As  he  had  lost  some  province,  and  a  region, 
Lov'd  as  he  loves  himself:  even  now  I  met  him 
With  customary  compliment ;  when  he. 
Wafting  his  eyes  to  the  contrary,  and  falling 
A  lip  of  much  contempt,  speeds  from  me ;  and 
So  leaves  me  to  consider  what  is  breedings 
That  changes  thus  his  manners. 

Cam.  I  dare  not  know,  my  lord. 
.  Pol,  How !  dare  not?  do  not.    0o  you  know, 

and  dare  not 
Be  intelligent  to  me  ?    'Tb  thereabouts ; 
For.  to  yourself^  what  you  do  knoiw,  you  m«at{ 
And  cannot  say  you  dare  not.    Good  Camillo, 
Vour  chang'd  complexions  are  to  me  a  mirror, 
Which  shows  me  mine  chaag*d  too :  fori  must  be 
A  partv  in  this  alteration,  findUug 
Myself  thus  altered  with  it 
^pvm*  There  is  a  sickness 

Which  puts  some  of  us  in  distemper ;  but 


1  Something  is  necessary  to  complete   the  verse. 
Hanmer  reads  .•— > 

*  Is  leoad^arad  thorns,  nettles  and  tails  of  waspSw* 

3  To  blench  ia  to  gUtrl  offy  to  ahrink. 

1  Aiecess,  for  sticeesMom    Oentie,  well  bom,  was 
opposed  to  timplti. 

4  *  I  am  appointed  him  to  murder  you,*  I  am  the 
pdMoA  apipnlnred  to  murder  you* 

4  L  «.  10  scrdw  or  more  you  fo  It.    At^^ioShaks- 
40 


I  cannot  name  the  disease ;  and  h  Is  cau^t 
Of  you  that  yet  are  welL 

PoL  How !  caught  of  me  7 

Make  me  not  sighted  like  the  basilisk : 
I  have  look'd  on  thousands,  who    have  sped  tha 

better 
By  my  regard,  but  kill*d  none  so.     Camillo,—- 
As  you  are  certainly  a  gentleman  :  thereto 
Clerk-like,  experienc'd,  which  no  less  adorns 
Our  gentry^  than  our  parents*  noble  names. 
In  vmose  success  we  arc  gentle,' — ^I  beseech  you, 
If  yon  know  aught  which  does  behove  my  know- 
ledge 
Thereof  to  be  inform*d,  imprison  it  not 
In  ienorant  concealment 

Cam.  I  may  not  answer. 

Pol.  A  sickness  caught  of  me,  and  yet  I  well! 
I  must  be  answerM. — Dost  thou  hear,, Camillo, 
I  cooiure  thee,  bv  all  the  parts  of  man, 
Whicii  honour  cloes  acknowledge,— whereof  the 

least 
Is  not  this  suit  of  mine,-— that  thou  declare 
What  incidency  thou  dost  guess  of  harm 
Is  creeping  toward  mo ;  how  far  off,  how  near ; 
Which  way  to  be  prevented,  if  to  be  ; 
If  not,  how  beet  to  bear  it. 

Com.  Sir,  111  tell  you; 

Since  I  am  eharg'd  in  honour^nd  b^  him 
That   I  think  honotn-able;    Therefore,  mark  my 

counsel ; 
Which  must  be  even  as  swiftly  ioMowM,  as 
I  mean  to  utter  it ;  or  both  yourself  and  roe 
Cry,  lost,  and  so  good-night. 

PoL  On,  food  Camillo. 

Cam,  I  am  appointed  htm  to  murder  you.* 

PoL  By  whom,  CamtUo? 

Com.  By  the  king. 

PoL  For  what  ? 

Casi.  He  thinks,  nay,  with  aU  confidence  he 
swears, 
As  he  had  seen't,  or  been  an  inetromeitt 
To  vice*  you  to*t,— 4hat  you  have  touch'd  his  queen 
Forbiddenly. 

Pol.  O.  then  my  best  blood  turn 

To  an  infected  ielly :  and  my  name 
Be  yoked  %rith  his,  that  did  betray  the  best  !* 
Turn  then  my  freshest  repolation  to 
A  savour,  thai  may  strike  the  dullest  nostril    ' 
Where  I  arrive ;  and  my  approadi  be  shunn'd, 
Nay,  hated  too.  worse  than  the  great*st  infection 
That  e*er  was  neard,  or  read ! 

Cam,  Swear  his  thought  over* 

By  each  particular  star  in  heaven,  and 
By  all  their  tnllaenees,  you  may  as  well 
Forbid  the  as*  for  to  obey  the  moon. 
As,  or  by  oath,  remove,  or  counsel,  rimke 
The  fidiric  of  nis  ibily ;  whose  foundation 
Is  pil'd  upon  bis  faith,*  and  will  continue 
The  standaag  of  his  body. 

PoL  How  should  this  grow?. 

Com.  I  know  not :-  but,  I  am  -sure,  'tis  safer  to   ' 
Avoid  what's  grown,  than  question  how  'tis  born. 
If  thetefbre  yvw  dare  trust  my  honesty, — 
That  lies  enclosed  in  this  tnmk,  whicn  you 
ShaH  hear  along  impawn'd,--away  to-night. 
Your  followers  I  win  whisper  to  tna  busmett ; 
And  will,  by  twos,  and  threes,  at  several  posterns^ 
Clear  them  «^  the  city :  For  myself,  Pll  put 
My  fortonea  to  your  service,  which  are  here 
By  this  discovery  lost.     Be  not  uncertain : 
For,  by  the  honour  of  my  parento,  I 
Have  ntter'd  truth :  which  if  you  seek  to  prove, 
t  dare  not  stand  by ;  nor  shall  you  he  safer 


peare^s  time  meant  any  kind  of  winding  screw.    The 
vfee  of  a  clock  was  a  common  expreitaton. 

6  That  Is  JiKlaa.  A  clause  in  the  sentence  of  ex- 
eommunicated  persons  was :  <  let  them  have  part  with 
Judas  that  betrayed  Christ.' 

7  *  Swear  his  thought  over.*  The  meankig  appareni- 
ly  Is  *  oper-Mwear  his  thought  by,*  hue. 

8  « la  pil'd  uDon  his  faith.*    Thie  felly  which  Is 
dd  on  the  foundaiiemif  isiijbd  Miqf. 
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Hun  one  condemnM  by  Um  Umf f  own  month, 

thereon 
Hw  execution  sworn. 

fht,  '    I  do  belieTe  thee : 

I  saw  his  heart  in  his  face.'     Give  me  thj  hand ; 
tte  pilof  td  dto,  and  thy  places  shall 
StiU  neighbour  mine  ;'  My  ships  are  ready,  and 
My  people  dicf  expect  my  hence  departure 
Two  days  ago. — ^Thb  jealousy 
Is  for  a  precious  creature ;  as  she's  rare, 
Must  it  be  great  j  and,  as  his  person's  mighty. 
Must  it  be  violent :  and  as  he  does  conceive. 
He  is  dishonourM  by  a  man  which  ever 
ProfessM  to  him,  why,  his  revenges  must 
In  that  be  made  more  bitter.   Fear  o'ershades  me ; 
Good  expedition  be  my  friend,  and  comfort 
The  fifacioUs  queen,  (>art  of  his  theme,  but  nothing 
Of  his  iil-ta'en  suspicion !'  Come,  Camillo ; 
I  witt  respedt  thee  as  a  father,  if 
Thou  bear'st  my  life  off  hence :  Let  us  avoid. 

Cam.  It  18  in  mine  authority,  to  command 
The  keys  of  all  the  posterns :  Please  your  highness 
To  take  the  urgent  nour :  come,  sir,  away. 

[ExewnL 


Her. 


N«y>  oooe,  alt  dowB }  Oma  00* 

.  Dwr 


AGTU. 

SCEKE  L    The  aame.    Enter  Hbkmiovk,  Ma< 
MiLLius,  and  JLadies. 

Ser.  Take  the  boy  to  you :  he  so  troubles  me, 
n!Hs  past  enduring. 

I  Lad^,  Come,  my  gracious  lord, 

Aiall  I  be  your  playfellow? 

Mtm,  No,  I'll  none  of  you. 

1  Lad^,  Why,  my  sweet  lord  ? 

«     Manu  You'll  kiss  me  hard ;  and  speak  to  me  as 
if  I  were  a  Imby  still. — I  love  you  beUer. 

2  Ladjf*  And  why  so,  my  lord  7 

Mom.  Not  lor  because 

Tour  brows  are  blacker ;  yet  black  brows,  they  say. 
Become  some  women  best ;  so  that  there  be  not 
Too  much  hair  there,  but  in  a  semicircle. 
Or  hal^moon  made  with  a  pen. 

2  Lady.  Who  Uught  you  this  7 

Mam.  I  leam'd  it  out  of  women's  &ce8.*->Pray 
now 
What  colour  are  your  eye-brows  7 

I  Laify,  Blue,  my  lord. 

Mmm.  Nay,  that's  a  mock :  I  have  seen  a  lady's 
nose 
That  has  been  blue,  but  not  her  eye-brows. 

S  Lad^,  Hark  ye  : 

The  queen,  your  mother,  rounds  apace :  we  shall 
Present  our  services  to  a  fine  new  prince. 
One  of  these  days ;  and  then  you'd  wanton  with  us. 
If  we  would  have  you. 

I  Ldidy.  She  is  spread  of  late 

Into  a  goodly  bulk :  Good  time  encounter  her ! 

JBir.  What  wisdom  stirs  amongst  you?  Come, 
sir,  now 
I  am  for  you  again :  Pray  yoo,  sit  by  us, 


B  for  you  again : 
I  tell 's  a  tale. 


Mom.  Merry,  or  sad,  shall't  be  ? 

Her.  As  merry  as  you  wilL 

Mam,  A  sad  tale's  best  far  winter : 

I  have  one  of  sprites  and  goblins. 

Her.  Let's  have  thai,  good  sir. 

Come  on,  sit  down  :^-Come  on,  and  do  your  best 
To  fri^t  roe  with  your  sprites :  you're  powerful  at  it. 

Mam.  There  was  a  ma^,   . 


I  saw  hl«  heart  in  hia  face.*  In  Macbeth  we  have  x — 
*  To  find  the  mind's  conttruciiou  bi  the  face.' 
9 1,  e.  1  wMl ptace  thee  in  elevated  rank  always  near 


Anil. 


welt  by  a  church-yard ;— I  will  teU  it 
softly; 
Yon  crickets  shall  not  hear  it. 

Her.  Come  on  the% 

And  give't  me  in  mine  ear.  ^ 

Enter  Lkohtbs,  ArrxaoirtTv,  Lofds,  and  elkert, 
Jjtan.  Was  he  met  there?  his  train?  CamiBo 

with  him? 
1  Lard.  Behind  the  tuft  of  pines  I  met  them ; 
never 
Saw  I  men  scour  so  on  their  way :  I  ey'd  them 
Even  to  their  ships. 

Leon.  How  Uess'd  am  I 

In  my  just  censure? ?♦  in  my  true  opinion?— 
Alack,  for  lesser  knowledge!*  How  accura'd. 
In  be:ng  so  Uest  *— 'There  may  be  in  the  cup 
A  spider'  steep'd,  and  one  may  drink ;  depart. 
Ana  yet  partake  no  venom ;  lor  his  uiowled^ 
Is  not  infected :  but  if  one  present 
The  abhorr'd  ingredient  to  his  eye ;    make  known. 
How  he  hath  drunk,  he  cracks  his  gorge,  his  sides 
With  violent  hefts  :*— 1  have  druiA,  and  seen  the 

spider. 
Camillo  was  his  help  in  this,  lus  pander: — 
There  is  a  plot  against  my  life,  my  crown  j 
All's  true  that  is  mistrusted :— that  false  yiHam, 
Whom  I  employ'd,  was  pre-employ'd  by  him: 
He  has  discoverd  my  design,  and  I 
Remain  a  pinch'd  thing ;"  yea,  a  very  trick 
For  them  to  play  at  wiU :— >How  came  the  pestenw 
So  easily  open? 

1  tard.  By  his  great  authority ; 

Which  uften  hath  noless  prevail'd  than  so. 
On  your  command. 

Lean.  I  know't  too  well.— 

Give  me  the  boy :  I  am  glad,  you  did  not  nurse  him  : 
Though  he  does  Dear  some  signs  vX  me,  yet  you 
Have  too  much  blood  in  him. 

Her.  What  is  this  ?  sport  T 

Leon,  Bear  the  boy  hence,  he  shall  not  come  about 
her; 
Away  vrith  him :— and  let  her  sport  herself 
With  that  she's  big  with ;  (or  'tis  Polixenes 
Has  made  thee  swell  thus. 

Ifer.  But  I'd  say,  he  had  not. 

And,  I'll  be  sworn,  you  would  bolieve  my  saying, 
Howe'er  you  lean  to  the  nay  ward. 

IdBon.  Tou,  my  lords. 

Look  on  her,  mark  her  well ;  be  but  about 
To  say,  the  tea  goodly  lady,  and 
The  justice  of  your  hearts  will  thereto  add, 
'  71if  pt^,  efu^M  net  honeet,  honoitraUe  : 
Praise  her  but  for  this  her  withoot-door  form, 
(Which,  on  my  finlh,  deserves  high  speech)  and 

BtraigM 
The  shrug,  the  hum,  or  ha ;  these  petty  brands, 
That  calumny  doth  use : — O,  I  am  out. 
That  mercy  does ;  for  calumny  will  sear* 
Virtue  itself :— these  shrugs,  these  hums,  and  has. 
When  you  have  said,  she^  P>o^i  come  between, 
Ere  you  can  say  she's  honest :  But  be  rt  known. 
Fmm  him  that  has  moct  cause  to  grieve  it  sfiould  oe,- 
She's  an  adultress. 

Her.  Should  a  villain  say  so. 

The  most  replenish  villain  In  the  world. 
He  were  as  much  more  villain:  you,  my  lord. 
Do  but  mistake. 

Zeon.  Tou  have  nustook,  my  lady, 

PoUnenes  for  Leontes :  O  thou  thiog, 
Which  I'll  not  call  a  creature  of  thy  place. 


to  m V  own  in  dimity,  or  near  my  person. 
-   S  Johnson  mi^twi  " 
following  words 


VillDi 

Johnson  mi^t  well  say,  Mean  make  nulhingorthe 

and  comfort 

The  pacloua  queen,  part  of  his  theme,  bm  nothing 

or  hill  fll-ta*en  suspicion.* 
He  suspected  the  line  which  connected  ^em  to  the  rest 
to  have  been  kisc.    I  have  sometimes  thouehl  that  we 
ehoiikl  read  not  noting  hisiead  of  bttt  noUdng.    Per- 
knpe  they  wUl  bear  chii  ceasirnoifcm  I  *  Good  expedition 


be  my  friend,  and  may  my  abeenee  brhig  comfort  to  the 
gracious  queen  who  ie  part  of  his  ibems,  but  tcAo  knew 
nothing  of  hia  unjust  suspicion.* 

4  i.  e.  Judgment 

6  <  Alack,  for  lesser  knowledge  t*  that  Is,  O  that  my 
knowledire  were  less ! 

6  Spiders  were  esteemed  poisonous  In  our  author^ 
time. 

7  Hr/te,  heavings.  thhigs  which  are  heaved  up. 

8  i.  0.  <  a  thbig  pinched  out  of  douis,  a  popiiet  Aff 
them  to  move  and  accoate  as  thay  please.* 

»Le.wUl*raMrh. 
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Lest  bfiteitan,  vaUng  bw  th»iiw<edwit» 

Should  a  lik«  luifiwf^  use  to  all  degreaa, 
And  mannerly  dtsunguisbment  loav«  oat 
iletwixi  the  prince  and  beggar  !—I  !»▼«  Mud^ 
She*a  an  aduUrew ;  1  have  said  with  whom : 
JVf  ore,  she's  a  traitor  I  and  Camillo  is 
A  federaryi  with  her  ;  and  one  that  knows 
What  she  should  shame  to  know  herselL 
9ut^  with  her  most  vile  principal,  that  she's 
A  bed-swervor^  even  as  bad  as  tnose 
l^at  valcan  «««  bold'st  tides;  ay,  and  privj 
To  this  tneir  late  eseapa. 

Her,  No,  by  my  life) 

Biavy  to  none  of  this :  How  will  this  grieve  you. 
When  you  shall  come  to  clearer  knowledge,  that 
You  thus  have  publishM  me  ?  Gentle  my  lord, 
Ypu  scarce  can  right  me  throughly  then,  to  say 
You  did  mistake. 

Leon,  No,  no :  if  I  mistake 

In  those  foundations  which  I  ouild  upon. 
The  centre  is  not  lug  enough  to  brar 
A  school-boy*s  tfl|>.' — Away  with  her  to  prison: 
He,  who  shall  speak  fi>r  her,  is  afar  off  guilty, 
But  that  he  speaks.^ 

Mrr,  .  There's  some  ill  planet  reigns : 

I  must  be  patient  till  the  heavens  loon 
With  an  aspect  more  favourable.— Good  my  lords, 
I  am  not  prone  to  weeping,  as  our  sex 
Commonly  are  >  the  want  o^  which  vain  dew. 
Perchance,  shall  dry  vour  pities :  but  I  have 
That  honourable  griet  lodged  here,  which  bums 
Worse  tlian  tears  drown:    'Beseech  you  all,  my 
.    lords,  I 

With  thoughts  BO  qualified  as  your  charities 
Shall  best  mstruct  you.  measure  me  j — and  so 
Thfi  king's  will  be  periorm'd  I 

L»n.  Shall  I  be  heard? 

[TotJu  Ouardt. 

Her.  Who  is't  that  goes  with  me?— 'Beseech 
your  higlinesa. 
My  women  may  oe  witn  me ;  for,  you  see, 
My  plight  requires  it.    Do  not  weep,  good  fools ; 
There  is  no  cause :  when  you  shall  know  your  mis- 
tress 
Has  descrv'd  prison,  then  abound  in  tears, 
As  I  come  out :  this  action,  I  now  go  on,* 
Is  for  my  btlter  grace.— 'Adieu,  my  lord : 
I  never  wieh'd  to  see  you  sorry ;  now, 
I  trust,  I  shall.*~-My  women,  come;  you  have 
leave. 

jC«0m<  Go,  do  our  bidding ;  honce. 
[exeunt  QuesA 

1  l^d,  'Beseech  your  highness,  call  the  queen 
again. 

AtU.  Be  certain  what  you  do,  sir ;  lest  your  justice 
Prove  violence ;  in  the  which  three  great  oaee  suffer, 
TovraeIC  your  queen,  your  son. 

I  Lmu»  For  her,  my  lord,^— 

I  dare  my  life  lay  down,  and  will  do'i,  sir. 


Please  you  to  accept  it,  that  the  queen  is  i 
Pthe  eyes  of  heaven,  and  to  yon;  Imean, 
In  this  whioh  you  accuse  her. 

Am,  Ifitpfwre 

She's  otherwise,  Pil  keep  my  stales*  where 
I  lodge  my  wife ;  I'll  go  m  couples  with  her ; 
Then  when  I  feel,  andsee  her,  no  farther  trust  her ; 
For  every  inch  or  woman  in  the  world, 
Ajfr^my  dram  of  woman's  flesh,  is  false. 


1  Federary.  This  word,  which  is  probably  of  the 
poers  own  invention,  is  used  for  conftdnratt^  aecompltce. 

3  One  that  knows  what  she  should  be  iiaharoed  to 
know  herself,  even  If  (he  knowledge  of  h  was  shared 
but  with  her  peramour.  It  is  Che  use  ef  Aiir  ibr  be-out 
(ontjft  sccordlng  to  Melons)  that  obscures  the  sense. 

5  I.  s.  no  foundation  can  be  trusted. 

4  *  He  who  shall  speak  for  her  is  afar  off  guilty. 

But  that  he  speaks.' 
He  who  Shalt  spesJc  for  her  fs  remotely  guilty  la.  merely 
speaking. 

6  1.  e.  what  I  am  now  about  to  do. 

•  Mneh  hss  been  snid  sbont  this  passage :  one  has 
thought  it  should  be  •tabU-etmnd :  another  that  ft  means 
r«a«on.    Bulhmay  be  ez|ilataied  thus  >-«  If  she  prove 


Zisen,   Hold  JoorpMeei. 

1  lard.  Good  my  lordi-^ 

AnL  It  is  for  you  we  speak,  not  for  ourselves; 
Tott  are  abus'd,  and  by  aome  putter-on, 
That  will  be  damn'd  for't ;  'would  I  knew  the  villaii^ 
I  would  land-damn*  him :  Be  she  honour-flaw'd,— 
I  have  three  dausbters  ;  the  eldest  is  eleven ; 
The  second,  ana  the  third,  nine,  and  some  five ; 
If  this  pixyve  true,  they'll  pay  for't :  by  mine  hon< 
I'll  geld  them  all :  fourteen  ihey  shall  not  see. 
To  Mng  felse  generations ;  they  are  coheirs ; 
And  I  had  rather  glib'  myself^  than  they 
Shoold  not  produc*  fair  issue. 

Leon,  Cease ;  no  mora. 

You  smeil  this  bnsiness  with  a  sense  as  cold 
As  is  a  dead  man's  nose :  hot  I  do  see't  and  feet\ 
As  you  feel  doing  thus ;  and  see  withal 
Hie  iiistrumenU  that  ImL* 

Ant,  If  it  be  so, 

We  need  no  grave  to  bory  honesty ; 
There's  not  a  grain  of  it.  the  face  to  sweeten 
Of  the  whole  dungy  earth. 

Leon.  What!  lack  I  ereditT 

1  Lard,  I  had  rather  you  did  ladt,  than  I,  my  lord. 
Upon  this  grotmd :  uxl  more  it  would  content  me 
To  have  her  honour  true,  than  your  suepacion ; 
Be  blam'd  for't  how  you  might. 

Leon.  Why.  what  need  we 

Commune  with  you  of  this  7  but  rather  follow 
Our  forceful  instigatioa  ?  Our  prerognlive 
Calls  not  your  counsels ;  but  our  natival  gw 
Imparts  this :  which|— 4f  you  (or  stopified. 
Or  seeming  so  in  skill)  cannot,  or  wifl  not. 
Relish  as'~  truth,  like  us  ;  inform  yourselves, 
We  need  no  more  of  your  advice :  the  matter^ 
The  loss,  the  gain,  the  ordering  on't,  is  all 
Proneriy  ours. 

AnL  And  I  wish^  my  liege, 

You  had  only  in  your  silent  judgment  tried  it, 
Without  more  overture, 

Leon,  How  could  that  be  f 

Either  thou  art  most  ignorant  by  ase, 
Or  thou  wert  born  a  fool.    Coinillirs  flight. 
Added  to  their  familiarity, 
(Which  was  as  gross  as  ever  touch'd  conjecture. 
That  lack'd  sight  only,  nought  for  approbation,** 
But  only  seeing,  all  otner  cut:umi(tances 
Made  up  to  the  deed)  doth  push  on  this  proceeding : 
Yet,  for  a  greater  confirmation, 
'For,  in  an  act  of  this  importance,  'twere 
Jfost  piteous  to  be  wildj  I  have  despatch'd  in  poet, 
To  sacred  Delphos,  to  Apollo's  temple, 
Cleomenes  ana  Dion,  whom  you  know 
Of  stuiTd  sufficiency:**  Now  from  the  oracle 
Thev  will  bring  all ;  whose  spiritual  counsel  had 
Shall  stOD,  or  spur  me.    Have  I  done  well  7 

1  Lard,  WeH  done,  my  lord. 

Leon,  Though  I  am  satisfied,  and  need  no  more 
Than  what  I  know^  yet  shall  the  oracle 
Give  rest  to  the  mmds  of  others ;  such  as  he. 
Whose  ignorant  credulity  will  not 
Come  up  to  the  truth :  so  have  we  thought  itgood| 
From  our  free  person  she  should  be  confined ; 
Lest  that  the  treachery  of  the  two  fled  hence^ 
Be  lefl  her  to  perform.    Come,  follow  lis ; 
We  are  to  speak  in  public :  for  this  businesn 
Will  raise  us  all. 

Am.  [..^fjMfe.1  To  laughter,  as  I  take  it. 
If  the  good  tniUi  were  known.  [£seiml. 


false,  ril  make  my  stables  or  kennel  of  my  wilb*s  cham- 
l>er ;  Pll  go  in  couples  with  her  like  a  dog,  and  never 
leave  her  for  a  momeiic ;  tnist  her  no  further  than  I  can 
feel  and  see  her.* 

7  *  I  would  land^amn  him.*  Johnson  intemreis  this : 
<I  will  damn  or  condemn  him  to  quit  the  land.* 

9  Glib  or  Ub^  I.  e.  castrate. 

9  I  see  and  feel  my  dtsgr^re^  as  you,  Antlgonus,  note 
feel  my  .doing  thi^  to  youy  and  as  you  note  see  the  instru- 
ment4  that  feel,  1.  e.  myjfngere.  Lonntes  must  here  be 
snppoesd  to  touch  or  lay  hold  of  Antlgonus. 
10  The  old  copy  reads  a  truth. 


rectfon, 
II  i.e.  proof. 
IS  L  e.  of  abUkles  more  than 


Rows  made  the  oar* 
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SCENE  n.     TV  iomt,     7%e  mOgt  Bmm  qf  a 
Priaen,    Enter  Paulina  and  Attendants. 

Pom/.  The  keeper  of  the  pmon,— call  to  him ; 

{Exit  cat  Attendant. 
Let  hkn  have  knowledge  who  I  am, — Good  lady ! 
No  court  in  Europe  is  too  good  for  thee, 
What  do«t  thou  then  in  prison  ?— Now,  good  rir, 

lUtnUr  Attendant,  with  the  Keeper, 
l^ou  know  mo,  do  you  not  / 

Keep§r,  For  a  worthy  lady, 

And  one  whom  I  much  honour. 

PauL  Pray  you,  then, 

Conduct  me  to  the  queen. 

Keep,  I  may  not,  madam ;  to  the  contrary 
I  have  expresa  commandment. 

'  Paul.  Here*!  ado, 

To  lock  up  honesty  and  honour  from 

The  access  of  gentle  visitors ! Is  it  lawful. 

Pray  you,  to  see  her  women  7  any  of  them  7 
Emilia  1 

Keep.    So  please  you,  madam,  to  put 
Apart  these  your  attendants,  I  shall  bring 
^milia  Ibrtfa. 

PauL  I  pray  bow,  call  her. 

Withdraw  yourselves.  [Exeunt  Attend. 

Keep.  And,  madam, 

lAUst  bepresent  at  your  conference. 

PauL  Well,  be  it  so,  pr*ythee.        [EwU  Keeper. 
Here's  such  ado  to  okake  no  stain  a  stain. 
Am  passes  colouring. 

Rc'enter  Keeper,  with  Emilia. 
Dear  gentlewoman,  how  fares  our  gracious  lady  7 
Enul.  As  well  as  one  so  great,  and  so  forlorn. 
May  hold  together :  On  her  fridits  and  griefs 
(Which  never  tender  lady  hath  borne  ^eater), 
She  is,  something  before  her  time,  dcliver*d. 
PauL  Aboy7 

EmU.  A  daughter  ;  and  a  goodly  babe. 

Lusty,  and  like  to  live ;  the  queen  receives 
Much  comfort  in*t :  says,  My  poor  priaaner^ 
I  am  innocent  a»  you, 

Paul.  I  dare  be  sworn  : 

These  dangerous  unsafe  lunes*    o'the   king!   be- 

shrew  them! 
He  must  be  told  on't,  and  he  shall :  the  ofBce 
Becomes  a  woman  bent ;  Til  take*t  upon  me : 
If  I  prove  honey-mouth'd.  let  ray  tongue  blister ; 
Ana  never  to  my  red-look*d  anger  be 
The  trumpet  any  more  : — Pray  you,  Emilia, 
Commena  my  best  obedience  to  the  queen  ; 
If  she  dares  trust  me  with  her  little  babe, 
ni  showH  the  king,  and  undertake  to  be 
Her  advocate  to  th*  loudest :  We  do  not  know 
How  he  may  soften  at  the  sight  o*tbe  child  j 
The  silence  often  of  pure  innocence 
Persuades,  when  speaking  fkils. 

Emit.  Most  worthy  madam. 

Tour  honour,  and  your  goodness,  is  so  evident. 
That  ^our  free  undertaking  cannot  miss 
A  thriving  issue  ;  there  is  no  lady  living, 
So  meet  for  this  great  errand  :  Please  your  ladyship 
To  visit  the  next  room,  I'll  presently 
Acquaint  the  queen  of  your  most  noble  offer  ; 
Who.  but  to-day,  hommer'd  of  this  design; 
But  durst  not  tempt  a  minister  of  honour, 
Lest  she  should  be  denied. 

PauL  Tell  her,  Emilia, 

111  use  that  tongiM  I  have :  if  wit  flow  from  it, 
Aa  boldness  from  my  bosom,  let  it  not  be  doiibted 
I  shall  do  good. 

EmiL  Now  be  you  blest  for  it ! 

Pll  to  the  Queen  :  Please  you,  come  something  nearer. 
Keep.  Madam,  iPt  please  the  queen  to  send  the 
babe, 
I  know  not  what  I  shall  incur,  to  pass  it, 
Having  no  warrant. 
Pam.  Tou  need  not  fear  it,  sir : 


The  child  WIS  pf4soiier  to  the  wonb ;  tnd  ii^ 
By  law  ami  process  of  great  nature,  theaoe 
Freed  and  enfiranchis'd  :  not  a  pnrty  to 
The  anger  of  the  king ;  nor  guilty  o^ 
If  any  be,  the  trespass  of  the  queen. 

Keep.  I  do  believe  it. 

Paul.  Do  not  you  fear :  opoa 

Mine  honour,  I  will  stand  'iwixt  you  and  dangor. 

[EmmHt, 

SCENE  m.     The  scmw.    A  Room  in  the  Pafaet. 

Enter  Leoktss,  Autioojios,  Lords,  mmd  otho' 

Attendants. 

Laon.  Nor  night,  nor  day,  no  rest :  It  is  bat  weak- 
ness 
To  bear  the  matter  thus  ;  mere  weakness,  if 
The  cause  were  not  in  being  ; — part  o'  the  i 
She,  the  adultress  ;~for  the  harlot  king 
Is  Quite  beyond  mine  arm.  out  <d  the  blank 
And  level*  of  my  brain,  plot-proof:  but  she 
I  can  hook  to  me  :  Sa^,  that  she  were  gone, 
Given  to  the  fire,  a  moiety  of  my  rest 
Might  come  to  me  again. ^Who's  there  7 

f  Attend.  Myferd! 

[Advmmemg. 

Leon.  How  does  the  boy? 

I  Attend.  He  took  good  rest  to-iii|lit ; 

'Tis  hop'd  his  sickness  is  discharg'd. 

Leon,  To  see,' 

His  nobleness ! 

Conceiving  the  dishonour  of  his  mother. 
He  straight  declin'd,  droop'd,  took  it  deeply: 
Fastened  and  fix'd  the  shame  on*t  in  himself; 
Threw  off  his  spirit,  his  appetite,  his  sleep. 
And  dottnright  languish'd. — Leave  me  solely  :*— fo^ 
See  how  he  fares.    [Exit  Attend.] — ^Fye,  fye !  no 

thought  of  him  ; — 
The  very  thought  of  m^  revenges  that  way 
Recoil  upon  me  :  in  himself  too  mighty  ; 
And  in  bis  parties,  his  alliance,—!^  tiim  be, 
Until  a  time  may  serve  :  for  present  vengeance, 
Take  it  on  her.     Camillo  ana  Polixenes 
Laugh  at  me  ;  make  their  pastime  at  my  sorrow: 
They  should  not  laugh,  if  I  could  reach  them ;  nor 
Shaft  she,  within  my  power. 

Enter  Paujuuta,  wnth  a  Childr 
1  Lord.  Too  must  not  enter. 

Paul.  Na^,  rather,  good  my  lords,  be  second  to  me. 

Fear  you  his  tyrannous  passion  more,  alas, 

Than  the  queen's  life  7  a  grackras  inaoeent  sod  ; 

More  free,  than  he  is  jealona. 
Am.  That's  enoughs'   ■ 

1  Atten.  Madam,  he  hath  not  slept  to  night ;  com 
manded 

None  shouki  come  at  him. 
PauL  Not  so  hot,  good  sb; 

I  come  to  bring  him  sleep.    'Tis  such  as  yooy — 

That  creep  4ike  shadows  by  him,  and  do  sigh 

At  each  kus  needless  heavings,— such  as  yo«i 

Nourish  the  cause  of  his  awaking :  I 

Do  come  with  words  as  ined'cinal  as  trve ; 

Honest,  as  either ;  to  purge  him  of  that  huonotf, 

That  preMOS  him  from  sleep. 

Leon,  What  noise  there,  ho  7 

PauL  No  noise,  my  lord ;  but  needful  conference 

About  some  gossips  tor  your  iM^ness. 

Leon.  HowtMJr 

Away  with  that  audacious  lady :  Antigonus,     *^ 

I  charg'd  thee,  that  she  shoulcl  not  come  about  me  ; 

I  knew  she  would. 

AnL  I  told  her  so,  my  lord, 

On  your  displeasure's  perfl,  and  on  mine, 

She  should  not  visit  you. 
Leon,  What,  can'st  not  rtde  her 

Paul.  From  all  dishonesty,  he  can :  in  this, 

(Unless  he  take  the  course  that  you  have  done. 

Commit  me,  for  committing  honour)  trust  it. 

He  shall  not  role  me. 


1  Lunet.  This  word  has  Dot  been  foimd  in  any  other 
English  writer  j  but  it  is  used  In  old  French  for  Jrensy, 
lunacy,  foUy.  A  similar  expression  occurs  in  The  Re- 
venger»s  Tragedy,  loaa 


3  Blank  and  levetmewa  murk  and  A«m,  «r  4iraeKM» 
They  are  terms  of  gunnery. 
8  L  e.  leave  me  alone,  *  .  i 
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AnL  Lo  yoM'BOW,  yMJMwl 
When  jba  will  take  tlie  rein,  1  let  her  nm 
But  she'll  not  stumble. 

Ptad.  Good  my  liege,  I  oome^ — 

And,  I  beseech  yoo,  beer  me,  who  profiMS* 
Myself  your  loyel  servant,  rour  physioao. 
Your  most  obedient  comseUor ;  yet  that  oare 
Loss  apfkear  so,  in  comforting  your  evils,* 
Than  sweh  as  meet  seem  yoors :— I  say,  I  oone 
From  your  good  queen. 

X«eea.  Good  queen ! 

PauL  Good  queen,  my  lord,  good  queen :  I  aay, 
good  queen ; 
And  would  by  combat  make  her  good,  so  were  I 
A  man,  the  worst*  about  you. 

£es».  Force  her  hence. 

Pmd.  Let  him,  that  makes  but  trifles  of  his  eyes, 
Fvit  band  me :  on  my  own  aceotd,  V\k  off; 
But,  first,  VW  do  my  errand. — ^The  good  aueen, 
For  she  is  good,  hfttH  brought  you  forth  a  oaughter ; 
Here  'tis :  commends  it  to  your  blessing. 

(Xi^mr  down  <te  CWZii. 

JLson.  Out! 

A  mankind^  witch  ?  Hence  with  her,  out  o^  door : 
A  most  iatelligencing  bawd ! 

Paul  Not  80S 

I  am  as  i|;norant  in  that,  as  you 
In  so  entitling  me :  and  no  less  honeet 
Than  you  are  mad  ;  which  is  enough,  PH  warrant, 
As  this  world  goes,  to  pass  for  honest. 

L«m.  Traitor*  t 

Will  you  not  push  her  out  ?  Give  her  the  bastard ;— • 
71ioa  dotard  [7\»  AjiTiooinrs,]  tko«  wt  wenu 

tar*d,'  unroosted 
By  thy  dame  Partlet  here : — take  up  the  bastaid ; 
Taken  up,  I  say ;  give't  to  thy  crone.* 

Paul  For  ever 

Unvenfirable  be  thy  hands,  if  thou 
Takest  up  the  princess,  by  that  ibroed*  baseness 
Which  he  has  put  upon'tf 

Z>on.  He  dreads  his  wife. 

Paul.  80,  I  would,  you  did;  then,  'twere  pest 
all  doubt, 
Tou'd  call  your  children  yours. 

Leon,  A  nest  of  traitors ! 

UhU,  I  am  none,  by  this  good  light. 

PauL  Nor  Ij  nor  aaj. 

But  one,  that's  here ;  and  that's  himself:  for  he 
The  sacred  honour  of  himself^  his  queen's. 
Bis  hopeful  son's,  his  babe's,  betrays  to  slander, 
Whose  sting  is  sharper  than  the  sword's  ;*  and  will 
not 

iFor,  as  the  case  now  stands,  it  is  a  curse 
le  cannot  be  compell'd  to't,)  once  remove 
The  root  of  his  opinion,  which  is  rotten. 
As  ever  oak,  or  stone,  was  sound. 

Leon.  A  callat,* 

Of  boundless  tongue;  who  late  hath  beat  her  husband. 
And  now  baits  me ! — ^This  brat  is  none  of  mine ; 
It  is  the  issue  of  Polixenes: 
Hence  with  it ;  and,  together  with  the  dam. 
Commit  then  to  the  fire. 

Pan/.  It  18  voors ; 

And,  might  wo  lay  the  old  provero  to  your  charge^ 
80  Ince  vou,  'tis  the  worse. — Behold,  my  lords. 
Although  the  print  be  little,  the  whole  matter 
And  copy  of  the  father:  eye,  nose,  lip. 
The  trick  of  his  frown,  his  forehead ;  nsy,  the  valley 
The  pretty  dimples  ofhis  chin,  and  cheek;  his  sssilee.' 


your  cvito.*    To  eseij 


i/erf.  In  oM 
r  heie  menu 


1  The  old  copy  has  prv/e««^«. 

%  *In  eam^wting 
laneoMS,  is  to  aO, 
itiekea  amr»e9. 

•  i.  e.  the  weoAett,  or  lea»t  warlike. 

4  *  A  manJnrtd  witchj*  In  ianias*B  Nomendalar,  by 
Abraham  Fleming,  lfi86,  Ftrogeis  bMorprefsd  <  A  manly 
woman, er  amomAtiMi  woman.*  Johnson  asserts  that 
the  phrase  Is  still  used  in  the  midland  oouailes  for  a  wo- 
man violent,  fbradons,  and  mlKMevoua. 

6  i.  e.  hen>pecked.  To  tire  in  Falconry  is  to  fear  wkh 
Iksbbak.  J^flellsthenameoftbehenintlieoklsio. 
4tf  of  BsyniwI  <is  Foa. 


Hie  ytoiy  nouU  ftDd  Avasr  of  hind,  lAil,  tegir  :<-« 
And,  Ibou,  |eod  goddeee  nature,  which  heat  made  k 
80  like  to  him  that  got  it.  if  thou  hasi 
The  ordering  of  the  mine  too,  'radngat  all  cokwra 
No  yellow**  m't ;  test  she  suspect,  as  he  doea. 
Her  children  not  nor  husband's  t 

Leon.  Agraaahaf  I— 

And,  locel,'  *  thoa  art  worthy  to  be  haag'd, 
That  wilt  not  stay  her  tongne. 

Am.  Hang  all  the  boabaMla 

That  cannot  do  that  feat,  you'll  leave  youraelf 
Hardly  one  suhfect. 

X^ea.  Onee  onore,  take  her  JieilBe, 

Paui.  A  most  unworthy  and  unnatural  lord 
Can  do  no  more. 

Lmm,  FH  have  thee  bum'd. 

P«mI.  loaraaotf 

It  is  a  heretic  that  nakea  the  fire, 
Not  she  which  boms  in*t.    Ill  not  call  yoa  tyraat{ 
But  thisasoat  cruel  oaage  of  yoor  ijoeeB 
(Not  able  to  prodnee  more  aeensatiea 
Than  yow  own  wenfe-faing'd  &noy)  somsthing  s^ 


Of  tyranny,  and  will  ignoble  make  you, 
Tea,  scandaloos  to  the  world. 

L§m,  On  your  aHegianea, 

Oat  of  the  chamber  with  her.  Were  I  a  tyrant. 
Where  were  her  life  ?  she  durst  not  call  me  so^ 
If  she  did  know  me  one.    Away  with  her. 

PmuL  I  pray  you,  do  not  push  nae ;  PH  be  gone. 
Look  to  your  liabe,  my  lord: 'tis  yours:  Jove  send  h«r 
A  better  guiding  spirit  f^What  need  these  hamla  ?-» 
You.  that  are  thus  so  tender  o'er  his  feUiea, 
Will  never  do  him  good,  not  one  of  you. 
So,  so: — Farewell ;  we  are  gone.  lEmlL 

Lton,  Hiou,  traitor,  hast  set  on  thy  wile  to  tJiia.^* 
Mv  dhild  ?  away  with't  !~even  thou,  that  haat 
A  neart  so  tender  o'er  it,  take  it  hence. 
And  see  it  instantly  consumM  with -firs ; 
Even  thou,  and  none  but  thou.    Take  it  up  atrakgkt : 
With'm  this  hear  bring  me  word,  *tia  done 
(And  by  good  teetimony,)  or  Pll  seiae  thy  Mb, 
With  what  then  else  qalPst  thine :  If  then  rsAve, 
And  will  encounter  with  my  wrath,  say  so ; 
The  baatard  braina  with  tbeaa  my  properhaoda 
Sliall  I  dash  ouL    Go,  take  it  to  the  fira ; 
For  thou  aett'st  on  thy  wife. 

Am.  Ididnot,airt 

Hieae  lorda,  my  noble  feUowa,  if  they  pleaas^ 
Can.  clear  me  in't. 

1  Lard  We  cah ;  nsy  royal  liege, 

He  is  notguilty  of  her  coming  hither. 

Leon.  Yon  are  laara  all. 

I  Lord.  'Beaeedt  yow  higfaneaa,  give  oa  better 


We  have  alwaya  truly  aerv'd  yon  |  «imI  baaBach 
80  to  eateera  cans ;  And  on  our  knees  wo  beg 
(As  recompenae  of  onr  dear  services, 
Fkat,  and  tnooma)  that  yon  da  change  thihpurpeae  I 
Which,  being  so  horrible,  an  Moody,  mnat^^ 
Lead  oa  toeoaie  foul  issue :  Wo  all  kneel. 

X^aon.  I  am  a  feather  for  each  wind  that  blowa  f^^ 
8hall  I  live  on,  to  see  this  bastard  kneel 
And  call  me  father  7  Better  bum  it  now, 
Than  curse  it  then.    But,  be  it;  lelitUve: 
It  shall  not  neither^— Ton,  air,  come  yeu  hither  ; 

[TV  AvTiaowa 
You.  that  have  been  ao  tenderly  officioua 
With  lady  Margery,  your  midwife,  there. 


a  A  cfVfM  was  originally  a  loeihlM»  odd  mm  )  and 
benee  beeame  a  term  of  contempt  ftv  an  oM  issMian. 
T  Forced  Is  false;  uuerad  wkh  vfolenee  to  mtth. 
loMfiessforteelan^;  we  adll  say  teee  Aem. 
6  *  Whose  sihig  Is  sharper  than  the  aword*8.*     80  In 
Cymbeline : 

•Sbuider, 
Whose  edge  Is  sharper  than  the  sword,  i^ese  tongne 
Antvsnoms  all  the  worms  of  Nile.* 
0  A  eo/lal  is  a  trmli. 

10  *  No  yeUow,^  the  colour  of  Jealousy. 

11  XoseLaworthlemfbUow;  onetosttoallgeodnam 
.tOB  the  llaxonXesum,»  parish,  10  be  kML  Xeral 
teal,  IssUdba,  an  aU  of  the  aaj  - 
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T«MT«thkiWMv<PflifbN-lbr>tlfabMtanl,         ] 
80  man  u  thk  bewd*!  gntj,*— what  will  ]rou  td- 

renture 
Te  aave  thii  brat'i  lifef 

Ani,  Anj  thing,  my  lord, 

That  mr  ability  may  OBderfo, 
And  noUaaeM  impose :  at  leaaL  thus  much ; 
ril  pawn  the  little  blood  which  I  hare  led,  - 
To  aare  the  innocent :  any  thing  poaaible. 

Lnm.  It  ahall  be  poaaible :  Swear  by  thif  aword,* 
Thou  wilt  peribrm  my  bidding. 

Ant.  1  will,  my  lord. 

,   Lton.  Mark,  and  peribrm  it ;  (seest  thou?)  for 

the  fail 
or  any  point  in't  shall  not  only  be 
Death  to  thyself,  but  to  thy  lewd-toncuM  wifo  ; 
Whom,  for  this  time,  we  pardon.     We  enjoin  thee. 
As  thou  art  liegeman  to  us,  that  thou  carry 
This  female  bastard  hence  ;  and  that  thou  bear  it 
To  some  remote  aad  desert  place,  ouite  out 
Of  our  doroinioDs  ;  and  that  there  tnou  leave  it. 
Without  more  mercy,  to  its  own  protection. 
And  farour  of  the  climate.    As  by  strange  fortune 
It  came  to  us,  I  do  in  justice  charge  thee,— 
On  thy  soul's  peril,  and  thy  body's  torture,—* 
That  thou  commend  it  strangely  to  some  place,* 
Where  chance  may  nurse,  or  end  it :  Take  it  up. 

AmL  I  swear  to' do  this,  though  a  present  death 
Had  been  more  mercifuL---Cofne  on,  poot  babe  : 
Seme  powerful  spirit  instruct  the  kites  and  ravens. 
To  be  thy  mirses !  Wolves,  and  bears,  they  say, 
Castmg  their  savageness  aside,  have  done 
Like  offices  of  pity.— Sir,  be  pros|>erous 
In  more  than  this  deed  doth  require !  and  blessing,* 
Agtinst  this  cruelty,  fight  on  thv  side, 
Poor  thing,  ooodemn'd  to  loss  !* 

[ExiL  wiih  the  CMUL 

Leon.  Ko,  I'll  not  rear 

Another's  baue. 

-   1  .^ittn.  Please  your  highneis,  posts, 

From  those  you  sent  to  the  oracle,  are  come 
An  how  since :  Cleomenes  and  Dion, 
Bpia^  well  arrived  from  Delphos,  are  both  landed, 
Hasung  to  the  courC 

1  Xtfvd.  80  please  you,  sir,  their  speed 

Hath  been  beyond  account. 

Leon.  Twenty-three  days 

They  have  been  absent :  Tis  good  speed  ;  foroCells, 
The  great  Apollo  suddenly  will  have 
The  truth  of  this  appear.     Prepare  you,  lords ; 
Summon  a  session,  thai  we  may  arraign 
Our  most  disloyal  lad? :  for,  as  she  hath 
Been  publicly  accus'd,  so  shall  she  have 
A  just  and  open  trial.    While  she  lives. 
My  heart  will  be  a  burden  to  me.    Leave  me  ; 
And  think  upon  my  bidding.  [EaeunL 


ACT  in. 

SCENE  L    The  emme,    A  Street  m  mum  Town, 

Enter  CLBOMfirss  and  Dioir. 

Cleo,  The  climate's  delicate ;  the  air  most  sweet ; 
Fertile  the  isle ;'  the  temple  much  surpassing 
The  common  praise  it  bears. 

Dion.  I  shall  report. 

For  most  it  caught  me,  the  celestial  habits 
{M ethinks,  I  so  diould  term  them, ) and  the  reverence 
Of  the  grave  wearers.    O,  the  sacrifice  I 
How  ceremonious,  solemn,  and  unearthly 
It  was  i'the  offering ! 

Clee.  But,  of  all,  the  burst 


I  Leontes  must  mean  the  beard  of  Antifonas,  which 
he  may  be  supposed  to  touch.  He  himaelf  telis  us  that 
twenty  Hhree  years  ago  ho  was  uiibreech*d,  of  coarse  hiM 
age  must  be  under  thirty,  and  his  own  beard  would 
hardly  be  gray. 

3  It  was  anciently  a  practice  to  swear  by  the  cross  at 
the  hilt  of  a  sword. 

S  i.  e.  commit  it  to  some  place  as  a  stranger.  To 
eommend  is  to  commit^  according  to  the  old  dictionaries. 

4  i.  e.  the  favour  of  heaven. 

ft  1.  •.  to  exposure,  or  to  be  lost  or  dropped. 
•  Warbunon  has  remarked  that  the  temple  of  Apollo 
was  at  Delphi,  which  was  not  an  island.    But  Shak> 


And  ear-deafenfaig  tMce  ohlia  orada, 

Kin  to  Jove's  thunder,  ■osnrpria'd  my  acaaa, 

That  I  was  nothing. 

ZAion.  If  the  event  o'  the  journey 

Prove  as  successful  to  the  queen,— O,  be*!  so  !«• 
As  it  hath  been  10  us,  rare,  pleasant,  speedy, 
The  time  is  worth  the  use  on't.* 

Cleo.  Great  ApoUo^ 

Turn  all  to  the  best !  These  proclamations, 
So  forcing  faults  upon  Hennione, 
I  little  like. 

Dion.  The  violent  carriage  of  it 

Will  clear,  or  end,  the  business  :  When  the  oracle, 
(Thus  by  Apollo's  peat  divine  seal'd  up) 
Shall  the  contents  discover,  something  rars. 
Even  then  wiil  rush  to  knowledge.        Go,— ^inash 

honios  :— 
And  gracious  be  the  issue !  [EseuiU, 

SCENE  11.  The  tame.  A  Court  qfJuetiee.  Lxom. 
TEA,  Lords,  and  Officers,  appear  properly  eeated, 
Leon.  This  sessions  (to  our  great  grief,  we  pro- 
nounce) 
Even  pushes  'gainst  our  heart :  The  pvty  tried. 
The  daughter  of  a  kinv ;  our  wife  ;  and  one 
Of  us  too  much  belovM. — Let  us  be  clear'd 
Of  being  tyrannous,  since  we  so  openly 
Proceed  in  justice  ;  which  shall  have  due  coarse. 
Even  to  the  guilt,  or  the  purgation.-  ■    f 
Produce  the  prisoner. 

Qfi.  It  is  his  highness'  pleasure,  that  the4|iieeii 
Appear  in  person  here  in  court. — Silence ! 

HsaMioirK  ie  brought  m,  guarded  ;  Pauliiia  md 
Ladies,  attending. 

Leon.  Read  the  indictment. 

O^.  Hennione,  gueen  to  the  worthf  Leontes,  hjmg 
of  Sicifia,  thou  art  here  aecueed  and  arraigned  ^ 
high  treason,  in  committing  adultery  unth  Polixenea, 
king  of  Bohemia ;  and  conepiring  with  Camilto  to 
take  away  the  life  qf  our  eovereign  lord  and  king,  thy 
royal  hui^nd ;  the  ^etence*  whereof  being  by  cir 
cumatancea  partly  laid  open,  thou,  Hennione,  eon- 
trtvry  to  the  faith  and  allegiance  of  a  true  ndject, 
didst  counsel  and  aid  them,  for  their  better  tafety,  to 
fly  avmy  by  nigfU. 

Her.  Since  what  I  am  to  say,  must  be  but  that 
Which  contradicts  my  accusation  ;  and 
The  testimony  on  my  part,  no  other 
But  what  comes  from  myself;  it  shall  scarce  boot  ae 
To  say.  Not  guilty  :  mine  integrity. 
Being  counted  falsehood,*  shall,  as  1  exnreM  it. 
Be  so  rcceiv'd.     But  tlius, — If  powers  divUie 
Behold  our  human  actions  (as  they  do,) 
I  doubt  not  then,  but  innocence  shall  make 
False  accusation  blush,  and  tyranny 
Tremble  at  patience. — You,  my  lord,  best  know 

iWho  least  will  seem  to  do  so,)  my  past  life 
lath  been  as  continent,  as  chaste,  as  true. 
As  I  am  now  unhappy  ;  which'"  is  more 
Than  history  can  pattern,  though  devis'd. 
And  play'd  to  take  spectators :  For  behold  me,— 
A  fellow  of  the  royal  bed,  which  owe'* 
A  moiety  of  the  throne,  a  great  king's  daughter. 
The  mother  to  a  hopeful  prince — here  standing 
To  prate  and  talk  fo   *""         "'  *'"'•. 

Who  please  to  come  I  prize  it 

As  I  weigh  grief,  whi  or  nonour. 


speare  linle  renrded  grn^raunicni  accaracy.  He  f<4> 
lowed  Green's  Dorastus  and  Fawnia,  in  which  ilia  cal- 
led the  isle  of  Delphos.  There  was  a  temple  oF Apollo 
in  the  isle  of  Delos. 

7  *  The  time  is  worth  the  use  on't  f  that  is,  the  event 
of  our  journey  will  recompense  us  for  the  time  we  spent 
in  it. 

8  i.  e.  the  design.  Shakspeare  often  uses  the  word 
for  deeign  or  intention. 

9  I.  e.  my  virtue  being  accounted  wieUedneee,  my  as- 
aenion  of  it  will  pass  but  for  a  lie.  Falsehood  meana 
both  treachery  and  lie. 

10  Which,  that  is,  teAicA  unhappinetM. 

11  Own,  possess. 

13  I  prize  my  life  no  more  than  I  value  grie^  whieh  I 
would  willingly  spare.    This  sentiment,  whin  is  pio* 
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TSi  a  derirattTo  from  io«  to  niiM, 

And  only  that  I  stand  for.    I  appeal 

To  your  own  conscience,  sir,  before  Polixanoa 

Came  to  your  court,  bow  I  was  in  your  gfaeo^ 

How  merited  to  be  so ;  since  he  came. 

With  what  encounter  so  uncurreht  I 

Have  3train*<L  to  appear  tluis  ;'  if  one  jot  beyond 

The  bound  of  honour ;  or,  in  act,  or  wul, 

That  way  inclining ;  hardenM  be  the  hearU 

Of  all  that  hear  me,  and  my  near'st  of  kin 

Cry,  Fye  upon  my  grave ! 

Leon.  ^    I  ne'er  heard  yet, 

That  any  of  these  bolder  vices  wanted 
Less  impudence  to  cainsay  what  they  did. 
Than  to  perform  it  nrst.* 

Her.  That's  true  enough ; 

Though  'tb  a  saving,  sir,  not  due  to  me. 

Ijeon.  Tou  will  not  own  it. 

Her.  More  than  mistress  aC, 

Which  comes  to  me  in  name  of  fault,  I  must  noi 
At  all  acknowledge.    For  Polixenes, 
(With  whom  I  am  accosM)  I  do  confess, 
.  J  lovM  him,  as  in  honour  he  re^uir'd ; 
With  such  a  kind  of  love,  as  might  become 
A  lady  Uke  me  ;  with  a  love,  even  such. 
So,  and  no  other,  as  yourself  commanded : 
Which  not  to  have  done,  I  thinku  had  been  in  me 
Both  disobedience  and  ingratitude. 
To  you,  and  toward  your  friend;  whose  loTO  had 

spoke. 
Even  since  it  could  speak,  (irom  an  infant  freely. 
That  it  was  yours.    Now,  for  conspiracy^ 
I  kno^  not  how  it  tastes  ;  though  it  be  disb'd 
For  me  to  try  how :  all  I  know  of  it. 
Is,  that  Camillo  was  an  honest  man ; 
Aad,  why  he  left  your  court,  the  gods  themselves, 
Wotting  no  more  than  I,  are  ignorant. 

Ltw*  Yott  knew  of  his  departure,  as  you  know 
What  you  have  undertaken  to  do  in  his  absence. 

Her.  Sir, 
.Tou  speak  a  luignage  that  I  understand  not : 
My  life  stands  in  the  level'  of  yoor  dreams. 
Which  rU  lay  down. 

Lion.  Your  action*  are  my  dreams ; 

Vou  had  a  bastard  by  Polixenes, 
And  I  but  dream'd  it :— As  you  were  past  all  shame 
(Those  of  your  fact^  are  so,)  so  past  all  truth ; 
Which  to  deny,  concerns  more  than  avails  :^  for  as 
Thy  brat  bath  been  cast  out,  like  to  itself, 
No  father  owning  it  (which  is,  indeed, 
More  criminal  in  thee,  than  it,)  eo  thou 
Shalt  feel  our  justice ;  in  whose  easiest  passage, 
Look  for  BO  less  than  death. 

J9cr.  Sir,  sparo  your  threats ; 

The  bug,*  which  yoa  would  frifht  me  with,  I  sesk. 
To  me  can  life  be  no  oommodity : 
The  crown  aad  comfort  of  mj  Itfe,  your  favour, 
I  do  give  lost ;  for  I  dofoel  it  |oiie. 
But  know  not  how  it  went :  Bfy  secoDd  joy, 
And  firstpfinuts  of  my  body,  from  his  presenco 
1  am  bavr'd,  Uke  one  infectious :  My  third  esmfort, 
Starr'd  most  wihickily/  b  from  my  Vreast, 
The  iovosent  aoilk  in  its  most  inooceat  mouth. 
Haled  out  to  moider :  Myself  on  every  post 
Prodaim'd  a  strnmpel ;  with  immodest  hatred. 
The  child-bed  privilege  denied,  which  'longs 


To  womea  of  aU  ikshaott  s— Lastly^  hmriea 
Hera  to  this  place,  i'tho  open  air,  before 
1  have  got  strength  of  limit.*    Now,  my  liege, 
Tell  me  what  blessings  I  have  here  ahve, 
Thai  I  should  foar  to  die?  Therefore,  proceed. 
But  yet  heaf  this ;  mistake  me  not ;  No  I  lifo, 

I  prize  it  not  a  straw  :-i— but  for  saine  honour 
(Which  I  would  free,)  if  I  shall  be  coodema'd 
Upon  surmises ;  ail  proofs  sleeping  else. 
But  what  your  iealousies  awake :  I  ten  yoii| 
'Tis  rigour,  ana  not  law/»>Toar  aosmars  aU, 
I  do  refer  me  to  the  oracle ; 
Apollo  be  my  judge. 

1  LonL  This  your  retjaest 

Is  altogether  just :  therefore,  bring  forth, 
And  in  ApoUo's  name,  his  orade. 

[Esmni  €9rtmn  Officen. 

J9er.  The  emperor  of  Russia  was  my  fother ; 
O,  thai  he  were  alive,  and  here  beholdiag 
His  daughter's  trial !  that  he  did  but  see 
The  flatness*  of  my  misery ;  yet  with  eyes 
Of  pity,  not  revenge ! 

Re-enter  OJIieera  \aik  Cleomerxs  and  Diov. 

Oja.  Tou  here  shall  swear  upon  this  sword  o 
justice. 
That  you,  Cleomenes  and  Dion,  hare 
Been  both  at  Delphos;    aad  from  th«nca  hara 

brought 
TlUB  seal'd-up  oracle,  by  (he  hand  deliver'd 
Of  great  ApoUo's  priest ;  and  that,  since  then, 
Tou  have  not  dar'd  to  break  the  holy  seal. 
Nor  read  the'  secrets  in't. 

CUo.  Dion.  An  this  we  swear. 

jLeon.  Break  up  the  seals  and  read. 

Offi.  [Read^.l  Hermione  is  duutUty  Polixenes 
hlamdeUj  Camillo  a  trwt  subject^  Leontes  a  koUma 
fyrofU,  ku  innocent  babe  truhf  begotten  ;  and  tke  king 
thall  live  wUhout  an  heir,  yfthtd^  vohieh  i»  iMif  bi  noi 

LmU.  Now  blessed  be  the  great  JLiollo ! 

Her.  Prabed! 

Leon.  Hast  thou  read  truth  ? 

OJI.  Aj,  my  Lord ;  even  so 

As  it  b  here  set  down. 

Leon.  There  b  no  troth  at  all  i'the  oracle : 
The  sessions  shall  proceed  ;  thb  is  mere  fobehood. 
Enter  a  Servant,  kaaHfy. 

Serv.  My  lord  the  king,  the  king  I 

Leon.  What  b  the 


bably  derived  from  £ccle«iasticus»  iii.  11,  cannot  be  too 
often  Iropreased  on  the  female  mind :  'The  glory  of  a 
man  Is  from  the  honour  of  his  father ;  and  a  mother  (n 
diekonennt  te  a  reproach  to  her  eMtdren.* 

1  Eneottnter  oo  mneurrettt  b  HnalUneed  or  unlawfui 
meeting. — 8lnun*d  means  9werv*d  or  gone  astray  from 
the  Una  of  duty. 

9  h  b  to  be  observed  that  originally  io  our  language, 
two  negatives  did  not  affirm,  but  only  strengthen  the 
negation.  Examples  ofslmilar  phraseology  occur  in 
several  of  our  author's  plays,  and  even  In  the  first  act  of 
thievery  drama :  In  this  passage,  Johnson  observes  thai, 
according  to  the  present  use  of  words,  leea  should  be 
more,  or  vanted  should  be  had. 

t  dee  note  3,  p.  816.  To  sund  withhi  the  level  of  a 
fun  b  to  stand  In  a  direct  line  with  lis  mouth,  and  in 
danger  Of  being  hurt  by  its  discharge.  Thb  ezpresskHi 
ofisn  oceun  in  Shakspeare.  ,    _ 


S«rv.  O  sir,  I  shall  be  bated  to  report  it : 

The  prince  your  soiu  with  mere  conceit  aaa  fear 

Of  the  queen's  speo<^'*  b  gone. 
Leon.  How!  mot 

Serv.  Is  dsa 

Leon,  Apollo's  angry;  and  the  heavans  then- 
selves 

Do  strike  at  my  injustice.  [Hsmxioirn/iiRlk 

How  DOW  thero  7 
Paid:  Thb  HOWS  b  mortal  to  the  queen :— I^ook 
down. 

And  see  what  death  b  doing. 
Leon.  Take  hor  henco ;  > 

Her  heart  b  but  o'ercharg'd ;  she  will  recover^*- 

I  have  too  mach  beliovod  miao  own  sospieion  :— 

'Basooch  yon,  tenderly  apply  to  bar 


4  I.  e.  they  who  have  done  like  you.  Shakspeare  had 


this  from  Dnrastus  and  Favmla,  <  ii  was  her  part  to  denff 
such  a  monstrous  crime,  and  to  be  imjrmdeni  In  forswear- 
ing the  fact,  since  she  had  paeeed  all  ehame  fa  eommlc- 
ing  the  fauiL* 
6  It  b  your  bueineee,t»  deny  thb  eharga;  but  the 


mere  denial  wUl  be  useless,  will  prove  nuthang. 

6  Bugbear.  -. 

"f  <  BuuT'd  most  unluckily.*    lU-starred ;  bom  mider 
an  inauspicious  planeL 

3  Strength  o/limit,  i.  e.  the  degree  of  strength  which 
h  b  customary  to  accraire  before  women  are  suffeied  to 
go  abroad  after  child-bearing. 

9  *  The^lness  of  my  mbery,*  that  b  g5ssfa>f»sss» 
the  eompleteneee  of  my  misery. 

10  This  is  almost  literally  from  Orssne%  noveL 

11  L  e.  of  the  event  of  the  queen's  tdaL  Ws  «U1  mf» 
he  s^  well  or  Ql. 
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WINTER'S  TALK. 


/*  munted  lo$t  far  titetj,  PsnUu, 

/  pi'j/thet  colPi ;  for  thu  uagcnUt 

Put  on  tfvte  by  my  lord^  thou  niv  thatt  m« 

Thy  wife  Paulina  man:  and  so,  with  itbrieki, 

S.ie  inuitcKl  into  air.    Affhghtad  much. 

I  did  in  time  collect  myself;  and  thought 

Thii  was  aop  and  no  sTumber.    Dreams  v«  toys : 

Tot,  <br  this  once,  yea,  superstitiously, 

t  will  be  souar'd  by  this.    I  do  believe 

tJermione  halh  suffer'd  death ;  and  that 

ApoUo  would,  this  being  indeed  the  issue 

Of  king  PoUxenes .  it  should  here  be  laid, 

Either  for  life  or  death,  upon  the  earth 

Of  its  right  father.— Blossom,  speed  thee  well ! 

^  [LiqfiHgdoum  the  Chad, 

Inhere  li« ;  and  there  thy  character  :^  there  these ; 

ILayinf  daum  a  BundU, 
Which  may,  if  foftune   pteasa,  both  breed   thee, 
preUy, 

And  still  rest  thine. The  storm  begins :— Poor 

wretch, 
fhat,  for  thy  mother's  fault,  art  thus  expos'd 
To  loss,  and  what  may  follow !— Weep  1  cannot, 
But  my  heart  bleeds ;  and  most  aocurt'd  am  I, 
To  be  by  oath  enjoin'd  to  this. — Farewell ! 
The  day  frowns  more  and  more ;  thou  art  like  to  have 
A  luUaby  too  rough :  I  never  saw 
The  heavens  so  dim  by  day.    A  savage  damour  !*— - 

WeD  may  I  get  aboard ! This  is  the  chase ; 

I  am  gooo  fur  ever.  [^^i^t  purmud  by  a  Bear. 

Enter  «n  oM  Shepherd. 

Shap.  1  would,  there  were  no  age  between  ten 
and  three-and-twenty ;  or  that  youth  wouki  sleep 
out  4he  rset ;  <br  there  is  nothing  m  the  between  but 
getting  wenches  with  child,  wronging  the  ancientry, 
utealing,  6ghting.—- Hark  you  now!— ^Woohl  anv 
but  these  boiled  brains  of  nineteen  and  tw»«ad- 
tw«nty.'hunt  this  weather  1  Ther  have  scared  awnv 
two  of  my  best  sheep ;  which^  1  fear,  the  wolf  wUl 
sooner  find  than  the  master :  if  any  where  I  have 
them,  *tn  by  the  sesreide,  brovrzing  of  ivy."  Good 
luck,  an't  he  thy  will!  what  have  we  here?  [Taking 
up  the  ChUd.]  Mercy  onV  a  bame ;  a  very  pretty 
bame!  A  boy,  or  a  chiWT,  I  wonder?  A  prettv 
one ;  a  rery  pretty  one :  Sure  some  Bcap« :  thoivn 
I  am  not  bookish,  yet  I  can  read  waiting-gentle- 
woman in  the  scape.  This  has  been  some  stain* 
W4M%,  some  irunk-wQik,  some  behind-door  work: 
they  were  warmer  that  got  this,  than  the  poor  thiiup 
IS  hero,  PU  take  it  up  for  pity :  yet  III  tamr  till 
ray  Mm  come ;  he  boUa'd  but  •ven  now.  Whoa, 
ho,  heal 

J^nlvCkiwB. 

Cb.  Hinnmloa! 

'Shep.  What,  art  so  near  ?  Tf  thoiAt  see  a  thing 
to  talK  on  when  thou  art  dead  and  rotten,  come 
hither.    What  ailst  thou,  man  ? 

Cte.  I  have  seen  two  such  si(^ts,  by  sea,  and  Vy 
land  V— but  I  am  not  to  say,  it  is  a  ssa,  for  it  is  now 
the  sky ;  betwixt  the  firmament  and  it,  you  camwt 
Ihrujit  a  bodkin's  pcnnt. 

Sh^p,  Why,  hoy^  hfiw  isit  ? 

Co.  I  weu'ld,  yoo  did  but  see  how  it  ehafts,  how 


.  1  j. «.  deteripiion.  The  writing  afterward  discovered 

wUh  Perdita. 

9  *  A  MivnK^  clamoor.*  Tliis  clamour  wssthe  cry  of 
theduvK  siHl  hnntert;  then  seeing  the  beer,  he  cries  this 
is  ihe  cAmv.  I.  e.  the  ammai  purtmed. 

X  This  Is  frtim  the  novel.  It  Is  there  said  to  be  '4«a 
t»f«,  on  which  Ihoy  do  greatly  feed.* 

4  A  barm.  This  word  is  stUI  in  nse  In  the  northern 
dialects  for  s  chUd.  It  is  supposed  to  be  derived  from 
leni,  thini^  horn  seemtnt?  to  answer  to  the  Latin  sofi. 
8ii>e^-suR  says  that  he  had  lieen  told  *  thnt  in  some  of  our 
inlAnd  rouniries  a  ekUd  signified  a/Msele  ntfani  in  con- 
trndifltinrlion  to  a  male  one ;'  but  the  assertion  wants 
coiiflrmai  Ion,  and  we  may  rather  refer  this  use  of  it  to 
thff  sfmpllcitv  of  the  shepherd. 

ft  i.  e.  noaUowed  tf,  as  our  ancient  topers  swallowed 
flap-draruns. 

6  8hakspears,  who  knew  that  he  himself  destined 
▲ntigonus  for  an  oU  man,  has  inadvertently  given  UUs 
kaMvMga  to  the  shepherd,  Mrho  had  never  seen  him. 


it  rages,  how  it  takes  up  the  shore !  h*A  fha^s  bot  lo 
the  point :  O,  the  moat  piteous  cry  of  the  poor  souls! 
sometimes  to  see  'em,  and  not  to  see  'em :  now  Ah6 
ship  boring  the  moon  with  her  main-mast;  and  anoa 
swallowed  with  yest  and  froth,  as  you'd  thrust  a 
GoriK  into  a  hogshead.  And  then  fi)r  the  land  ser- 
vice,—To  see  how  the  bear  tore  out  his  shoukfte»- 
bone!  how  he  cried  to  mo  fbr  help,  and  said,  hii 
name  was  Antigonus,  a  nobleman :— But  to  maka 
an  end  of  the  ship : — to  see  how  the  sea  fiap-dra^ 
goned*  it;  but,  first,  how  the  poor  souls  roared, 
and  the  sea  mocked  them ;  and  how  tke  poor  gei»* 
tleman  roared,  and  the  bear  mocked  him,  both  roar* 
ing  louder  than  the  sea,  or  weather. 

Sh^.  'Name  of  mercy ,  when  was  this,  boy  ? 

Ch.  Now,  now ;  I  have  not  winked  ainoe  I  eee^ 
these  sighta :  the  men  are  not  yet  cold  under  water,' 
nor  the  bear  half  dined  on  the  gentteman ;  he^a  at  il 
now. 

Sh^,  nVbdd,  I  Imd  been  by,  to  have  helped  tha 
old  man!* 

Cte.  I  would  you  had  been  by  the  ahip  side,  tn 
have  helped  her;  there  your  coarity  wouki  havw 
lacked  footing.  [.^IsMte. 

8hm,  Hoavy  mailers!  heavy  matters!  but  IOOI0 
thee  here,  boy.  Now  Uess  thyself;  thou  met'A 
with  things  dying,  I  with  things  new  bora.  Here'S' 
a  sight  for  thee:  Look  thee,  a  bearing-doth*  ibr  a 
squire's  cliiU !  Look  thee  here :  take  up,  take  up^ 


boy ;    open't      So, 
•     -Iberi 


ui.  «7w.  let's  sec;  It  was  told  roe,'! 
shbitM  6e  rich,  by  the  fiiiriea :  this  is  some  change- 
ling :'— -ouen'l :  ^Yllat's  with'm,  boy  7 

do,  Toi^re  a  ma  te'  old  man :  if  the  sins  of 
your  youth  are  forgiven  you,  you're  well  to  live. 
OddraHgold! 

Shep,  This  is  fairy  goU,  boy,  and  'twill  prove  my 
up  with  it,  keep  it  close;  home,  home,  the  next** 
way.  We  are  hick^',  boy ;  and  to  be  so  still,  re- 
quires notliing  but  secrecy,— I-.et  my  sheep  gov— 
Come,  good  boy,  the  next  way  home. 

Cto,  Go  you  the  next  way  with  your  findings ; 
Fll  go  see  if  the  bear  be  gone  from  the  gentleman, 
and  how  much  he  hath  eaten:  they  are  never 
curst,**  but  when  they  are  hungry:  if  there  bo  atyr 
of  him  left,  111  buiy  it. 

Shep.  That's  a  good  deed ;  If  thou  ma3r'st  di»- 
cem  by  that  which  is  left  of  him,  what  ho  U,  fetch 
me  to  the  sight  of  him. 

Ch.  Marry,  wSl  I:  and  you  shall  help  to  put 
him  i'  the  ground.  ' 

Shep,  'Thi  a  lucky  day,  boy ;  and  well  do  good 
deeds  on't.  [Exeunt. 


ACT  IV. 
Entm"  Tiaie,  as  Charu$. 
Thm,  Ir-that  please  some,  try  all;  both  joy' 
and  terror. 
Of  good  and  bad ;  that  make,  and  unfold  f  rror,**— 
Now  take  tipon  me,  in  the  name  of  Time,  .^ 

To  use  my  wings.    Impute  it  not  a  crime, 
To  me,  or  my  swift  passage,  that  I  slide 
O'er  sixteen  years,*'  and  leave  the  growth  tmtrie  t 
Of  that  wide  gap  ;•*  since  it  is  in  my  power  ' 

7  A  heeHng<iaih,\n  the  mantle  of  fine  cloth.  In  which 
a  chiM  was  earrted  to  be  baptired. 

8  A  eAsngdny.  Some  cliUd  left  behind  by  tba 
fairies,  In  the  room  of  one  which  they  had  stolen. 

9  The  old  copies  read  aisd.  Tlie  emendation  la 
Theobald*s. 

10  I.  e.  nearest. 

11  Cttrst  here  sltipnifies  miickievotu.  The  old  adaga 
savs,  *Car$t  cows  have  short  horns.* 

IS  Departed  tiaie  renders  many  litcU  obseore.  and  fn 
that  sense  is  the  cause  of  error.  TVsm  tooosM  brings 
discoveries  with  it. 

IS  It  is  certain  that  Shakspeare  was  well  acqnsfntsd 
with  the  la»»  of  the  drama,  as  they  are  caMed,  bgt 
disregarded,  nay  wilfully  departed  from  them,  and 
*  snatch'd  a  irrace  beyond  the  resnh  of  art.*  His  pro- 
durttons  are  nut  therefore  to  be  tried  bv  rnirh  laws. 

14  1.  e.  leave  nnexauilned  the  progress  of  the  tnler- 
mediale  time  whirii  filled  up  the  rap  in  Perrflta**  siery. 
The  reasoning  of  Time  is  not  very  clear ;  he  sasms  •a- 
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ActVf. 


To  overthrow  hrw,'  and  in  one  MtPxini  hour 

To  pbnt  Mid  o'wwhelm  custom :  Let  me  pass 

The  same  I  anii  ere  ondeiit'st  order  was, 

Or  whad  is  now  receired :  I  witneas  to 

Tbedmeft  that  brought  them  in;  so  shall  I  do 

To  the  freshest  thin^  now  reining :  and  make  stale 

The  glistering  of  this  present,  as  mj  tale 

Now  seems  to  it.    Your  patience  this  allowing, 

I  turn  my  riass ;  and  give  ray  scene  such  jgrowing, 

As  jou  nsfd  slei^  between.    Leontes  leaving 

The  effects  of  nts  fond  jealousies ;  so  grieving, 

That  be  shots  up  himself;  imagine  me,^ 

Gentle  spectators,  that  I  now  may  be 

In  fiiir  Bohemia ;  and  remember  well, 

I  mtntismpd  a  son  o^  the  kins^,  which  Florizel 

I  sow  name  to  you ;  and  witn  spe^  so  pace 

To  speak  of  Psrdita,  now  erown  m  grace 

B^nu'withwondPriog:  What  of  her  ensues, 

I  hst  not  prophesy :  bat  let  Time's  news 

Bo  known,  when  'tis  brought  (bith  i—4u  shepherd's 

daughter. 
And  what  to  ner  adheres,  which  ibUows  after, 
Is  the  argument*  of  time :  Of  thb  allow,* 
If  wbr  you  hare  ment  time  worse  ere  now; 
If  never  yet,  that  Time  himself  doth  say, 
He  wishes  earoestly  you  never  may.  [ExU. 

SCENE  I.     T%e  tame.    A  Room  in  the  Palace  of 

Pblixenes.    Snier  Polixer es  and  Camillo. 

Pol,  I  pray  thee,  good  Camillo,  be  no  more  im- 
porton^e :  'lis  a  siduiess,  denying  thee  any  thing ; 
a  death,  to  grant  this. 

Cam.  It  18  fifteen*  years,  since  I  saw  my  country  : 
though  I  have,  for  the  most  part,  been  aired  abroad, 
I  desire  to  lay  my  bones  there.  Besides,  the  peni- 
tent king,  my  master,  hath  sent  for  me :  to  whose 
idling  sorrows  I  might  be  some  aDay,  or  I  o'er-- 
ween  to  think  so;  which  is  another  spur  to  my 
departure. 

Pol.  As  thou  lovest  me,  Camillo,  wipe  not  out 
the  rest  of  thy  services,  by  leaving  me  novir :  the 
need  I  have  of  thee,  thine  own  goodness  hath  made ; 
better  not  to  have  had  thee,  than  thus  to  want  theo : 
thou,  having  made  me  businesses,  which  none  with- 
out thee  can  sufficiently  manage,  must  either  stay 
to  execute  them  thyself,  or  take  away  with  thee  the 
very  services  thou  nast  done :  which  if  I  have  not 
ewMgh  considered,  (as  too  much  I  cannot,)  to  be 
iQore  thankful  to  thee,  shall  be  my  study ;  and  my 
nrofit  therein,  the  heaping  friendships.*  Of  that 
ratal  country,  Sicilia,  prythee  speak  no  more :  whose 
very  naming  punishes  me  with  the  remembrance  of 
that  penitent,  as  thou  call'st  him^  and  reconciled 
king,  my  brother :  whose  ktss  of  his  most  precious 
queen  Mid  children,  are  even  now  to  be  afresh  la- 
mented. Say  to  me,  when  saw's!  thou  the  prince 
j^orizel,  mjT  son  7  Kings  are  no  less  unhappy,  their 
issue  not  behig  gracious,  than  they  are  in  losing  thum, 
when  Ihey  have  approved  their  virtues. 

Com.  Sir,  it  is  ttiree  days  since  I  saw  the  prince : 
What  his  happier  affairs  mny  be,  are  to  me  un- 
known :  but  I  have  missingly  noted,*  he  is  of  late 
much  retired  from  court ;  aiM  is  less  frequent  to  his 
princely  exercises,  than  formerly  ks  hath  appeared. 

Pol.  I  have  considered  so  much,  Camillo;  and 
with  some  care ;  so  iar,  that  I  have  eyes  under  my 

mean, that  he  who  overthrows  everything,  and  makes 
as  well  as  overwhelms  custom,  msy  surely  infringe 
the  laws  of  custom  as  they  sre  msde  by  liim. 

1  i.  e.  imagine  with  me.   It  is  a  French  idiom  which 
Shakspeare  has  played  upon  in  the  Taming  of  the 
Shrew. 
9  Argument^  subject.  S  i.  e.  approve. 

.  I  It  should  be  sMsen,  as  Time  has  just  sUted,  and 
fatora  passages  have  it. 


ser\'ice,  which  look  unoo  \m  rOBOvedness;  Iroib 
whom  I  have  this  intelligence ;  That  be  is  s»ldo« 
from  the  house  of  a  most  homely  shepherd ;  a  mau, 
they  say,'  that  firom  very  nothing,  and  beyond  tho 
imanna<}on  of  his  neighbours,  is  grown  into  an  im- 
spediaUe  estate. 

Gam,  I  have  heard,  air,  of  such  a  man,  who  hath 
a  daughter  of  most  tare  note :  the  mport  of  her  is 
extenoed  more  than  can  be  thought  to  begin  from 
such  a  cottage. 

Pol.  Thai's  likewise  part  of  my  intelligence. 
But,  I  fear  the  angte*  that  plucks  our  son  thither. 
Thou  sbalt  accompany  us  to  the  place :  where  wa 
will,  not  appearing  what  we  arA,  nave  aome  goes 
tion  with  the  shepherd;  from  whose  simpliciiy,  I 
think  it  not  uneasv  to  get  the  cause  of  my  son's 
resort  thilher.  Pr'ythee,  be  my  present  partner  in 
this  business,  and  lay  aakle  the  ttioughts  of  Sieilia. 

Cam.  I  willingly  obuy  your  command. 


5  Htofmg  friendekips^  friendly  offices. 

6  Miaomgijf  motti^  observed  at  intervals. 

7  AmgU  Is  hers  used  for  the  bait,  or  line  and  hook, 
that  draws  his  son  Uke  a  fish  away. 

8  Aatolycas  was  ihs  son  of  Merrury,  and  as  famous 
for  all  the  arts  of  fraud  snd  thievery  as  his  father. 

9  I.  e.  *  the  red,  the  »pnng  blood  now  reign*  over  the 
foru  lately  under  the  iemimom  of  winter.*  A  ooZe 
was  a  division,  a  place  sat  apart  firom  another,  as  the 


Pol.  My  best 
selves. 


lo !— -Wd  must  disguise  oofw 
[£!s«iail,. 

SCENE  IT.     Theeame,    A  Read  near  ike  Shep- 
herd's Cottage,    £nter  A9TOX.TCt7s,*  *i— i— - 


When  d<^odil»  begin  to  peer^ 

WWi  heigh  !  the  doxy  over  the  dale,—' 
Whjft  then  f^me*  in  the  aweet  o*  the  year  ,* 

For  the  red  blood  reigns  in  the  virUer'$  pale.* 
7%e  legate  aheet  bleaehxnx  on  the  hedge,-— 

With  hey  I  the  sweet  hinU,  O,  how  theymngi'^ 
Doth  aet  mypugging^^  tooth  on  edge; 

Fhr  a  quart  tf^ale  ie  a  dieh  for  a  long. 
The  lark,  that  tirraMrra  dimntef— 

TVith,  hi^ !  ¥fith hey !  thethmakanitheje^.^^ 
Are  eammer  mmgefor  me  and  my  awnri,** 

Wkdewelieimnblingmtkeh^ 
I  have  served  Prince  Florisel,  and,  in  my  timey 
twire  three-pile  ;^*  but  now  I  am  oat  or  service. 

But  tihaU  I  go  mowmy  far  that  n^  dear? 
TTtepale  moon  ehinet  by  night : 

And  wnen  I  wander  here  and  there, 
I  then  do  moet  go  rigttJL 

If  txnktr*  max  home  kattae  to  Uvej 
And  beer  the  $ow-ekinMidgfi  ; 

Thenn^accouni  IwtUmay  gnCf 
And  m  the  etocka  avaueh  it. 
My  traflfiok  is  sheets ;  when  the  kite  bulkiv,  hot  to 
lesser  bnea.^*     My  fother  Bam«d  me  Aatolycas; 
who,  being,  as  I  am,litfiered  under  Murfcury.  wa« 
likewise!  "  **       *  ""       ■~'"' 

die,  and  ( 
revenue  i  _ 

too  powerful  on  'the  highwav :  healing,  ami  bik^ 
ing,  are  terrora  to  me ;  for  toe  life  to  eooM,  I  sl«^ 
out  the  thought  of  it.— A  prize  I  a  pnio  I 
Enter  Chiwn. 

Cto*  Let  me  8e^;--Every  Ifrveh  wether— ♦ods  ;*• 
everv  tod  yields--|pound  and  odd  shUlinj;  fifteen 
huaared  shorn,— -What  comes  the  wool  to  7 

Aut.  If  the  springe  hold,  the  cock^  mine. 

fAmU. 

do,  I  cannot  do  it  without  coanten.^-^Let  ma 
see^  what  am  I  to  buy  for  oar  sheefKshearmg  feast? 
Three  pound  ofaugwr;  Jive  pmmd  of  mnwttaz  riea 


"Enaflhh  paJe,  the  paJe  of  the  chorch.  The  words  aslf 
and  red  were  used  for  the  sake  of  the  antithesis.  Tka 
glow  of  spring  reign4  over  the  pakneaa  of  winter. 

10  A  puggard  was  a  cant  name  for  some  kind  of  thief 

1 1  Awnt  was  a  cant  word  for  a  honed  or  tntB. 
IS  i.  e.  rich  velvet,  so  called. 

13  Autoiycus  means  that  his  prsctice  was  toetoal 
sheets  ;  leaving  the  smaller  linen  to  be  carried  away 
by  (he  kites,  who  will  sometimes  carry  it  off  to  liaa 
tncif  ncftts. 

14  The  nSy  cheat  Is  one  of  the  slang  tarms  balonf 
ing  to  conev-catching  or  thievery.  It  is  supposed  to  harm 
meant  picking  of  pocketa. 

15  Every  eleven  sheep  will  produce  a  tod  or  tWMlf- 
eight  pounds  of  wool.  The  price  of  a  tod  of  wool  wta 
about  SO  or  S2«.  in  1561. 

10  Coyntert  were  circular  pieces  of  bast  metal^aa* 
ciently  used  by  the  llUlerata  to  a<IUust  their  rack 
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WINTER'S  TALfi. 


Act  rV. 


flo.  Apprehend 

NoUiin^  but  joUity.    The  god«  ibemselvee, 
<Hurabbng  their  deities  to  love,  have  taken 
The  shapes  of  beasts  upoa  them  :^  Jupiter 
Bucame  a  boU,  and  beUow*d  ;  the  green  Neptuna 
A  ram,  and  bleated ;  and  the  Bre-rub'd  god, 
CvokWn  Apollo,  a  poor  humUe  swain, 
A4  I  seem  now :  Their  transformations 
Were  never  for  a  piece  of  beauty  rarer ; 
Nof  in  a  way  so  coaste :  since  my  desirea 
^un  not  before  mine  honour  \  nor  my  lusts 
Bum  hotter  than  my  faith. 

Per,  O  but  dear' sir, 

•Yoor  retulutioa  cannot  hold,  when  *tis 
Opposed,  as  it  must  be  by  the  power  o'  tha  lung : 
One  of  these  two  must  b«  necessities, 
Which  then  will  speak  \  that  you  must  change  this 

purpQie, 
Orljnybfi}. 

Flo,  Thou  dearest  Perdita, 

•With  these  forc'd*  thoughts,  I  pr'ythee,  danceo  not 
T\»  mifth  o'  the  feast :  Or  TU  be  thine,  my  &ir. 
Or  not  my  father's :  ibr  I  cannot  be 
JMin»  own,  nor  anythina  to  any,  if 
1  {m  not  thine :  lo  this  f  am  most  constant. 
Though  destiny  say,  no.    Be  nienj.  gentle ; 
Strangle  such  thoughts  as  these,  with  any  thing 
That  you  behold  the  while.  Your  guests  are  c 
Lift  up  your  coOntenance ;  as  it  were  the  day 
Of  c<?Iebration  of  that  nuptial,  which 
'We  two  have  sworn  shaU  < 


iPff.  Olsdy 

Stand  you  auspic'ious ! 
'fimier  Sheuheid,  mik  Pouxevxs  amd  Oaxillo, 

din^vued;  Clown,  Mopsa,  Doacas,  aiui  oCAcrs. 

Flo,  See,  your  guests  approach: 

Address  yourself  to  entertain  them  sprightly, 
Ami  lei's  be  red  with  mirth. 

•S/ie».  Fye, daughter!  when  mv  old  wife  HvM,upon 
Thid  day,  alta  was  both  pantler,  butler,  code ; 
B^ith  datne  and  servant ;  wclcom'd  all :  senr'd  all : 
Woiild  sing  her  song,  and  dance  her  turn :  now  here. 
At  upper  end  o'  the  table,  now  i'  the  middle ; 
On  hw  shoulder,  and  lus ;  her  face  o*  fire 
Willi  labour^  and  the  thing  she  took  to  quench  it, 
She  would  to  each  one  sip :  You  are  retved, 
A%  if  you  were  a  feasted  one,  and  not 
Tlie  hoMtess  of  the  meeting ;  Pray  you,  bid 
These  unknown  friends  to  us  welcome :  for  it  is 
A  way  to  make  us  better  friends,  more  known. 
Come,  quench  your  blushes ;  and  nresent  yourself 
That  which  you  are,  mistress  o'er  tno  feast:  Come  on, 
And  bid  us  welcome  to  your  sheep-shearing, 
.As  your  good  flock  shall  prosper. 

Prr.  Welcome,  nr!     [TlvPoL. 

It  is  is  my  father's  will  I  should  take  on  mo 
The  hostesship  o*  the  day  i-^-Your're  welcome,  sir! 

[7\>  Camillo. 
Giye  me  Uios'e.  dowers  there,  Dorcas. — ^Reverend 

sirs. 
For  you  there's  rosemary,  and  rue ;  these  keep 


1  TtiiK  Kpeech  is  almost  literally  tsken  from  the 
novel, 
t  IVor  is  wanttnr  In  the  oldest  copy. 
S  i.  e.  far-fotched,  not  srining  from  present  oMects. 

4  1.  e.  ■ppearanre  and  smell.  Rm,  boinir  used  in  ex- 
on-fsms,  WM  called  herh  of  grace,  hnd  roMSMnrywas 
supfiosed  to  strengthen  the  memay,  it  Is  prescribed  for 
that  pfirpOMi  In  the  ancient  herfoals.  Ophelia  distributes 
the  snme  piant«  with  the  same  attributes. 

5  FiiTM^Mhi  in  the  senjtn  of  emiae. 

6  Surely  there  \n  no  referenne  here  to  the  lmpract{<ia- 
ble  pretence  of  prodoctng  flowers  by  art  to  rival  those 
of  ttatnre.  mt  Bteevens  supposed.  The  allntiion  Is  to 
the  common  practice  of  producing  by  art  particular  vo- 
rlevlex  of  cofonn*  on  flowers,  especially  on  carnations, 

7  In  the  foTln  edftifin  it  >s  spelt  GiUyv&rt.  Oelofer  or 
(rillofor  was  the  old  name  for  the  whole  class  of  cania- 

'  tlonii,  pitilNi,«iid  sweet wINiatns;  from  the  French  gkdU. 
There  were  aUn  Mtock^Kelofers,  and  wall-gelofeni.  The 
yanefslM'^liaoweni  ot  carmtum$,  beinf  considered 
a«  a  produce  of  art.  were  properly  called  nsf srr'f  hat- 

•  m^4  and  hetng  streaked  with  white  and  md,  Perdica 
considers  them  a  proper  emblem  of  a  pmkttei  or  immo- 
dest woman ;  and  therefore  declines  to  meddle  with 


Seeming,  and  savour,^  all  the  winter  long : 
Grace,  and  remembrance,  be  to  you  both. 
And  welcome  to  our  shearing ! 

Pol,  Shepherdess, 

(A  fiiir  one  are  you,)  well  you  fit  our  ages 
With  flowers  of  winter. 

Per,  Sir,  the  year  growing  ancient^— 

Not  yet  on  summer's  deatli,  nor  on  the  birlh 
Of  trembling  winter, — the  fairest  flowers  o'lhe  seasos 
Are  our  camatiomi,  and  streak'd  eiliiflowers. 
Which  some  call  nature's  bastards  :  of  that  kiiad 
Our  rustic  garden's  barren ;  and  I  care  not 
Toget  slips  of  them. 

J^.  Wherefore,  gentle  maideo, 

Doyou  neglect  them? 

Per,  For*  I  have  heard  it  said. 

There  is  an  art,*  which,  in  thctr  piedness,  sbanit 
With  great  creating  nature. 

Pol,  Say,  there  be; 

Yet  nature  is  made  better  by  no  mean, 
But  nature  makes  that  mean :  so^  o'er  that  art. 
Which,  you  say.  adds  to  nature,  is  an  art 
That  nature  makes.  You  see,  sweet  maid,  we  narrr 
A  gentler  scion  to  the  wildest  stock ; 
And  make  conceive  a  bark  of  baser  kind 
By  bud  of  nobler  race ;  This  is  an  art 
Which  does  mend  nature,— -change  it  rather :  but 
The  art  itself  is  nature. 

Per,  So  it  is. 

Pol,  Then  make  your  garden  rich  in  giniflowera** 
And  do  not  call  them  baMards. 

Per.  Ill  not  put 

The  dibble  m  earth  to  set  one  slip  of  them : 
No  more  than,  were  I  painted,  I  would  wish 
This  youth  should  say,  'twere  well :  and  only  thiera* 

fore 
Desire  to  breed  by  me. — ^Here's  flowers  (br  you ; 
Hot  lavender,  mints,  savory,  maijoram ; 
The  marifola,  that  goes  to  bed  with  the  sun. 
And  with  nim  rises  weeping  ^*  these  are  flowert 
Of  middle  summer,  and,  I  Uiink,  they  are  given 
To  men  of  middle  age :  You  are  very  welcMne. 

Cam.  I  should  leave  gnudng,  were  I  of  your  flodt. 
And  only  live  by  gazing. 

Per,  Out,  alas ! 

You'd  be  so  lean,  that  blasts  of  January 
Woukl  blow  you  thrsugb  and  through.— Now,  ny 

fiiirest  friend, 
I  wouM,  I  had  some  flowers  o'  the  spring,  that  might 
Become  your  time  of  day ;  and  ycurs ;  and  yours ; 
That  wear  upon  your  virgin  branches  yet 
Your  maidenJieads  growing :— O  Proserpina, 
For  the  flowers  now,  that,  firijEhted,  thou  let'st  60 
From  Dis's*  waggon  \  dafibdiLi, 
That  come  before  the  awaUew  dares,  and  take 
The  winds  of  March  with  beauty ;  vnlets.  dim 
But  sweeter  than  the  lids  of  Juno's  eyes,** 
Or  Cytherea's  breath;  pale  iirimroses. 
That  die  unmarried,**  ere  tney  can  behold 


them.  She  connecU  the  gardener's  art  of  varyiug  the 
colours  of  these  flowers  with  the  srt  of  painting  the 
face,  a  fashion  very  prevalent  In  8hakspeare*s  tlma. 
Tills  is  Mr.  Douce^s  very  inf enious  solution  of  thia 
riddle,  which  had  embarrassed  Mr.  Steevens. 

e  *  Some  cell  it  »po$uiu  mK«,  the  spo  wte  of  the  sonna, 
because  It  sleeps  and  is  awakened  with  him.*—I<spisn's 
iVMoUe  Tkmr»,  book,  vi. 

9  See  Ovid's  Metam,  b.  v.-~ 

* ut  summa  vestem  laxavit  ab  ora 

CollectI  flores  tunicis  cecidere  ramissis  ;' 

or  the  whole  passage  as  translated  by  GoMiur,  and 

riven  in  the  Variorum  Shakspeare. 

10  Johnnonhad  not  siifllcienl  ImsginaUon  to  compra- 
hend  this  exqulalte  passage,  he  thoufht  that  the  poet 
had  mistaken  Juno  for  Pallas,  and  says,  that « sweater 
than  sn  eyelid  is  an  odd  image  !'  But  the  eyes  of  Juno 
were  sa  remarkable  as  those  of  Pallas,  and 

•  ——  of  a  beauty  never  yet 
EquKlled  in  height  qf  HmcttireJ  ' 

The  beautien  of  Greece  and  other  Asintlc  nations  tinged 
their  eyelid*  of  an  obscm'e  violet  coloar  by  "••»»« 
some  nngtient,  which  was  douittless  perfumed  Uka 
those  for  the  hair,  &c.  menllooed  by  Athensus. 

1 1  Perhaps  the  true  explanation  of  Uiis  passage  may 
be  deduced  from  the  subjoined  verses  in  the  original 
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Bright  PhoBbuB  in  hia  Btren^,  a  uulzdr 
Most  incHlent  to  maidi ;  boM  oxlipa,  ana 
The  crown-impoml ;  lilies  of  all  kinds, 
The  flower-<ie-liic«  beinff  ooe !  O,  these  I  lack, 
To  make  you  garlands  ol;  and,  my  sweet  friend, 
To  strew  him  o'er  and  o'er. 

Mo.  What  ?  like  a  corse  ? 

Per.  No,  like  a  hank,  for  love  to  lie  and  play  on; 
Not  like  a  ooise :  or  ir^ — not  to  he  buried, 
But  quick,  and  in  nune  arms.    Come,  take  your 

flowers : 
Methinks,  I  play  as  I  have  seen  them  do 
In  Whitsuii'  pastorals :  sure,  this  robe  of  mine 
Does  change  my  (fisposition.  * 

'   JFIs.  What  you  do, 

Still  betten  what  is  done.    When  you  speak,  sweet, 
I'd  hare  you  do  it  erer :  when  you  sine, 
Vd  have  you  buy  and  sell  so ;  so  give  alms ; 
Pray  so ;  and  for  the  ordering  your  afiairs, 
To  sing  them  too :  When  you  do  dance,  I  wish  you 
A  wav«  o^  the  sea,  that  you  mijjht  ever  do 
Nothing  but  that;  move  atiU,  atiU  so,  and  own 
Na  other  function :  Each  yoin'  doing, 
So  singular  in  each  particmar, 
Crowna  what  you  are  doing  in  the  present  daed«, 
That  all  yoor  acts  ajre  quema. 

Per.  O  Doridea, 

Your  praiaef  are  too  large :  but  thai  your  youth, 
And  the  true "  * 


»  blood,  which  fairly  peepa  throoah  it,' 
1>)  nlainly  give  you  out  an  unstain'd  shepherd, 
With  wisdom  I  might  fear,  my  Doricles, 


You  woo'd  me  the  false 'way. 

Flo.  I  think,  you  hava 

As  liule  skin  to  fear,*  as  I  have  purpose 
To  put  you  to't. — But,  oomo,  our  dance,  I  pray : 
Your  hai|d,  my  Perdita :  so  turtles  pair, 
That  never  mean  to  part. 

Per.  m  swear  for  'em.' 

Pol.  This  is  the  prettiest  low-bom  lass,  that  ever 
Ran  on  tlie  green-sward :  nothing  she  does,  or  seems. 
But  smacks  of  «bmething  greater  than  heraelf ; 
Too  noble  fur  this  plaee. 
.  Com,  Ha-teBaheraomething, 

Hitf  roakea  kar  bknd  look  out:  Good  aoolh,  she  m 
The  quaen  of  eutda  and  cteam. 

Ch^  Coma  on,  strike  op. 

Dar,  Mopaa BHist  be  voor  niatiMs:  marry,  garlie, 
To  mead  her  kisBing  with. 
•   JMop.  Now,  in  good  lime ! 

Gto.  Not  a  word,  a  word;   we  stand  upon  oar 

Oamo^rikao^.  [Mude. 

Hen  a  dimee  of  Shepherds  and  Shepherdassaa. 

Pol.  Play,  food  shanherd,  what 
Fair  swam  is  this,  whksh  dancos  wkh  yoor  daaahtar? 
.   8hep.  Thay  catt  Urn  Dorides,  and  he  boasts  hmttelf 
To  hava  a  worthy  leadinf  :*  bat  I  have  it 
Upon  hit  own  report,  and  I  balieva  it ; 
Hv   looks    like    soo<b  :*    Ha    saya   ha  kvea   my 
daughter; 


adUlon  af  Milton's  Lyddas,  whteh  he  snhsequently 
aaiittad,  and  altered  tika  apftttet  mioedded  to  fonakeH 
In  the  precedmf  Hna : 

*llrinir  tlie  rathe  primrosa  that  an  wedded  dies, 
ColsBfiaf  the  Mir  eknek  of  uoettfov''d  lone.* 
Every  reader  win  «ee  that  the  He^ture  and  sentiments' 
hre  derived  from  Shakspeare ;  and  it  serves  as  a  beau- 
tlAil  illnstration  af  his  maantng . 
1  Thus  M^rlnw  in  hit  Hero  and  Leander; — 

•  Thronth  •arhose  white  skin  softer  than  sonndeet  sleep, 
With  damask  ayes  the  ruhy  Uooii  dMh  peep.* 

t  i.  e.  you  as  little  taow  how  to  fear  that  I  am  false, 
aSf-Aa. 

t  Johnsew  would  transfer  this  speech  to  the  king,  and 
Bitsnn  would  resd  *  swear  for  one.*  Mr.  Donee  has 
JiktIy'Vihsevved  that  no  change  is  necessary,  ft  is  no 
more  than  a  ruromon  phrase  of  acquiescence,  tike  *  1*11 
wsi  rsaf  yon.* 

4  i.  e.  wo  are  near  on  oar  good  behavionr. 

5  A  valuable  tract  of  pasturage.         8  Truth. 
7  That  Is  dexteremshf^  nimMf, 

•  •  The  trade  of  a  mJnlner  was  formerly  carried  on  by 
man  exclusively 

9  *Wlthabiedai0diU,andadJidodaa,'ff  thabur• 


I  think  so  too ;  for  never  gazM  the  mooCl 
Upon  the  water,  as  hu'il  staud^  and  read, 
As  'twere,  ro);  daughter**  e^ea :  and,  lo  be  plain, 
I  think,  there  is  not  half  a  kiss  to  choose, 
Who  love^  atioiiicr  best. 
Pol.  She  dances  fcatly.' 

Sh^.  So  she  does  any  thing ;  though  I  report  if. 
That  should  be  silent ;  if  young  Doricles 
Do  li^t  upon  her,  she  tihall  bring  him  that  \ 

Whi^  he  not  dreams  ol'. 

Enter  a  Servant. 
Sero.  Q  master,  if  you  did  but  hear  the  pedler  at 
the  door,  you  would  never  dance  again  after  a  tabor 
and  pipe^  no,  the  baspipe  couhl  not  move  yoa:^he 
sings  several  tunes,  faster  than  vou'U  tell  money; 
he  uttera  them  as  he  had  eateo  ballads,  and  all  men's 
ears  grew  to  hb  tunea. 

do.  He  could  never  come  batter ;  he  shall  eooM 
in :  I  leva  a  ballad  but  even  too  well ;  if  it  ba  doleftd 
matter,  merrily  set  down,  or  a  very  pleasant  thiag 
indeed,  and  sung  lamentably. 

Serv.  He  hath  songs,  for  man,  or  woomn,  of-al 
sisea;  no  milliner  can  so  fit  hts  euatomers  \aith 
gloves:'  he  lias  the  prettiest  k>vo-aoags  far  maahit 
so  without  bawdry,  which  is  atran^;  with  socki  de- 
licate burdens  of  dUdoe  and  fmkngo  ^  i<nnp  km 
and  thum^her;  and  where  aome  stratcmnwillli'd 
rascal  would,  as  it  were,  mean  mischief,  and  hiaali 
a  fiml  gop  into  the  natter,  be  makea  tbe'maii.tn 
answer.  Whoop,  do  me  w  harm^  good  nmn;  poiq 
him  off,  slighu  him,  with  Wheap,  do  me  no  iah«, 
goorfUMin.^'' 

Pid.  Thk  is  a  brave  felkiw. 
Gto.  Babava  mo  thou  talkest  of  an  admirhbla 
conceited  felknv.  Has  he  any  onbraided  warea ?^^  • 
Serv.  He  hath  ribbanda  of  aU  the  eoloura  i*  tha 
rainbow;  points,^*  more  than  all  the  lasryera  in 
Bohemia  can  learnedly  handle,  thoogfa  they  aema 
to  him  by  tha  grosa;  inklea,**  eaddisaas,^^  taohhlica, 
lawns :  why,  ha  singa  them  over,  as  they  aN^ro  Ma 
or  goddesses;  yon  would  think,  »  maodt  wnta  a 
sha-angel ;  he  so  chanU  to  the  8leeva4iaad,^*  anil 
the  woric  about  the  sfoare  on*t.** 

do.  Pr'jrthee,  brmg  him  in;  and  tot' hkn^  ap- 
proach nngiiig. 

Per.  Forewarn    him,  that  ha  uas  i 
arordi  in  his  tunas* 

do.  You  have  of  these  pedlers,  that  hava  \ 
in  'em  than  you'd  think,  sister. 
Per.  Ay,  good  brother,  ur  g»  about  4othink« 
.^nfer  AtTTOLtcvs,  dngmg. 
l/nan^  at  vtSnU  ao  driven  $now; 
Cyprus  J  black  ae  i^  traa  crow ; 
C^lovee,  a»  etoeet  at  damoA  roses ; 
Matktfor  faeea,  and  for  noses  ,* 
BuirMrdtietet,  necktaee-n$nher,, 
Perfume  for  a  hMe  chamber  ;■  * 
Qolden  ot(o(/s,  and  etomaehero, 
F^r  my  lada  to  give  thardeare; 
Pint,  and  wJang-olida  of  «CmI,** 
Whoi  mmda  la^Jt  from  heOfl  16  heel : 


den  of  an  old  ballad  or  two.  Fading  is  also  another 
harden  to  a  ballad  found  In  Sliirley's  Bird  in  a  Caga  { 
snd  perhaps  to  others.  It  is  also  the  name  given  to  an 
Irish  dance,  probably  from  fedon,  I  whistle,  as  it  wa9 
danced  to  the  pipes. 

10  This  was  also  the  burden  of  an  old  ballad. 

11  i.  e.  undamaged  waree^  true  and  good.  This  word 
has  sndty  perpleied  the  commentators,  who  have  aU 
left  the  reader  In  the  dark  as  to  the  true  meaningv  The 
qaotafion  hy  Steevens  from  'Any  Thing  for  a  Quiet  Llfa' 
ought  to  have  led  to  a  right  explanation  :—' She  sars 
that  yon  sent  tsare  which  is  not  warrantable,  hrmded 
ware,  and  that  you  give  not  London  measure.* 

13  Pointt,  upon  which  lies  the  quibble,  ware  lacas 
with  tai?». 

19  A  kind  of  tape. 

14  A  kind  of  ferret  or  worsted  lare. 

15  Sleeve-handy  the  cnffs.  or  wnstband.. 

TA  tlie  work  about  the  bosom  of  it.  ,  t 

17  Amher,  of  which  necklaces  were  made  fU  to  pat- 
fame  a  lady*s  chamber.  - 

18  These  poking-etickf  are  described  by  Stubbas  in  Wis 
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W1NTER*S  TALB« 


Act  IT 


CSmm,  fri^  ^M«,  come ;  eoiM  fri^,  eoflu  619  ; 
B^j  ladif  or  die  your  la$ie»  ay ; 
Cwne  buyt  &c. 
Clo.  If  I  were  not    in  lore  with  Mopea,  thou 
Jioukbt  lake  no  numev  of  me ;  but  being  enthrali'd 
M  I  am,  it  will  akw  be  the  bondage  oT  certain  ri- 
ban<ls  and  gloves. 

Mop.  I  was  promiiiM  (hem  against  the  featt ;  mil 
they  come  not  too  laie  now. 

Dar.  He  hath  promised  jou  mofe  than  that,  or 
there  be  liars. 

Mnp'  He  hath  paid  70a  aH  he  promised  you: 
may  be,  he  has  paid  you  more;  which  wiU  •hame 
yod  to  mv«  hia  again. 

Ch.  U  there  no  manners  left  among  maids  7  wiU 
th«y  wear  their  plaekets,  where  they  should  bear 
thMT  frees  9    Is  there  not  milking^me,  when  you 
to  bed,  or  kiln-hole,^  to  whistle  off*  these 
"but  Tou  must  be  tittle->tattling  before  all 
7    'Tb  well, they  are  whispering:  Cla- 
yoar  tongues,*  and  not  a  word  more. 
Mop.  I  have  done.    Come,  you  promised  me  a 
Hfdry  kee,*  and  a  pair  of  sweet  gloves.* 
Oto,  Have  I  not  toU  thoo,  how  I  was  coaened 
hr  the  way,  and  lost  all  my  money  7 
'AvL  And,  indeed,  sir,  there  are  coamera  abroad ; 
therefore  it  behooves  men  to  be  warr. 

Oh.  Fear  not  thou  man,  thou  shaH  lose  nothing 

.  jUd,  I  hope  so,  sir ;  for  I  hav«  about  mo  many 

pnrtela  of  charge. 

\^Ch.  What  hast  hereH  ballads? 

Mop.  *Pray  now,  buy  some :  I  love  4  baUad  m 
print,  aMife ;  for  then  we  are  sure  they  are  true. 
•  AtU.  Hero's  ono  to  a  vory  doleful  tuno,  How  a 
iHurer's  wife  was  brouohi  to  bed  of  twenty  money- 
bags at  a  buvdea ;  and  how  she  longed  to  oat  addon' 
heads,  and  toads  carbonadoed.  ▼• 

JAp.  Is  it  tnio  thiidc  you  7 
.  Amt.  Vory  trao ;  and  but  a  month  old. 
.  i^«  Blesa  wo  from  marrying  a  osnrer ! 
I   AtU.  Hero's  ihe  midwife's  name  to*t,  one  mistress 
Talep^or;  and  five  or  six  honest  wives'  that  were 
present :  Why  should  I  carry  lies  abroad  ? 
.  Mop.  *Pmy  you  ncMv,  buy  it. 

CIs.  Come  on,  lay  it  by :  And  let's  first  see  more 
hollhidB ;  wo'H  hny  too  other  things  anon. 

Avi.  Here's  another  ballad,  of  a  fish,  that  ap* 
ttmti  upim  tho  ooast,  on  Wednesday  the  foursoire 
J  April,  forty  thousand  fathom  above  water,  and 
•ung  tbis  haHad  agaiwt  the  hani  hearts  of  maMs ; 
it  was  thought,  she  was  a  woman,  and  was  turned 
into  a  coM  fish,  for  she  would  not  ezcbai^  flesh 
with  ono  that  loved  her :  The  baJIad  is  vecy  pitiful 
tad  as  true.f 

Dor,  Is  it  true,  think  you  7 

^iil.  Five  -justices'  hands  at  it ;  and 
more  than  my  nack  will  hold. 

Clo.  Lay  it  by  too :  another. 


Aui.  Th'niaaraenybanaa-.lintaTorypfottyoat. 

JIfop.  Let's  have  vome  merry  ones. 

Aut.  Why,  this  is  a  passing  merry  one ;  and  gOes 

to  the  tune  of.  Two  tnaids  vMohig  a  man.'  there's 

scarce  a  maid  westward,  but  she  sings  it;  'tis  m 

request,  I  can  tell  you. 

Mop.  We  can  both  sing  it;  if  thoult  bear  a  part, 
thou  Shalt  hear;  'tis  in  three  parts. 
Dor,  We  had  the  tune  on't  a  month  ago. 
Aui.  I  can  bear  my  part ;   yoo  must  know,  '(Ji 
my  occupation :  have  at  it  with  you. 
SONG. 
A.  Oa  vou  heneof  far  I mu$i  go; 
nnure,  U  ^tM  you  not  to  know. 

D.  Whiihtr?  M.  O,  whither?  D.  WhUkcrf 
M.  tt  bteomtt  thy  oath  fitU  toctf. 
Thou  tovuthy  HcretM  tell  : 

D.  Me  too,  let  me  go  thither. 
M.  brihaugi/tttotkegrmgOfOtmitt: 
D.  irtooUher,  thou dmt  ill,    ■■ 

A.  Neither.  D.  9Vhat,  neither?  A.  iVsMirf 
D.  ThouhadawommylemtoboT 
M.  Thou  hmal  owom  it  mort  to  me  s 
Then,  whither  gaftl?  soy,  tMther. 
€3o.  Worn  have  this  song  out  anon  by  oorseltea  j 
My  &ther  and  the  gentleman  are  in  sad*  talk,  and 
wo^ll  not  troaMo  them :  Come,  bring  away  thy  p*d^ 
after  me.    Wenches,  I'll  buy  for  ywn  both  :**-Po*. 
ler',  let's  have  the  first  choiee.—FoDow  me,  giris. 
Aut.  And  you  shaU  pay  weB  for  'em.         lAt^ 
WiU  you  huy  any  tape^ 
Or  laee  for  yowr'eapet  ^ 

My  dedntv  duek^my  doar^f 
Any  $Ukf  any  ikreadf  ', 

Any  toy»  for  your  heodf 
Of  the  nea^Bt,  andjln^ai,  Jln^tt  1 
Come  to  the  pedler ; 
Money*»  a  medUtf 
Tliai  doth  utter'' aU  menU  I  . 

[Exeunt  Clown,  Aut.  Doao,  and  MoPiAt 
£nter  a  Servant.  » 

8erv»  Master,  die#o  is  three  carton,  throe  shb^ 
herds,  three  neaUterds,  threo  swinoJieods,  that  hmrli 
made  themselves  all  men  of  hair;*  thoy  call  thoaft^ 
Bolivea  Oaltien  :*  and  they  have  a  dance  whioh  Iho 
wonches  any  as  a  calhaMBofry  of  gambols/  boeo'nso 
they  arc  not  in't :  but  they  tfaonaohMS  aro  oP  tho 
mind.:  (if  it  be  not  too 'rough  for  some,  that  kaow 
bttle  but  bowlias,)  it  will  please  plomifaUy.-^  « 
8hep.  Away!  we'll  none  on'^'haro  ha«  boon  too 
ioh   homely   foolery  already:— I  know,  mr*  ^ 


Anatomle  of  Abates.  Part  ii  :~*  They  be  made  of  yron 
and  Steele,  and  some  of  brasae.  kept  as  brisht  As  silver, 
yea,  some  of  silver  itselfe ;  and  it  is  well,  if  hi  processe 
of  time,  they  i^row  not  to  be  of  gold.  The  fashion 
wheniafter  they  be  made,  I  cannot  resemble  to  any 
tMng  so  well  an  to  a  squirt  or  a  little  squibhe,  wliich  Ut- 
ItOfliildren  used  to  nqulrt  water  out  withal ;  and  when 
filey  come  to  starching  and  tetiing  off  their  ruffes,  then 
moiit  this  fnstrament  be  heated  in  the  fire  the  better  to 
stiffen  the  ruff.*  Stowe  informs  us  tliat  *  about  the  six* 
teenth  yearo  of  thequeene  (Elizabeth)  began  the  malc> 
fng  ottttU  poking-aticks,  and  until  that  time  all  lawo- 
dfesses  asod  setting  aticks  made  of  wood  or  bone.' 

1  The  Iriln-hole  generally  ro^ana  the  fireplace  for 
drying  malt ,  alill  a  noted  cbRittpIug  place. 

t  An  expression  taken  from  beli-nnging:  now  con- 
trvstod  to  eUm.  The  bells  are  >aid  to  be  clawsiiJ, 
when,  after  a  course  of  rounds  or  chansew,  they  are  all 
polled  off  at  once,  and  irtve  a  general  clash  or  clam,  by 
which  the  peal  is  concluded.  As  this  rJesi  is  succeeded 
by  a  silence,  It  exactly  suiu  tlie  sense  of  the  passage. 


wqary  yOa. 

Pol.  Tou  weary  those  that  refresh  as  c  Pray,  1bt*s 
too  those  four  threes  of  herdsmen. 

Sen*  One  throo  of  Ihom,  by  their  own  report,'air. 
hath  danced  beftro  ihe  tog;  aad  no>  tho  vioct  of 

having  be^n  in  her  yonth  much  addicted  to  wearing  finO 
neckhices ;  or  It  probably  implies  that  they  were  bought 
at  the  fair  of  St.  Audrey,  where  gay  toys  of  all  sorU 
were  sold.  This  fair  was  held  in  tlie  Isle  of  Ely  on  "^  ~ 
Saint*s  day,  Ihe  17th of  October;  Harpsflold,  who  t 
ihe  story  of  the  saint,  describes  tko  necklace  » 
Anglie  nostra  mulieres  torquem  qoondam,  eatonoi  ot 


itotto 


RuhtiUaeHca  confocUim,  eollogostaroquam  Bkholreds 
torquem  appellanius  (tawdry  laee)  forsan  In  emft 
dixinua  roerooriam.*-*iirw«.  £ecla».  AngL  p.  W. 


S  A  iaii*yls<i  was  a  sort  of  necklace  worn  by  coon- 
tiT  wenches ;  so  named  after  St.  Audrey  (Ethelreda) 
"MMt  la  akM  to  have  died  of  a  swelling  in  her  throat, 
Vhkh  she  conaMerod  as  a  particular  judgment,  for 


4  Sweet,  or  perfumed  gloves,  are  often 
by  Shakspeare ;  they  were  very  mach  coteoawd,attA  a 
frequent  present  in  the  poet's  time. 

5  AIL  oxtraocdinaiy  evonU  won  then  loinod  Into 
ballads.  In  KXK  was  entend  on  thoetaiionon*  booka^ 
*  X  strange  ceport  of  a  monalroosCsA  that  appoand  In 

•     '     ■»-»-"      ^         '^        irdTr^thto 


opwai 


the  form  of  s  woman  from  her  waist  up 
ii  U  highly  probahle  that  Shakspoa 
8  i.  e.  senoQS.- 

7  *  A  sale  or  mtteromee  of  wan.   Sxactus.^^llsnt* 

8  It  is  most  probable  that  thoy  wan  dnaaodin  goat- 
skins. A  dance  of  satyrs  was  no  unusual  «ntortai»> 
ment  In  Shakapean*a  time,  or  ovesi  ot  anoarher  ported. 
A  very  ctirious  relation  of  a  diaguising  or  mummory 
of  this  kind,  which  had  like  to  have  jrovod  Mat  to 
aome  of  the  actws  la  mis  ralated  by  Fnissart  1 
curring  in  the  court  of  Franco  in  190L 

9  Satyre. 
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WUiTfiUW  TAUS. 


Iividirs  feat  iwlahvlfbgr  dw 


the  three,  biii 
•quire.' 

.  3k^,  Lr&ave  your  pratiof;  «toce  those  good  men 
VOplMMe^  lat  them  come  in ;  but  <)uickly  new. 

Sferv.  Why,  the/  May  at  door,  sir.  [Exit. 

He-eMler  Serraiit,  toieft  lioefoe  Austiet  AoUtod  tiJbe 
Sat^f.    Thty  tkmeey  and  then  ejttmnL 

Pol.  Of  father,  you'll  kno^v  more  of  that  here- 
afior— * 
Is  it  not  too  far  gone?— 'Tis  time  to  part  them. — 
He*8  simple,  ai^d  tells  much.  [Aside.] — How  now, 

fair  shepherd  1 
Your  heart  is  full  of  something,  that  does  take 
Your  mifkd  from  feasting.  Sooth,  when  I  was  young. 
And  handed  love,  as  you  do,  I  was  wont 
To  load  mv  she  with  knacks:  I  would  hare  ran- 

sa^kM 
The  pedler's  silken  treasury,  and  hare  pour'd  it 
To  her  acceptance ;  jrou  have  let  him  go, 
And  nothing  marted^  with  him  :  if  your  lass 
In;erprcta'ion  should  abuse ;  and  call  this 
Your  lack  of  love  or  boimiy ;  you  were  straitedf 
For  a  reply ;  at  least,  if  yoU  make  a  care 
Of  happy  nolding  her. 

Ho,   •  Old  sir,  I  know 

She  prizes  not  such  trifles  as  these  are  : 
The  gifU  she  looks  from  me' are  packM  and  tockM 
Up  in  my  heart :  which  I  have  given  already. 
But  not  delivered. — O,  hear  me  breathe  my  fife 
Before  thi»  ancient  sir,  who,  it  should  seem, 
Hath  sometime  lov'd :  I  take  thy  hand;  this  handj    . 
As  aofi  as  dove's  down,  and  as  white  as  it; 
Or  Ettiiopian's  tooth,  or  the  faonM  snow^ 
That's  boleed*  by  the  northern  blasts  twice  o'er. 

Pol.  What  follows  thif? 
How  prettily  the  yoong  trwain  seems  to  wash 
Ttie  hand,  was  fair  before !— -I  have  put  you  out  :— 
But  tayour  protestatioQ ;  let  me  hear 
What  you  profess. 
'Fb.  D6,  and  be  witness  to't. 

Pol.  And  this  my  neighbour  too? 

/to.    '  And  he,  and  more 

Than  be,  and  men ;  the  earth,  the  heavens,  and  ail; 
That,~-were  I  crownM  the  most  imperial  monarch, 
ThereoTmoftt  worthy ;  were  I  the  fairest  youth 
That  ever  made  eye  sworve ;  had  force  and  know- 
ledge, 
Mm«  than  was  eyer  maa'fl,r-I  would  not  prize  them. 
Without  her  love :  for  her  employ  them  aU ; 
Commend  them,  and  condemn  them,  to  her  service, 
Or  to  their  own  penfition. 

Pol.  Fairly  offer'd. 

Cam.  This  shows  a  sound  affection. 

8htp.  But,  my  daughter, 

Say  you  the  like  to  him  ? 

Per.  I  cannot  «peak 

So  well,  nothing  so  well ;  no,  nor  mean  bettor : 
By  the  pattern  of  my  own  thoughts  I  cut  out 
Thepuntyofhis. 

Shep,  Take  hands,  a  bargain  ;— 

And,  friends  unknown,  you  shall  bear  witness  to^t : 
I  give  my  daughter  to  him,  and  will  make 
Her  portioD  equal  his. 

FU.  p.  that  must  be 

Pfhe  virtue  ntjaar  daugtiter:  one  )>eing  dead, 
I  shall  have  more  than  you  can  dream  m  yet ; 
Enough  then  for  your  wonder :  But,  come  on, 
Contract  us  'fore  these  witnesses. 

•  WiiBp.  Come,  your  {mud  ,• ' 

And,  daughter,  yonrs. 

PoL  Soil,  swain,  a  while,  *bes«edi  you ; 

Have  you  a  father? 


1  Foot  rule,  etqmUm^  Fr. 

S  This  is  an  answer  M  somefhing  whkb  the  shepherd 
Isaapposed  to4nvre  saU  to  PolhnBes  daring  the  dance. 

S  Bought,  trafficked. 
'4  SimUand,  pot  to  dificnttles. 

5  Thai  Is  rifled, 
•  6  t.  e.  *  cenvetse  aboat  his  own  aihirs.' 

7  Far,  in  the  old  speUhig  farrei  i.  •.  fmiktr.    Tha 
aartail  eoaipafalive  of ftr  was/prcr. 

8  11i0  old  copy  read*  ibyt. 


JF^  I  hiure  i  9ut  whalof  hia? 

Pol.  Knows  be  of  this  ? 

Flo.  Hu  neither  does,  nor  ahall. 

Pol.  Methinks,  a  father 
Is,  at,  the  nuptial  of  his  son,  a  guest 
That  best  becomes  the  table.    Pray  yoo,  one*  BMwa  f 
Is  not  your  father  grown  incapaUe 
Of  reasonable  affairs?  is  be  not  stupid 
With  age,  and  altering  rheums?    Can  he  speak f 

hear? 
Know  gaao  from  man  ?  dispute  his  own  estate  7* 
Lies  he  not  bed-rid  ?  and  again  doos  notkingy 
But  what  he  did  being  childish  ? 

Fio.  No,  good  air  I 

He  has  his  health,  -and  ampler  strength,  indeed, 
Tha»  most  haye  of  liis  age. 

Pol.  By  My  wlut«  Uudi 

You  offer  him,  if  this  be  so,  a  wrong 
Something  unfilial :  Reaton,  my  aon, 
Should  cheese  liimself  a  wife ;  but  as  good 
Thtf.fifihcr  (all  whose  joy  im  nothing  else 
But  fair  postmly)  tdioQld  hold  sor 
In  such  a  business. 

Flo.  lyksUaUthisf 

But«ifiM'.:aevne  other  reasons,  my  grave  aif, 
'VVluch  'lis  not  fit,  you  know,  InotacquaiBt* 
My  father  of  this  business.  \ 

Pol.  .         ^    LeChMbkiMNr'U 

Fto.  Ho  shell ftot.  !. 

Pol.  Pr'ythee.let  bin. 

Fh.  No,  hemuefMt^ 

Shep.  Let  him,  wy  ma\  h«  shaU  not  aovi  m 
grieve 
At  knowing  of  tky  ohaice.       i 

Fh.  Come,  come,  hd  MWt  not  t-*- ; 

Mark  our  contraet '  > 

PoL  Mark  your  divorce,  yaiqg  iir, 

{Dimmmimg  Mmm{fi' 
Whom  son  I  dare  not  call ;  thoa  art  too  base 
Tobeaokuowledg'dt  Thou  a  sceptre's  heir, 
That  thus  affect'st  a  sheep-hook  ^Thou  old  traitor, 
I  am  sorry  that,  by  hanging  thee,  I  can  bat 
Shorten  thy  life  one  week.^— And  thou,  fresh -pisca    ' 
Of  excellent  vritchcrafl;  who,  of  force,  must  kaoar     i 
The  royal  fool  thou  oop'st  wiUi;— — 

Shep.  0,myh««at! 

Pol,.  rU  have  thy  beauty  scratetf^  mtk  bffiart,a»d 
made 
More  Ipmely  than  thy  state.— For  thee,  fbod  boyr^- 
If  I  may  ever  know,  thou  dost  but  aigfa, 

lee  thb  ] 


That  thou*  too  more  shalt  neyer  see  thb  koaok,  <ai 

i^er 
I  mean  thou  shalt,)  well  bar  thee  from  sucwnsaJwi; 
Not  hoki  tliee  of  our  blood,  no,  not  our  kia. 
Far^  than  UeueaJioa  off: — ^Mark  thbu  my  wofda ; 
Follow  Us  to  the  oourt.— Thou  churi,  for  thia  tioM* 
Though  full  of  our  dupleastire,  yet  we  firuo  ihee 
From  the  dead  blow  of  it.~-And  yotti 

meot, — 
Worthy  enoui;h  a  herdsman ;  yea,  him  too» 
That  makes  himself,  but  for  our  honour  thMuiOy 
Unworthy  thee,—- if  ever,  henceforth,  thou 
Theffo  rural  latches  to  his  entrance  open, 
Or  hoop*  his  body  more  with  thy  embracea, 
I  will  devise  a  death  as.cruel  fbr  Uiee, 
As  thou  art  tender  to*t. 

Per.  Even  here  undone! 

I  was  Mt  much  afeard :  fbr  once,  or  twieu, 
I  was  about  to  speak  ;*  and  tell  him  plainly. 
The  selfsame  sun,  that  shines  upoa  his  court. 
Hides  not  l«s  "risnga  f'fwn  our  cottage,  but 
Looka  on  alike.'^— Wiil't  please  you,  sir,  begone  ? 
[7\i  Flouxkbi.. 


[£*, 


9  Wariiurton  remarks  that  PerdiU's  character  la 
here  finely  sustained.  *To  have  made  her  quito  as* 
tonished  a(  the  king^  discovery  of  himself  had  not 
become  Iter  birth :  and  to  have  given  her  presence  of 
mind  to  have  made  thia  reply  to  the  king,  had  nol  br« 
oeme  her  education.' 

10  Tu  look  on,  or  look  apon,  without  any  substantia 
annexed,  is  a  mode  of  expression  which,  though  now 
nuttsual,  appsaiM  to  huvu  bauli  logitinMta  In  ttaka* 
peaie's  time. 
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Act  tY« 


I  told  yoQ  what  wolsy  eooM  of  thii:  'Be*eech  foa, 
Of  jour  own  sUte  take  care :  tins  dream  oTmine^— 
Bainf  BOW  awake,  I'll  oueen  it  no  inch  further, 
But  milk  my  ewes,  and  weep. 

Cam,  Why,  how  now,  frther, 

Speak,  era  thou  diesL 

Shep.  I  cannot  speak,  nor  think, 

Nor  dare  to  know  that  which  I  know^— O,  sir, 

[7^  F1.0BIZSX.. 
Tou  have  undone  a  man  of  fourscore  three,^ 
That  thought  to  fill  his  grave  m  quiet :  yea,    » 
To  die  upon- the  bed  my  father  died. 
To  lie  close  b^  his  honest  bonea :  but  now 
Some  hangman  must  put  on  my  shroud,  and  lay  me 
Where  no  priest  shorels  in  dust.'^-O  cursed  wretch! 
[T»  PsaiMTA. 
Ttait  knew'st  this  was  the  prince,  and  wouldst  ad- 
venture 
To  mingle  faith  with  hnn.--^Undone!  undone! 
If  I  nigM  die  within  this  hour,  I  hare  tiv'd 
To  die  when  I  desire.  [£sft. 

fio.  Why  look  yoo  so  upon  me  ? 

I  am  but  sorry,  not  afuard !  delay'd, 
But  nothing  altered :  What  I  was,  I  am : 
More  straining  on,  ibr  plucking  back ;  not  following 
My  leash*  mwillingly. 

Cam,  Gracious  my  lord, 

You  know  your  father's  temper :  at  this  time 
He  will  allow  no  speech  ^ — ^which,  I  do  guess, 
You  do  not  purpose  to  him ;— and  as  hardly 
WfK  he  enonre  your  sight  as  yet,  I  fear : 
Then,  till  the  fury  of  his  higfaneas  settle, 
Come  not  before  him. 

fh.  I  not  purpose  it. 

ItMirii,CamUlo. 

Com.  Even  he,  my  lord. 

rp^.  How  often  have  I  told  you,  'twudd  be  thus? 
How  oAcn  said,  my  di4^ity  would  last 
But  till  'twere  known  f 

Flo.  It  cannot  &il,  but  by 

The  violation  ofmy  fiiith ;  And  then 
Let  nature  crush  tne  sides  o*  the  earth  together. 
And  mar  the  seeds  within ! — IaH  up  thy  looks  :— 
From  my  sueoession  wipe  me,  father !  I 
Am  heir  to  my  affection. 

4Mm.  Be  advia'd. 

•  Ffoi  I  am ;  anVbv  my  fancy  :*  if  my  reason 
Will  thereto  be  obedient,  I  have  reason  : 
Ifnot,  my  senses,  better  pleas'd  with  madnea% 
Do  bid  it  welcome. 

Cam,  This  is  desperate,  sir. 

Fh.  So  call  it ;  but  it  does  fulfil  my  vow ; 
T  ntoeds  must  think  it  honesty.    Garoillo, 
Not  for  Bohemia,  nor  the  pomp  that  may 
Be  thereat  glean'd ;  for  all  the  sun  sees,  or 
The  dose  earth  wombs,  or  the  profound  seas  hide 
In  tmknown  fathoms,  will  I  break  my  oath 
T(y  Clws  my  Aiir  bekw'd :  Therefore,  I  pray  vou, 
As  you  have  ever  been  my  father's  honouHd  friend, 
When  he  shall  miss  me  (as,  in  faith,  I  mean  not 
To  sed'  him  any  more),  cast  your  good  counsels 
Upon  his  passion:  Let  myself  andfortune 
Ttig  for  the  time  to  come.    This  you  may  know, 
And  so  deliver ;— I  am  put  to  sea 
With  her,  whom  here  I  cannot  hold  on  shore ; 
^tidhKwt  ooportune  to  our*  need,  I  have 
A  vessel  rides  fast  by,  but  not  prepar'd 
For  this  design.    What  course  I  mean  to  hold 
Shall  nothing  benefit  your  knowledge,  nor 
Gnncum  me  the  reporting. 

Cam.  O,  my  lord, 

1  "nils  sp(>ech  of  the  old  clown  is  admirably  cliarac- 
tpnstic ;  liis  selfishness  is  seen  by  hiii  concesUnf  the 
•di'nitturs  of  Perdita,  and  here  supported  by  the  little 
nntard  he  shows  for  his  son  or  her :  he  is  entirely 
thkvn  lip  with  himself,  though /ewfcors  smf  three. 

9  Before  the  ret5nn  of  the  burial  service  by  Edward 
VI.  it  was  the  custom  for  the  priest  to  throw  earth  on 
the  body  in  the  form  of  a  cross,  and  then  sprinkle  it 
wWl  holy  water. 

•  t  Leaih,  a  leading  string. 

4  fWcy  hare  means  loss,  as  ha  other  places  already 
pointed  oat 


I  would  your  apirtt  wei^  Mn6f  ibf  MVioa 
Or  stronger  for  your  need. 

Fio.  Hari^  Perdita. [TUkes  ker  oshIs. 

m  hear  you  by-and-by.  [To  CAjau^o. 

Cam.  He's  irremoveable 

Resolved  for  flisfat :  Now  were  I  happy,  if 
His  going  I  noidd  frame  to  serve  my  turn ; 
Save  him  from  danger,  do  him  love  and  hocioar; 
Purchase  the  sight  again  of  dear  SipUia, 
And  that  unhappy  king,  my  master,  wliom 
I  so  much  thirst  to  see. 

Flo.  Now,  good  CainiOo, 

I  am  so  fiaught  with  curious  busmess,  that 
I  leave  out  ceremony.  [Gooy. 

Cam.  Sir,  I  think 

You  have  heard  ofmy  poor  services,  i'  the  love 
That  I  have  borne  your  &ther7 

Flo.  Very  noWy 

Have  you  deserv'd :  it  is  my  father's  music 
To  speak  vour  deeds ;  not  little  of  his  care  , 
To  have  tnem  recompens'd  as  thought  on. 

Cam,  WeO,m7lofd, 

If  you  may  please  to  think  I  love  the  king ; 
And,  through  him,  what  is  nearest  to  him,  which  ia 
Your  gradous  self;  embrace  but  my  direction, 
(If  your  more  ponderous  and  settled  prqiect 
May  sufler  alteration,)  on  mine  honour 
ru  point  you  where  you  shall  have  such  receiving 
As  shall  become  your  bigness ;  where  you  may 
Enjoy  your  mistress  (from  the  whom,  I  se^ 
There^  no  disjunction  to  be  made,  but  by. 
As  heavens  forefend!  your  ruinrj  marry  her; 
And  (with  my  best  endeavours,  in  your  abaenoe) 
Your  discontenting*  father  strive  to  qualify, 
And  bring  him  up  to  liking. 

Flo.  How,  CaDMllo, 

May  this,  almost  a  miracle,  be  done  / 
That  I  may  call  thee  something  more  than  man, 
And,  after  that,  trust  to  thee. 

Com.  Have  you  dKwglit  aa 

A  place,  whereto  you'll  go  7 

Flo.  Not  any  yet: 

But  as  the  unthouffht<m  accident^  is  guUty 
To*  what  we  wildly  do ;  so  we  profess 
Ourselves  to  be  the  slaves  of  chance,  and  ffies 
Of  every  wind  that  blows. 

Cam.  Then  list  to  me : 

This  follows, — if  you  will  not  change  your  purpoae;. 
But  undergo  this  flight ; — ^Make  for  Sicilia; 
And  there  present  yourself,  and  your  fair  princess 
(F'or  so,  I  see,  she  must  be),  'fore  Leonles; 
She  shall  be  habited  as  it  becomes 
The  partner  of  your  bed.   Methinks,  I  see  • 
Leontcs,  opening  his  free  arms,  and  weeping 
His  welcomes  forth :  asks  thee,  the*  soui  for^give- 

ness, 
As  'twere  i'  the  father's  person :  kisses  the  handa 
Of  your  fresh  princess :  o'er  and  o'er  divides  him 
'Twixt  his  unkindness  and  his  kindness ;  the  one 
He  chides  to  hell,  and  bids  the  other  grow, 
Faster  than  thought,  or  time. 

Flo.  Worthy  Camillo, 

What  colour  for  my  visitation  shall  I 
Hold  up  before  him  ? 

Cam.  Sent  by  the  king  your  father 

To  greet  him,  and  to  give  him  comforts.    Sir. 
The  manner  of  your  tearing  towards  him,  with 
What  you,  as  from  your  fatner  shall  deliver. 
Things  known  betwixt  us  three,  Fll  write  you  down : 
The  whiclf  shall  point  you  forth  at  every  sittmg,'* 
What  you  must  say  \  tnat  he  shall  not  perceive 


5  *  Omt  need.'    The  old  copy  reads  her,    71m 
dation  is  Theobald's. 
t  Di*caaie$Uutg,  lor  discontented. 

7  This  uHtkow/At-om  aeeUem  is  the  uoexpaclad  dis- 
covery made  by  Fniixenes. 

8  Omlty  to,  thoujrh  it  sottnd  harsh  to  our  ears,  was 
the  phraseoiogy  of^  Shakspeare. 

9  The  old  copy  reads*  *  thee  tAsfs  son.'    The  oorrsc- 
tlon  was  made  in  the  third  folio. 

10  The  coandl-days  ware  called  s^Mayy,  te  I 
p6ara*a  time. 
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But  that  ytn  have  year  falhw't  botom  there, 
AMtd  ipeak  hia  very  heart. 

^^0.  I  ftm  bound  to  joa ; 

There  ie  some  rap  in  this.  * 

Cam.  A  coune  more  pronusing 

Than  a  wild  dedicatioD  of  jouraelres 
To  nnpath'd  waten,  uidreamM  ahorea;  moat  cer- 
tain, 
To  miaeriea  enough :  no  hope  to  help  too  ; 
But'fia  yoo  ahako  off  one,  to  take  anoUier : 
Nothing  so  certain  aa  your  anchors :  who 
Do  their  beat  office,  if  ihey  can  but  atay  you 
Where  you*ii  be  loath  to  be  ?  Beatdes,  you  knoWi 
Proeperity's  the  very  b<Hid  of  love ; 
Whose  fresh  complexion  and  whoae  heart  together 
Affliction  altera. 

Per.  One  of  theae  ia  true : 

I  think  affliction  may  aubdue  the  cheek, 
But  not  take  in^  the  mind. 

Cam,  Tea,  aay  you  ao  ? 

There  ahall  not,  at  your  fiUber*a  houae,  theaa  aeren 

years, 
Be  bom  another  auch. 

/To.  My  good  Gamillo, 

She  is  as  forward  of  her  breeding,  as 
She  is  i'  the  rear  our  birth. 

Cam.  I  cannot  aay,  'tis  pity 

She  lacks  instructions ;  for  she  scema  a  miatreaa 
To  most  that  teach. 

Per,  Tour  pardon,  sir,  ibr  thia ; 

I'll  bhish  you  thanks. 

Ft»,  My  prettiest  Perdita.— 
B«}t,  O,  the  thorns  we  stand  upon !— CamiDo,— 
Preserver  of  my  father,  now  of  m»^ 
The  medicine  of  our  house  !«^ow  shall  we  do? 
We  are  not  furnished  like  Bohemia's  son ; 
Nor  shall  appear  in  Sicilian— 

Cam,  My  lofd, 

Fear  n<Mie  of  this :  I  think,  you  know,  my  fortunea 
Do  all  lie  there :  it  shall  be  so  my  care 
To  hare  you  royally  appointed,  aa  if 
The  scene  you  play,  were  mine.     For  instance,  sir, 
That  you  may  know,  you  ahall  not  want, — one  word. 
[They  talk  aaUU, 

Enter  Autoltcus. 

AtU.  Ha,  ha !  what  a  Ibol  honesty  is !  and  trust, 
bis  sworn  brother,  a  very  simple  gentleman !  I  have 
aokl  all  my  f rampeiy ;  noC  a  oounterieit  stone,  not 
«  riband,  glass,  pomander."  brooch,  table-book, 
ballad,  knife,  tape,  glove,  snoe-(ie,  bracelet,  horn- 
ring,  to  keep  my  pack  from  fasting;  they  throng 
who  should  boy  first ;  as  if  my  triiuiets  had  been 
hallowod,'  and  brought  a  benediction  to  the  buyer : 
^  which  meana,  I  saw  whoae  purse  was  best  m 
picture;  and,  what  I  raw,  to  my  good  use,  I  re* 
membered.  My  clown  (who  wants  but.  aometbing 
to  be  a  reasonable  man)  crew  ao  in  love  with  the 
wenched  sonj;,  that  he  would  not  stir  hia  pettitoes, 
till  he  had  both  tune  and  words,  which  so  drew  the 
rest  of  the  herd  to  me,  that  all  their  other  senses 
stuck  in  ears :  you  might  have  pinchM  a  ptecket,^ 
it  was  senseless ;  'twos  nothing,  to  geld  a  codpiece 
of  a  purse;  Iwoukl  have  filed  keys  oflT,  that  nang 
in  chains :  no  hearing,  no  feelinf ,  but  mv  sir^s 
song,  and  admiring  the  nothing  of  it.  So  that,  m 
this  time  of  lethargy,  I  picked  and  cut  moat  of  their 
festival  puraes;  and  had  not  the  okl  man  come  in 


1  To  Uk€  ^  is  10  ammuri  to  gwt  f Ae  better  of. 

S  Pomea^*  were  little  balls  of  perfumed  paste, 
worn  in  the  pocket,  tut  hung  about  the  neck,  ana  even 
aometimes  suspended  to  the  wri«t,  according  to  Philips. 
They  were  used  as  amulets  against  the  plague  or  other 
lulectiooA,  as  well  mn  for  mere  articles  of  luxury.  Vs. 
rlouii  ree«ipts  for  making  them  may  be  founa  in  old 
books  of  housf^wiferyvanoeven  in  one  or  two  old  plays, 
lliey  have  recently  been  revived  and  made  into  a  vari- 
ety of  ornaroenlai  forms  under  the  name  of  Amulets. 
FumiffaUng  pasttUes  are  another  mcdiflcation  of  the 

remands r.  The  name  is  derived  fh>m  pomme  d'tmkre^ 
know  not  on  witat  authority,  for  in  all  the  old  French 
dictionarieji  they  are  called  jiobibim  4»  f— itw.  Phil- 
ips saya  ptmmitrt  Dutch. 


with  a  whooblib  against  hia  daughter  and  the  king'a 
son,  and  acared  my  chougha  from  the  cbafT,  I  had 
not  left  a  purse  alive  in  the  whole  anmy. 

[Camillo,  Florizki.,  and  Perdita 
onne  jortoard. 

Cam,  Nay,  but  my  letters  by  this  means  being 
there 
So  soon  as  you  arrive,  shall  clear  that  doubt. 

Flo,  And   those   that  you'll   procure   from  kmg 
Lcoutes— — 

Cam.  Shall  satisfy  your  father. 

Per.  Ilappy  be  you ! 

All,  that  you  speak,  shows  fair. 

Cam,  Who  have  wo  here  ? 

[Seeing  Autolycus. 
Well  make  an  instrument  of  this ;  omit 
Nothing,  may  give  ua  aid. 

Aut,  If  they  have  overheard  mo  now,  why, 

hanging.  [Aside, 

Cam.  How  now,  good  fellow?  Why  shakest 
then  sol  Fear  not,  man;  here's  no  harm  intended 
to  thee.  * 

Aut.  I  am  a  poor  fellow,  sir. 

dm.  Wliy  DO  so  still ;  here*s  nobody  will  steal 
that  from  thee :  Tet,  fur  the  outside  of  thy  poverty, 
we  must  make  an  exchange:  therefore,  disease 
thee  instantly,  (thou  roust  Uiink,  there's  necessity 
in't,)  and  cnango  garments  with  thu  gentleman : 
Thoufh  the  pennyworth,  on  his  side,  be  the  worst, 
yet  h<Nd  thee,  there's  some  boot.* 

Avt,  I  am  a  poor  fellow,  sir ;— I  know  ye  well 
enough.  [Adde, 

Cam,  Nay,  pr'ythoe,  despatch ;  the  gentleman  ia 
half  flayed*  already. 

AiU,  Are  you  m  earnest,  air  ?«-I  smell  the  trick 
of  it.  [Aside. 

fU.  Despatch,  I  pr*ytheo. 

Aut.  Indeed,  I  have  had  earnest ;  but  I  cannot 
with  conscience  take  it. 

Com.  Unbuckle,  unbuckle. — 

[Flo.  and  Autol.  exehatige  garmente. 
Fortunate  mistress, — ^lel  my  prophecy 
Come  home  to  you ! — ^you  must  retire  yourself 
Into  some  covert ;  take  your  sweetheart's  hat, 
And  pluck  it  o'er  your  brows ;  mnflfe  your  face, 
Dismantle  you :  and  as  you  can,  duliken 
The  truth  of  your  own  seeming;  that  you  may 
fFor  I  do  fear  eyes  over  you)  to  shiplioard 
Get  undescried. 

Per.  I  see,  the  play  so  lies, 

That  I  must  bear  a  part. 

Cam.  No  remedy.— 

Have  you  done  there  ? 

Fto.  Should  I  now  meet  my  father, 

He  would  not  call  me  son. 

Cam.  Nay^you  shall  have 

No  hat : — Come^  tady,  come. — ^Farewell,  my  firiend. 

Aitt.  Adieu,  sir. 

Flo.  O  Peratta,  what  have  we  twain  forgot  ? 
Pray  jrou,  a  word.  I^^y  eonverK  apart. 

Cam,  What  I  do  next,  shall  be  to  tell  the  kins; 

[Amdg, 
Of  this  escape,  and  whither  they  are  bound ; 
Wherein  my  hope  is,  I  shall  so  prevail, 
To  force  huin  after :  in  whose  company 
I  shall  review  Sicilia ;  for  whoae  sight 
T  have  a  woman's  longing. 


8  This  sllades  to  the  beads  often  sold  by  the  Roman- 
ists, as  made  particularly  efficacious  by  the  touch  of 
some  relic. 

4  Steevens  has  been  very  facetious  about  a  placket^ 
and  has  explained  It  to  be  the  opening  in  a  woman'a 
petticoat,  ft  was  no  such  thlnjf,  it  wa.««  nothing  more 
than  a  «<omaeAer ;  as  appears  by  Florio's  Dtctionarm 
under  the  word  Toraee :  'The  breast  or  htilke  of  a 
man:  also  the  middle  space  between  the  neckc  and 
the  thighs:  also  a  placket,  a  siomachtr.*  Thomas  gives 
the  same  explanation  of  Thoracal  except  that  he  spells 
the  word  piaeeard. 

ft  Boot  is  advantage,  proBt.  We  now  say  eoeuthing 
to  hootf  something  besides  the  articles  exchanged  for 
each  other. 

0  Stripped. 
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flo.  FortiBie«Me4«!— > 
Thus  we  Mt  oo,  CamiUo,  to  the 

Cam,  The  sinfler  speed,  the  better. 

(Exemi  Flo.  Pern,  amd  Cam. 

^ii<.  I  imderttand  the  bonoew,  I  hear  it :  To 
have  an  open  ear,  a  quick  eye,  and  a  ninUe  hand, 
ie  neceiwary  for  a  cnt-porae ;  a  good  noae  ■  reqm- 
■ite  also,  to  amen  oat  work  for  the  other  seiiMe.  I 
see,  thJi  m  the  time  diat  the  tngiist  man  doth  thme. 
What  an  exchaa^  had  thii  been,  without  boot? 
what  a  boot  is  here,  with  this  exchange  ?  Sore,  the 
gods  do  this  year  connive  at  us,  and  we  may  do 
any  thing  ettempon.  The  prince  himself  is  about 
a  pice  oi  iniquity ;  stealing  Mray  from  his  &ther, 
wiui  his  clog  at  lus  heeU :  If  I  thought  it  were  a 
piece  of  honesty  to  acquaint  the  king  withal,  I  would 
not  do't :'  I  hold  it  the  more  knavery  tooooceal  it; 
and  therein  am  I  constant  to  my  profession. 

Enter  Clown  and  Shepherd. 
Aside,  aside ; — here  is  more  matter  for  a  hot  brain : 
Every    lane's    end,    every   shop,   church,  aeasiai, 
hanging,  yie]da  a  careful  man  wmk. 

Clo.  See,  see ;  what  a  man  you  are  now !  there 
is  no  other  way,  but  to  tell  the  king  she^  a  change 
ling,  and  none  of  your  flesh  and  Uood 

Shq>.  Nay,  but  hear  me. 

Clo.  Nay,  but  hear  me. 

8hep.  Go  to,  then. 

Clo.  She  being  none  of  your  flesh  and  blood,  your 
flesh  and  blood  bas  pot  ofiended  the  king :  aiM,  so, 
TOUT  fle^h  and  Uood  is  not  to  be  punished  by  him. 
show  those  things  you  found  about  her :  those  se- 
cret things,  all  but  what  she  has  with  her :  This 
being  done,  let  the  law  go  whistle ;  I  warrant  you. 

8hep.  I  will  tell  the  king  all,  every  word,  yea,  and 
hitt  son's  pranks  too :  who,  I  may  say,  is  no  honest 
man  neither  to  his  father,  nor  to  me,  lo  go  about  to 
make  me  the  king's  brother-in-law. 

Cto.  Indeed,  Drotber4n-law  was  the  foxthest  off 
Tou  could  have  been  lo  him;  and  then  your  bkxid 
had  been  the  dearer,  by  I  know  how*^  much  an 
ounce. 

Aui,  Very  wisely ;  puppies !  [Amde, 

Shep.  Weil ;  let  us  to  the  king ;  there  is  that  in 
thu  fardel,  will  make  him  scratch  nis  beard. 

Aut,  I  know  not  what  impediment  (his  coa^ilaiiit 
mtftr  be  to  the  flight  of  my  master. 

Ch.  'Pray  heartily,  he  be  at  palace, 

Aut.  Though  I  am  not  naturally  honest,  I  am  so 
sometimes  by  chance  >-Let  me  pocket  up  my  ped- 
ler's  excrement.'  [Takea  tif  Jo* /bUm  bevd.]  How 
now,  rustics '/  whither  are  you  bound  7 

Shep,  To  the  palace,  an^  it  like  your  worship. 

Aut.  Your  affairs  there?  what?  with  whom? 
the  condition  of  that  fardel,^  the  plaoe  of  yoiir 
dwelling,  your  names,  your  ages,  of  what  havmg,* 
breeding,  and  any  thing  that  is  fitting  to  be  known, 
discover, 

Clo, 

Let  me 
,attd 


We  are  bat  plain  fellows,  sir.* 

Aut,  A  lie ;  ^ou  are  rough  and  * 
have  no  lyin^ ;  it  becomes  none  but 
tbejr  oAen  give  us  soMiers  the  lie  :  but  we 
for  it  with  stamped  cob,  not  stabbing 
fore  they  do  not  give  as  the  lie.* 

Cto.  Your  worship  had  like  to  have  given  us  one, 
if  you  had  not  taken  yourself  with  the  maimer.^ 


t  we  pay  them 
;  steel :  there- 


1  Steevens  reads,  *  If  I  thougiit  it  were  mot  a  piece 
of  honesty  to  acquaint  the  king  withal.  I  would  do  tt.* 
Ths  tnnaposttion  of  the  word  not  was  made  by  Han- 
mor ;  it  does  not  render  the  passage  more  intelligiUe, 
and  as  we  can  extract  a  meaning  oat  of  the  passage  as 
It  originally  stood,  I  do  not  think  so  vlolMt  a  transpo- 
sition admissible.  ^^ 

S  We  sbovld  probably  raad,  <by  I  know  not  how 
vach  an  ooncs.* 

5  Thus  in  the  Comady  of  Errors :  '  Why  Is  time  such 
a  niggard  of  hto  h&ir,  being  as  it  is  so  plsntiAil  an  m- 

4  rartfiflsaftmdI»,aMdkortarfAm.    'Apackthat 
a  man  doth  bear  with  him  la  the  way,'  says  Mont. 
ft  I.  e.  estate,  property. 

6  The  meaning  is,  they  are  paid  tot  lylQg,  therefore 
they  do  not  give  us  the  lie. 


Aai.  Whether  it  lik 
See'st  Ibou  not  iJie  air  of  the  coot,  i 
ings?  haih  not  my  gait  in  it,  tha  i 
amrt,?*  receives  not  thy 
me  ?  reflect  I  wn  oo  iby  I 
Thiok'st  thou,  for  thai  I 
thee  thy  businrss,  I  am  therefore  no  comtier  ?  I  am 
courtier,  capni-pie ;  and  one  that  wiB  caihsr  push  oa. 
or  pluck  back  thy  bMBMiss  then:  wheiwy  I 
caamaaad  thee  to  opea  thy  aSEur, 

Shep.  My  bosaacas,  sir,  is  to  the  king. 

Avt,  What  advocate  hast  thou  tohimf 

Shep,  I  know  not,  anH  like  yon. 

Gfo.  Advocate'e  the  court  ^onl  for  a 
say  you  have  none. 

efhep.  None,  nr;  I  have  i 
hen.'* 

Ant,  How  biess'd  are  «c 


Yet  nators  might  have  made  me  aa  theae  arc. 

Therefore  I'll  not  disdain. 

Clo.  This  cannot  but  be  a  great  courtier. 

Shep.  His  garments  are  nch,  but  be  wean  tkeM 
not  handsomely. 

Clo.  He  seesBs  to  be  the  more  noble  in  being  (an* 
tastical ;  a  great  nmn,  Fll  wanant ;  I  know,  wj  tha 
picking  on's  teeth. 

Aut.  The  fordel  there?  what^  i>  the  foiM? 
Wherefore  that  box  ? 

Shep.  Sir,  there  lies  such  secrets  in  fliis  I 
and  box,  which  none  naust  know  but  the  king;  i 
which  he  shall  know  within  this  hour,  if  I  may  « 
to  the  speech  of  him. 

Aut.  Age,  thou  hast  lost  thy  labosr. 

Shq,.  Why,  sir? 

Aut.  The  lunc  ia  not  at  the  palace;  he  is  ma 
aboard  a  new  &4»  to  purge  melandioly»  tna  air 
himself:  For,  if  thou  be'st  capable  of  things  seiioaa, 
thou  must  know,  the  king  is  fiafl  of  grief. 

Shep,  So  'tis  said,  sir;  about  his  aon,  that  ihooU 
have  married  a  shepherd's  dwighter. 

Aut.  If  that  shepherd  be  not  in  hand  fkwt,  IM 
him  fly;  the  curses  he  shall  have,  the  tortures  ha 
shall  feel,  will  break  the  back  of  man,  the  heart  of 
monster. 

Ch.  Thmk  yon  so,  sir? 

Aut.  Not  he  akme  shall  snfler  what  wit  can  niakn 
heavy,  and  vengeance  bitter;  bat  those  that  are 
germane**  to  him,  though  removed  fifty  times,  shall 
all  come  under  the  hangman:  winch  fliough  it  bo 
great  pity,  yet  it  b  necessary.  An  oM  sheep  whisli 
ung  rogue,  a  ram-tender,  to  ofier  to  have  his  daogb* 
ter  come  into  grace!  Some  say  he  shaU  be  stoned; 
but  that  death  is  too  soft  for  him,  say  I :  Draw  oar 
throne  into  a  sheep-cote !  aH  deaths  are  too  few,  tha 
sharpest  too  easy. 

CIS.  Has  the  oU  man  e'er  n  son,  sir,  do  yoa  hstTi 
an't  like  you,  sir? 

Aut.  He  has  a  son,  who  shall  be  flayed  sHrej 
then,  Hiointed  over  with  honey,  set  on  the  head  cv 
a  wasp's  nest ;  then  stand,  till  he  be  three  qoarw 
ters  and  a  dram  dead:  then  recovered  again  with 
aoquavitm,  or  some  other  hot  infheion :  then  rmw  ai 
he  is,  and  in  the  hottest  day  prognostication  pro* 
claims,'^  shall  be  be  set  against  a  brick  wall,  the 
sun  look'mg  with  a  southward  eye  upon  bin ;  whom 
he  is  to  behoki  him,  with  flies  blown  to  death.    Bol 


7  That  is,  m  the  feet.    VIda  Lova»s  Labevi*s  Lost. 
Act  i.  8c.  I. 
6  The  sMsrare,  ths  sUtely  tread  of  eonrtiors. 

9  *Thtnk'st  thou  heeauH  I  wmd  »ysc(r  Ms.  or  dh« 
fh>m  thee  thy  business,  I  am  therefore  no  courtisr^ 
To  toie  is  to  pluck  or  dimw  out.  As  (e  toet  or  tslSS 
wool,  Corpere  lanom.    See  the  old  dictionaries. 

10  Malone  says,  *  perhaps  in  tha  first  of  these  spsedip 
es  we  shoold  read,  a  prttemty  which  the  old  shspbsm 
mistakes  for  a  pfcta—wf.  The  clowns  peihapa  thongU 
ooortiers  as  comiptible  as  some  jostirss  then  wers, 
of  whom  It  is  said,  *  for  half  a  doten  of  chickens  thay 
would  dispense  with  a  whole  dosen  of  pensl  statotss.* 

11  GefMMS,  related. 

It  Ths  hottsst  day  forstoUl  In  ths  ihnswnsjr. 
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what  ttSkw  of  tbets  tttSitoAy  rticaii,  wImm  mis* 
eriea  are  tp  be  smUod  at,  4mAt  offenoes  Ikaia  so 
capital?  Tell  me  (fir  jou  teem  to  be  lioneBt^laia 
men)  wfaat  jon  have  to  the  kin^:  betoc  aometfaiiig 
gently  coomderod/  FU  bring  toq  where  he  is 
aboard,  tender  jroar  perMms  to  his  presence,  whia- 

Kr  htm  in  jow  behaltt;  and,  if  it  be  in  man,  besides 
9  king,  to  ediMt  yoor  84at8,  here  is  man  shall 
do  it. 

Cb.  He  seems  to  be  of  great  autfaoritT:  close 
with  him,  sive  him  sold ;  and  though  authority  be 
a  stubborn  bear,  yet  ho  is  oA  led  by  the  nose  with 
cold :  show  the  mside  of  your  pttrse  to  the  outnde  of 
Sis  hand,  and  no  more  ado:  Remember  stoned,  and 
flayed  alive. 

8ktp,  An't  please  yoO|  sir,  to  undertake  the  busi- 
nassibr  as,  here  u  that  gokt  I  have :  111  make  it  as 
much  more ;  and  Icare  this  young  man  in  pawn,  till  I 
brinffityou. 

.ML  After  I  have  done  what  I  promised  ? 

8hep.  Ay,  sir. 

Aul.  Well,  gifwms  die  moiety:— Are  you  a  party 
m  this  business  ? 

CEs.  In  soma  sort,  sir ;  but  though  my  case  be  a 
pitiM.  one,  1  hope  I  shall  not  be  Saved  out  ofit. 

Atd.  O,  that's  the  ease  of  the  shepherd's  son : — 
Hang  him,  he*U  be  made  an  example. 

C».  Comfort,  good  comfort:  we  ronst  to  the  king, 
and  show  ow  stmnge  sights ;  be  must  know, 'tis  none 
«f  yoor  daughter  nor  my  sister ;  we  are  gone  else. 
Sir,  I  will  giro  you  ss  much  as  this  oM  roan  does, 
when  Che  buste<ss  is  performed ;  and  remain,  as  be 
aays,  yoor  imwo,  tin  it  be  brought  you. 

Aid.  I  wilt  trust  you.  Walk  before  toward  the 
aeaside ;  go  oo  tlie  nght  hand ;  I  will  but  look  upon 
the  hbdM.  and  follow  yon. 

Clo,  ytv  are  blcssetl  in  this  man,  as  I  may  say, 


Shtp.  Let's  before,  as  he  bids  us  ;  he  was  provided 
to  do  OS  good.  IJ^JMum  Shepherd  ana  Clown. 

jimL  If  1  had  a  mmd  to  be  honest,  I  see,  fortune 
would  not  sufl^r  me;  idie  drops  booties  in  my 
month.  I  am  courted  now  with  a  double  occasion ; 
gold,  and  a  meaas  to  do  the  orince  my  master 
gooo;  which,  who  knows  how  that  may  torn  back 
to  my  advaaceniBnt?  I  will  brinr  these  two  moles, 
these  blind  ones,  aboafd  him:  ir  he  think  it  fit  to 
shore  them  again,  and  that  the  complaint  they  have 
to  the  king  concerns  him  nothing,  let  him  call  me 
rogue,  for  being  so  far  officious;  for  I  am  proof 
against  that  title,  and  what  shame  else  belongs  to't : 
To  hhn  I  will  present  them ;  there  may  be  matter  in 


ACTT. 


SCENE  I.  Sieiha.  A  nam  m  Ae  Palaee  of 
Leontes.  Enter  Laoirrva,  Ci.«6atKHas,  Diov, 
Pavujta,  and  athen, 

G§o.  Sir,  you  hnro  done  enough,  and  have  pen- 
form'd 
A  samtlike  sorrow ;  no  iault  could  you  make. 
Which  you  have  not  redeem'd ;  indeed,  psio  down 
More  penitence,  than  done  trespass :  at  the  last, 
Do,  as  the  heavens  have  done ;  forget  your  evil : 
With  them^  forgive  yourself. 

L§9m,  Whilst  I  remember 

Her  and  her  virtues,  I  canaM  forget 
My  blemishes  in  them ;  and  so  still  think  of 
The  wrong  I  did  myself;  which  was  so  muoh. 
That  heirless  it  hath  made  my  kingdom ;  aa^ 
Destroyed  the  sweet'st  rompaaion  that  s^er  man 
Bred  his  hopes  oat  of. 

Ptnd.  True,  too  true,  my  lord ; 

If,  one  by  one,  you  wedded  all  the  worid, 

1  1.  e.  being  handaomaly  bribed :  to  ettuiOtr  often 
alfidied  to  i%mmd. 
W.  e.  at  rastr  dead. 

t  Tha  old  cony  zaads,  *  And  begin,  wAyte  SIS.'    The 
m  Of  and  waa  aada  by  tti^vMu. 


Or,  fixHn  the  all  that  are,  took  something  good« 
To  make  a  perfect  woman ;  she,  you  kill^ 
Would  be  unparaUePd. 

£«m.  I  think  so.    KilTd! 

She  I  kill'd  ?  I  did  so :  but  thou  strik'st  me 
Sorely,  to  say  I  did ;  it  is  as  bitter 
Upon  thy  tongue,  as  in  my  thought:  Now,  good 

now. 
Say  so  but  seldom. 

Cleo.  Not  at  all,  good  lady : 

Ton  might   have  spoken  a   thousand  things  that 

would 
Have  done  the  time  more  benefit,  and  grac'd 
Your  kindness  better. 

Patd.  Tou  are  one  of  those, 

Would  have  him  wed  again. 

Dion,  If  you  would  not  so^ 

You  pity  not  the  state,  nor  the  rtmembrance 
Of  bis  most  sovereign  dame ;  consider  little,     * 
What  dangers,  by  his  highness'  fail  of  issue, 
May  drop  upon  Ins  kingoom,  and  devour 
Incertain  Iooker»K».     What  were  more  holy, 
Than  to  rejoice,  liie  former  queen  is  well  ?* 
What  holier,  than,— for  royalty^s  repair. 


For  present  comfort  and  fot*  future  gbod,ir- 
bless  the  '    '    ' 
th  a  sweel 
Paul.  There  is  none  worthy, 


To  I 

With  a  sweet  fellow 


Sir" 


Respecting  her  that's  gone.    Besides,  the  gods, 

Wdl  have  Hilfill'd  their  secret  purposes : 

For  has  not  the  dKvine  Apollo  said, 

Is't  not  the  teoour  of  bis  oracle. 

That  kmg  Leontes  shall  not  have  an  heir. 

Till  his  lost  child  be  found  ?  which,  that  it  shaO, 

fa  all  as  monstrous  to  our  buinah  reason. 

As  n^  AntiguiMis  to  break  his  grave, 

And  come  a^jpun  to  me ;  who,  on  my  life, 

Did  perish  with  the  infimt.    'Tis  your  counsel. 

My  lord  should  to  the  heavens  be  contrary, 

Oppose  against  their  wilk. — Care  not  for  issue  : 

r7\»  LBOffTxa. 
The  crown  will  find  an  heir:  Great  Alexander 
Left  his  to  the  worthiest;  so  his  successor 
Was  like  to  be  the  best. 

Leon.  Good  Paulina,— 

Who  hast  the  meflM>ry  of  Hermione, 
I  know,  in  honour, — 6,  that  ever  I 
Had  aquar'd  me  to  thy  counsel ! — then,  even  now, 
T  might  have  k>ok*d  upon  my  queen's  foil  eyes ; 
Have  taken  treasure  from  Ker  hps,'-»> 

Pad.  And  left  them 

More  rich,  for  what  they  yielded. 

Leon.  Thou  speak'st  trudl. 

No  more    such  wives ;    tlierefore  no  wife ;   one 

worse, 
And  better  us'd,  would  make  her  sainted  spirit 
Acain  possess  her  corps;  sikI,  on  this  stage 
(Where  we  oflfenders  now  appear,)  soul-vex'd, 
Begin,  AnduJiy  ionu?* 

PtnU.  Had  she  such  power, 

She  had  joat  cause. 

toon.  She  had;  and  wauld  incense^  me 

To  murder  her  I  married.  ' 

Paul.  IshouMso: 

Were  I  the  ghost  that  walk'd,  I'd  bid  you  mark 
Her  eye ;  aiM  tell  me,  for  what  dull  part  vaft 
You  cnose  her :  then  I'd  shriek,  that  even  your  oaia 
Should  rift*  to  hear  me ;  and  the  words  that  follow'd 
Should  be.  Remember  mine, 

Leon.  Stars,  stars. 

And  all  eyes  else  dead  coals ! — fear  thou  no  wife, 
m  have  no  wife,  Paulina. 

Paul.  Will  you  swear 

Never  to  marry,  but  by  my  firea  leave  7 

£reon.  Never,  Paulina ;  so  be  bless'd  my  spirit 

Paul  Then,  good  n^  bids,  bear  witness  lo  his 
oath. 


4  Imeeuee,  to  metigate  or  stimulate,  was  the  ancient 
sense  of  this  word :  U  is  rendered  in  tlie  Latin  dic- 
Uonartes  by  dart  etmuilo, 

•  Le.  splits 
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CUo.  Too  tempt  him  oreMiuicli. 

Paul.  UnleM  another, 

As  like  Herratone  u  is  her  picture, 
AfTroot'  his  eye. 

Cteo.  Good  madam, — 

Paul.  I  have  done. 

Yet,  if  my  lord  will  mairj, — ^if  yoa  will,  sir, 
No  remedy,  but  you  will :  sive  me  the  c^ce 
To  choose  you  a  queen :  she  shall  not  be  so  young 
As  was  your  former;  but  she  shall  be  such, 
As,  walk'dyour  first  queen's  ghoat,  it  should  take  joy 
To  see  her  u  your  arms. 

Lean.  My  true  Paulina, 

We  shall  not  marry,  till  thou  bidd'st  ua. 

Paui.  That 

Shall  be,  when  your  first  queen's  again  in  breath ; 
Never  till  then. 

Enter  a  Gentleman. 

GenL  One  that  gives  out  himself  prince  Florizel, 
Son  of  PoUxenes,  with  his  princess  jfshe 
The  fairest  I  have  yet  beheld,)  desires  aoceaa 
To  your  high  presence. 

Jjeon»  What  with  him  ?  he  comes  not 

Like  to  his  father's  greatness :  his  approach. 
So  out  of  circumstance,  and  sudden,  tells  ua, 
'Tis  not  a  visitation  fram'd,  but  fbrc'd 
By  need,  and  accident.    What  train  7 

Gent.  But  few. 

And  those  but  mean. 

Leon .  His  princess^  say  you,  with  him  ? 

Gent.  Ay ;  the  most  peeriess  piece  of  earth,  I  think, 
That  e'er  tne  sun  shone  bright  on. 

Paul.  '  OHermione, 

As  every  present  time  doth  boast  itself 
Above  a  better.  gon« ;  so  must  thy  grave' 
Give  way  to  wnat's  seen  now.     Sir,  you  yourself 
Have  said,  and  writ  so*  (but  your  writing  now 
U  colder  than  that  theme*)  She  had  notl>een 
Nor  wa»  not  to  be  eqttaWd  ;•— thus  your  versa 
Flowed  with  her  beauty  once ;  'lis  shrewdly  ebb'd. 
To  say,  you  have  seen  a  better. 

Gent.  Pardon,  madam : 

The  one  I  have  almout  forgot  (your  pardon ;) 
The  other,  when  she  has  obtam'd  your  eye. 
Will  have  your  tongue  too.     This  is  a  creature. 
Would  she  begin  a  sect,  might  quench  the  seal 
Of  aU  professors  else :  make  proselytes 
Of  who  she  but  lud  follow. 

PauL  How  ?  not  women  ? 

GenL  Women  will  luve  her,  that  she  is  a  woman 
More  worth  than  any  man ;  men,  that  she  is 
The  rarest  of  all  women. 

Leon.  Go,  Cleomenes : 

Yourself,  assisted  with  your  honoured  friends, 
Bring  them  to  our  cmbracement. — Still  'tis  strange, 
[EMunt  Cleomenes,  Lords,  and  Gentlemen. 
He  thus  should  steal  upon  us. 

Paul.  Had  our  prince 

(Jewel  of  children)  seen  this  hour,  he  hia  paiHd 
Well  with  this  lord ;  there  was  not  full  a  month 
Between  their  births. 

Leon.  Pr'ythee,  no  more ;  thou  know'st,* 

He  dies  to  me  again,  when  talk'd  of:  sure. 
When  I  shall  see  this  gentleman,  thy  speeches 
Will  bring  mo  to  consider  that  which  may 
Unfumish  me  of  reason. — They  are  coroe.  ■  ■    ■ 
Jle-fnter  Cz.BOMEiVEt,  with  Flokxzex.,  PerdiTA, 

and  Attendants. 
Your  mother  was  most  true  to  wedlock,  prince ; 
For  she  did  print  vour  royal  father  off*, 
Conceiving  you :  \Vero  I  but  twenty-one, 

1  I.  e.  meet  his  eye,  or  eneomtfrM.  AJfromtart,  Hal. 
Shakspeare  uses  this  werd  with  the  same  meaning 
•gain  in  Hamiet,  Ad  iii.  Sc.  1 : 

'  That  he,  as  'twere  by  accident,  may  liere 
Affront  Ophelia.* 

1.  e.  thy  beauties  which  are  buriftd  In  the  grave. 
I  So  relates  not  to  what  preceden,  but  to  what  fol- 
low* :  that  she  had  not  been  eguoffd. 

4  !.  e.  til  an  the  corse  of  Ilermione,  the  subject  of 
your  writing. 
b  The  old  copy  reads,  '  *Pr*ythee,  no  more ;  ceate  ; 


Your  fiUheHs  i 


'a  imaM  u  ao  liit  in  yoiL 
His  very  air,  that  I  ahould  eaU  you  brolhar, 
As  I  did  him :  and  speak  of  aomething,  wikflj 
By  us  performed  beiure.    Moat  deaHy  welcooM 
And  your  fair  princeas,  goddess !— O^alasl 
I  lost  a  couple,  that  'twixt  heaven  and  earth 
Might  thus  nave  stood,  begetting  wonder,  a« 
You,  gracious  couple,  do !  and  Uien  I  lost 
(All  mine  own  folly)  the  society, 
Amity  too,  of  your  brave  father;  whom, 
Though  bearing  mtsery^  I  desire  my  life 
Once  more  to  look  oo  lum.* 

Flo.  By  hia  commaBd 

Have  I  here  touch'd  Sicilia :  and  firom  him 
Give  you  all  ereetings,  that  a  king,  at  friend,* 
Can  send  his  orother:  and,  but  infirmity 
(Which  waits  upon  vrora  times)  Balh 

seiz'd 

His  wish'd  ability,  he  had  himself 
The  lands  and  waters  'twixt  yoor  throne  and  his 
MeasuHd,  to  look  upon  you ;  whom  he  iovea 
(He  bade  me  say  so)  more  than  all  the  aceptras. 
And  those  thai  bear  them,  living. 

Leon.  O,  my  broCner, 

(Good  gentleman !)  the  wrongs  I  have  done  lhfee,8lir 
Afresh  within  me ;  and  these  thy  offices^ 
So  rarely  kind,  are  as  interpreters 
Of  my  behind-nand  dackness  !->WeIcome  hidier, 
As  b  the  spring  to  the  earth.    And  hath  he  too 
Expos'd  this  paragon  to  the  fearful  usage 
(At  least,  ungentle)  of  the  dreadful  Neptune, 
To  greet  a  man,  not  worth  her  pains ;  much  lew 
The  adventure  of  her  person  7 

Flo.  Good  my  kird, 

She  came  fipom  Libya. 

Leon.  Where  the  warlike  Soahia, 

That  noble  honour'd  brd,  is  fear'd,  and  bv'd? 

Ph.  Most  royal  sir,  from  thence ;  from  him,  whose' 
daughter 
His  tears  proclaim'd  his,  parting  with  her :  thence 
(A  prosperous  south-wind  friendly)  we  have  croau'd. 
To  execute  the  charse  my  father  gave  me. 
For  visiting  your  highness :  My  best  train 
I  have  from  your  Sicilian  ahores  diamia^d ; 
Who  fur  Bohemia  bend,  to  mgniiy 
Not  only  m^  success  in  Libya,  sir. 
But  my  arrival,  and  my  wife's,  in  safety, 
Here,  where  we  are. 

Lwn.  The  blessed  gods 

Purge  all  infection  from  our  air,  whilst  you 
Do  climate  here !    You  have  a  holy  father, 
A  graceful*  gentleman ;  acainst  whose  penon, 
So  sacred  as  it  is,  I  have  done  sin : 
For  which  the  heavens,  taking  angry  note. 
Have  left  roe  issueless  ;  and  your  ftther's  blets*d 
(As  he  from  heaven  merits  it)  with  you, 
Worthy  his  goodness.     What  might  I  have  bees^ 
Might!  a  son  and  daughter  now  nave  looked  en, 
Soch  goodly  things  as  you? 

Enter  a  Lord. 

Lord.  Most  noble  sir, 

That,  which  I  shall  report,  will  bear  no  credit, 
Were  not  the  proof  so  nigh.    Please  you,  great  sir, 
Bohemia  greets  you  from  himself,  by  me : 
Desires  you  to  attach  his  son  ;  who  has 
(His  dignit)r  and  duty  both  cast  off) 
Fled  from  his  father,  from  his  hopes,  and  with 
A  shepherd's  daughter. 

I^on.  Where's  Bohemia?  9peak. 

Lard.  Here  in  the  city ;  I  now  came  from  him. 
I  speak  amazudly ;  and  it  hocomos 


thou  kiiow*8t,'  &c.  Steevens  made  the  omission  of 
the  redundant  word,  which  lie  considers  a  mere  mar- 
ginal i^loss  or  explanation  of  no  more. 

t  Steovens  altered  this  to  look  loioii,  but  there  are 
many  instances  of  elmilar  construction  in  Shakspeare, 
incorrect  as  they  may  now  appear. 

7  i.  e.  at  amty^  as  we  now  say.  Malnne,  contrary  to 
his  usual  custom,  would  here  desert  the  old  resdnif  : 
and  sayM  he  has  met  with  no  examnU  c/  timOorfiiram 
ology  /    He  surely  must  have  reaa  very  inattentively 

0  1.  e.  full  of  grace  and  vutue. 
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Bfjr  mvrel,  and  mf  BMutM. 
WhiiM  ha  was  hast'oiiii:  (in  the 


Toi 


Of  thU  fiur  couple,)  meets  he  on  the  way 
The  father  of  this  seeming  lady,  and 
Her  brother,  having  both  their  couitry  quitted 
With  this  young  prmce. 

f*io.  CaraiOo  has  betrayed  me : 

Whose  honour,  and  whose  honesty,  tiU  now, 
Endur'd  all  weathers. 

£^4.  "La. ft  so  to  his  charge ; 

He's  with  the  king  your  lather. 
X«m.  Who?  CamUlo? 

lard,  Camiao,  sir;  I  spake  with  him :  who  now 
Has  these  poor  meo  in  question.^     Never  saw  I 
Wretches  so  quake :  they  kneel,  they  kiss  the  earth ; 
Forswear  themeelTes  as  ofVen  as  they  speak ; 
BehcMttia  stopa  his  ears,  and  threatens  them 
With  diven  deaths  in  death. 

P«r*  O,  my  poor  &ther ! — 

The  heavens  sets  spies  upon  us,  will  not  hare 
Our  contract  celebrated. 
J^mm.  You  are  married? 

i^.  We  are  not^  sir^  nor  are  we  like  to  be ; 
The  stars,  I  see,  wiH  kiss  the  valleys  first : — 
The  odds  for  high  and  low's  alike. 

Leon.  My  lord. 

Is  this  the  daughter  of  a  king  ? 

Flo.  Sbei% 

When  once  she  is  my  wife. 
Leon,  That  once,  I  see,  by  your  good  lather's 
speed, 
WiD  eome  on  very  dowly.    I  am 
Most  sorry,  you  Kave  broken  from  his 
Where  you  were  tied  in  duty :  and  as  soriy, 
Your  choice  is  not  so  rich  in  worth'  as  beauty, 
That  you  might  well  enjoy  her. 

I*io.  Dear,  look  up : 

Thoutffa  fortune,  visible  an  enemy. 
Should  chase  us  with  my  father ;  power  no  jot 
Hath  she,  to  change  our  loves.— 'Beseech  you,  sir, 
Remember  since  you  ow'd  no  more  to  time 
Than  I  do  now :  with  thought  of  such  affections, 
Step  forth  mine  advocate  j  at  your  request, 
My  father  will  srant  preaous  things,  as  trifles. 
,  Loon.  Would  he  do  so,  Vd  beg  your  precious  muH 

tress. 
Which  he  counts  but  a  trifle. 

Paul,  Sir,  my  liege, 

Your  eye  hath  too  much  youth  in't :  not  a  mc     . 
'Fore  your  queen  died,  she  was  more  worth  such 

gazes 
Than  what  you  look  on  now. 

Z^eon.  I  thought  of  her, 

Efven  in  these  looks  I  made. — But  your  petition 

r7V»  F1.0UZBL. 
Ts  yet  unanswer'd ;  I  will  to  your  fatner ; 
Your  honour  not  o'crthrown  oy  your  desires, 
I  am  a  friend  to  them,  and  you :  upon  which  errand 
I  now  go  toward  him  ;  therefore,  follow  me, 
And  mark  what  way  I  make :  Come,  good  my  lord. 
SCENE  II.   The  tame.   Befor^the  Pulaee,   EnUr 
Ai7T0i.Yctrs  oimI  a  Qentleman. 
AvL  'Beseech  you,  sir,  were  you  present  at  this 
relation? 

1  0«iil.  I  was  by  at  the  opening  of  the  fardel, 
heard  the  oU  shepherd  deliver  the  manner  how  he 
found  it ;  whereupon,  after  a  little  amatedness,  we 
were  all  commanded  out  of  the  chamber;  only  this, 
methought,  I  heard  the  shepherd  say«  he  found  the 
child. 
Aut.  I  would  most  gladly  know  the  issue  of  it. 
1  OfHt,  X  make  a  broken  delivery  of  the  business : 
—But  the  changes  I  perceived  m  the  kmg,  and 
CamiUo,^ere  rery  notes  of  admiration ;  they  seem- 
ed almost,  with  staring  on  one  another,  to  tear  the 
cases  of  their  eyes ;  there  was  speech  in  their  domb- 

1  1.  e.  conversatfon. 

t  Worth  for  descent  or  wealth. 

J  i.  e.  MMerf,  the  thing  imported. 

4  la  6bakspeare*stime,  to  afeel  a  thing  meant,  to 
have  a  tendency  or  disposition  to  it.  T^e  offettimo 
wen  the  4ugwMfMiis,  Appftilvt  aninL 


ness,  language  in  their  very  geshire ;  they  looked, 
as  thev  had  heard  of  a  world  ransomed,  or  one  dc- 
Btroyeu :  A  notable  passion  of  wonder  appeared  in 
them :  but  the  wisest  beholder,  that  knew  no  more 
but  seeing,  could  not  say,  if  the  importance*  were 
joy,  or  sorrow :  but  in  the  extrismiiy  of  the  one,  it 
must  needs  be. 

EnUr  another  Gentleman. 
Here  comes  a  gentleman,  that,  happily,  knows  more : 
The  news,  Rogero  ?       % 

2  Oent.  Nothiuff  but  bonfires :  The  oracle  is  ful- 
filled ;  the  king's  daughter  is  found  :  such  a  deal  of 
wonder  is  broken  out  within  this  hour,  that  ballad- 
makers  cannot  be  able  to  express  it. 

Enter  a  third  Gentleman. 

Here  comes  the  lady  Paulina's  steward ;  he  can  de- 
liver you  more.— How  goes  it  new,  sir?  thu  news, 
which  is  called  true,  is  so  like  an  old  tale,  that  the 
verity  of  it  is  in  strong  suspicion :  Has  the  king  found 
his  heir? 

3  Oent.  Most  true ;  if  ever  truth  were  pregnant  by 
circumstance :  that,  which  you  hear,  you'U  swsar 
you  see,  there  is  such  unity  in  the  proa&.  The  man* 
tie  of  oueen  Hermione : — her  jewel  ahoqt  the  neok 
of  it:  the  letters  of  Antigoous,  found  with  it,  which 
they  know  to  be  his  character :— >the  majesty  of  the 
creature,  in  resemblance  uf  the  mother  \ — the  affec- 
tion* of  nobleness,  which  nature  shows  above  her 
breeding, — and  many  other  evidences,  proclaim  her, 
with  all  certaimy,  to  be  the  king's  daughter.  Did 
you  see  the  meeting  of  the  two  kmgs  7 

2  Gent.  No.    ^  * 

3  Oent.  Then  have  you  lost  a  sight,  which  was 
to  be  seen,  cannot  be  spoken  of.  There  mii^t  you 
have  beheld  one  joy  crown  another ;  so,  and  m  roch 
manner,  that,  it  seemed,  sorrow  wept  to  take  leave 
of  them;  fur  their  ioy  waded  in  tears.  There  was 
casting  up  of  eyes,  holding  up  of  hands;  with  coins- 
tenance  of  such  distraction,  that  they  were  to  be 
known  by  garment,  not  by  fiivour.*  Our  king  be- 
ing ready  to  leap  out  of  himself  for  joy  of  his  found 
daughter ;  as  if  that  joy  were  now  beoume  a  loss, 
cries,  O,  thy  mother ^  thy  mother!  then  asks  Bohe- 
mia forgiveness  ;  then  embraces  his  8on>in-Iaw ;  then 
again  worries  he  his  daughter,  with  clipping^  her ; 
now  he  thanks  the  old  shepherd,  which  stands  by, 
like  a  weather-bitten  conduit  of  many  kings'  reigns.^ 
I  never  heard  of  such  another  encounter,  which 
lames  report  to  follow  it,  and  undoes  description  to 
doit. 

2  Oent.  What,  pray  you.  became  of  Antigoous, 
that  carried  hence  the  child  7 

3  Oent.  Like  an  old  tale  still ;  which  will  have 
matter  to  rehearse,  though  credi^be  asleep,  and  not 
an  ear  open :  He  was  torn  to  pieces  with  a  bear;  * 
this  avouches  the  shepherd's  son ;  who  has  not  only 
his  innocence  (which  seems  much)  to  justify  him, 
but  a  handkerchief,  and  rings,  of  his,  that  Paulina 
knows. 

1  Oent.  What  became  of  lus  bark,  and  iiis  fol. 
lowers  ? 

3  Gent.  Wrecked  the  same  instant  of  their  mas- 
ter's death:  and  in  the  view  of  the  shepherd:  so 
that  all  the  histrumenta  which  aided  to  expo.se  the 
child,  were  even  then  lost,  when  it  was  found.  But, 
O,  the  noUe  combat,  that,  'twizt  jc^  and  sorrow,  was 
fought  in  Paulina !  She  had  one  eye  declined  for  the 
loss  of  her  husband  ;  another  eWated  that  the  oraote 
was  fulfilled  :  She  lifled  the  princess  from  the  earth; 
and  so  locks  her  in  embracing,  as  if  she  would  pin 
her  to  her  heart,  that  she  might  no  more  be  in  danger 
of  losing. 

1  Gent.  The  dignity  of  this  act  was  worth  the 
audience  of  kings  and  princes ;  for  by  such  was  jt 
acted. 

3.  Oent.  One  of  the  prettiest  touches  of  all,  and 


ft  FoBotnr  here  stands  for  mien^  featurt, 

0  f.  e.  embracing. 

7  Conduits  or  fountains  were  frequently  representa- 
tions of  the  human  figure.  One  of  this  kind  has  bees 
already  referred  to  In  As  Tou  Like  It,  Act  Iv.  Sc  1. 
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tiiAt  wbicb  angled  for  mine  eyes  (cau^t  the  water, 
tiiough  not  tlie  fish)  was,  when  at  the  relation  of  the 
oaeen's  death,  with  the  manner  how  she  caaae  to  it 
(hrarely  confessed,  and  lamented  hy  the  king,)  how 
attentiveness  wounded  his  daughter:  till,  (nm  one 
sign  of  dolour  to  another,  she  did,  with  an  alaa !  I 
wodM  fiun  say,  Ueed  tears;  for,  I  am  sure,  my 
heart  wept  blood.  Who  was  most  marble  tbere^ 
chaiq^  colour;  aome  swooned,  aH  sorrowed:  if 
mil  the  worid  oauld  have  seen  it,  the  woe  had  been 
universal. 

1  GenL  Are  they  returned  to  the  court? 

3  Qtmi,  No:  the  nriaceas,  bearing  of  her  mothei's 
statue,  which  is  in  tne  keeping  of  Paulina,— -a  piece 
many  years  in  doing,  and  now  newly  peimned  by 
that  rare  Italian  master,  Julio  Romano ;  who^  had  he 
himself  eternity,*  and  could  put  breath  into  his  work, 
would  beguile  nature  of  her  custom,  so  perfectly  he 
is  her  ape :  he  so  near  to  Hennione  bath  done  Her- 
miooe,  that,  tbey  say,  one  would  speak  to  her, 
and  sliuii  in  hope  of  answer:  thither  with  all  gfoedi^ 
nesa  of  affection,  are  they  gone ;  and  there  they  in- 
tend to  sup. 

t  Oenl.  I  thought  she  had  some  great  matter  there 
ia  hand ;  for  she  hath  privately,  twice  or  thrice  a  day, 
'we  die  death  of  Hermione,  vis' 


J  visited  that  le- 
Shall  we  thither,  and  with  our  com- 
pany piece  the  rcgoicing? 

1  OenL  Who  would  be  thence,  that  has  the  benefit 
of  access?  eveiy  wink  of  an  eye,  some  new  grace 
will  be  boiii :  our  absence  makes  us  unthrifty  to  our 
kaowledge.    LeOs  along.  [Exeunt  Gentlemen. 

Aui,  Now,  hsd  I  not  the  dash  of  my  former  life  in 
me,  would  preferment  drop  on  my  head.  I  brought 
the  oM  man  and  his  son  aboard  the  prmce ;  told  bun, 
I  heard  them  talk  of  a  fardel,  and  I  know  not  what : 
but  he  nt  that  time,  over-ftuid  of  the  shepherd's  daugh- 
ter (so  he  then  took  her  to  be,)  who  began  to  be  much 
•ea-aick,  and  himaelf  Kttlc  better,  extremity  of  weather 
nostmuing,  this  nfystery  remained  undiscovered.  But 
'tis  all  one  to  me :  fi>r  had  I  beeu  the  findcr-out  of 
tUt  secret,  it  would  not  have  reUsiied  among  my  other 


^nfer  Shepherd  and  Clown. 
Here  come  those  I  have  done  good  to  againat  m 
will,  and  already  appearing  in  the  blossoms  of  their 
fortune. 

Shep.  Come,  boy;  lam  past  more  children;  but 
Ihy  sons  and  daughters  will  do  all  gentlemen  bom. 

do.  You  are  well  met,  sir :  You  denied  to  fight 
^th  me  this  other  day,  because  I  was  no  gentleman 
iMm :  See  you  these  clothes  ?  say,  you  see  them  not, 
and  think  me  still  no  gentleman  bom :  you  were  best 
say,  these  robes  are  not  sentlemen  bora.  Give  me 
the  lie;  do;  and  try  whether  I  am  not  now  a  gently, 
man  bom. 

jiui.  I  know,  you  are  now,  sir,  a  gentleman  bom. 

do.  Ay,  and  have  been  so  any  time  these  ibur 
hours. 

Skep,  And  so  have  I,  boy. 

do.  So  you  have  >--but  I  was  a  gentleman  bom 
beiore  my  father :  for  the  king's  son  took  me  by  the 
hand,  and  called  me,  brother ;  and  then  the  two  kings 
called  my  father,  brother ;  and  then  the  prince,  my 
brother,  and  the  princess,  my  sister,  called  mj  fiuher, 
lather;  and  so  we  wept:  and  there  was  the  nrst  gen- 
tiemanlike  tears  that  ever  we  shed. 

Shep»  We  may  live,  son,  to  shed  many  more. 

do.  Ay;  or  else  'twere  hard  luck,  being  in  so 


preposterous  estate  as  we  are. 

Avt.  I  humbly  beseech  you,  sir,  to  pardon  me  all 
the  faults  I  have  committed  to  your  worship,  and  to 
give  me  your  good  report  to  tlie  prince  my  master. 

Sh«p.  Tr^ythee,  son,  do ;  for  we  must  bo  gentle, 
now  we  are  gentlemen. 

Cld.  Thou  wilt  amend  thy  life  ? 

] '  Who  was  most  marble  :*  that  Is,  thosa  who  had 
the  hardest  hearts. 

fl  Bowever  mlsplsced  the  pmise,  it  Is  no  small  ho- 
nour to  Julio  Romano  to  be  thus  mentioned  by  thn  poet. 
By  ^srmrir  Shakspearo  only  means  MHMrtaMlr. 


vil  awunr  t»  An 


AwL  Ay,  aak  like  ywr  good  ^ 

do.  Give  ma  thy  famd;  I 
prince,  thou  art  as  baoest  a  tnie  Maw  aa  any  ■  in 
Bohemia. 

8h^  Ton  amy  aay  it,  but  not  vwcnr  it. 

do.  Not  swear  it,  now  I  aa  a  gentlcnanf    Lot 
boon  and  firaaUB^  aay  it,  m  swear  it. 

8h^.  Howifitboftbe^aoB? 

do.  If  it  be  ne'er  so  false,  a  true  gfmtieinan  may 
swear  it  in  the  behalf  of  hia  mend  >-And  111  swesr 
to  the  prince  thou  art  a  laH*  feUow  of  thy  hands^ 
and  that  ihou  wilt  not  be  drunk ;  but  I  know  ihou  art 
no  taU  fellow  of  thj  hawk,  amft  ihM  *ou  wik  bo 
drunk;  but  111  «wear  it :  and  i  woaid,  tfwu  wuoUVt 
be  a  tail  feUow  of  thy  hands. 
.  AiU»  I  will  prove  ao,  air,  toaay  pusmi. 

do.  Ay,  by  any  means  provo  a tatt  feHowr  IfT 
do  not  wonder  how  thou  danac  ventovo  to  be  dranh, 
not  beinff  a  taU  feOow,  trust  me  not.— Hark!  the 
kings  ana  the  priaeea,  onr  kanhed,  are  going  to  sea 
*     '  Come^lhUoww:  w^be  Ay 


the  queen's  pictive. 

goodn 

SCENE  in.    7%t  Mme.    A  Boom  m  fanlbi^B 

Hmtat.    Enttr  Lvchvtks,  PoLixrnsa^  FLonfc 

xKi.,  Perdita,  Camzllo,  Pavuha,  Loida  and 

Attendants. 

L§9m.  O  grave  and  good  Paidma,  the  great  coiaiMt 
That  I  have  had  of  thee  I 

PauL  Wbat,soverei^nr» 

I  did  not  weU,  I  meant  well :  AH  my  services, 
Tou  have  paid  home :  hot  that  you  have  vnuchnTd 
With  your  crown'd  brother,  and  these  your  oam^ 

tracted 
Heirs  of  your  kingdoms,  my  poor  bouse  to  vint. 
It  is  a  surplus  of  your  grace,  which  never 
My  life  may  last  to  answer. 

Jjeon.  O  Pautina, 

We  lionour  you  with  trouble  :  But  we  camo 
To  see  die  atatue  of  our  queen :  your  gallery 
Have  we  passed  through,  not  without  much 
In  many  smgularities;  but  we  aaw  no 
That  which  mv  daughter  came  to  look 
The  statue  of  ner  mother. 

Pcad,  Aa  she  fivM 

So  her  dead  likeness,  I  do  well  believe. 
Excels  whatever  yet  you  look'd  upon, 
Or  hand  of  man  hath  done ;  tlierobre  I  keep  it 
Lonely,^  apart :  But  bore  it  is:  prepare 
To  see  the  Ufe  as  lively  moek'd.  as  ever 
Still  sleep  moek'd  death :  behoU ;  and  say,  'tis  well. 
[Paul,  tmdraira  a  eurfom  and  duemxn  a  SMmm 
I  like  your  ailence,  it  the  more  shows  off 
Tour  wonder:  But  yet  speak ;— fiiat,  jou,  my  liaga, 
Comes  it  not  sMnething  near? 

Leon,  Her  natural  postora  S— 

Chide  me,  dear  atone ;  that  I  may  say,  inaeed| 
Thou  art  Heraiiooe  :  or.  rather,  thou  art  she, 
In  thy  not  chiding ;  fbr  sne  was  aa  tender 
As  infancy  and  grace. — But  yet,  Paulina. 
Hermiono  was  not  ao  much  wrinkled,  nothhif 
So  aged,  aa  this  sssms. 

Pol.  O,  not  by  much. 

PauL  So  much  the  more  our  earvor'a 
Which  lets  go  by  some  sixteen  yean,  and 
As  she  li%*d  now, 


As  now  she  might  have  dam 
So  much  to  my  good  oomfert,  as  it  ia 
Now  piercing  to  my  soul.    O,  thus  sho  slood^ 
Even  with  such  life  of  majesty  (warn  life. 
As  now  it  coldly  stands),  when  first  I  woo^d  her! 
lamaafaam'd:  I>>ea  not  the  stone  lebuhe  mo, 
For  being  more  stone  than  it  ?«-0,  royal  pieon. 
There's  magic  in  thy  mi^eaty ;  whiohnaa 
My  evils  conjured  to  remembrance;  and 
From  thy  admiring  dauchter  look  thn  apinlay 
Standing  like  stone  with  theo : 


4 1.  e.  Teomen. 

5 1,  e.  a  bM,  eaiimgeamt  lUlow. 

0  Oood  masttrt.  It  was  a  common  potMonary •  phiuaa 
to  ask  a  saperior  to  ba  jeedlsr^  wgutSmmimimitm 
aunpUeant. 

7  The  old  copy  a 
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1VINTSE*8  TALE. 


Ar.  Aad  giw  bm k«f«( 
And  do  Boc  myi  *0a  mxpiwman,  that 
1  kne«l,«iid  then  implore  her  bl«Minc.— -Lady, 
Dosr  queen,  that  ended  when  I  but  Degan, 
Give  me  that  band  of  yourt,  to  kiss. 

Pmil.  O,  pataeoiee ; 

Thm  ataliM  is  bat  newly  fia*d,  the  ooloiir'a 
Not  dry. 

CbM«  My  locd,  your  aorrow  was  too  toro  laid  on ; 
Whidi  sixteen  winters  cannot  blow  away, 
So  many  ■ummore,  diy ;  scarce  any  joy 
Did  ever  so  long  live ;  no  sorrow. 
But  luU*d  itself  much  sooner. 

Pol.  Dear  my  brother, 

Let  him,  that  was  the  cause  of  this,  have  power 
To  take  oflTso  much  grief  from  you,as  he 
Will  paeoo  up  in  himself. 

FmL  Indeed,  my  lord, 

If  I  had  thought  the  right  of  my  poor  image 
Would  thus  have  wrought'  you  (for  the  stone  is 

mine.) 
Fd  not  have  showM  it.' 

LtoH.  Do  not  draw  the  curtain. 

Paul,  No  longer  shall  you  gazo  on't;  lest  your 
fancy 
May  think  anon,  it  mores. 

Lton,  Let  be,  let  be. 

'WouUI,  I  were  dead,  but  that,  methinks,  already**^ 
What  was  he  that  did  make  it  ?— See,  mf  laid, 
WouU  you  not  deem,  it  breathed?  and  that  those 


DidTerilybearblood? 

Pol.  Masteriy  done ; 

The  very  Bfe  seems ^vann  upon  ner  lip. 

Xsen.  The  fiiture  of  her  eye  has  motion  in*t,^ 
Am  we  are  mock'd  with  art.* 

Paul,  ni  draw  the  eortain ; 

My  lord's  almost  so  far  transported,  that 
Bell  think  anon  it  laves. 

JLssn.  O  sweet  Paulina, 

Make  na  to  think  se  twenty  years  together ; 
No  settled  senses  of  the  world  can  match 
The  pleasure  of  that  madness.    Let*t  alone. 

Pmd,  I  am  aorry,  sir,  I  have  thus  &r  stirr'd  vou ; 
but 
r  eeold  affict  yon  fortfier. 

Leum,  Do,  Paulina; 

For  tkbaAietion  haa  a  taste  as  sweet 
As  any  cordial  eoaifert.^8ti1l,  methmks, 
Tbere  b  an  air  comes  from  her:  What  fine  chisel 
Could  ever  vet  cut  breatfi?    Let  no  man  mock  me, 
FortwiUkisaher. 

P«hI.  Oood  ay  lord,  ibrbear  I 

The  rnddmeea  open  her  lip  is  wet; 
TouV  mar  it,  if  you  kiss  it ;  stain  year  own 
Wrth  oUy  painting:  Shall  I  draw  the  curtain f 

Laou,  No,  not  these  twenty  yean. 

Per.  So  long  coold  I 

Stand  by,  a  fooker  on. 

Pm4.  Either  ibrbear, 

Quil  pressnay  the  chapel;  or  resolve  yon 
For  more  amasemont :  If  yon  can  behoM  it, 
m  sMke  the  statue  move  indeed ;  descend, 
And  take  you  by  the  hand ;  but  then  yoofl  thfaik 
(WMeh  I  protest  againft,)  I  am  aasisted 
By  wicked  powers. 

jLsm.  What  yon  can  make  her  do^ 

I  am  coBttent  taleak  en :  what  to  apeak, 
I  am  contem  to  hear;  lor  'tis  aa  easy 
To  SMke  her  speak,  as  move. 

I  Worked,  agitated. 

t  The  fWlo  r«>ad«,  *  Wdnot  hare  showM  tt.»  In  the 
late  edition  of  liahme*s  Shakspsam  H  stands, « PB  not 
iMvs  sl^w*d  It.*    But  surely  this  is  erroneous. 

>  ThejMmeAce  if  completed  would  probaMy  have 
been.  •  bat  that,  metMnka,alraady  /  eMswv*  wUk  th$ 
Jmd.^— His  passion  made  him  break  off. 

4  1.  e.  Though  her  eye  be  fixed.  It  seems  %liave 
motion  In  it. 

ft  A»  for  M  t/.    With  has  the  force  of  )y. 

0  To«  whaar  tkia  diacavary  hava  gahwd  what  yon 


71.a.paiticipal«. 


Paul.  It  is  reqoiff'd, 
Tou  do  awake  your  faith :  Then,  all  stand  stiB ; 
Or  thooe  that  thmk  it  is  unlawful  ousiness 
I  am  about,  let  them  depart. 

Leon.  Proceed ; 

No  foot  shall  stir. 

PiMuL  Music ;  awake  her :  strike.— 

[Muule. 
'Tis  time ;  descend ;  be  stone  no  more :  approach, 
Strike  all  that  look  upon  with  marvel.    Come : 
111  fill  your  grave  op :  stir ;  nay,  come  away ; 
Bequeath  to  death  your  numbness,  for  from  htm 
Dear  life  redeems  yoa— Tou  perceive  she  siira : 

[HsaMions  nome»  dawn/ram.  the  PtdeatuL 
Start  not :  her  actions  shall  be  holy,  as, 
You  hear,  my  spell  it  lawful :  do  not  ^im  her. 
Until  you  see  )ier  die  again ;  for  then 
Tou  kill  her  double :  Nay,  present  your  hand : 
When  she  was  voung,  you  woo*d  her ;  now,  in  age. 
Is  she  become  Uie  suitur. 

Zjtan.  Oj  she's  warm!    [Embradug  htt. 

If  this  be  magic,  let  it  be  an  art,* 
Lawful  as  eating. 

PoL  She  embraces  him. 

Com.  She  hanf^s  about  his  neck ; 
If  she  pertain  to  life,  let  her  •peak  too. 

Pol.  Ay,  and  make't  maninst  where  she  haa  liv'd, 
OTjhow  stoTn  from  the  dead 7 

Paui.  That  she  is  living, 

Were  it  but  told  you,  should  be  hooted  at 
Like  an  oM  tale ;  but  it  appears  she  fivec, 
Though  yet  she  speak  not.    Mark  a  little  while.— 
Please  you  to  interpose,  &ir  madam ;  kneel, 
And  pray  your  motner's  Uesring. — Turn,  good  lady ; 
Our  Perdita  is  found. 

\PnmiMtmg  Pcm.  «Ao  hmk  to  Has. 

Hur.  Tou  gods,  kxik  down, 

And  from  your  sacred  vials  pemyonr  graces 
Upon  my  daughter's  head !— Tell  me,  mine  own. 
Where  bast  thou  been  preserved?  where  lived f  how 

found 
Thy  father's  court  ?  for  thou  shalt  hear,  that  Ir* 
Knomng  by  Paulina  that  the  oracle 
Oave  hope,  thou  wast  in  beingr-ba^e  preserv'd 
Myself  to  see  the  issue. 

Pmil.  There's  time  enoogh  fbr  thaf ; 

Lest  they  desire,  npon  this  push  to  trouble 
Tour  joys  with  like  relation.    Gh>  together, 
Tou  precious  wiimers*  all ;  your  ezultatiaii 
PartaJce*  to  every  one.    I,  an  old  turtle, 
Will  wing  me  to  some  withor'd  bough;  and  there, 
My  mate,  that's  never  to  be  fbi^id  again, 
Lament  till  I  am  lost.* 

Learn.  O  peace,  Paulina; 

Thoa  should'st  a  husband  take  by  my  consent. 
As  I  by  thine,  a  wife :  this  is  a  match, 
And  made  between's  by  vows.    Thou  hast  fboii 

.  mine; 
But  how  is  it  to  be  questioned :  fbr  I  saw  her, 
As  I  thought,  dead :  and  have  in  vain  said  many 
Aprayea  upoivher  fifraye ;  Fll  not  seek  far 
(For  him,  I  partly  know  his  mind,)  to  6nd  thee 
An  honourable  husband :— 47ome,  Caroillo, 
And  take  her  by  the  hand :  whose*  worth,  and  hc^ 

nesty, 
Is**  richly  noted;  and  here  lustified 
By  us,  a  pair  of  kings. — Let's  from  this  place j-* 
What !— L<K)k''  upon,  my  brother :— both  your  paiw 


8  Thus  In  Lodge's  Rosalynde,  ISM:— 

*'A  turtle  sat  upon  a  leavele^se  tree 
Mourning  her  sbsent  pheere 
With  naif  and  sony  cheers : 
And  whilrtt  her  plumes  she  rents^ 
And  for  her  love  Isments,'  Ac. 
0  WkoM  relstas  to  Camillo,  though  Panllna  la  the 
immediate  antecedent.   T  have  observed,  in  the  looso 
construction  of  ancient  phraseolocy,  whoee  often  used 
in  this  manner,  where  hU  would  be  mere  proper. 

10  It  in  erroneniiflly  printed  for  it  here  in  the  late 
Variorum  Shakspeare. 

11  Look  vBOfi  rnr  look  on.    Thus  in  King  Heniy  T. 
Partin.Antii.  Sc.  8. 

*  And  JsoiigMa,  as  If  the  tragedy,*  *«. 
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COMBDT  OF  ERRORS. 


That  e'er  I  put  betwoen  your  holy  lookt      ^ 
My  ill  tuspieioi}. — ^This  your  MUMii-Iaw, 
And  son  unto  the  king  (whom'  heaTon's  Erecting,) 
Is  troth-plight  to  youi^  daughter.    Good  Paulina, 
Lead  ua  from  hence;  where  wema]r  leburely 
Each  one  demand,  and  answer  to  his  part 
Perfonn'd  in  this  wide  gap  of  time,  since  first 
We  were  dissevered  :  Hastily  lead  away.    [EsewiL 

THIS  play,  as  Dr.  Warburton  justly  observes,  is, 
with  all  Its  absurdities,  very  entertaining.  The  char- 
acter oC  Aulolycus  is  naturally  conceived,  and 
stronglv  represented.  JOHNSON. 

*,*  This  is  not  only  a/riWrf  note  of  approbation,  but 
is  unjustly  attributed  to  Warburton,  whose  opinion  i» 
conveyed  in  more  enthusiastic  terras.  He  must  in 
justice  be  allowod  to  speak  for  himself.    *  Tills  play 

1  Whtm  IS  here  used  where  km  would  be  now  em- 
ployed. 


throughout  is  written  tn  Urn  very  spirit  of  Its  avlhoc 
And  in  telling  this  homely  and  simple,  though  agrata- 
ble,  country  isle,  _ 

"  Our  sweetest  Shakspeare,  Fancy^s  child. 
Warbles  his  native  wood-notes  wild." 
This  was  necessary  to  observe  in  mere  justice  to  the 
play ;  as  the  meanness  of  the  fable,  and  the  extrava- 
gant conduct  of  it,  had  misled  seme  of  great  lanie  (i. 
e.  Dryden  and  Pope;  into  a  wrong  judgment  of  fts  me- 
rit ;  which,  ss  far  as  regards  sentiment  and  charaeier, 
is  scarce  inferior  to  any  in  the  collection.* 

ADDITIONAL  NOTE. 
I  will  just  take  occasion  to  observe  here,  that  at  page 
316,  Sc.  S,  of  this  play,  Panlina  says  of  Hemrione,  con- 
trasting her  with  Leontes,  that  she  is 

* a  gracious  innocent  soul ; 

More  frte  than  be  is  jealous.*    • 
Where  the  epithet /rec  evidently  means  ekcsfs,  p«rs.  I 
regret  that  this  instance  did  not  occur  to  me  when  I 
wrote  the  note  on  Twelfth  Night,  p.  106,  note  fi. 


COMEDY   OF   ERRORS. 


PRELIMINARY  REMARKS. 


THE  general  idea  of  this  play  Is  taken  flrom  the  JMe- 
iMTcJksM  of  Plaotus,  but  the  plot  is  entirely  recast, 
and  rendered  much  more  diverting  by  the  variety  ana 
quick  succession  of  the  incidents.  To  the  twin  brothers 
of  PlautuA  are  added  twin  servants,  and  though  this  in- 
creases the  improhabllity,  yet,  as  Schlegel  observes, 
*  when  once  we  have  lent  ourselves  to  the  first,  which 
certainly  borders  on  the  incredible,  we  should  not  pro- 
bably be  disposed  to  cavil  about  the  second ;  and  ir  the 
spectator  ia  to  be  entertained  with  mere  perplexities, 
they  cannot  be  too  much  varied.'  The  clumsy  and  in- 
artificial mode  of  informing  the  spectator  by  a  prologue 
of  events,  which  it  was  necessary  for  him  to  be  ac- 
quainted with  in  order  to  enter  into  the  spirit  of  the 
piece,  is  well  avoided,  and  shows  the  superior  skill  of 
tlie  modern  dramatist  over  his  ancient  prototype. 
With  how  much  more  propriety  is  it  placed  in  the 
mouth  of .figeon,  the  father  of  the  twin  brothers.whose 
character  is  sketched^  with  such  skill  as  deeply  to  in- 
terest tne  reader  in  his  griefs  and  misfortunes.  De- 
▼eloprtnent  of  character,  however,  was  not  to  bo  ex- 
pected in  a  piece  which  consists  of  an  uninterrupted 
series  of  mistakes  and  laughter-moving  situations. 
Steevcns  most  resolutely  maintained  his  opinion  that 
this  was  a  play  only  retouched  by  the  hand  of  Shaks- 

teare,  but  he  has  not  given  the  grounds  upon  which 
is  opinion  was  formed.  We  may  suppose  the  doggerel 
verses  of  the  dramas,  and  the  want  of  distinct  charac- 
terization in  the  dramatis  personn,  together  with  the 
farcelike  nature  of  some  of  the  incidents  made  4iim 
draw  this  concluHion.  Malone  has  given  a  satisfactory 
answer  to  the  first  objection,  by  adducing  numerous  ex- 
amples of  the  same  kind  of  long  verse  from  the  dramas 
of  several  of  his  contemporaries ;  and  that  Shakspeare 


was  swayed  by  custom  in  tntrodochig  It  into  his  early 
plays  there  can  be  no  doubt ;  for  it  should  be  remenv 
bered  that  this  kind  of  versification  ii  to  be  found  in 
Love's  Labour*s  Lost,  and  in  The  Taming  of  the  Shrew. 
His  better  judgment  made  him  subsequently  abandon  it. 
Tlie  particular  translation  from  Plaotus  which  served 
as  a  model  has  not  come  down  to  ua.  There  was  m 
translation  of  the  Menechmi,  by  W.  W.  (Warner),  pub- 
lished in  1595,  which  it  is  possible  Shakspeare  stay- 
have  seen  in  manuscript :  but  froR)  the  circumstance 
of  the  brothers  being,  in  the  folio  of  1633,  occasionally 
styled  Antipholus  Erotet  or  Emti»,  and  Antinholua 
Sereptust  perhaps  for  Swrepha  and  Erratiaut  wnile  in 
Warner's  translation  the  brothers  are  named  Men- 
nchmus  SotieUg  and  Menschmns  tketnvtUer,  it  Is 
concluded  that  he  was  not  the  poet*B  authority.  It  is 
dilEcult  to  pronounce  decidedly  between  the  contend* 
ing  opmions  of  the  critics,  but  the  general  impression 
upon  my  mind  is  that  the  whole  of  the  play  is  from  the 
hand  of  Shakspeare.  Dr.  Drake  thinks  it  *  is  tisibl^ 
throughout  the  entire  play,  as  well  in  the  broad  exu- 
berance of  its  mirth  as  in  the  cast  of  its  more  chas- 
tised parts,  a  combination  of  which  may  be  found  hn 
the  character  of  Pinch,  who  is  sketched  in  his  strong- 
est and  most  marked  style.'  We  may  conclude  with 
Schlegers  dictum,  that  *  this  is  the  best  of  all  written 
or  possible  Menaschmi ;  and  if  the  piece  is  mferior  in 
worth  to  other  pieces  of  Shakspeare,  it  i9  merely  be 
cause  nothing  more  could  be  made  of  the  materials.' 

Malone  first  placed  the  date  of  this  piece  in  1503,  or 
1500,  but  lastly  in  1509.  Chalmers  plainly  showed 
that  it  should  be  ascribed  to  the  early  date  of  1591.  it 
was  neither  printed  nor  entered  on  the  Stationettf 
books  until  it  appeared  in  the  folio  of  1033. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED 


SoLnnrs,  Duke  of  Ephesus. 
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AGourteian. 

Gader,  Officers,  md  cffier  AtlenitDti. 
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ACT  I. 


SCENE  I.  A  HaU  m  lAc  Duke's  JPofim.  Emttr 
JDuke,  Aaeov,  Gaoler,  OAcer,  and  oHur  At^ 
tendanU. 

PaoccsD,  SoliniM,  to  procure  my  rail, 
And,  by  the  doom  of  death,  end  woes  and  all. 

Dmke.  Merdnnt  of  Syraeota,  plead  no  mora ; 
I  am  not  jmrtial,  to  infiibge  oor  laws  t 
The  enrniiy  and  diaeord|  which  of  lato 
Sufung  from  the  rancorous  outrage  of  ywir  duke 
To  merehanta,  our  well-dealing  cmmlbtyiuimr^ 
Who,  wanting  gilders*  to  redeem  thetr  Kver, 
Have  seal'd  his  risoroua  statutes  with  their  bloodfi 
Excludes  all  pity  irom  oar  threat'nttig  looks. 
For,  sanee  the  mortal  and  mtastine  jam 
.'Twixt  thy  eediiious  qoontrymett  and  ns, 
it  bath  m  BuieiBu  synods  been  docfeed| 
Both  by  the  Syracusans  and  oorselres, 
To  admit  no  traffic  to  our  advene  towna  i 
Nay,  more, 

If  any,  bora  at  Ephesus,  be  seen 
At  any  Syracusan  marts  and  fain, 
Agiiiuy  Iran? ,  Syracu^an  bom, 
C.Mnc  (o  the  bay  of  Ephesus,  he  dies, 
His  goods  confiscate  to  the  dulce's  dispose ;    - 
Unless  a  thousand  marks  bs  levied, 
To  quit  the  penally  and  to  ransom  hire. 
Thy  substance,  valued  at  the  highest  rate^ 
Canuut  amount  unto  a  htmdred  marks; 
Therefore  by  law  thoa  art  condemn'd  to  die. 

JEgt.  Yet  this  my  comfort ;   wb^n  your  Words 
are  done^ 
Mv  woes  end  likewise  wirh  the  eveoiag  son. 

2)itke.  Well,  Syractt<an,  say,  in  brief,  the  enise 
Why  ihon  departedst  from  tl^  native  home ; 
An<i  fir  what  cause  thou  canrst  to  £phesas  1 

JBgt,  A  heavier  task  eoold  not  hare  been  U»- 
pofied. 
Than  I  to  speak  my  griefs  unspeaka^ : 
Y<%  that  the  worM  may  witness  that  mf  end 
Was  wnNii<ht  by  nature,'  not  by  vile  aObnee^ 
ru  utter  what  my  sorrow  gives  me  leave.  ' 
In  Syracosa  was  I  bqrn :  and  wed 
Unto  a  woman,  happy  but  for  me, 
And  br  me  too.  had  not  our  hap  been  bad. 
With  her  I  liv*d  in  joy }  our  wealth  bcreai^ 
By  prosperous  voyages  I  often  made 
T^  fipsdamnum,  tiU  nw  j&tctor's  death; 
And  the'  great  cars  or  goods  at  random  left. 


Drew  me  from  kind  endtracemenlB  of  my  spouse : 
Fmm  whom  my  absence  was  net  six  umntns  oU, 
Bofure  herself  (almost  at  filiating,  under 


The  pleasing  punishnsent  thait  women  bear) 

Had  made  provisimi  for  her  (bUowing  me, 

And  soon,  and  safe,  arrifed  where  fwas. 

There  she  had  not  oeen  long,  but  she  beeame 

A  joyful  mother  of  two  goodly  sons ; 

And,  which  was  strange,  the  one  eo  like  the  other, 

A^  could  not  be  dartinguish'd  but  by  names* 

That  vnry  hour,  and  intthe  selfsame  im, 

A  poor*  mv^n  woosan  was  delivered. 

Of  such  a  burden,  male  twins,  both  alike  t 

Thow,  Ibr  their  parents  were  exceeding  poor, 

I  bought,  and  brought  up  to  attend  my  sons. 

Mv  wife,  net  memiy  |md  ef  two  scRh  boys, 

Made  daiv  motiona  for  our  home  return : 

Unwilling  I  agreed;  alas!  tuoeooa.  ' 

We  came  abrard : 

A  lea«ue  from  Bpidannram  had  we  aail'd. 


1  A  giJAr  was  a  coin  valued  from  one  shilling  and 
sixpence  to  two  shillings. 

i  i.  e.  natural  aflecthin. 

S  The  old  copy  reads  he :  the  emendation  la  Ma)one*s. 
It  1«  a  happy  reslorallon ;  fostbe  manner  hi  which  8f  se- 
vens pointed  (his  passage  gave  to  It  a  oontased  if  not 
an  abAurd  meaning.  * 

4  The  word  peer  was  supplied  by  the  editor  of  the 
seeoud  foUo. 

ft  tnHmtct  appears  to  be  used  here  for  tfmpttm  or 
friMAftic.  ShiaJciipeare  usps  this  wocd  with  very^reat 
latuude. 
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Before  the  alwayk  wihd^bsyllig  deep     ' 

Gave  any  tragio  instance*  of  our  harms 

But  longer  did  we  not  retain  much  hope  ; 

For  what  obscured  light  the  heavens  did  grant 

Did  but  convey  unto  our  foacful  minds 

A  doubtful  warrant  of  immediate  death; 

Which,  though  myself  would  siadly  have  embran'^i 

Yet  the  incessant  weepings  of  my  wife. 

Weeping  before  for  what  she  saw  must  oosBs, 

And  pitMus  plainmgs  of  the  peatty  babes, 

That  mouro'd  for  fashion,  ignorant  what  to  fear, 

Forced  me  to  seek  delays  for  them  and  me. 

And  this  it  was,— ^w  other  means  was  naiM.F— • 

The  sailors  sought  for  safety  by  our  boat, 

And  Ipft  the  ship,  then  ainkmg  ripe,  to  us : 

My  wife,  more  careful  for  the  Latter-bom, 

Had  fastsn'd  him  unto  a  small*  4mu«  mast, 

Such  as  seafaring  men  provide  ror  storms ; 

To  him  one  of  the  other  twins  was  bound,  '■' 

Whilst  I  had  been  like  heedful  c^  the  other. 

The  chddren  thus  disposM,  my  wife  and  I. 

Fixing  our  ey^s.  on  whom  our  ears  was  fix  d, 

Fasten'd  ouraelves  at  either  end  the  mast; 

And  floating  straight,  obbdient  to  the  streaja. 

Werv  carried  towards  Oorinth,  as  wo  thought. 

At  length  the  sun,  g^sing  npon  the  earth, 

Dispers'd  those  vaj)ours  tliat^oflonded  us; 

And,  by  the  bcniem  of  his  wish*d  light, 

The  seas  waxM  calm,  and  we  discovered 

Two  ships  from  far  makmg  amain  to  us. 

Of  Corinth  that»  of  Epidaurus  thiii  t 

But  ere  they  carne. — O,  let  m«  aay  no  more ! 

Gather  the  sequel  oy  that  went  before. 

Duke,  Nay,  fonvard.  old  man,  do  not  break  off  so; 
For  we  may  pity,  though  not  pardon  thee. 

JEge,  O,  haJ  the  g'lds  done  so,  I  had  ;feot  now  . 
Worthily  tenn'd  them  mercilcsa  to  iis ! 
For,  ere  the  ships  coiild  meet  by  twice  five  leagoeSf 
We  were  encuunter'd  by  a  raignty  rock ; 
Which  being  violently  pocne  upon** 
Our  helpful  ship  was  »a|itt«d  in  the  midst, 
So  that,  in  .this  ui^uat  divotce  of  us. 
Fortune  had  left  to  both  of  us  «liko 
What  to  delight  in,  what  to  sorrow  for. 
Her  part,  poor  soul!  seeming  a»  burdened 
With  lesser  weight,  but  not  with  leaser  woe. 
Was  carried  with  more  speed  before  the  wind  ; 
And  in  our  sight  thej^  three  vrere  taken  up 
By  fishermen  of  Corinth,  sji  we  thought. 
At  length,  another  ship  had  aeiz*d  on  us ;    ^  , 
And,  knowihs  whom  it  was  their  hap  to  savej' 
Gave   healthful^   welcome    to    their    ahipwrecVd 

£  tests; 
haf  e  reft  the  fishor^s  of  their  prey,. 
Had  not  their  bark  been  very  slow  of  saiU 
And    therefore    homeward    did    thoy   bend   the^ 

course- 
Thus  you  have  heftrd  me  sever'd  firom  my  blue ; 
That  by  misfortunes  wa;i  my  life  prolong^, 
Tp  t^ll  aad  stories  of  my  own  mishaps. 
DVtie.  And,  for  the  sajke  of  them  thou  iorroweet 
for, 
Do  me  the  fevour  to  dilate  at  full 
What  hath  befall'n  of  them,  and  thee,  till  now. 

uSm.  My  youngest  boy,*  ajid  yet  my  eWest  cere. 
At  eighteen  years  became  inqnisitive 
After  his  brother ;  and  impnrtunM  mei 
That  his  attendant  f  for'  his  case  was  like, 
Heft  of  his  brothar,  but*°  retained  his  name) 
Mi^ht  bear  him  company  in  the  qtieet  of  him : 
Whom  whilst  I  Whoiur'd  of  a  love  to  see, 


6  The  first  folio  reads  *  borne  «p.' 

7  The  second  folio  altered  this  to  *  A«?0^welcome  ;* 
but  changa  was  unnecessary.  A  JkosMb/W  welctmie  ts 
a  kind  welcome,  wishing  hcRlth  to  their  quests.  It  was 
not  a  AeteM  weTcnme,  Tor  Che  slowness  of  their  bark 
prevented  them  from  rendering  a«>«l«tanre. 

8  It  appears,  from  What  iroes  before,  that  It  was  the 
•MmT,  and  net  the  yungtet.  lie  says,  *  Nfy  wife,  more 
careful  of  Iho  latter-bnrn,*  Ar. 

9  The  first  folio  readi*  go:  the  ser'ond  fnr. 

10  The  personal  pronniin  h*  hi  supitressed :  audi. 
phrasoolugyis  not  unfrequent  in  ihc  writing  ef  that  •§• 
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COMBDT  OF  ERBOBa 


AcvuT. 


I  httarded  th«  hw  of  whom  Ilof'd. 
Fire  smnmera  bare  I  spent  in  iiiiibest  Qreeeei 
Roaming  clean  through  the  bounds  of  Asia, 
And,  ooasting  homeward,  came  to  Epheaua ; 
Hopelem  to  find,  yet  loatn  to  leave  un80ttgh^ 
Or  that,  or  any  place  that  hartioars  men. 
But  here  must  end  the  story  of  mr  life ; 
And  happy  were  I  in  my  Imwly  diealh, 
Could  itU  my  travels  warrant  me  they  live. 
Dvie.  Hapless  JEgeon,  whom   the  fates  Imve 


To  bear  the  extremit]^  of  dire  mishap! 
Now,-tnist  me,  were  it  not  against  our  lawsy 
Against  my  crown,  nvy  oath,  my  dignitj. 
Which  princes,  would  they,  may  not  disammly 
My  soul  shouM  soa  as  advocate  for  thee. 
But,  though  thou  art  adjudged  to  the  death. 
And  passeU  seaiteaoe  nmy  not  be  recalfd, 
But  to  our  honour's  great  disparagement, 
Yet  will  I  iavour  them  in  what  I  can : 
Therefore,  merchant.  FU  limit  thee  this  day, 
To  seek  thy  help  1^  benelicial  help : 
Try  all  the  fiiends  thou  hast  in  Ephesus ; 
Beg  thou,  or  borrow,  to  mske  op  the  sum, 
And  live ;  if  not,*  then  thou  art  doomed  to  diot— 
Gaoler,  take  him  to  thy  custody. 

6aoi.  I  will,  my  loni. 

uEge,  Hopeiem  and  helpless  doth  ^geon  wend,* 
But  to  procrastinaie  his  Ufelesa  end.  [Eanwnt, 

SCENE  II.   A  pmbSe  Pbtee.   Enter  AtrnvnoiMs 
and  DaOMio  ^  Sjpracuae,  and  a  Merchant. 

JUer.  Therefore,  give  out,  yon  are  of  Epidamnum, 
Lest  that  your  gooos  too  soon  be  coofiscate. 
This  Terr  day,  a  Syracusan  merchant 
Is  spprenended  for  arrival  here ; 
And,  not  being  able  to  buy  out  his  life, 
According  to  tne  statute  of  the  town, 
Dies  ere  Uie  weary  sun  set  m  the  west. 
There  isvour  mone^  that  I  had  to  keep. 

AnL  S.  Go  bear  it  to  the  Centanr,  where  we  host. 
And  stay  there,  Dromio,  till  I  oome  to  thee. 
Within  this  hour  it  will  be  dinner4hne  : 
Till  that,  m  view  the  manners  of  the  town, 
Peruse  the  traders,  gase  upon  the  buildings. 
And  then  return,  and  sleep  within  mine  inn ; 
For  with  kmg  travel  I  am  stiff  and  weary. 
Get  thee  away. 

Dro,  8.  Many  a  man  wouU  take  you  at  your 
•    word, 
And  go  indeed,  having  so  good  a  mean. 

[Egk  Dao.  S. 

Ani,  S.  A  truster  villaitt,*  sir ;  Aat  very  oft. 
When  I  am  dull  with  care  and  melancholy, 
T.i^lens  my  humour  with  his  merry  jests. 
What,  will  you  walk  with  me  about  the  town, 
And  men  go  to  my  inn,  and  dine  with  me? 

JIfcr.  I  am  invited,  sir,  to  certain  merchants, 
Of  whom  I  hope  to  make  much  benefit ;  , 

Y  crave  your  Minion.    Soon,  at  five  o'clock. 
Please,  you,  Fll  meet  with  you  upon  the  mart  x 
And  aflorwards  consort*  you  till  bed-time ; 
My  pr«flent  business  calls  me  fimn  you  now. 

Ant.  S,  Farewell  till  then :  I  will  go  fose  myself 
And  wander  up  and  down,  to  view  the  city. 

Jzcr.  Sir,  I  commend  yon  to  your  own  content. 

[ExU  Merchant. 

Ant.  S.  He  that  commendi  me  to  my  own  cod- 
tent, 
Conjmonds  me  to  the  tinng  I  canuof  get 


1  Nj,  which  Is  the  readingof  the  first  folio,  wss sn- 
c'.9n*!y  often  ased  for  net.  The  second  folio  reads  mat. 

9  00. 

a  Tliat  is,  a  fmihfal  tUme.  R  Is  the  Frendi  sense  of 
the  word. 

4  i.  e.  *acetmpam^fm.*  In  this  line  the  emphasis 
must  be  laid  on  itnc,  at  the  and  of  the  line,  to  preserve 
the  metre. 

^  5  CimfmmUi,  here,  does  not  signify  itatrvftd^  as 
Kalene  asserts;   but  oMmtJUisMd,  sMssd  em^tmdfy 


I  to  the  worid  am  like  a.drop  of  water, 
That  in  the  ocean  seeks  another  dsop ; 
Who  fklling  there  to  find  his  fellow  forth, 
tJnseen,  ibouisilive,  confounds*  hhnself : 
So  I,  to  fina  a  mother,  and  a  brother, 
In  quest  of  them,  unhappy,  lose  myself. 

f  filer  DaoMio  ^  Ephesus. 
Here  comes  the  almanack  of  my  true  date,*— 
What  now?  How  chance,  thou  art  retum'd  so  soott? 

Jko,  E,  RetuiB*d  so  soon!  rather  approach'd  too 
late: 
The  capon  bums,  the  pig  falls  fran  the  spitt 
The  dock  hath  strucken  twelve  upon  the  beU, 
My  mistress  made  it  one  upon  my  cheek: 
She  is  so  hot,  because  the  meat  is  coU ; 
The  most  is  coM  because  you  oome  not  home ; 
You  come  not  home,  because  vou  have  no  stomach ; 
You  have  no  stomach,  having  broken  your  fest ; 
But  we,  that  know  what  *tis  to  fast  and  pray, 
Are  penitent  for  jrour  default  to>daj. 

Ant.  8,  Stop  in  your  wind,  sir;  tell  me  this,  I 
pray; 
Where  have  you  left  the  money  that  I  gave  you? 

Dro,  E.  O,— eizpetioe,  that  I  had  ^  Wednesday 
last. 
To  pay  the  saddler  Jbr  nnr  mistress'  cropper  ^— 
The  saddler  had  it,  sir,  I  kept  it  not. 

Ant.  8.  I  am  not  in  a  sportive  hunaour  now: 
Tell  me  and  dally  not,  where  is  the  money? 
We  being  strangers  here,  how  dar'st  thou  trust 
So  great  a  charge  frem  thine  own  custody  9 

JDr9,  E,  I  pray^  you,  jest,  sir,  as  you  sit  at  dinner : 
I  from  my  mistress  come  to  you  in  post; 
If  I  return;  I  shall  be  poet  hideed ; 
For  she  will  score  your  fault  upon  my  pate. 
Methinks,  your  maw,  like  mine,  should  be  your 

ckick,^ 
And  strike  you  home  without  a  messenger. 

Ant.  8.  Come,  Dromb,  oome,  these  jests  are  out 
of  season; 
Reserve  them  fill  a  merrier  hour  than  this : 
Where  is  the  gold  I  gave  hi  ebsrge  to  thee  7 

Jko.  E.  To  me,  sir?  whv  you  gave  no  gold  to  me. 

Ant,  8.  Come  on,  sir  knave,  have  done  your 
foolishness, 
And  ten  mft,  how  thou  hast  dispos'd  thy  charge. 

Jko,  E.  My  charge  was  but  to  fetch  you  from 
the  mart 
Home  to  your  house,  the  Phmniz,  sir,  to  d 
My  mistress,  and  her  sister,  sta^  for  you. 

AnL  8.  Kow,  aa  I  am  a  christian,  ansi 
In  what  safe  place  you  have  be«low*d  my  money; 
Or  I  shall  break  that  merry  sconce*  of  yours, 
That  stsiids.on  tricks  when  I  am  undispes'd : 
Wliere  is  the  thousand  marks  thou  hadst  of  met 

Dro.  E.  I  have  sdaae  marks  of  youre  upon  mj 
pate, 
Some  of  mv  mistrsas*  marha  opoil  my  shoulders. 
But  not  a  tfioosaad  marks  between  you  both.«- 
If  I  should  pay  your  worship  those  again, 
Perchance  you  will  not  beaitthem  patiently. 

Ant.  8.   Thv  mistres^  marks!  what  mistress, 
shvo,  hast  thou  ? 

Jko,  E,  Your  worship^s  wife,  my  mistress  at  the 
Phmnix ; 
She  that  doth  fast,  till  ftm  come  home  to  dinner, 
And  prays,,  that  you  wiD  hie  you  home  to  dinner. 

Ant.  8.  What,  wilt  thou  ffeut  me  thus  unto  my 
face, 
Being  forbid?  There,  Cake  you  that,  sir  knave. 

l8traK$  fnm. 


6  They  were  both  bom  iivthessme  fioiir,8nd  ther«> 
fore  the  dste  of  Dromio's  birth  ascertshts  that  of  his 


7  llie  oU  copy  reads  esoft.  The  emendstlon  is  Pope's. 

8  Some*  is  head. '  So  in  Hamlet,  Act  v.  8c.  1  ;^ 
<  Why  does  he  tufler  this  nide  knave  to  knock  Mm 
abont  the  Monctf.*  A  sconce  signified  a  b|ockhou>e.  or 
strong  fortificstion,  *  for  the  most  part  round,  in  fashfcm 
of  a  head,*  says  Btomf.  I  sdppose  that  It  was  ancient- 
ly used  for  a  Imftra  also,  on  accomt  of  the  roafld 
form  of  that  Implement. 
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OMIBDT  OF  ERBOR8. 


Dn,  R,  Whit  mett  you,  rir?  ftr  GocTs  nltoi 
bold  your  hands ; 
Nay,  an  yoo  will  not,  nr,  1*11  take  my  heels. 

[Emt  DuoMio  E. 

Ant,  8,  Upon  my  IHe,  hy  tome  device  or  other, 
The  viUain  is  o'erHraiight^  of  all  my  money. 
They  say,  this  town  is  full  ofooKenage  :* 
As,  nimble  jugglers,  tfiat  deceive  the  eye ; 
Dark-working  sorcerers,  that  change  the  mind ; 
Soiil-killing  witches,  that  deform  the  body; 
Disguised  cheaters,  prating  mountebanks, 
And  many  such  like  liberties  of  sin  s* 
If  it  prove  so,  I  will  be  gone  the  sooner. 
I^  to  the  Centaur,  to  go  seek  this  slave; 
I  greatly  fear  my  money  is  not  safe.  [Exit, 


ACTH. 


EnUr  AoBiAva, 


SCENE  I.    A  PiM»  Place, 
aad  LucJAMA. 

Adr.  Neither  my  husband,  nor  the  slave  retuni^d. 
That  in  such  haste  I  sent  to  seek  his  master! 
Sure,  Lueiana,  it  is  two  Vdock. 

Lue.  Perhaps,  some  merchant  hath  in^ted  him. 
And  from  the  mart  he's  sooMwhere  gone  to  dinaar; 
Good  sister,  let  us  dine,  and  never  fret : 
A  roan  is  master  of  his  liberty ; 
Time  is  their  master;  and  when  they  see  lime, 
They'll  go,  or  eome:  If  so,  be  patient  sitter. 

Adr.  Why  shauki  their  liberty  than  ours  be  mora  ? 

£«e.  Because  their  business  still  lies  out  o^doon. 

Aft.  Look,  when  I  serve  him  so,  he  takes  it  ill* 

Imc.  O,  know,  he  is  the  bridle  of  your  will. 

Adr.  Thera*s  mme  but  asses,  wiU  be  bridled  so. 

Lmc.  Why,  headstrong  liberty  is  kshM  with  woe,* 
There's  nothing,  sitaate  nnder  Heaven's  ey«, 
Bat  hath  his  IxHind,  in  earth,  in  sea,  in  sky; 
The  beasts,  the  fishes,  and  the  winged  fbwis. 
Are  their  male^  stdneets,  and  at  their  contraluls  t 
Men,  more  divine,  tne  masters  of  all  these. 
Lords  of  the  wide  world,  and  wild  watry  seas, 
Indued  with  Intellectaal  sense  and  souls, 
Of  more  pre-eminence  than  fish  and  fin^, 
Are  masters  to  their  females,  and  their  kirds  t 
Then  let  your  will  attend  on  their  accords. 

Adr.  This  servitude  makes  yon  to  keep  unwed. 

Imk.  Not  this,  but  troubles  of  the  narriM  bed. 

Adr,  But,  were  you  w«dded,yoawoaU  bear  some 
sway. 

Lme.  Kre  I  learn  kive,  fll  practise  to  bbey. 

Adr.  How    if  your   husband  start  some  other 
where?* 

tme.  Till  ho  come  home  agam,  I  would  foibear. 

Adr.  Patience,  unmov'd,  no  marvel  though  she 
pause  ;• 
They  can  be  meek,  that  have  no  other  cause. 7 
A  wretched  soul,  bruis'd  with  adversity, 
We  bid  be  quiet,  when  we  hear  it  cry ; 
But  were  we  burden'd  with  like  weight  of  pam, 
As  much,  or  more,  we  should  ourselves  complain : 
So  thou,  that  hast  no  unkind  mate  to  grieve  ttiee, 
With  nrging  helpless  patience*  woukf  st  relieve  me : 
But,  if  thou  live  to  see  like  right  bereft. 
This  (bol-begg'd  patience*  in  thee  will  be  left 

I  i.  e.  over-reached. 

fl  This  was  the  charactsr  which  the  aodants  gave 
of  Ej^esus. 
.  1  That  is,  heentumi  eet(M«,  $ii^VhtrtU». 

A  The  meaninir  of  this  pssaage  may  be,  that  those 
who  refuse  the  bridle  must  bear  the  lash,  and  that 
woe  H  the  punishment  of  headstrong  liberty. 

A  *  Elsewhere,  9th*r  wAcw ;  in  another  place,  mHM,^ 
•sys  Baret.  The  sense  is,  *  How  if  jrour  husband  fly 
off  in  pur«uit  of  some  other  woman  V 

A  T^IMiiMlstorMf.tobeqaiet. 

7  i.  e.  as  emue  to  be  otherwise. 

8  Tliat  Is,  by  urging  me  to  patience  whkh  affords  no 
help. 

0  *  Foei-hegg'd  patience*  Is  that  patitnet  whkh  Is  so 
near  to  idi&tteal  simplicity^  that  you  might  be  repre- 
ssnied  to  be  a  fool,  and  your  guardianship  Ug^d  ac- 
cordingly. 

19  1.  e.  scarce  stand  under  them. 

II  Home  is  not  In  the  okl  copy :  It  was  fOppUad  to 
complets  the  vexse  by  CapeO. 


Imc.  WeD,IwilliBan70BadBy,battolnr 
Here.oomes  your  man,  now  is  yoor  husbana  i 
Entv  DaoMio  effipbe 


High. 

Adr.  Say,  is  your  tardy  master  now  at  hand  7 

Dr9.  E,  Nay,  he  is  at  two  hands  with  me,  and 
that  my  two  ears  can  witness. 

Adr.  Say,  diibt  you  wpnk  with  him?  kaowVt 
thou  his  mmd  ? 

Dro.  E.  Ay,  ay,  he  told  bb  raiad  upon  mina  eart 
Beshrew  his  huid,  I  scarce  cookl  understand  at. 

Img.  Spake  he  so  doubtfully,  thou  ooukPst  not 
feel  his  meaning? 

Lr:  E.  Nay,  he  struck  so  plainly,  I  couU  tea 
well  feel  his  bloars ;  and  withal  so  doubtfiiily,  that  I 
could  scarce  understand  them.** 

Adr.  But  say,  I  pHythee,  ■  he  coming  home? 
It  seems  he  hath  great  cars  to  please  his  wife. 

Dro.  E.  Why,  mistreas,  sura  my  master  ia  horn* 
mad. 

^idb".  Horn-mad,  thou  villain  7 

Jin,  E.  I  mean  not  cuckoliMnad;  but,  sura  ba'g 
stark-mad: 
When  I  desir'd  him  to  come  home  to  dinner, 
He  ask'd  me  for  a  thousand  marks  in  goU  t 
'TVs  dinner  time,  quoth  I,-  My  (nkLj  qoofh  he: 
Ycnr  meat  doth  bam^  quoth  I ;  Jkfy  fold,  quoth  ha  i 
fFiU  yoa  oosis  AsNis  ?^  *  quoth  I ;  Jiy  gsiU,  quoth  ha  I 
Where  ie  the  themeand  marka  I  gace  thee,  viUainf 
The  pig,  quoth  I,  is  lmm*d;  Bfy  geUL,  quoth  ha  i 
My  miatreee.  eir,  quoth  I ;  Hang  n^  thy  mietreae  f 
I knem  not  ma  stisCrest;  onf  en  thy  mietreee  ."* 

Lmc,  QxnOk  who? 

Uro.  E.  QMoth  my  maater : 
IknmOf  quoth  ha,  no  isiua,  no  wife,  namittremf^ 
So  that  my  errand,  due  unto  my  team, 
I_thank  him,  I  bear  home  opoa  my  MMmUen ; 


For,  in  conclushm,  he  dki  boat  me  there. 
Adr.  Qo  baek  again,  thou  slave,  and  latdi  hn 


home. 


Dro.  E.  Oobaek  agafai,andbe  new  beaten  home? 
For  God's  sake,  send  some  other  messenger. 

Adr.  Back,  slave,  or  I  will  break  thy  pate 

Dn.  B.  And  he  win  Meas  that  croas  wit 
beating! 
Betweenyou  I  shall  have  a  holy  head. 

Adr.  Hence,  pratmg  peasant;  fateh  thy  i 


Dro.  E.  Am  I  so  ronnd^'  with  you,  aa  yoo  willk 
me. 

That  like  a  football  you  do  spmn  me  thos  ? 
Too  spurn  me  hence,  and  ha  will  spurn  ms  Mthart 
If  Ilast  m  this  seryice,  you  must  case  me  m  leather. 

{Smt, 

Lme.  Fie,  how  impatience  loureth  m  your  face; 

.^Idir.  His  company  must  do  his  minkms  ffraoa| 
Whilst  I  at  home  starve  for  a  merry  k)ok.'^ 


Hath  homely  age  the  alluring  beauty  took 
From  my  poor  dieek?  then  he  hath  wasted  it  i 
Are  my  discourses  dull  7  barren  my  wit? 
tf  vohiole  and  sharp  discourse  be  marrM, 
Unkhfidness  blunts  it,  more  than  marble  haid. 
Do  their  gay  vestments  his  affections  bait? 
That's  not  my  fault,  he's  master  of  my  state, 
What  ruins  are  in  me,  that  can  be  Ibaiid 
Byhninotnim'd?  then  is  ha  the  ground 
Of  my  defeatures  :**  My  decayed  fmr^* 

IS  Wa  have  an  equally  nnmetiteal  line  In  the  first 
Act:— 

*  Therefore,  merchant,  1*11  limit  thee  this  day.' 

IS  He  plays  upon  the  word  rowid!,  which  signifies 
spherical,  as  applied  to  himself:  sad  tutrertrmnei.  or 
nee  m  epeeek  or  ecftoa,  as  regards  Ma  mistress.  Tha 
King  in  Hamlet  desires  the  Quean  to  be  romi  with 
hereon. 

14  So  in  Shakspaara's  Sonftats,the  forty-seventh  and 
seventy-flfth  :^ 

'When  that  mine  eye  UfamiA*dfer  a  leek.* 

*  SomaUmes  aU  fuU  with  feeding  on  his  sight, 

*  And  by  and  by  clean  tteroedfera  look.* 

15  Z>^c«l  and  defeetetre  were  used  for  disfigurement 
or  alteration  of  features.  Cotgrava  has  *  un  visage 
desfalct:  Orswas  eery  laaas,  pair,  awn,  or  dfesysdAi/W- 
ture  end  eeHear.* 

16  Air,  strictly  spaaktagf  b  not  tuad  haw  Iv  fm 
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COMBDT  OP  BRROB0I 


AqprU. 


AsonByfookof  hiswoohl  socm repair: 
But,  too  uaraly  deer,  he  breaks  the  pale, 
And  feeds  from  home ;  p«or  I  am  but  his  stale.' 
Imc,  SelC4ianiiin^  jealousy !— £e,  beat  it  heae^ 
Adr.  Uafecliag  feote  can  with  sucb  wronga  ^fo- 
pense. 
Iknowlib  eye  lioth  hgau«e  olherwhere 
Or  else,  what  lets*  it  but  he  would  be  here  9 


ater,  you  know,  he  pnmnsed  me  a  chain ; 
'Would,  that  akmo,  slom  he  would  deUin. 
Bo  ha  would  keep  fair  quarter  with  his  bed!     . 
I  see,  the  je^vel,  ocat  enamelled, 
WiUkoe  his  beauty;  andTthoogh  ^d  niidea  atill, ' 
That  others  touch)  yet  ofken  toodung  will 
Wear  gold  :  and  no  man,  that  hath  a  namoi 
But  faliBhood  and  corruption  doth  it  shame. 
Since  that  ray  beauty  cannot  pleaae  his  eye, 
I'tt  weep  what^e  left  away,  and  weeping  oie. 

Imc,  How  many  fond  tools  serre  msA  jealousy ! 

SCENK  li.    Tht  »ame.    Enter  Ahtipbolvv  qf 
Syracuse. 

Ant.  S.  The  goUl,  I  gave  to  Dromia  ia  laid  up 
Safe  at  the  Centaur;  and  the  beedfiil  elaTe 
Is  wandeHd  forth,  ita  care  to  aeek  me  out. 
By  oomputatioii,  and  tnine  bostf  s  report, 
I  coliki  notapo^  with  Dromio,  aince  at  firtt 
I  sent  liim  mm  the  mart :  See,  here  he  oomes. 
Enter  Daoina  ^Syracuae* 

How  now,  air  ?  is  your  merry  humour  aUer'd  1 
As  you  love  strokes,  ao  jest  with  me  a^in.. 
Tou  knaw  no  Centaur  ?  you  received  no  gold  7 
Your  mistreia  aeat  to  have  ane  home  to  dmner  7 
My  houaa  «vaa  at  the  PhoNui.?  Wast  thou  mad, 
That  thus  so  madly  thou  didst  answer  me  1 
Dtb*  S.  What  anawar,  sir  ?  when  apake  I  such  a 
word? 
.  Am,  S.  Evan  noar^  even  hara,  not  half  an  hour 


.    Jhv,  S.  I  did  not  aee  y«u  since  vou  sent  qie  hence. 
Home  to  the  Centaur,  with  the  gold  you  gave  me. 

Ant,  S.  Villain,  thou  didst  deny  the  gold's  receipt; 
And  told'st  me  of  a  mtsUess,  and  a  diqner ; 
For  which,  I  hope,  thqn  fell*8t  I  was  diipleas'd. 

Dro.  9.  I  am  glad  to  see  you  in  this  merry  vein : 
.What  means  this  ieat?  I  pray  you,  niaator,  teU  aie. 

Ant.  8.  Yea,  dost  thou  jeer  and  flout  me  in  the 
teeth  1 
Thinks  thou,  I  jest?  Hold,  take  thou  that,  and  thai. 

[Beating  hjm. 

Dro.  8,  Hold,  sir,  for  Crod's  sake :  now  your  jest 
ia  eameat ; 
Upon  what  bargain  do  you  civo  it  me? 

Ant.  8',  BeiMuise  that  I  iamitiarly  S4 
Do  use  you  for  my  fool,  and  chat  with  you. 
Your  sancinees  will  jost  upon  my  love, 
And  make  a  onnroon  of  my  serious  hours.* 
When  the  sun  shines,  let  foolish  ^ats  make  sport, 
But  creep  in  crannies,  when  he  hides  his  beams 
If  you  wril  jest  with  me,  know  my  aspect,^ 
And  fsfbion  your  demeanour  l^  my  looks, 
Or  I  wUl  beat  this  method  in  your  sconce. 


nets,  as  Stoevens  supponed ;  but  for  beauty.  Bhaks- 
peare  has  often  employed  it  in  this  sense,  without  any 
reflation  to  whitenett  of  thin  hr  eomplexum.  l^ie  use  of 
the  substantive  instead  of  the  adjective,  in  this  In- 
stance, is  not  peculiar  to  him ;  but  the  common  prac- 
tice of  his  contemporaries. 

1  Though  Shakspeare  sometimes  uses  rfoZi  for  a 
decoy  or  bait,  I  do  not  think  that  he  meant  It  here  ;  or 
that  Adriana  can  mean  to  call  herself  hla  suukit^lk^m. 
Probably  she  means  she  is  Utrown  msUet  forgotten,  coat 
oT,  become  ttale  to  him.  The  dictionaries,  to  voce 
£co2rfiM.  countenance  this  explanation. 

5  Binders. 

I  i.  e.  Intrude  on  them  when  you  please* 
4  Study  my  countenance. 

fl  A  tamee  was  a  fortification ;  to  teeones  Wat  to 
kUte,  to  protect  a«  with  a  fort. 

6  8o  fn  The  Taming  of  the  Shrew:-*- 

*  I  teU  thee,  Kato,  Uwas  burnt  anddiM  away« 


Av.  8.  Scarce, call. you  it?  aojoa would  lc«i|re 
battiering,  I  had  rather  have  it  a  head :  an  you  use 
these  blows  long,  I  must  gbt  a  sconce  for  my  head, 
and  imoance*  it  too ;  or  else  I  shall  seek  my  v.-it  in 
my  shoulders.    But,  I  pray,  sir.  why  am  I  beaten? 

Ant,  8.  Dost  tlMMi  not  know? 

Dro.  8,  Nothing,  sir;  bat  that  I  am  beaten. 

Ant,  8.  ShaU  I  toU  you  why  ? 

Dro,  8,  Ay,  sir,  and  wherefore ;  for,  they  f aj, 
every  why  hath  a  wherefore. 

A.nt.  8.  Why,  first,— for  flouting  me;  and  lhen« 
wherefoK«,— 
For  urging  it  the  second  time  to  me. 

Dro.  8.  Waa  there  ever  any  man  thus  beaten  onl 
of  season? 
When,  in  the  why,  and  the  wherefore,  is  neither 

rhyme  nor  reaaon  ^— 
Well,  sir.  I  thank  you. 

Ant,  8,  Thank  me,  sir?  for  H^hatt 

Dro,  8.  Marry,  air,  for  thia  aomething  that  yon 
gavame  for  nothmg. 

Ant.  8,  111  make  you  amends  neit,  to  givo  yon 
nothing  for  something.  But  aayi  sir,  ia  it  dinner* 
tuna? 

Dro,  8,  No,  sir;  I  thank  the  tneat  waala  tfiaft  I 
have. 

Ant.  8.  In  good  time,  or,  what^i  that  ? 

Dro,  8,  Basting. 

Ant.  8,  Wen,  nr,  then  'twill  be  dry. 

Dro,  8,  If  it  be,  sir,  I  pray  you  eat  ii 

Ant,  8,  Your  reaaon? 

Dro.  8,  Last  it  make  you  choleric,*  and  purchase 
me  another  dry  hasting. 

Amt,  8.  Well,  sir,  ieam  to  jest  b  good  tine; 
There's  a  tiine  for  att  things. 

Dro.  8.  I  durst  hkve  Atoned  that,  before  yoo  wera 
BO  choleric. 

Ant,  8,  Bv  what  rule,  sir? 

Deo,  8,  Marry,  snr,by  a  rale  aa  plain  aa  the  plan 
baki  pate  of  father  Time  hiaDself. 

Ant,  8,  Let^a  hear  it. 

Dro.  8.  There'i  no  tine  for  a  Bsaa  to  recover  hia 
hair,  that  growa  bald  by  nature. 

Ant.  .8,  May  he  toot  do  it  by  fine  and  recoveiy?* 

Uro.  8,  Yea,  to  pay  a  fine  for  a  periwig,  ana  ra* 


»«fit. 


Why^ia  lisae  anoh  a  nvgard  of  hair,  being. 


Amt. 
aak  is,  eo  plendAdan  exerameiit 

Dro.  8.  Becauae  it  is  a  blessing  that  he  bestowa 
on  beaats :  and  what  ha  hfttk  leaatad  men*  in  hair, 
ha  hath  mven  them  in  wit. 

Ant.  8,  Why,  but  there's  many  a  nan  hath  mora 
hair  than  wit,* 

Dro.  8,  Not  a  man  of  those,  but  he  hath  the  wit  to 
kMO  his  hair.** 

Ant,  8,  Why,  tboa  didat oomhida  haiiymen plai* 
dealers  without  wit. 

Dro,  8.  The  plauier  dealer,  the  sooner  last:  YM 
he  loeeth  it  in  a  kind  of  jolUty, 

Ant.  8.  For  what  reason  f 

Dro.  8.  For  two ;  and  sound  ones  too. 

AnL  8.  Nay,  not  sound,  I  pray  you. 

Iko.  8.  Sure  ones,  then. 

Ant.  8,  Nay,  not  aura,  to  a  thing  falsing,'* 


And  I  expressly  am  forbid  to  touch  It, 
For  it  engenders  «Ae2er,  planteth  anger.* 

7  This  is  another  instance  of  8hskspeare*B  acquahit- 
ande  with  technical  law  terms. 

8  The  old  copy  reads  them :  the  emendation  1*  Theo» 
bald's. 

9  The  following  lines  'TTpofi  r8«ckthff*s}'Af1sQra. 
printed  In  folio,*  may  serve  to  illustrate  this  proverbial 
sentence : — 

*Thia  ^eat  voluminous  pamphlet  mky  be  eiM 
To  br  like  one  that  hath  more  hair  than  head ; 
More  excremehtthan  body  :<^rees  whidt  sprout 
With  broadest  leaves  have  still  the  smallest  fruit.* 
rarnmum  Bkene.  1856. 

10  Shakspeare  too  frequently  alludes  to  this  loss  of 


hair  by  a  certain  disease.  It  seems  to  have  been  a  Joka 
pleased  him,  and  probably  tickled  his  auditors. 
U  To/oUej  as  a  verb,  has  been  long  absDlat^ ;  bwl 


that  pic 


ft  waa  e&fram  to  Bhi!Dipaare*a  tima, 
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coMsan  OF  Enaoiia 


Am.  8,  Name  them. 
An*.  &  The  one.  to 
Mods    in  tirio^;   the  other,  thai  at 
imU  am  4rep  m  hie  ponidge. 
Am.  S.  You  would  all  tfaie  time  hftTe  proved, 
» it  ao  tine  for  all  thiiiM. 

d»  nr;  MUDely,  e'ea^  no 


that  he 
they 


JDn,  S.  Many^  and  did 

time  to  recover  Mir  lost  by 


.i^bi/.  £r.  But  your  reason  waa  not  anhetantial, 
wl^  there  ia  no  tine  to  recover. 

IMr;  8,  Thus  I  mend  it:  TioM  himaeirup  bald, 
and  therefiire,  to  the  werid'e  end,  will  have  bald 


Am.  8.  I  knew  'twould  be  a  ba 
Baft  aoA !  who  wafts"  ns  yonder ! 

Emer  Abkiaita  and  Lcciana. 

Adr.  Ay,  ay,  Antipholus,  look  etrange  and  frown ; 
Some  other  mistress  hath  th^  sweet  aspects, 
I  am  not  Aoriana,  tior  thy  wife. 
The  time  was  once,  when  thou  unurg'd  would'st  vow. 
That  never  words  were  music  to  thine  ear,* 
That  never  object  pleasing  in  thine  eye. 
That  never  touch  well  welconie  to  thy  hand. 
That  never  meat  sweet-eavourM  in  thy  taste^ 
Udleai  I  spake,  lookM,  touched,  or  carVd  to  thee. 
How  cones  it  now,  my  husband,  oh,  how  comes  it, 
That  thou  art  dieh  estranged  from  thyself  7^ 
Thyscir  I  call  it.  being  strange  to  me, 
That,  undividable,  incorporate. 
Am  better  than  thy  dear  selPs  better  part. 
Ah,  do  not  tear  away  thyself  from  me ; 
For  know,  my  love,  as  easy  may'st  thou  iallf 
A  drop  of  water  in  the  breaking  gulf,   « 
And  take  unnuvgled  thence  that  drop  again, 
mnibout  adcBtion,  or  diminishing. 
As  take  frsm  me  thyself,  and  not  me  too. 
How  dearly  would  it  toudb  thee  to  the  quick, 
Bhoukl'st  thou  but  hear  I  were  licentious  7 
And  that  this  body,  consecrate  to  thee. 
Br  niAan  lust  should  bo  contaminate  7 
Would'at  thou  not  spit  at  me,  and  spurn  at  me, 
And  hurl  the  name  of  husband  ia  my  face. 
And  tear  the  8taiu*d  skin  on  my  harlot  brow, 
And  from  my  false  hand  cut  the  wedtfrna  ring, 
And  break  it  with  a  deep  divorcing  vow  7 
I  know  thou  canst:  and  therefore,  see,  thou  do  it. 
I  am  possess'd  wiu^  an  adulterate  blot ; 
My  blood  ia  mingled  with  the  crime  of  lost : 
For,  if  we  two  be  one,  and  thou  play  false, 
I  do.digest  the  poison  of  thy  flesh, 
Being  strumpoted*  by  thy  contagion. 
Keep  then  fair  league  and  trace  with  thy  true  .bed ; 
I  uve  distainM,*  thou  undishonoured. 

Am.^.  Plead  yoa  to  me,  fair  dame  7  Iknowvoa 
not: 
In  Epbesus  I  am  but  two  hours  old, 
A*  strange  unto  your  town,  as  to  your  talk ; 
YHm,  every  word  by  all  my  wit  being  seann'd. 
Want  wit  m  all  one  word  to  understand* 

Imci  Fie.bfotherl  how  Iho  world  is chang'd  wkh 
you: 
When  were  you  wont  to  use  my  sister  thus  f 
iMie  sent  for  you  by  Dronio  hoae  todinnsr. 

AnL  a.  Of  Droaiio7 

Dn.  8,  By  me? 

.411^.  By  thee :  and  thii  thou  dklst  rotum  fi^nhlaii. 
That  he  did  buffet  thee,  and,  m  his  blows 
Dsaied  my  house  for  his,  me  fbr  his  wile. 

.4im,  8.  Did  you  converse,  sir,  with  lUs  gentle- 

What  is  the  coarse  and  drifl  of  your  oonpacft? 


1  T^  old  copy,  by  mistake,  has  m. 

9  t.  e.  Biwilesi  a*. 

t  Tmfuted  by  Pope  In  U^  Splstle  from  Sappho  to 
Phaon:— 

*  My  masic  then  yon  eoald  fbr  ever  hear, 
Ana  dl  my  worde  were  masic  to  your  ear.' 

4  TtM  ia  here  a  verb  active. 

•  Shakspeare  Is  not  singular  in  tha  nsa  of  this  verb. 

•  l.o.MfMsM. 

T  L  0.  stpnmtdf  ptft§m» 


Dro.  8.  I,  sir?  I  never  aaw  her  dll  this  time. 

Am.  8.  Villala,  thou  liest;  for  even  her  very 
words 
Didst  thou  deliver  lo  me  on  the  mart. 

Dro,  8.  I  never  spake  with  her  in  all  iny  lifb. 

Am,  8,  How  can  she  thus  then  call  us  by  om 
namoSj 
Unless  it  be  by  mspiration  7 

Adr,  How  al  agrees  it  with  rour  gravity, 
To  counterfeit  thus  grossly  with  your  slave. 
Abetting  him  to  thwart  me  in  my  mood  ? 
Be  it  my  wrong,  you  are  from  me  exempt,^ 
But  wrong  not  that  wrung  with  a  mure  cuotcmpL 
Come,  I  will  fasten  on  this  sleeve  of  thbie 
Thou  art  an  ebn,  my  husband,  I  a  vine  :* 
Whose  weakness,  married  to  thy  stronger  state. 
Makes  me  with  thy  strength  to  communicate : 
If  aught  possess  thee  from  me,  it  is  dross, 
Usorpinr  ivy,  briar,  or  idle*  moss : 
Who,  all  fbr  want  of  pruning,  with  intrunoo 
Infect  thy  sap,  and  live  on  thy  confusion. 

Am.  8,  To  me  she  speaks ;    she  moves  mo  tor 
her  theme : 
What,  was  I  married  to  her  in  my  dream^ 
Or  sleep  I  now,  and  think  I  hear  all  this? 
What  error  drives  our  eyes  and  ears  amiss  ? 
Until  I  Imow  this  sure  uncertainty, 
I'll  entertain  the  ofier'd'®  falUcy. 

Lue.  Dronuo,  go   bid    the  servants  spread  fur 
dinner. 

Dro.  8.  O,  fbr  my  beads!  I  cross  me  fbr  a  sinner* 
This  is  the  fairy  land  ,^— O,  spite  of  spites  !— 
We  Ulk  with  goblins,  owls,  and  elvish  sprites  ;*^ 
If  we  obey  them  not,  this  will  ensue. 
They'll    suck  our  breath,  or  pinch  us  hiack  and 
blue. 

Zmc  Why  prat'st  thou  to  thyself,  and  answer'it 
not? 
Dromio,  thou  drone,'  *  thou  snail,  thou  slug,  thou  iot ! 

Dro.  8.  Iwm  trainsformcd,  roaster,  am  not  I  ? 

Am.  8.  I  think,  thou  art,  in  mind,  and  so  am  I. 

Df,  8.  Nay,  master,  both  in  nund,  and  in  ny 
shape. 

Am.  8.  Thou  hast  thine  own  form. 

Dro.  8.  No.  I  am  an  apa, 

Zsie.  If  thou  art  duuufd  to  aught,  'tis  to  «■  ass^ 

Dto.  8.  Tis  true ;  she  rides  me,  and  I  long  6f 
grass. 
'Tis  so.  I  am  an  ass ;  else  it  could  never  be. 
But  I  should  know  her  as  well  as  she  knows  nw, 

Adr,  Come,  come,  no  longer  will  I  be  a  fooly 
Yo  put  the  finger  in  the  eye  and  weep. 
Whilst  man,  and  master,  laugh  my  woes  lo  soori|,-» 
Come  sir,  to  dinner ;  Dromio,  keep  the  gate  f-r 
Husband,  PH  dine  above  with  you  to  day. 
And  shrive'*  you%f  a  thousand  idle  pranks  e 
Sirrah,  if  any  ask  you  for  your  master, 
Say,  he  dines  forth,  and  let  no  creature  enter.-x- 
Coroe,  sister :— Dromio,  ploy  the  porter  weU. 

Am.  8,  Am  I  in  earth,  in  heaiVen,  or  in  hall  f 
Sleeping  or  wsking  7  maa,  or  well  advif'd  7 
Known  unto  these,  and  to  myself  disguii^d ! 
Fll  say  as  they  say,  and  persevjBre  jo, 
And  in  this  imst  at  aU  asventures  go. 

Dro,  8.  Master,  shall  I  ho  porter  at  Iha  gate? 

Adr.  Ay;  aqd  lot  none  enter,  lest  I  braak  yttor 
pate. 

£ms.  Come,  coma,  AjUipbolus,  we  dine  too  lata^^ 

[JSiiasmf. 


8  8o  MUton's  Paradise  Lost,  b.  v.:^ 

* They  led  the  viiu 

To  wed  her  elm.    She  spous'd  about  hhn  twinaa 

Her  marriaroable  arms.^ 
•  i.  e.  unfruitful' 
ra  The  old  copy  reads  frted^  which  Is  evidently 


WTonfr,  perhaps  a  corruption  of  proffered  or  offered. 

11  Theobald  chsnged  owU  to  oupkea  in  this  paasm 
most  unwarrantably.    It  was  those, '  imlMcUag  Mris,' 


the  strifes  or  acreeek-awU^  which  are  meant. 

IS  The  old  copy  reads  *  Dromio,  thou  DnmioJ  Tk% 
emendation  la  tlieobald^s. 

IS  1. 0.  can  yon  to  confeislon. 
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Aet^m 


AGTin. 


SCENE  I.  The  aame.  EnUr  ABnPH0i.l7t  ^ 
Ephesusi  Dbomio  qf  Ephesus,  AmoblO,  om 
Balthazar. 

Am.  E,  Good  signior  Angelo,  you  mutt  excuse 
us  all:  ,, 

My  wife  is  shrewish  when  I  keep  not  hours : 
Say,  that  I  tinger'd  with  you  at  your  shop, 
To  see  the  maaing  of  her  carkanet,^ 
And  that  to-morrow  you  will  bring  it  home. 
But  here's  a  villain,  that  would  face  me  down. 
He  met  me  <xi  the  mart ;  and  that  I  beat  him, 
And  charff'd  him  with  a  thousand  marks  in  goki ; 
And  that  I  did  deny  my  wife  and  house  :— 
Thou  drunkard,  thou,  what  didst  thou  mean  by  this? 

Dro,  E.  Say  what  you  will,  sir,  but  I  know  what 
I  know : 
That  you  beat  me  at  the  mart,  I  have  your  hand  to 


If  the  skin  were  parchment,  and  the  blows  you  gave 

were  ink^ 
Tour  own  handwriting  would  tell  you  ndiat  I  think. 

Ant.  E.  I  think,  thou  art  an  ass. 

Dro.  E»  Marry  so  it  doth  i^ipear 

By  the  wrongs  I  sutler,  and  the  blows  I  bear. 
I  should  kick,  beiiur  kick*d ;  and,  being  at  that  pass, 
You  would  keep  tram  my  heels,  and  beware  of  an 

Ant.  E.  You  are  sad,  agnior  Balthazar:   'Pray 

God,  our  cheer 
May  answer  my  good  wil^,  and  your  good  welcome 

hero. 
BcL  I  hold  your  dainties  choap^  sir,  and  jour 

welcome  dear. 
Ant.  E.  O,  signior  Balthazar,  either  at  flesh  at 

fish, 
A  table  full  of  welcome  makes  scarcA  one  dainty 

dish. 
BaL  Good  meat,  sir,  is  common ;  that  every  clunl 

affords. 
Afd.  E,  And  welcome  more  oommon ;  for  that's 

nothing  but  words. 
Bid,  Small  dieer,  and  great  welcome,  makes  a 

merry  feast. 
Afti.  E,  Ay,  to  a  niggardly  host,  and  more  spaiw 

ing  guest; 
But  though  my  cates  be  mean,  take  them  in  good 

part; 
Better  cheer  may  you  have,  but  not  with  better  heart. 
But,  soft ;  my  door  is  lock'd ;  Go  bkl  them  let  us  in. 
Dro.  E.  Maud,  Bndget,  Marian,  Cicely,  Gillian, 

Jemf! 
Dro.  B.   [inlAm.]    Mome,*   roaltJiorse,  capon, 

coxcomb,  idiot,  patch  !* 
Either  get  thee  fitHU  the  door,  of  sit  down  at  the 

hatch: 
Dost  thou  conjure  for  wenches,  that  thou  eall'st  for 

such  store, 
When  one  is  one  too  many?    Go,  get  thee  from 

the  door. 
Dro.  E.  What  patch  is  made  our  porter?    My 

master  stays  in  the  stieeL 
Dro.  S.  Let  him  walk  from  whence  he  came,  lest 

he  catch  cold  oi^s  ieet. 
Ant.  E»  Who  talks  within  there  7  ho,  open  the 

door. 
Dro,  8.  Right,  sir,  Ffi  tell  you  when,  an  yooni 

tell  me  wherefore. 
Ant.  E.  Wherefore?  for  my  dinner;  I  havo  not 

din'd  tOHlav. 
X)ro,  S.  Nor  to-day  here  you  must  not; 

again,  when  ynu  may. 


AnLE.  Whatartthoo^tiiat  keepFMmeout  fMlB 

the  house  I  owe  ?* 
Dro.  8.  The  porter  for  this  time,  sv,  and  my  name 

isDromio. 
Dro.  E.  O  villain,  tkoo  hast  stote  both  niM 

ofliee  and  my  name ; 
The  one  ne'er  got  me  credit,  (he  other  ndeUe  Uame. 
If  than  faad'st  been  Dromio  to^lay  in  my  plaee, 
Thou  would'st  have  ehang'd  thy  face  for  a  nitme, 

or  thy  name  for  an  ass. 
Imco.  [wUkin.]   What  a  coil*  is  there  ?  Dromfo, 

who  ara  those  at  the  sale  ? 
Dro.  E.  Let  my  master  in,  Loee. 
Ijuee.  'Faith,  no ;  he  comes  too  late  : 

And  se  teU  your  master. 

Dro.  E.  O  Lord,  I  most  laugh  >- 

Have  at  you  with  a  proverb.— Shall  I  set  in  my  staff? 
Zsioe.  Have  at  you  with  another:  that's,— When? 

can  you  tell  7 
Dro.  8.  If  thy  name  be  calPd  Luce,  Luce,  thou 

hast  answer'd  him  well. 
Ant.  E»  Do  you  hear,  you  minion?  you*lI  let  as 

in,  I  hope  ?• 
Zscoe.  I  thougnt  to  have  ask'd  you. 
Dro.  8.  And  you  saU,  no. 

Dro.  E.  So,  come,  help ;  well  struck ;  there  was 

blow  for  blow. 
Ant.E.  Thou  baggage,  let  me  in. 
Lnee.  Can  you  tell  for  whose  sake  7 

Dro.  E.  Master  knock  the  door  hard. 
Ijtee.  Let  him  knock  till  it  ake. 

Ant,  E,  TouHl  cry  for  this,  mimon,  if  I  beat  the 

door  down. 
Zscoe.  What  needs  all  that,  and  a  pair  oT  Aocks 

in  the  town  ? 
Adr.  [wiOiin.]  Who  is  that  at  the  door,  that  keeps 

all  this  noise  ? 
Dro,  8.  By  my  troth,  your  town  is  troubled  with 

imraly  Doys. 
jtnt.  E.  Ara  you  there,  wife?  you  might  have 

come  before. 
Air.  Your  wife,  «r  knave !  go,  get  you  fitjoi  the 

door. 
Dro,  J?.  If  you  went  m  pam,  master,  tUs  knave 

wouMgosora.  / 

Ang.  Here  ■  neither  cheer,  sir,  nor  welooms; 

we  would  fhin  have  either. 
Bal.  In  debating  which  was  best,  we  shall  part* 

with  neither. 
Dro,  E.  They  stand  at  the  door,  master;  bid 

them  weleome  hither. 
Ant.  E.  There  b  something  in  the  wind,  that  we 

cannot  get  in. 
Dro.  E.  You  woukl  say  so,  master,  if  your  gaiw 

ments  were  thin. 
Tour  cake  hera  is  warm  withm ;  you  stand- here  in 

the  cold: 
It  woaM  make  a  man  mad  as  a  bock,  to  be  so 

bouffht  and  sold.* 
Ant,  E.  QOf  fetch  me  aomethbg,  Fll  break  ope 

the  gate. 
Dro,  8.  Break  any  breaking  here,  and  FH  bresk 

your  Imave's  pate. 
ZIro.  J6;  A  man  may  break  a  word  with  you,  sir ; 

and  words  are  iMt  wind ; 
Ay,  and  break  it  in  your  face,  so  he  break  it  not 

behind. 
Dro.  8,  It  seems,  thou  wantost  breaking;  Out 

upon  thee,  liind ! 
Dro.  E.  Here  is  too  much,  out  upon  thee !  I  pray 

thee,  let  me  in. 
Dro,  8.  Av,  when  fowls  have  no  feathers,  and 

fish  Mve  no  fin. 


1  K  earemet  or  chain  for  a  Isdy's  neck  ;  a  collar  or 
chain  of  gold  and  precious  stones :  from  the  French 
emrean.  It  was  sometimes  spelled  karkangt  and  pisr^ 
omMt. 

t  A  sMsie  was  a  foot  or  foolish  jester.  JTosisr  Is 
used  by  Plsutus  for  s  fool ;  whence  the  French  sissi- 
Mir. 

•  S  'Ptic^  was  a  terra  of  contempt  often  applied  to  per- 
sons of  low  condition,  and  sometimes  appUsd  to  a/ssX. 


4  I  own,  am  owner  of.  5  Bustle,  tnmult. 

0  It  seems  probable  thst  a  line  following  tids  has  been 
lost ;  in  which  Luce  might  be  threatened  with  a  rw«; 
which  would  have  furnished  the  rhyme  now  wantinf , 
In  a  subsequent  scene  Dromlo  is  ordered  to  go  and  buy 
a  rope*s  end,  for  the  purpose  of  using  it  on  Adrians  snd 
her  confederates. 

7  Have  part. 

8  A  proverbial  ^rase,  meaning  to  be  ee  ever-reached 
I  by  foul  and  secrsi  oractices. 
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oouBDY  or  BRRoaa. 


.    Am^JB,  VftlA,  VH  hntk  in;  Go  bortov  me  a 
crow. 
Xftro.  E.  A  crow  witboul  ieatlMr ;  majter,  tiean 
Tou  wol 

i'or  a  fish  wiUiout  «  fin,  iWe's  «  fowl  wUhoat  a 
feather: 

If  a  crow  help  us  in,  sirrahi  well  pluck  a  crow  to- 
gether.* 

.  Ant,  JS.  Go,  i^t  thoe  gone,  fetch  me  an  iron  eroir. 
Bat.  Have  patience,  sir :  O,  let  it  not  be  ao : 

Herein  you  war  acaiwt  your  ithpulalion. 

And  draw  within  the  compass  oisuspect 

The  iinviolated  honour  of  your  wifo. 

Once'  this ;  your  long  esparience  of  her  wisdom, 

Uer  sober  virtue,  yean  and  moderty, 

Plead  on  her  part  some  cause  to  you  onknown ; 

Aiul  doubt  not,  sir.  but  she  will  weU  eicosa 

-Why  at  this  tinsa  tJie  doors  are  made'  against  you. 

Be  ml'd fay  me;  depart  in  patienoei 

And  let  OS  to  the  Tiger  aU  to  dinner : 

And,  about  evening,  come  yourself  alooe 

To  know  the  reason  of  this  strange  restraint. 

If  by  strong  hand  you  offer  to  break  in. 

Now  in  the  staring  passage  of  the  day, 

A  vulgar  comment  will  be  made  of  it ; 

And  that  supposed  by  the  common  rout 

Against  your  vet  ungalled  estimatioa, 

That  mav  with  feul  intrusion  enter  in, 

And  dwell  upen  ] 

For  slander  lives 


your  grave  when  you  are  dead : 


For  ever  housed,  where  it  gels  possession. 

AiU.  E,  You  have  prevaiPd ;  I  will  depart  ia  quiet, 
And,  in  despite  of  mirth,  mean  to  bo  aMrry. 
I  know  a  wem^h  of  exeellent  diaooume,— 
Vtelky  axid  witty ;  wild,  and  yet,  too,  mtla; 
There  will  we  dine :  this  woman  that  I  mean, 
JA^Hvife  (but,  I  protest,  without  desert,) 
ilath  oAsotimes  upbraided  me  withal ; 
To  her  will  we  to  ataner.— Get  you  hoioae^ 
And  fetch  the  chain ;  by  this,*  I  know,  'tis  made  i 
Bring  it,  I  pray  you,  to  the  Porcupine ; 
For  there's  the  bouse;  that  chain  will  I  bestow 
( Be  it  for  nothing  hat  to  spite  my  wife) 
Upon  mine  hostess  thora ;  good  sir,  make  hasloi 
Since  mine  own  doors  refuse  to  entertain  me, 
rU  knock  elsewhere,  to  see  if  they'll 

Ang,  I'll  meet  you  at  that  place,  s 

Ant,  £.  Do  so;  thin  jest  shall  cost  me  some  ex- 
pense. \EaemU. 

SCENE  II.     Th€  some.    Enter  Lvcxava,  and 
AniPBOLUs  o/*  Syracuse. 

Imc.  And  may  it  be  that  yon  have  quite  fiwgoC 
A  husband's  office  ?  shall,  Antiphdos, 
'Bvcit  in  the  spring  of  love,  thy  lov»«tnngs  rot? 

9halt  love,  m  buikling,  erow  so  ruinous?* 
If  ymi  did  wed  my  sister  far  her  wealth, 

Then^  for  her  wealth's  sake,  use  her  with  more 
kindness: 
Or,  if  you  like  elsewhere,  do  it  by  stealth ; 

Muffle  your  false  love  with  somo  show  of  bOnd- 
ness: 

r  t 

1  The  same  quibble  Is  to  be  found  In  one  of  the  come- 
dies of  Plsottts.  CblMran  of  distinction  smong  the 
Greeks  and  Romans  had  osnally  birds  given  them  for 
their  amassment.  This  custom  Tyndarus,  in  The  Cap- 
tWes,  mentions,  and  says  that,  for  hts  part,  he  had  tan- 
flsnapiqMm.  Upttpn  slynifles  both  a  Upming  and  aswrt- 
loeky  or  some  Instrument  witli  which  stone  waa  dug 
ftom  the  qoarries. 
'    t  Omee  this,  here  means  tmcefvr  eB  ;  of  ear*. 

S  t.  0.  made  fast.    The  expression  is  still  in  use  in 
some  countries. 
4  By  this  time. 
'    »  In  the  old  copy  the  llrst  four  lines  stsnd  thus  :^ 
*  And  msy  It  be  that  yon  have  quite  forgot 
A  hofbsnd's  olBce  1  shall,  Antipholus, 
Evcfn  in  the  sprins'  of  love,  thy  love-sprlngs  rot  t 
Shall  love  in  MMuigt  glow  so  fmrntU  V 
ne  present  emendation  was  proposed  by  Steevena, 
though  he  admitted  Theobald's  Into  his  own  text. 
JjM9-9prmgM  are  the  kMit  qf  Isvc,  or  rather  the  young 
>  skestr.    *  "liie  rprAi^,  or  young  shoots  that  grow  out  of 
tbo  iieai  or  foota  of  Inaa.'-- Aaret 


'Lat  not  amr  aialer  read  it  In  your  eye) 

Be  not  thy  tongue  thy  own  shame's  orator} 
Look  sweet,  apeak  fair,  beooaie  disloyalty ; 

Apparel  vice  like  virtue's  harbineer : 
Bear  a  fair  presence,  though  your  heart  be  tain 

Teach  sin  the  carriage  of  a  hdv  saint : 
Be  secret^folse;  Wbarneed  she  do  acquainted  1 

What  simple  thief  brags  of  his  own  attaint  ? 
'Tie  double  wrong,  to  truant  with  your  bed. 

And  let  her  read  it  in  thy  looks  at  board : 
Shame  hath  a  bastaid  fame,  well  managed ; 

III  deeds  are  doubled  with  an  evil  word. 
Alas,  poor  women !  make  us  but*  believe, 

Being  compact  of  credit,^  that  you  love  us  t 
Though  others  have  the  arm,  show  us  the  sloeve; 

We  in  your  motion  turn,  and  you  may  move  us. 
Then,  gentle^rolher,  get  you  in  again ; 

Comfort  my  sister,  cheer  her ;  call  her  wife; 
'Tie  holy  sport,  to  be  a  little  vain,* 

When  the  sweet  breath  of  flattery  conquers  atrife. 

Ant.  8,  Sweet  mistress  (what  your  name  ia  else, 
I  know  not, 

Nor  by  what  wonder  you  do  hit  on  mine^) 
Leas,  in  your  knowledge  and  your  grace,  you  abosv 
not, 

Than  our  earth's  wonder;  more  than  earth  divnw. 
Teach  me,  dear  creature,  how  to  think  and  speak ; 

Lav  dben  to  my  earthly  gross  eoueeit, 
Smotnerd  in  errors,  feeble,  shallow,  weak^ 

The  folded  meaning  of  your  woroa'  deceit, 
Affahist  my  aoul's  pure  truth  why  labour  yon, 

To  make  it  wanoer  in  an  unknown  fsekllf 
Are  you  a  god?  would  you  create  me  new 7 

Transform  me,  then,  and  to  your  power  FII  yield. 
But  if  that  I  am  1,  then  weU  I  know, 

Your  weeping  dster  is  no  wife  of  mine,    • 
Nor  to  her  bed  no  hoasage  do  I  Owe ; 

Far  more,  far  more  to  you  do  I  decline.* 
O,  train  me  not,  sweet  marmakl,^*  with  thy  notev 

To  drown  me  in  tbv  sister's  flood  of  teare ; 
Smg,  siren,  fbr  thyaeff,  and  I  will  dote ; 

Spread  o'er  the  silver  waves  thy  golden  burs,** 
And  as  a  bed'*  Pil  take  thee,  and  there  lie ; 

And,  in  that  glorioua  snpnooition,  thmk 
He  gains  by  death,  that  hatli  such  meana  to  die  :— 

Let  love,  bemg  light,  be  drowned  if  she  sink !'  * 

Xsw.  What,  are  you  nrnd,  that  yon  do  renaon  ao? 

Aid.  8.  Vi&L  mad,  bat  maled;'^  how  I  do  not 
know. 

Ijue,  It  is  a  fault  that  springeth  from  ^oor  dyv. 

Ant.  8.  For  gaxing  on  your  beams,  fair  aun,  bmng 
by. 

Imc.  Gaze  where  you  ahonld,  and  that  wiQ  dear 
your  sight. 

Ant.  8.  As  good  to  wUk,  sweat  lova,  as  Mk  oo 
night. 

Luc.  Why  can  you  me  love  ?  call  my  aiater  ao. 

Ant.  8.  Thy  sister's  sbter. 

Imc.  That^a  my  sister. 

Ant.  8.  N*; 

Tt  is  thyself,  mine  own  selTs  better  part ; 
Mine  eye's  dear  eye,  mv  dear  heart's  dearer  heart; 
My  food,  my  fortune,  ana  my  sweef  hope's  aim;** 
My  sole  earth's  heaven,  and  my  heaven's  dami. 

Zatc.  An  this  my  sister  is,  or  else  should  be. 


6  Old  copy,  not, 

7  i.  e.  being  made  altogether  of  credulity. 

8  V»m  is  Kiht  of  tongue. 

9  <Te  OteMne ;  to  tame  er  hang  tommri  some  plaan 
or  thing.*-^Bwvt. 

10  Mermaid  for  siren. 

11  So  in  Marbeth:— 

*  His  iOver  skin  laesd  with  kla  gelfcit  blood.* 
19  The  first  folio  roads  :~ 

*  And  as  a  tad  Dl  Uke  thee,  and  there  Ue  ;* 
Which  Mslone  thos  explains  :~*  I,  like  an  insect,  wftl 
take  thy  bosom  for  a  rose,  or  other  flower,*  and  there 

*  **  involv*d  hi  fragrance,  l>om  and  die." ' 

IS  Mitlonesays  that  by  lost  here  Is  meant  the  fiiam 
ef  ioer. 

14  Mated  means  mMttkti  wUk  a  m^s,  and  nmfmmiti 
A  quibble  is  intended. 

15  i.  a.aUthehappineaslwhikforoDM(tb»aBdaU 
that  I  dalm  fsom  haavau  hasaaftan 
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Ai^  S,  Can  thjmir  smUoti  fWMt,  lor  I   ■»* 
llMe: 
Tha«  will  I  love,  and  with  thM  lead  my  life ; 
Thou  hast  no  huaband  yet,  nor  I  no  wife  : 
Give  me  thy  hand. 

Imc,  O,  ioft,  nr,  hold  you  still ; 

1*11  letdi  my  sister,  to  get  her  good  will.   [EwU  Lire. 

JEntefj  from  the  Haute  o/*  Ajitxpholus  qf  Ephesus, 
Dromio  q/* Syracuse, 

AtU.  S.  Why,  how  now,  Dromio  7  where  nm'st 
thou  so  fast? 

Dm,  8,  Do  yon  know  me,  sir?  am  I  Dromio? 
am  I  your  man  7  am  I  myself  7 

Am,  S,  Thou  art  Dromio,  thou  art  my  man,  thou 
art  thyself. 

Dro.  8.  I  zm  ma  ass,  I  am  a  woman's  maU}  and 
besides  myself. 

Ant.  8,  What  woman's  man?  and  how  besideh 
tbvself? 

Dr9  8,  Aiarry,  sir,  besides  myself,  I  am  due  to  a 
woman:  one  that  claims  me,  one  that  haunts  me, 
one  that  will  hare  me. 

Ant.  8»  What  claim  lays  she  to  thee? 

Dro.  8.  Marry,  sir.  sucn  daim  as  you  would  lay 
to  your  horse ;  aiMi  sne  would  hare  me  as  a  beast ; 
not  that,  I  bmng  a  beast,  she  would  have  roe ;  hot 
that  she,  being  a  very  beastly  creature,  lays  claim  to 
me. 

Ant.  8,  What  is  she? 

Dro.  8.  A  very  reverend  body ;  ay,  aucfa  a  one 
as  a  man  may  not  speak  of,  without  he  say,  aii^^ever- 
ence  :*  I  have  but  lean  luck  in  tha  match,  and  yet  is 
she  a  wondrous  fat  marriage. 

Ant.  8.  How  dost  thou  mean,  a  (at  maniage? 

Dro.  8.  Marnr,  sir,  she's  the  kitchen  wendi,  and 
all  grease ;  and  I  know  not  what  use  to  nut  her  to, 
but  to  make  a  lamp  of  her,  and  ran  from  ner  by  her 
owQ  light.  I  warrant,  her  rags,  and  the  Ulknr  in 
them,  win  bum  a  Poland  winter:  if  she  lives  till 
doomsday,  she'll  bum  a  week  longer  than  the  whofe 
worM. 

Ant.  8,  What  oomplenon  b  she  of? 

Dro.  8.  Swart,"  like  my  shoe,  but  her  lace,  noth- 
ing like  so  dean  kept :  For  why  7  she  sweaU,  a  man 
may  go  over  shoes  m  the  grime  of  it. 

Ant.  8.  That's  a  fault  that  water  will  nien4. 

Dn.  8.  No,  sir,  'tis  in  ^rain :  Noah's  iiood  oould 
not  do  it. 

Awt.  S.  What's  her  name  ? 

Dro.  8.  Nell,  sir  ^-bot  her  name  and  three  quar- 
ters, that  is,  an  ell  and  three  quarters,  will  not  roea- 
Mire  her  firom  hip  to  hip.^ 

Ant.  8.  Then  she  bears  some  breadth  ? 

Mko.  8.  No  longer  from  bead  to  foot,  than  from  hip 
to  hip ;  she  is  spherical,  like  a  globe ;  I  could  find  out 
coiwtries  in  ber. 

Ant.  8.  In  what  part  of  her  body  stands  Ireland? 

Dro.  8.  Marry,  sir,  in  her  buttocks ;  I  found  it 
•nt  by  the  bogs. 

Ant.  8.  WhersSeothlpd? 

Dro.  8.  I  found  it  by  the  barrennoM ;  hard,  in  the 
pahn  ef  the  hand.* 

Am.  8.  Where  France? 


The  present  read- 
1 1  sum  thee  ; 


1  The  old  copy  reads  1  tm  thee,     

inf  is  Steevens*.    Others  have  proposed 
but  aim  for  am  «t  was  sometimes  used. 

S  Tills  is  a  ve:y  old  corruptioa  of  tooe  reverence, 
mho  nvoiwmtm.    See  Blount's  Olossography,  1401. 

3  fiwart,  or  sw&rth,  i.  e.  dorib,  diukjf^  infuscns. 

4  This  poor  conundrum  Is  boirowed  by  Masslnger  in 
Tlie  Old  Law. 

ft  Had  this  play  been  revived  after  the  accession  of 
James,  it  is  probable  this  passai^o  would  have  hcen 
struck  out ;  as  wss  that  relative  to  the  Scotch  lord  In 
The  Merchant  of  Venice,  Act  i.  Sc.  1. 

•  *  An  equivoque/  says  Theobald,  *  Is  intended.  In 
IMO,  Henry  III.  of  France,  being  stsbbed,  was  soc- 
eeeded  by  Henry  IV.  of  Navarre,  whom  ha  had  ap- 
pointed his  successor ;  but  whose  claim  the  states  of 
ranee  resisted  on  aeconnt  of  bis  beimr  a  protesUnt. 
This  I  take  to  be  what  is  meant  Inr  Prance  making 
war  afaltamt  ber  heir.  ■Usabetb  had  sent  over  the 
Earl  of  Essex  with  four  thooaand  naa  to  tte  aaaial* 


DnK  a.  In  her  forehwiJ;  «naM  ud  ri»iHsd, 

making  vrar  agunst  her  heir.* 

.Alt  a.  Wliere  England? 

Dro.  S.  I  look'd  for  the  chalky  cbfi,  but  I  couU 
find  no  whiteness  in  them;  Iwt  I  gneoa  it  stood  in  her 
chin,  by  the  salt  rheum  that  run  between  France 
and  it. 

Ant,  8.  Where  Spain  ? 

Dro,  8.  'Faith,  1  aaw  it  not ;  hnt  I  felt  it  hoi  in 
her  breath. 

AnL  8,  Where  America,  the  Indies? 

Dro.  8.  O,  sir.  upon  her  nose,  all  o^er  embellishVl 

ith  rubies,  carounclea,  sapphires,  declining  their 
rich  aspect  to  the  hot  breath  of  Spain ;  who  aeut 
whole  armadaa  of  carracks*  to  be  ballast  at  her 
none. 

Ant.  8.  Where  stood  Belgia,  the  Netherlands? 

Dro,  8.  O,  feir,  I  did  not  ktok  so  few.  To  com- 
dude,  this  drudge,  or  diviner,  laid  daim  to  me ; 
call'd  me  Drouio,  swore  I  was  assor'd*  to  ber; 
told  me  what  privv  marks  I  had  about  me,  as  the 
mark  on  my  ahoulder,  the  asde  in  my  neck,  the 
great  wart  on  my  left  arm^  that  I,  amazed,  tan  from 
her  as  a  witch :  and,  I  thmk.  if  my  breast  liad  not 
been  made  of  faith,*  and  my  heart  of  ated,  she  had 
tranafbrm'd  me  to  a  curtaii-dog,  and  made  no  tura 
i' the  wheel." 

Ant.  8,  Go,  hie  thee  presently,  post  to  the  road; 
And  if  the  wind  blow  any  way  from  shore, 
I  will  not  harbour  in  dus  town  fo-nig^t. 
If  any  baric  put  forth,  come  to  the  mart, 
Where  I  will  walk,  till  thou  retnm  to  me. 
If  every  one  knowa  ua,  and  we  know  none, 
'Tie  time,  I  think,  to  tnidge,  pack,  and  be  goDsw 

Dro,  8,  As  irom  a  Mar  a  man  woukl  nm  for 


lEmt. 


life, 
So  fly  I  from  her  that  woold  be  my  wife. 
Ant.  8.  There's  none  but  witehen  do 

here; 

Add  therefore  'tis  high  time  that  I  were  henee. 
She  that  doth  call  me  hnsband,  even  my  soid 
Doth  for  a  wife  abhor;  but  her  feiraister, 
Possess'd  with  such  gentle  soverei^  graee. 
Of  such  enchanting  presence  niid  dmoourse, 
Hath  almost  made  me  traitor  to  myself  s 
But,  lest>toyself  be  guilty  to^*  adMrrmig, 
FH  stop  my  ears  against  the  memaid's  eoag. 
JBfUer  AifOKLO. 

Ang.  Master  Antipholus  ? 

Ani.  8.  Ay,  that's  my  name. 

Ang.  I  know  it  well,  air :  Lo,  here  is  the  cfaaini 
I  thouffht  to  have  ta'en  you  at  the  Porcupine  :^* 
The  chain  unfinish'd  made  me  stay  thus  long. 

Ant.  8,  What  is  your  will,  that  I  shaJldo  wiii 
this? 

Ang.  What,  please  yourself,  sir ;  I  have  made  it 
for  you. 

Ant,  8.  Made  it  for  me^  sir !  I  bespoke  it  not. 

Ang.  Not  once  nor  twice,  but  twenty  tinea  jtm 
have: 
Go  home  with  it,  and  please  your  wife  withal ; 
And  soon  at  suppeivtime  I'll  visit  vou. 
And  then  receive  my  money  for  the  coain. 


anca  of  Henry  of  Navarre,  in  IftOI.  This  obUqne  • 

ai  France  was  therefore  a  compliment  to  the  poet's 

royal  mistrsss.'  The  other  allusion  is  not  of  a  r 

to  admit  of  explanation. 

7  Carroekt,  large  ships  of  burthen ;  esnus, 
BoOatt  is  merely  a  contraction  of  Mhnti ;  to  I 
belnff  the  old  aothography :  as  we  wxifJrtM  for  dress- 
ed, embott  for  fln^MMd,  4^. 

8  i.e.  AAanced. 

0  AUndinf  to  the  popular  belief  that  a  great  share  of 
faith  was  a  protection  from  witchcraft. 

10  A  turnspit. 

11  Pope,  not  undcistandfnf  suiBcienily  the  phrase* 


ology  of  Shakspesre,  altered  this  to  fuiltv  ^f  sel^ 
wrong.  But  guiity  to  was  the  conatrucUoo  of^that  ap». 
IS  Porcupine  throughout  the  old  editions  of  these 
plavs  is  wntten  porptntim.  I  And  it  writun  porptm  fa 
sn  old  phrase  book,caUed  Hormanni  Viilnha,  wHK 
thus :  'Perpyns  have Xongar  pdcklaa  Ihaift  VicWMi^ 
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COMEDt  OP  ERRORS. 


Ant.  5.  I  pray  joa,  sir,  reeehr«  the  money  now, 
For  (emr  you  neVr  see  chain,  nor  money,  more. 

Ang,  xoa  are  a  merry  man,  mr ;  &re  yon  well. 

[ExiL 

Ant.  S.  What  I  ahoald  think  ofthb,  I  cannot  t«U ; 
But  this  I  think,  there's  no  man  is  so  vain. 
That  would  refuse  so  fair  an  offered  chain. 


I  see,  a  man  here  needs  not  tire  by  shiAs, 
When  in  the  streets  he  meets  such  |;o)den  gifts. 


I'll  to  the  mart,  and  there  &t  Dromio  stay ; 
If  any  ship  put  out,  then  struct  away. 


[E^, 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.     The  tame.    Enter  a  Merchant,  Air- 
'  OKLO,  091^  an  Officer. 

Mer.  Ton  know,  since  Pentecost  the  sum  is  due, 
And  since  I  have  not  much  importun'd  you ; 
Nor  now  I  had  not,  but  that  I  am  bound 
To  Persia,  and  want  gilders  for  my  voyage  x 
Therefore  make  present  satisfaction, 
Or  rii  attach  you  by  this  officer. 

Ang,  Even  just  the  sum,  that  I  do  owe  to  you, 
Is  growing^  to  me  by  Antipholus : 
Am  in  the  instant  that  I  met  with  you. 
He  had  of  me  a  chain ;  at  five  o^clock, 
I  sbaU  receive  the  money  for  the  same ; 
Pleaseth  you  walk  with  me  down  to  his  house, 
I  wiU  discharge  my  bond,  and  thank  you  too. 
Enter  AvTiPHOLtrs  of  Ephesus,  and  Drouio  of 
Ephesus, /rom  the  Courtexan^s, 

Off,  That  labour  may  you  save ;  see  where  he 
comes. 

Am.  E,  Whfle  I  go  to  the  goldsmith's  boose,  go 
thou 
And  buy  a  rope's  end ;  that  will  I  bestow 
Among  my  wife  and  her*  confederates. 
For  locking  mv  out  <^  my  doors  by  day.— 
But  sof\,  I  see  the  goldsmith  :-»go(  thee  gone : 
Buy  thou  a  rope,  and  bring  it  home  to  me. 

Dro.  E.  I  buy  a  thouMnd  pound  ayear !  I  buy 
rope !  [Exit  Dromio. 

Ant,  B.  A  man  is  well  hdp  up,  that  trusts  to  you. 
I  promised  your  presence,  and  the  diain ; 
But  neither  chain,  nor  goldsmith  came  to  me : 
Belike,  you  thought  our  love  would  last  too  long, 
If  it  were  chainM  together ;  and  therefore  came  not. 

Ang,  Saving  your  merry  humour,  here's  the  note, 
'  How  much  your  chain  weighs  to  the  utmost  carat ; 
The  fineness  of  the  gold,  and  chargeful  fashion; 
Which  doth  amount  to  three  odd  ducats  more 
Than  I  stand  indebted  to  this  gentleman ; 
I  pray  you,  see  him  presently  discharf^d. 
For  he  is  botmd  to  sea,  and  stays  but  for  tt« 

AM,  E.  I  tm  wA  fiimishM  with   the  present 
mo6ey; 
Besides,  I  have  some  busmess  in  the  town : 
Good  si^nior,  take  the  stranger  to  my  house, 
And  with  you  take  the  chain,  and  bid  my  wife 
DisburM  the  sum  on  the  receipt  thereof; 
Perchance,  I  will'  be  there  as  soon  as  you. 

Ang,  Then  you  will  bring  the  chain  to  her  your- 
self? 

AnZ.  E,  No!  bear  it  with  you,  lest  I  oome  not 
time  enough. 

Ang,  Welt,  sir,  I  wiU :  Have  you  the  chain  about 
Toul 
-    Ant,  E.  An  if  I  have  not,  sir,  I  hope  you  have : 
Or  else  you  may  return  without  your  money. 

1  t.  e.  accruing. 

S  The  old  copy  rtads  ikeir,  ^  ^  .,  . 

t  f  Witt  for  /  «M  is  a  Scotticism ;  but  It  Is  not  «d- 
fVeqnent  In  old  writers  on  this  side  of  the  Tweed. 

4  Mslone  has  a  very  long  note  on  this  passage,  in 
which  he  savs :  •  It  was  not  Angelo's  meanln«r,  that  An- 
tipliolus  of  Ephesus  should  send  a  krntl  ur.  other  token 
fty  Mm  but  that  Antipholus  should  send  him  with  a 
verba:  token  to  his  wtfn,  by  which  it  might  be  ascer- 
talned  that  he  came  from  Antipholus;  and  that  she 
might  safely  pay  the  price  of  the  chain.'  tn  the  name 
of  common  sense,  what  does  this  prove  1~Can  it  algmfy 


Ang.  ffaj,  come,  t  pray  you,  sir,  give  me  tfa« 
chain ; 
Both  wind  and  tide  stays  lor  this  gentleman, 
And  I,  to  blame,  hare  held  him  here  too  long. 

Ant.  E.  Good  lord,  you  use  this  dalliance,  to  ei^ 
cuse 
Your  breach  of  promise  to  the  Porcupine : 
I  should  have  chid  you  for  not  bringing  it, 
But,  like  a  shrew,  you  first  begin  to  brawl. 

Jiier,  The  hour  steals  on ;  I   pray  you,  sir,  des- 
patch. 

Ang.  You  hear  how  he  importunes  me ;  the  chain— 

Ant,  E.  Why,  give  it  to  my  wife,  and  fetch  your 
money. 

Ang.  Come,  come,  you  know,  I  gave  it  you  even 
now; 
Either  send  the  cliain,  or  send  by  me  some  token  .^ 

Ant.  E.  Fie !  now  you  run  thir  humour  out  of 
breath : 
Come,  Where's  the  chain  7  I  nray  you  let  mo  sec  it, 

JIfer.  My  business  cannot  orook  this  dalliance ; 
Good  sir,  say,  wheV  you'll  answer  me,  or  no ; 
If  not,  I'll  leave  him  to  the  officer. 

Ant.  E.  I  answer  you !  What  should  I  answer  you  f 

Anf.  The  money,  that  you  owe  me  for  tho  chain. 

Ant.  E.  I  owe  you  none,  till  I  receive  the  chain. 

An^.  You  know,  I  gave  it  you  half  an  hour  since. 

Ant.  E,  You  gave  me  none ;  you  wruig  me  much 
to  say  so. 

Ang.  You  wrong  me  more,  sir,  in  denying  it : 
Consider,  how  it  stands  upon  my  credit. 

Mer.  Well,  officer,  arrest  him  at  my  suit. 

Off.  I  do ;  and  charge  you  in  the  duke*s  name  to 
obey  mo. 

Ang,  This  touches  me  in  reputation : 
Either  consent  to  pay  this  sum,  for  me. 
Or  I  attach  you  by  this  ofRcer.* 

Ant.  E.  Consent  to  pay  thee  that  I  never  hacf. 
Arrest  me,  foolish  fellow,  if  thou  dar'sl. 

Ani^.  Here  is  thy  fee;  arrest  him,  officer; 
I  would  not  spare  my  brother  in  this  case, 
If  he  should  scorn  me  so  apparently. 

Off.  I  <k>  arrest  you.  sir,  you  hear  the  suit. 

Ant.  E,  I  do  obey  thee,  titl  I  give  thee  bail: 
But,  sirrah,  you  shall  buy  this  sport  as  dear 
As  all  the  mi*tal  in  3rour  shop  will  answer. 

Ang.  Sir,  sir,  I  shall  have  law  m  Ephesus, 
To  your  notorious  shame,  I  dotibt  it  not. 
Enter  Daoiiio  of  Syracuse. 

Dro.  8,  Master,  there  is  a  hark  of  Epidamnum, 
That  stays  but  till  her  owner  cornea  aboard. 
And  then,  sir,  she  bears  away :  our  fraughtage,'  tSr, 
I  have  convey'd  aboard  :  and  I  have  bought 
The  oil,  the  balsamum,  and  aqua-vii». 
The  ship  is  in  her  trim ;  the  merry  wWid 
Blows  fi^ir  from  land :  they  stay  for  naueht  at  all, 
But  for  their  owner,  master,  and  your»<»lf. 

Ant.  E.  How  now !  a  madman !  Why  thou  pee- 
vish* sheep. 
What  ship  of  Epidamnom  stavs  for  me  ? 

Xho.  S.  A  ship  you  sent  me  to,  to  hire  rvaftagc  " 

Ant.  E.  Thou  drunken  slave,  I  sent  thee  for  a  rope; 
And  told  thee  to  what  purpose  and  what  end. 

Dro.  S.  You  sent  me  for  a  rope's  end  as  soon  s 
You  sent  me  to  the  bay.  sir,  for  a  bark. 

Ant.  E,  I  will  debate  this  matter  at  more  leisura, 
And  teach  your  ears  to  Kst  me  with  more  heed. 
To  Adriana,  villain,  hie  thee  straight : 
Give  her  this  key,  and  tell  hoe,  in  the  desk, 
That's  eover'd  o'er  with  Turkish  tapestry, 

whether  ths  toksn  Anirtlo  wishes  Antipholus  to  sen4 
iy  Um  was  to  he  veriel  or  material  ?  TokenM  were  com* 
mon  in  9hakspeare*s  time  of  many  kinds ;  there  wer* 
taotrn  tokene,  which  were  counters  of  lead  or  leather. 
There  were  writfm  token$  or  MZ/««,  as  th^y  were  then 
called,  *  given  to  men  by  which  they  might  receive  a 
certain  sum  of  money,*  Ac.  Such  a  one  Angelo  pro- 
bably requires. 

5  Freisht,  cgrgo. 

0  PecvfsA  was  used  for  sunt,  6TfoeH*h. 

7  i.  e.  carriage ;  hire  Is  hefe  a  dissyllable,  and  to 
.  spelt  kier  in  the  old  copy. 
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Act  it* 


There  is  a  pniM  of  ducats !  let  her  send  It; 
Tell  her  I  am  arrested  in  the  street, 
And  that  shall  bail  me :  hie  thee,  slave ;  be  gone. 
On,  (Acer,  to  prison,  till  it  come. 

[Exeunt  Mer.  Azro.  Officer,  and  Ant.  E. 
Dro,  S.  To  Adriana !  that  is  where  we  dui'd, 
Where  Dowsabel  did  claim  me  for  her  husbaod : 
She  is  too  big,  I  hope,  for  me  lo  compass. 
Thither  I  must,  although  against  m^  will, 
For  servants  must  their  master's  nunds  fulfil.    [Exit, 

SCENE  U.     The  same.    Enter  Adriaita,  and 

LUCIAITA. 

4idr.  Ah,  Luciana,  did  he  tempt  thee  so  ? 
Might^st  thou  perceive  austerely  in  his  eye 
That  he  did  plead  u  earnest,  yea  or  no? 

LookM  he  or  red,  or  pale ;  or  sad,  or  merrily? 
What  observation  mad'st  thou  in  this  case, 
Of  his  heart's  meteors  tilting  in  his  face  7^^ 

Imc,  First,  he  denied  you  had  in  him  no  right." 

Adr.  He  meant,  he  did  me  none ;  the  more  my 
spite. 

Imc,  Then  swore  he,  that  he  was  a  stranger  here. 

Adr,  And  true  he  swore,  though  yet  forsworn  he 
were. 

Xm«.  Then  pleaded  I  for  you. 

Adr,  And  what  said  ho  ? 

Lue,  That  love  I  begg'd  for  you,  he  begg'd  of  roe. 

Adr,  With  what  persuasion  did  be  tempt  thy  love  ? 

Imc,  With  words,  that  in  an  honest  suit  might 
move. 
First,  he  did  praise  my  beauty ;  then  my  speech. 

Adr,  Did'st  speak  him  fair  ? 

Imc,  Have  patience,  I  beseech. 

Adr.  I  cannot,  nor  I  will  not,  hold  me  still ; 
My  tongue,  though  not  my  heart,  shall  have  his  will. 
He  is  deformed,  crooked,  old,  and  sere," 
Ill^ae'd,  worse^KMiied,  shapelera  every  where ; 
Vicious,  ungentle,  foolish,  blunt,  unkind ; 
Bticraatica]  in  makinfr,^  worse  in  mind. 

Luc.  Who  would  be  jealous  then  of  such  a  one  ? 
No  evil  lost  is  waii'd  when  it  is  gone. 

Adr.  Ah !  but  I  think  him  better  than  I  say, 

And  yet  would  herein  pthers'  eyes  were  worse : 
Far  from  her  nest  the  lapwing  cries  away  ;* 

My  heart  prays  for  him,  though  my  tongue  do  curse. 

Enter  Dromio  of  Syracuse. 

Dro.  8,  Here,  go ;  the  desk,  the  purse ;  sweet 
now,  make  haste. 

Imc.  How  hast  thou  lost  thy  breath  ? 

•^'  ?•  Bv  running  fast. 

Adr.  Where  is  thy  master,  Dromio?  u  he  well ? 

Dro.  8.  No,  he's  m  tartar-limbo,  worse  than  hell : 
A  devil  in  an  everlasting  garment*  hath  him, 
Onp,  whose  hard  heart  is  button'd  up  with  steel ; 
A  fiend,  a  fairy,*  pitilens  and  rough  ; 
A  wolf,  nay  worse,  a  f€>llow  all  in  buff; 
A  back-friend,  a  shoulder-dapper,  one  that  counter- 
mands 
The  passages  of  alleys,  creeks,  and  narrow  lands  ;■ 


1  The  sllnsfon  is  to  those  meteors  which  hsve  some- 

second  book  of  Paradise  Lo«^7t  expTa^S '? ?  *"  "** 
^  «^•^l°T*™.?'?"**  cities,  wsr  appears 
WsgM  n  the  IroohWd  sky,  and' armies  r«Sh 
To  frittle  in  the  clouds,  before  each  van 
Kr.Vf"?**  }^^^^^  knijrhts,  and  couch  their  spears, 
nil  thickest  legions  close  ;  with  feats  of  arms 
Proin  either  end  of  heaven  the  welkin  bums.* 
1  This  double  negative  had  the  force  of  a  stronrer 

asseveration  in  the  pixraseology  of  that  are. 
t  Dry,  withered. 

J  iJw***  or  ttigmatieed  by  nature  with  defoiwity. 
I  This  expression,  which  appears  to  have  been  pro- 

Tarbia],  is  again  alluded  to  In  Measure  for  Measure. 

Act  f.  8c.  S. 
•  The  hi^or  leather  jerkin  of  the  sergeant  is  called 

•"^'Sr''*',?^*"'""'*'^'  because  it  was  so  durable. 

*-LI5*»?***'**  '^""'I  reada/iffy ;  but  ayatry.  in  Shaks- 

peare  s  time,  sometimes  meant  tLmaUooUnt  nrite  and 


A  hound  that  runs  coonter,  and  yet  draws  dry-loot 

well  ;• 
One  that,  before  the  judgment,  carries  poor  soub  to 

Adr.  Why  man,  what  is  the  matter? 

Dro.  S.  I  do  not  know  the  matter :   he  is  'rested 

on  the  case. 
Adr.  What,  is  he  arrested  ?  tell  me  at  whow:  suit  7 
Dro.  8.  I  know  not  at  whose  suit  be  is  arrested, 
weU; 
But  is*  ^  in  a  suit  of  buff,  which  'rested  him,  that  can 

I  tell: 
Will  you  send  him,  mistress,  redemption,  the  money 
in  his  desk  ? 
Adr,  Go  fetch  it,  sister.— This  I  wonder  at^ 

[Exit  LuciAVA. 
That  he,  unknown  to  me,  should  be  m  debt : 
Tell  me,  was  he  arrested  on  a  band?" 

Dro.  8.  Not  on  a  band,  but  on  a  stronger  thing ; 
A  chain,  a  chain  ;  do  you  not  hear  it  ring? 
Adr.  What,  the  chain  ? 

Dro.  8.  No,  no,  the  bell :  'tis  time  that  I  were  gone. 

It  was  two  ere  I  leil  him,  and  now  the  dock  strikes 

one. 

A^.  The  hours  come  back!  that  did  I  never  hear. 

JDro.  £^.  O  yes :  If  any  hour  meet  a  sergeant, 

a'  turns  back  for  very  fear. 
Adr,  As  if  time  were  in  debt !  how  fondly  dost 

thou  reason  ? 
Dro,  8.  Time  is  a  very  bankrupt,  and  owes  more 
than  he's  worth  to  season. 
Nay,  he's  a  thief  too :  Have  vou  not  heard  men  say, 
That  time  comes  stealing  on  by  night  and  day  1 
If  he*"  be  in  debt,  and  theft,  and  a  serg^iht  m  the 

way. 
Hath  he  not  reason  to  ttim  back  an  hour  in  a  day  7 
Enter  Luciaita. 
Adr.   Go,  Dromio;    there's  the  money,  bear  it 
straiffbt; 
^  i\nd  bring  thy  master  home  immediately. — 
Come,  skter :  1  am  press'd  down  with  conceit  ;'* 

Conceit,  my  comibrt,  and  my  injury.        [Exeumt. 
SCENE  III.    TVu  »ame.    Enter  Aittipbolus^ 
Syracuse. 

Ant,  8.  There's  not  a  man  I  meet,  btit  doth  &»- 
lute  me 
As  if  I  were  their  well  acquainted  friend  ;'• 
And  every  one  doth  call  me  by  my  name. 
Some  tender  money  to  me,  some  invite  me ; 
Some  other  give  me  thanks  for  kindnesses ; 
Some  offer  me  commodities  to  buy : 
Even  now  a  tailor  cali'd  me  in  his  shop, . 
And  show'd  me  silks  that  he  had  bought  for  mSi 
And,  therewithal,  took  measure  of  my  body. 
Sure,  these  are  but  imaginary  wiles, 
And  Lapland  sorcerers  iohUbit  here. 

J^nter  DaoBcro  of  Syracuse. 
DrO'  8,  Master,  here's  the  gold  you  sent  me  fcr: 
What,  have  you  got  the  picture  of  old  Adam  new 
apparell'd  ?«• 


8  Tlie  first  folio  reads,  Ioim.  Shakapeare  would  have 
put  hints  but  for  the  sake  of  the  rhyme. 

9  '  Tx>  hunt  or  run  emmttr,  signifies  that  the  hounds 
or  beagles  hunt  it  by  the  heel,*  \.  e.  run  backward,  mis- 
taking the  course  of  the  game.  To  draw  drvfoat  was 
to  follow  the  scent  or  track  of  the  game.  There  is  a 
quibble  upon  cowrfer,  which  points  at  the  vriem  so 
called.  .  ^ 

10  HeU  was  the  cant 'term  for  prison.  There  was  a 
place  of  this  name  under  the  Exchequer,  where  the 
king  s  debtors  were  confined. 

11  Thus  the  old  authentic  copy.  The  omiosion  of  the 
personal  pronoun  was  formerly  very  common:  we 
should  now  write  k»*s. 

«iJlilm  *  *|»'-?hskspeare  takes  sdvantkfs  oftha 
old  spelling  to  produce  a  quibble. 
18  The  old  copy  reads, « If  /,»  *c, 

14  Fanciful  conception. 

15  This  artually  happened  to  Sir  H.  Wotton  ^hen  en 
his  travels.   See  Reliqiiin  Wottonlan«,  1065,  p.  670. 

16  Tfieobald  reads.  •  What,  have  yon  got  rid  of  th» 
picture  of  old  Adam  ^  The  emendation  Is  approved  anS 
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Am,  S,  Wbat  gold  k  this?  what  Adam  dott  ttiou 
mean? 

Drv.  8.  Not  that  Adam,  that  kept  the  paradiae, 
but  that  Adam  that  kee|»  the  prison :  he  that  goes 
m  the  calTs-skio  that  was  kilf  a  for  the  prodigal :  he 
that  came  behind  you,  sir,  tike  an  evil  angel,  and 
bid  Tou  forsake  your  liberty. 

Ant.  S.  I  understand  thee  not« 

Dro,  S,  No  ?  why,  'tis  a  plain  case ;  he  that  went 
hke  a  base-viol,  in  a  case  of  leather ;  the  man,  nr, 
that,  when  gentlemen  are  tired,  gives  them  a  fob, 
and  *rests  them ;  he,  sir,  that  takes  pity  on  decayed 
men,  and  gives  them  suits  of  durance ;  he  that  sets 
Up  his  rest*  to  do  more  ezpolits  with  his  mace  than 
a  morris-pike.* 

Ant.  S.  What!  thou  mean*9t  an  officer? 

Dro.  S.  Ay,  sir,  the  sergeant  of  the  band ;  he, 
fhat  Wings  any  man  to  answer  it,  that  breaks  his 
baid :  one  that  thinks  a  man  always  going  bed,  and 
says,  Oo4  gibe  tfov  good  teat. 

Ant.  S.  Well,  sir,  tiiere  rest  in  your  foolery.  Is 
there  any  ship  puts  forth  to  night  ?  may  we  begone  ? 

Dro.  S.  why,  sir,  I  brought  yon  word  an  hour 
since,  that  (he  bark  Expedition  put  fbrth  to  night ; 
and  then  were  you  hindered  by  the  sergeant,  to  tarry 
for  the  hoy  Delay ;  Here  are  the  angels  that  you 
sent  for,  to  deliver  you. 

Ant.  8.  The  fellow  is  distract,  and  bo  am  I ; 
And  here  we  wander  in  illusions ; 
Some  blessed  power  deliver  us  from  hence  ! 

Entgr  a  Cottrteaan. 

Cow.  Well  met,  well  met,  master  Antipholus. 
I  see,  sir,  you  have  found  the  goldsmiih  now ; 
Is  that  the  chain,  you  promu'd  me  to-day  ? 

Ant.  8.  Satan,  avoid !  I  charge  thee  tempt  me  not : 

Dro.  8.  Master,  is  this  mialroM  Satan  7 

Ant.  8.  It  ifl  the  devil. 

Dro.  8.  Nay,  she  is  worse,  she  is  the  devil's  dam ; 
and  here  she  comes  in  the  habit  of  a  light  wench ; 
and  thereof  comes,  that  the  wenches  say,  Ood  damn 
SIS,  that'i  a«  m»ich  cji  to  say,  Ood  make  me  a  tight 
wenrh.  It  i^  written,  they  appear  to  men  like  angels 
of  li^ht :  li  ^f  ifl  an  effect  of  fire,  and  fire  will  bum  ; 
§rgo.  U^ht  wenches  will  bum  ;  Come  not  near  her. 

Ctur.  Your  man  and  you  are  marvellous  merry,  sir. 
Will  you  go  with  me  ?  We'll  mend  our  dinner  here." 

Dro.  8.  Master,  if  vou  do,  expect  spoon-meat,  or 
be4pf*ak  a  lon^  spoon  .^ 

Ant.  8.  Why,  Dromio? 

Dro.  8.  Marry,  hs  must  have  .a  long  spoon,  that 
must  eat  with  the  devil.  ,,      , 

Ant.  8.  Avoid  then,  fiend!  what  telPst  thou  me 
ofsuppins? 
Thou  art,  as  you  are  all,  a  sorceress  r  * 
[  c«)njure  thee  to  leave  me,  and  be  gone. 

Cwr.  Give  mo  the  rin^  of  mine  yon  had  at  dinner, 
Or,  P>r  mv  diamond,  the  chain  you  promis'd ; 
AnH  Pll  be  ©me,  sir,  and  not  trouble  you. 

Dro.  8.  Some  devil's  ask  but  the  parmga  of  one  s 
nail, 
A  rush,  a  hair,  a  drop  of  blood,*  a  pin, 
A  n»i».  a  cHerry-'tone :  but  she,  more  covetous, 
Would  have  a  chain. 

Mast»»r.  be  wjs^ ;  an  if  yoti  live  it  her,  ^ 

The  devil  will  shake  her  chain,  and  fright  us  with  it. 

Cow.  I  prav  yoM,  sir,  my  ring,  or  else  the  cham ; 
I  hope  you  do  not  m(«n  to  cheat  roe  so. 

Ant.  8.  Avaunt,  thou  wilch !  Come,  I>romio,  let 
us  «o.        ^ 


adopted  by  Malone }  but  1  think,  with  Johnson,  that  the 
text  does  not  require  fnt«»rpohtlon.       .      ,       .        . 

1  This  unfortunate  phrase  is'asHfn  mtsusken  here  by 
all  the  commeniators.  It  has  noihlnjr  to  do  with  a  mua- 
ket  rest ;  and  the  rest  of  a  pike  is  a  thing  of  the  imn- 
irination.  It  is  a  metaphorical  expression  for  b<*ina:  de- 
terminedy  or  resolutehj  bent  to  do  a  tking,  taken  from 
the  same  of  Primero.         ....  ,  .  , 

3  A  fliorru  pike  is  a  tnoorish  pike,  rommonly  used  in 
the  I8th  renturv.  Tt  was  not  used  in  the  morns  dance, 
M  Jolinson  erroneously  supposed 

a  Probably  by  purchasing  something  additional  la  tbe 
•f^lnlAff  narkat. 


Dro.  8.  Fly,  pride,  says  the  peacock  i  Mistreat, 
that  you  know.      [Eiseunt  Akt.  and  D«o* 

Cow,  Now  out  of  doubt,  Antipholu^is  mad, 
Else  would  he  never  so  demean  himself: 
A  rins  he  hath  of  mine  worth  forty  ducats. 
And  tor  the  same  he  promisM  me  a  chain  f 
Both  one,  and  other,  he  denies  me  now. 
The  reason  that  I  gather  he  is  mad 

i Besides  this  present  instance  of  his  rage,) 
s  a  mad  tale,  he  told  to-day  at  dinner. 
Of  his  own  doors  being  shut  against  his  eotranca*) 
Belike,  his  wife,,  acquainted  with  his  fits, 
On  purpose  shut  the  doors  against  his  way. 
My  way  is  now,  to  hie  home  to  his  house, 
And  teU  his  wife,  that,  being  lunatic. 
He  rush'd  into  my  house,  ami  took  perforce 
My  ring  away :  This  course  I  fittest  chooso 
For  forty  ducats  is  too  much  to  lose.  [J5!sif« 

SCENE  rV.    Tfu  tame.    Enter  AirrxPB0Lt7i  if 
Ephesus,  sfid  on  Officer. 

Ant.  E.  Fear  me  not  man,  I  will  not  break  Awaj) 
ini  give  thee,  ere  I  leave  thee,  so  much  money 
To  warrant  thee,  as  I  am  'rested  for. 
My  wife  is  in  a  wayward  mood  to-day ; 
And  will  not  tightly  trtist  the  messenger, 
That  I  should  be  attach'd  in  Ephesus : 
I  tdl  you,  it  win  sound  harshly  m  her  ears.—* 

Enter  DaoMio  qf  EphssOs  vrith  a  rop^t  end. 

Here  comes  my  man ;  1  think,  he  brings  the  i 
How  now,  sir  ?  have  you  that  I  sent  you  for  ? 

Dro.  E.  Here's  that,  I  warrant  you,  will  pay  t 
all.* 

Ant.  E.  But  Where's  the  money  ? 

Dro.  E.  Why.  sir,  I  cave  the  money  for  the  rope. 

Ant.  E.  Five  hundred  ducats,  villam,  (or  a  rope? 

Dro.  E.  I'll  serve  you,  sir,  five  hundred  at  the  rate. 

Ant.  E.  To  what  end  did  I  bid  thee  hie  thee  home  ? 

Dro.  E.  To^  rope's  end,  bir :  and  to  that  end  am 
I  retum'd.        * 

Ant.  E.  And  to  that  end,  sir,  I  will  welcome  you. 
[Beating  Mm. 

QfT.  Good  sir,  be  patient. 

I>ro.  E.  Nay,  'tis  ibr  me  to  be  patient;  I  am  in 
adversity. 

QiT'  Uood  now,  hold  thy  tongue. 

Dro.  E.  Nay,  rather  persuade  him  to  hold  his 
hands. 

Ant.  E.  Thou  whoreson,  senseless  villain ! 

Dro.  E.  I  would  I  were  senseles,  sir,  that  I  might 
not  feel  your  blows. 

Ant.  E.  Thou  art  sensible  in  nothing  but  blows, 
and  BO  is  an  ass. 

Dro.  £.  I  am  an  ass  indeed ;  you  may  prove  it 
by  my  long  ears.''  I  have  served  him  from  the  houF 
of  my  nativity  to  this  instant,  and  have  nothing  at 
his  hands  for  my  service,  but  blows :  when  I  am 
cold,  he  heats  me  with  beating :  when  I  am  warm, 
he  cools  me  with  beatine:  T  am  waked  with  it, 
when  I  sleep;  raised  with  it,  when  I  sit;  driven 
out  of  doors  with  it,  when  I  go  from  home ;  wel- 
comed home  with  it,  when  I  return:  nay,  I  beai  it 
on  my  shoulders,  as  a  beggar  wont  her  brat ;  and, 
I  think,  when  he  hath  lamed  me,  I  shall  beg  with  it 
from  door  to  door. 

Enter  Adkiaha.  Luciawa,  and  the  Gourtetan,ineA 
Pi5CR*  and  othen. 
Ant.  E.  Come,  go  along;   my  wife  is  coramg 
yonder. 


4  This  proverb  Is  alluded  to*ar»ln  in  th«  Tempes^ 
Act  11.  Sc.  3,  p.  50 :— *  He  who  eats  with  the  devil  had 
need  of  a  Inni?  spoon.* 

5  In  the  Witch,  by  Middleton,  when  a  spirit  descends, 
Hecate  exrlAims :  ,»...,* 

*  There's  one  rome  down  to  fetch  his  dues, 
A  lcis««e,  a  coll,  a  sip  of  blood,*  *c. 

6  I  e.  »*iini'"h  thfm  all  hv  corporal  correction.  Fal- 
staff  ssvs.  In  King  Henry  IV.  Part  1,  •  I  have  pepper'd 
th^  rogues  ;  two  of  tliem,  Vm  sure,  I've  poyd. 

7  Long  from  frequent  pulling.  _.,. 
I     9  In  ttn  «W  copy^tnd  a  nkaiUmmm,  cdMd 
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AsrlVm 


JDro,  S,  Mistress,  rttpiee  Jlnem^^  respect  your 
end;  or  rather  the  prophecy,  like  the  parrot,  Bt- 
wart  the  rope*$  end. 

Ant.  E.  Wilt  ihou  still  talk  7  \Btat»  him. 

Cow.  How  say  you  now  ?  is  not  yoor  husUanU  mad  ? 
Adr.  His  incivility  confirms  no  less.— 
Good  doctor  Pinch,  you  are  a  conjuror ; 
Establish  him  in  his  true  sense  again, 
And  I  will  please  you  what  you  will  demand. 
Lmc.  Alas,  bow  fiery  and  how  sharp  he  looks ! 
Cow.  Mark,  how  he  trembles  in  his  ecstacy  !* 
Pinch.  Give  me  your  hand,  and  let  me  feel  your 

pulse. 
Ant.  JE.  There  is  my  hand  and  let  it  feel  yoor  ear. 
Pinch.  I  charge  thee,  Satan,  hous'd  within  this  man, 
To  yield  possession  to  my  holv  prayers, 
And  to  thy  state  of  darkness  nie  thee  straight ; 
I  conjure  thee  by  all  the  sa'mts  in  heaven. 
Ant.  E.  Peace,  doting  wizard,  pcaqc ;  I  am  not 

mad. 
Adr.  O,  that  thou  wcrt  not,  poor  distressed  soul ! 
Ant.  E.   You  minion,  you,  are  these  your  cus* 
tomcrs?* 
Did  this  companion,**  with  a  safTron  face 
Revel  and  feast  it  at  my  house  to-day, 
Whilst  upon  me  the  guilty  doors  were  shut, 
And  I  denied  to  enter  in  my  house  ? 
Adr.  O,  husband,  God  doth  know  you  din'd  at 
home, 
Where  *  would,  you  had  remain'd  until  this  time. 
Free  from  these  slanders,  and  this  open  shame ! 
Ant.  E.  DinM  at  home!  Thou  villain,  what  say'st 

thou  7 
Dro.  E.  Sir,  sooth  to  say^  you  did  not  dine  at 

home. 
Ant.  E.   Were  not  my  doors  lock*d  up,  and  I 

shut  out  7 
Dro.  E.  Perdy,*  your  doors  were  lock'd,  and  you 

shut  out. 
Ant.  E.  And  did  not  she  herself  revile  me  there  7 
Dro.  E.  Sans  fable,  she  herself  revil'd  you  there, 
Ant.  E.  Did  not  her  kitchen  maid  rail,  taunt,  and 

scorn  me  7 
Dro.  E.    Certes,    she    did;    the    kitchen-vestal 

sconi'd  you. 
Ant.  E.  And  did  not  I  in  ra^e  depart  from  thence  7 
Dro.  E.  In  verity  you  did  ; — my  bones  bear  wit- 
ness. 
That  sinr«<  have  felt  the  vigour  of  his  rage. 

Adr.  t»*t  go<^Kr  to  sooth  liim  in  these  contraries  7 
Pinch.  It  is  no  shame  ;  the  fellow  finds  his  vein, 
An'l.  yielding  to  him,  humours  well  his  frenzy. 
Ant.  E.   Thon   hast  suborn'd    the  goldsmith  to 

arrest  me. 
Adr.  Alas,  I  sent  you  money  to  redeem  you. 
By  Dromio  here,  who  came  in  haste  for  it. 

Dro.  E.  Money  by  me  7  heart  and  good-will  you 
might. 
But.  surely,  master,  not  a  rag  of  money. 
Ant.  E.  Went'st  not  thou  to  her  for  a  purse  of 

ducats  7 
Adr.  He  came  to  me,  and  I  deliver'd  it. 
Tmc.  An  1  I  am  witness  with  her,  that  she  did. 
Dro.  E.  God  and  the  rope-maker,  bear  me  wUness, 
Tha]  I  wa««  •«ent  for  nothing  but  a  rope ! 

Pinch.  Mistress,  both  man  an*!  master  is  possessM ; 
I  know  it  by  their  pale  and  de.adly  looks  : 
They  mtisl  bo  bound  and  laid  in  some  dark  room. 


PiJicA.*  As  learning  was  nere-;sary  for  »n  exortrisr,  the 
srhoolmaster  was  often  employed.  Within  a  very  few 
years,  in  country  villages  the  pedagogue  was  still  a  re- 
put  e*!  conjuror. 

I  Buchanan  wrote  a  psmphlet  against  the  Irord  of 
LIHdineton, which  ends  with  thejie  words :  rtspiet  finem, 
rt^pice  funem.    ShakN-pcare's  quil>ble  may  be  borrowed 
from  this.    The  parrot's  prophecy  may  be  understood 
by  mean>  of  the  following  lines  in  Hudibras:— 
*  Could  tell  what  subtlest  parrots  mean, 
Thnt  speak  and  think  contrary  clean  ; 
What  member  'tis  of  whom  they  talk, 
«  ,^hen  they  cry  rope,  and  wo/A,  Jbiave,  wHk.* 
%  This  tremor  was  anciently  thought  to  b«  a  sore  In- 
itoaUoA  of  bslng  possesssd  by  the  dsva 


Ant,  E,  Soy,  wherefore  didst  thon  lock  Me  flbrtb 
to-day, 
And  why  dost  thou  deny  the  bag  of  goUdfT 

Adr.  I  did  not;  gentle  husband,  lock  thee  fbrtb. 

Dro.  E.  And,  gentle  master,  I  receiv'd  no  gokl( 
But  I  confess,  sir,  that  we  were  lock'd  out. 

Adr.  Dissembling  villain,  thou  speak'st  false  m 
both. 

Ant,  E.  DissemUing  hariot,  thou  art  false  in  aU  ; 
And  art  confederate  with  a  danmed  pack. 
To  make  a  loathaome  abjeet  More  of  me  s 
But  with  these  nails  I'll  pluck  out  these  fUse  eyM^ 
That  woukl  behold  in  me  this  shameful  sport. 

[PiiccH  and  hit  AatittanU  bind  Ast.  amd  Dbo. 

Adr,  O,  bind  him,  bind  him,  let  him  not  come 
near  me. 

Pinch.  More  company ;— the  fiend  is  strong  withia 
him. 

Luc.  Ah  me,  poor  man,  how  pale  and  wan  he  looks ! 

Ant,E.  What,  will  yon  murder  ras  7  Thoug^er, 
thou, 
I  am  thy  prisoner ;  wilt  thou  suffer  then 
To  make  a  rescue  7 

Qfl",  Masters,  let  him  go; 

He  is  my  pn8<mer,  and  you  shall  not  have  him. 

Pinch.  Go,  bind  this  man,  for  he  is  frantic  too. 

Adr.  What  wilt  thou  do,  thou  peevish*  ofBcer? 
Hast  thou  delight  to  see  a  wretched  man 
Do  outrace  and  displeasure  to  himself  7 

Of.  ae  is  my  prisoner ;  if  I  let  him  gO^ 
The  debt  he  owes,  will  be  required  of  me. 

Adr.  I  will  discharge  thee,  ere  I  go  from  ihee 
Bear  me  forthwith  unto  his  creditor. 
And,*  knowing  how  the  debt  grows,  I  will  {lay  it. 
Good  master  doctor,  see  him  safe  conveVd 
Home  to  my  house. — O  most  unhappy  day ! 

Ant.  E.  O  most  unhappy*  strumpet ! 

Dro.  E.  Master,  I  am  here  entei^ci  in  bond  for  yotu 

Ant.  E.  Out  on  tliee,  villain !  wherefore  doet  thott 
mad  me  7 

Dro.  E.  Will  you  be  bound  for  noth'mg7  be  road. 
Good  master ;  cry,  the  devil. — 

Luc.  God  help,  poor  souls,  how  idly  do  they  talk ! 

Adr,  Go,  bear  him  hence.— <Sisier,  go  you  wtth 
me.— 
[Exeunt  Pincfi  and  Aa$i$tanU  with  Amr. 
and  Dro. 
Say  now,  whose  suit  is  he  arrested  at  7 

Q^.  One  Angelo.a  goldsmith;  Do  you  know  him? 

Adr.  I  know  thtfman :  What  is  the  sum  he  owes  7 

Q/f.  Two  hundred  ducals. 

Adr.  Say,  bow  grows  it  due  ? 

O/T.  Due  fpr  a  chain,  your  husband  had  of  him. 

Adr.  He  did  bej^peak  a  chain  for  me,  but  had  it  not. 

Cour.  When  as  your  husband,  all  in  rage,  to-day 
Came  to  mv  house,' and  took  away  my  ring 
(The  ring  t  saw  upon  his  finger  now,) 
Strniaht  after,  did  I  meet  him  with  a  chain. 

Adr.  It  may  be  so,  but  I  did  never  see  it  :— 
Come,  gaoler,  bring  me  where  the  goldsmith  is, 
I  long  to  know  the  truth  hereof  at  large. 
Anter  Artipholus  of  Syracuse,  toith  hit  rapitr 
draumy  and  Dromio  of  Syracuse. 

Due.  God,  for  thy  mercy !  they  are  loose  8«ain. 

Adr.  And  come  with  naked  swords;   let*s  call 
more  help, 
To  have  them  boimd  a<!ain. 


S  '  A  ctufosirr,*  says  Molone,  *is  uised  in  OtheHo  for 
a  common  woman.  Here  it  seems  to  sifmify  one  who 
visits  such  women.*  It  is  surprising  that  a  man  like 
Malone,  whose  life  had  been  devoted  tu  the  study  and 
elucidation  of  Shakspeare,  should  so  often  seem  igno* 
rant  of  the  language  of  the  poet's  time.  *A  eugtomm 
was  a  familiar^  an  intimatey  a  automar^  kattiUer  of  atf 
«Iac« ;'  as  any  of  the  old  dictionaries  would  have  snowa 
aim  under  the  word  connutvio  or  autom. 

4  CompanUm  Is  a  word  of  contempt,  anciently  used 
as  we  now  use  fettow. 

5  A  corruption  of  the  common  French  omihparJUm 

6  Vide  before,  p.  M5,  note  0. 

"^  Uahapfif  for  unlucky,  i.  e.  aoiiwbievvWi 
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Of:  Away,  tbafU  kin  m. 

{ExnaU  Officer,  Ada.  wtd  Luc. 

AfU.  5.  I  see  the«e  witches  are  afhud  of  swordi. 

/>r0.  fif.  She,  that  would  be  your  wife,  now  ran 
•  from  you. 

Ant.  S.  Come  to  the  Centaur;  fetch  our  stuff ^ 
from  thence : 
I  lonv,  that  we  were  safe  and  sound  sboard. 

Dro.  S.  Faith,  stay  here  this  night,  they  will 
surely  do  \n  no  harm ;  you  saw,  thev  speak  os  fair, 
^ve  us  goU :  methinks,  they  are  sucn  a  gentle  na- 
tion, that  but  for  the  mountain  of  mad  flesh  that  claims 
marriage  of  me,  I  could  find  m  my  heart  to  stay  here 
•tin.  and  turn  witch. 

Ant.  8.  I  will  not  stay  toHni«ht  for  all  the  town ; 
Therefore  away,  to  get  our  stuff  aboard.       [jCxmuiI. 

ACT.  V. 
SCENE  I.     The  tame.    Enter  Merchant  and 

AlfOELO. 

^AS'.  I  am  sorrv,  sir,  that  I  have  hindor'd  you ; 
But,  I  protest,  he  had  the  chain  of  me, 
Thoufrh  most  dishonestly  he  doth  deny  it. 

jUfcr.  How  is  the  man  esteem'd  here  in  the  city  ? 

Ang.  Of  very  reverend  reputation,  sir, 
Of  credit  infinite,  highly  belov'd, 
Second  to  none  that  lives  here  in  the  city ; 
Bis  word  might  bear  my  wealth  at  any  time. 

Afcr.  Speak  sofiiy :  yonder,  as  I  thmk,  he  walks. 

£niar  AiiTiPiiof.irs  and  DmoMio  q^  Syracuse. 

Anr,  Tis  so;  and  that  self  chain  about  his  neck, 
Which  he  forswore,  most  monstrously, lo  have. 
Good  sir,  draw  near  to  me,  Til  spcaa  to  him. 
Signior  Antipholus,  I  wonder  much        ^ 
That  you  wouM  put  me  to  this  shame  and  trouble ; 
And  not  without  some  scandal  to  yourself, 
With  circumstance,  and  oaths,  so  to  deny 
This  chain,  which  mm  you  wear  so  openly : 
Besides  the  charge,  the  shame,  imprisonment, 
Y(Hi  have  done  wrong  to  this  my  honest  friend ; 
Who,  but  for  staying  on  our  controversy, 
Hsd  hoisted  sail,  ami  put  to  sea  to-day : 
This  chain  you  had  of  me,  can  you  deny  itT 

Ant.  S.  I  think,  I  had;  I  never  did  deny  it. 

Mer.  Yes,  that  you  did,  sir ;  and  forswore  it  too. 

Ant.  S.  Who  heard  me  to  deny  it,  or  forswear  it  ? 

Jllcr.  These  ears  of  mine,  thoa  knowest,  did  hear 
thee: 
Fie  on  thee,  wretch !  'tis  a  pity,  that  thou  liv'st 
To  walk  where  any  honest  men  resort. 

Ant.  S.  Thou  art  a  villain  to  impeach  me  thus: 
m  prove  mine  honour  and  mine  honesty 
Against  thee  presently,  if  thou  dar'st  stand. 

Mer,  I  dare,  and  do  defy  thee  for  a  villain. 

[They  draw. 
Enter  Adriaita,  LtrcxAif a.  Courtezan,  eaui  athen, 

Adr.  Hold,  hurt  him  not,  for  God's  sake ;  he  is 
mad;— 
Some  ect  within  him,*  take  his  sword  away : 
Bind  Dromio  too,  and  bear  them  to  my  house; 

Dro.  S.  Ran,  master,  run  ;  for  God's  sake  take  a 
house.* 
Tbb  is  some  pnory ; — In,  or  we  are  spoil'd. 

[Exeunt  AivTiPH.  and  Djto.  to  the  Priory, 

1  i.  e.  hsKfagf.  Stuff  is  the  genoiue  old  English 
word  for  alt  moveables. 

f  i.  e.  close,  grapple  wllh  him. 

t  1.  e.  go  into  a  house :  we  still  say  that  a  dog  take* 
the  wnter. 

4  *The  oopy,'  ssys  Steevens,  *\htiSB  the  theme.  We 
still  talk  of  setttnfr  cofies  for  boys  !'  Surely  a  boy*s 
copy  Is  not  a  themi  t  and  that  word  occurs  again  in  the 
fourth  line  of  this  speech.  *  Oor  poet  frequentlv  uses 
com  for  pattern,"  says  Malone.  So  in  Twelfth  Night : 
—^  And  leave  the  world  no  espy.*  I  believe  Malone's 
frequently  may  be  reduced  to  two  other  insunces*  one 
in  Henry  V.  sud  another  in  a  sonnet.  1  am  persasded 
that  e0py  in  the  present  instsnce  neither  means  theme 
nor  pattern,  but  copie,  plentf,  eopiou*  eoaree.  an  old  lat> 
Inism,  many  tUnss  osed  by  Ben  Johnson.  The  word 
It  spelt  («y«r  in  ths  folio;  and  in  KbifHawrV. where 


JETnlo'dbeAbbeM. 


Ahb.  Be  quiet,  people ;  Wherefore  throng  yon  hi- 
ther? 

.^dir.  To  fetch  my  poor  distmcted  husband,  hence: 
Let  us  come  in,  that  we  may  bind  him  fast, 
And  bear  him  home  for  his  recoveiy. 

Ang.  I  knew  he  was  not  in  his  perfect  wits. 

Mer.  I  am  sorry  now,  that  I  did  draw  on  him 

Abb.  How  long  hath  this  possession  held  tne  man  7 

Adr.  This  week  he  hath  been  heavy,  sour,  sad, 
And  much  different  from  the  man  he  was ; 
But,  Ull  this  afternoon,  hie  passion 
Ne'er  brake  into  extremity  of  raipo. 

Ahlb.  Hath  he  not  lost  much  wealth  by  wreck  of 
sea? 
Buried  some  dear  friend  ?  Hath  not  else  his  eye 
Stra/d  his  affection  in  unlawjful  love  ? 
A  sin,  prevaituig  much  in  youthful  men. 
Who  give  their  eyes  the  liberty  of  gaxing. 
Which  of  these  sorrows  is  he  subject  to? 

Adr.  To  none  of  these,  except  it  be  the  last ; 
Namely,  some  love,  that  drew  him  of%  from  home. 

Abb.  You  should  for  that  have  reprehended  him. 

^d^.  Why,  so  I  did. 

Abb.  Ay,  buf  not  rourii  enough. 

Adr.  As  roughly,  as  my  modesty  wouki  let  me. 

^66.  Haply,  m  private. 

Adr,  AndinassemUieatoo. 

Ahh.  Ay,  but  not  enough. 

Adr.  It  waathecopy^ofourooiilerenoa 
In  bed,  he  slept  not  for  my  urging  il ; 
At  board,  he  led  not  for  my  urging  it ; 
Akme,  it  was  the  sulNect  of  my  theme ; 
In  company,  I  often  glanced  it ; 
Still  did  I  tell  him  it  was  vile  and  bad. 

Abb.  And  therefore  csme  it  that  the  man  was  mad : 
The  venom  clamours  of  a  jealous  woman 
Poison  more  deadly  than  a  mad  dog's  tooth. 
It  seems  his  sleeps  were  hindor'd  by  thy  railing : 
And  therefore  comes  it  that  his  head  is  light. 
Thou  say' St  his  meat  was  sauc'd  with  thy  upbraiifiBgn 
Unquiet  meals  make  ill  diffestions. 
Thereof  the  raipng  fire  of  fever  bred ; 
And  what's  a  fover  but  a  fit  of  madness  1 
Thou  sa/st  his  sports  were  hinder'd  by  thy  brawb; 
Sweet  recreation  Da rr'd,  what  doth  ensue, 
But  moody  and  dull  melancholy, 
(Kinsman  to  grim  and  comfortless  despair ;) 
And,  at  her  heels,  a  huge  infectious  troop* 
Of  pale  distemperatures  and  foes  to  life  7 
In  food,  in  sport,  and  life-preserving  rest 
To  be  disturb'd,  would  mad  or  man  or  beaat ; 
The  conseouence  is  then^  thy  jealous  fits 
Have  scar'd  thy  husband  from  the  use  of  wits. 

Lmc,  She  never  reprehended  him  but  mildly, 
When  he  demean'd  himself  rough,  rude,  and  wiUDy.  ' 
Why  bear  you  these  rebukes,  and  answer  not? 

^dir.  She  did  betray  me  to  my  own  reproof.— 
GKxnI  people,  enter,  and  lay  hold  on  him. 

Abb,  No,  not  a  creature  enters  m  my  house. 

Adr,  Then,  let  your  servants  bring  my  fansbaad 
forth. 

Abb.  Neither ;  he  took  this  place  for  sanctoaiyi 
And  it  shall  privilege  him  from  your  hands, 
Till  I  have  brought  him  to  his  wits  again, 
Or  lose  my  labour  in  assaying  it. 

Adr.  I  will  attend  my  husband,  be  lus  nune, 
Diet  his  sickness,  for  it  ts  my  office. 


it  mean^  pattern^  erasiplr.  It  Is  spelt  eopy.  Bnl  the 
sense  of  the  passage  here  will  show  that  my  interpre* 
tstion  is  right.  ^ 

5  I  think  that  there  is  no  doubt  that  this  pavsarehas 
iiulfered  by  incorrect  printing ;  I  sm  not  satisfied  wftl. 
it,  even  with  the  parenthenis  hi  .which  the  tMrd  line  Is 
enclosed  by  Steevens.  Tlie  second  line  evidently 
wants  a  word  of  two  syllables,  and  I  feel  inclined  to 
read  the  passsge  thus :~ 

*  Sweet  recrestion  barr*d,  what  doth  ensue. 
But  mnody  [madness]  and  dull  melancholy 
Kinsmen  to  grim  and  comfortless  despair ; 
And  at  iheir  heels  a  huge  infectioas  troop  t* 
Heath  proposed  a  similyr  emsndatkm,  bil  plic«4 
moping  whfia  I  liave  placed  siifciis 
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And  win  bare  no  attoniej^  but  myself; 

And  therefore  let  me  have  him  home  with  me. 

Abb.  Be  patient ;  for  I  will  not  let  him  stir, 
Till  I  have  used  the  approved  means  I  have, 
With  wholesome  syrups,  drugs,  and  holy  prayers, 
To  maJte  of  him  a  formal  man  again :' 
It  is  a  branch  and  parcel  of  mine  oath, 
A  charitable  duty  of  my  order; 
Therefore  deoart,  and  leave  him  here  with  me. 

Adr.  I  will  not  hence,  and  leave  my  husband  here ; 
And  ill  it  doth  beseem  your  holiness. 
To  separate  the  husband  and  the  wife. 

Abb.  Be  quiet,  and  depart,  thou^alt  not  have  him. 
[Exit  Abbess. 

Lmc.  Complain  unto  the  duke  of  this  indi^ity. 

Adr,  Come,  go ;  I  will  fall  proirtrate  at  his  feet, 
And  nevelr  rise  until  my  tears  and  prayers 
Have  won  his  grace  to  come  in  person  hither. 
And  take  perforce  my  husband  from  the  abbess. 

Mer,  By  this,  I  thmk,  the  dial  points  at  five  : 
Anon,  I  am  sure,  the  duke  himself  in  person 
Comes  this  way  to  the  melancholy  vale ; 
The  place  of  death  and  sorry*  execution, 
Behind  the  ditches  of  the  alsoey  here. 

Ang,  Upon  what  cause  ? 

Mer.  To  see  a  reverend  Syracusan  merchant, 
Who  put  unluckily  into  this  bay 
Against  the  laws  and  statutes  of  this  town, 
Beheaded  publicly  for  his  offence. 

Ang.  See,  where  they  come ;  we  will  behold  his 
death. 

Uie.  Kneel  to  the  duke,  beibre  he  pass  the  abbey. 
Enter  Duke  aUended;  JEa^on  bare-Juaded;  udth 
the  Headsman  and  other  Officers. 

Ihike.  Yet  once  again  proclaim  it  publicly. 
If  any  friend  will  pay  the  sum  for  him, 
He  snail  not  die,  so  much  we  tender  him. 

Adr.  Justice,  most  sacred  duke,  against  the  abbess ! 

Da^e.  She  is  a  virtuous  and  a  reverend  lady ; 
It  cannot  be,  that  she  hath  done  thee  wrong. 

Ait)  May  it  please  your  grace,  Antipbolus,  my 
husband,^ 
Whom  I  made  lord  of  me  and  all  7  had. 
At  your  important*  letters,— this  iU  day 
A  most  outrageous  fit  of  madness  took  nim ; 
That  desperately  he  huiried  through  the  street 
(With  him  his  lK)ndman,  all  as  mad  as  he,) 
Doing  difipleasure  to  the  citizens 
By  rushing  in  their  houses,  bearing  thence 
Rlnsrs,  jewels,  any  thing  his  rage  did  Uke. 
Once  did  I  get  him  bound,  and  sent  him  home, 
Whilst  to  take  order*  for  the  wrongs  I  went, 
That  here  and  there  his  fury  had  committed. 
Anon,  I  wot*  not  by  what  strong  escape. 
He  broke  from  those  that  had  the  ^nrd  of  him ; 
And  with  his  mad  attendant  and  himself, 
Each  one  with  ireful  pasmon,  with  drawn  swords. 
Met  us  again,  and  madly  bent  on  us, 
Chas'd  us  away;  till  raiding  of  more  aid, 
We  came  again  to  bind  them :  then  they  fled 
Into  this  abbey,  whither  we  pursued  them : 
And  here  the  abbess  shuts  the  (rates  on  us, 
.And  will  not  suffer  us  to  fetch  him  out, 
Nor  send  him  forth,  that  we  may  bear  him  hence. 
Therefore,  roost  gracious  duke,  with  thy  command, 
Let  him  be  brought  forth,  and  borne  hence  for  help. 

JDuke.  Long  since,  thy  husband  served  me  in  my 
wars; 
And  I  to  thee  engae'd  a  prince's  word, 
When  thon  didst  make  hmi  master  of  thy  bed, 


1  f.  e.%ubiititate. 

8  i.  e.  to  bring  Mm  back  to  his  senses,  and  the  ac- 
customed  forms  of  sober  behaviour.  In  Measure  for 
Measure, *iii/0nmiZwomenM8  used  forjuslthe  contrary. 

S  i.  e.  (iuMii2  :->*  dismolde  and  torrie,  atrafunestu*.* 

4  1.  e.  importwiate. 

5  i.  e.  to  take  measures. 

6  To  W0(  is  to  hune.  Strmg  escape  Is  an  escape  ef* 
fected  by  etrtngth  or  violence. 

7  Art  is  here  inscrorately  put  for  hme. 

8  I.  e.  successively,  one  afler  another. 

•  The  heads  of  fools  were  shaved,  or  ibeir  hair  cat 
•Wm,  u  apptan  ^  Mm  f«U«wiiif  pMaag*  in  Tb* 


To  do  him  all  the  grace  tnd  good  I  couM.-*^ 
Go,  some  of  vbu,  knock  at  the  abbey-gate 
And  bid  the  lady  abbess  come  to  me ; 
I  will  deterOMne  this,  beibre  I  stir. 

Enter  a  Servant.  * 

8erv.  O  mistress,  mistress,  shift  and  save  yoonelf ! 
My  master  and  his  man''  are  both  broke  loose. 
Beaten  the  maids  a^row,*  and  bound  the  doctor. 
Whose  beard  they  have  singed  off  with  brandi  of 

fire ;  .- 
And  ever  as  it  blazM  they  threw  on  him 
Great  pails  of  puddled  care  to  quench  the  hair : 
My  master  preaches  patience  to  bun,  and  the  whilo    « 
His  man  wiih  scissors  nicks  him*  like  a  ibol : 
And,  sure,  unless  you  send  some  present  help, 
Between  them  they  will  kill  the  conjuror. 

Adr.  Peace,  fool,  thy  master  and  hia  nuB  ai« 
here: 
And  that  is  false,  thou  dost  report  to  as. 

Ser.  Mistress,  upon  my  life,  I  tell  yon  troe ; 
I  have  not  breath*d  almost,  since  I  did  see  it. 
He  cries  fcr  you,  and  vows,  if  he  can  take  yon. 
To  scorch  your  face,  and  to  disfigure  yout 

[CrywUUm^ 
Hark,  hark,  I  hear  him,  mistress;  ^^  b^ooe, 

Duke.  Come,  stand  by  me,  fear  nothmg:  Guaid 
with  halberds. 

Adr.  Ah  me,  it  is  my  husband!  Witneaayon, 
That  he  is  borne  about  invisible : 
Even  npn^  we  housed  him  in  the  abbey  here ; 
And  now  he's  there,  past  thought  of  hinnan  reaaoo. 

jSnler  AirriPBoLtrs  and  Dbojito  of  Ephesai. 

Ant.  E.  Justice,  meet  gracious  duke,  oh,  grant  am 
justice ! 
Even  for  the  service  that  long  smce  I  (fid  thee, 
When  I  bestrid  thee  in  the  wars,^*  and  to<4( 
Deep  scars  to  save  thy  life;  even  for  the  blood 
That  then  I  lost  for  thee,  now  grant  me  justice. 

^ge.  Unless  the  fear  of  death  doth  make  medote, 
I  see  myson  Antipbolus  and  Dromio. 

Ant.  E.  Justice,  sweet  prmce,  against  that  wooaaa 
there. 
She  whom  thou  gav'st  to  me  to  be  my  wife  ; 
That  hath  abused  and  dishonour'd  me,  ^ 
Even  in  ihf  strength  and  height  d* injury ! 
Beyond  imagination  is  the  wrong, 
That  she  this  day  hath  shameless  thrown  on  me. 

Duke.  Discover  how,  and  thou  shalt  find  me  just. 

Ant.  E.  This  day,  great  duke,  she  shut  the  dbon 
upon  me. 
While  she  with  harlots**  feasted  in  my  house. 

Duke.  A  grievous  fault:  say,  woman,  didst  thon 
so? 

Adr.  No,  my  good  lord ;— myself,  he,  and  mf 
sister, 
To-day  did  dine  together :  So  befall  my  soul. 
As  this  is  false  he  nnrdens  me  withal ! 

Zmc.  Ne'er  may  I  look  on  day,  nor  sleep  on  mght. 
But  she  tells  to  your  highness  i^imple  truth ! 

Ang.  O  pcriur*d  woman !  They  are  both  (brswoffiL 
In  this  the  madman  justly  charseth  them. 

Ant.  E.  My  liege,  I  am  advised"  what  I  aay: 
Neither  disturbed  with  the  cflect  of  wine. 
Nor  heady  rash,  provoked  with  ragincr  ire. 
Albeit  my  wrongs  might  make  one  wiser  mad. 
This  woman  lock'd  mo  out  this  day  firom  dinner; 
That  goldsmith  there,  were  he  not.^ack'd  with  he^ 
Could  witness  it,  for  he  was  with  me  then; 
Who  parted  with  me  to  go  fetch  a  chain. 
Promising  to  bring  it  to  the  Porcupine, 


Choice  of  Change,  1598.  •  Three  things  used  by  monka 
which  provoke  other  men  to  Isufrh  at  their  follies. 
1.  Tliey  are  rikaven  and  notehtd  on  the  head  Kkefeoh*.* 
Florio  explains,  *tMceone,  a  shaven  pate,  a  netted  poU, 
a  poll-pale,  a  gull,  a  m'amV.' 

10  This  act  of  friendship  Is  frequently  mentioned  by 
Shakspesie. 

1 1  Hariot  was  a  term  ancient 'y  applied  to  a  rogne  or 
base  person  amon^  men,  as  well  as  to  wantons  among 
women.    See  Todd's  Johnson. 

19  •  I  speak  with  c 
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Where  Balthazar  and  I  did  dine  together. 

Our  dinner  done,  and  be  not  coming  thither, 

I  went  to  seek  him :  in  the  street  I  met  him ; 

And  in  his  company,  that  gentleman. 

There  did  thii  penurd  goldsmith  swear  me  down. 

That  I  this  day  of  him  receiVd  the  chain, 

Which,  God  he  knows,  I  saw  not :  Ibr  the  whichj 

He  did  arrest  me  with  an  officer. 

I  did  obey ;  and  sent  my  poasant  home 

For  certain  ducats  :  he  with  none  return'd. 

Then  fairly  I  bespoke  the  officer, 

To  go  in  person  with  me  to  my  house. 

By  Uie  way  we  met 

My  wife,  her  siller,  and  a  rabble  more 

Ot  rile  confederates ;  along  with  them 

They  brought  one  Pinch ;  a  hungry  lean-fac'd  villam, 

A  mere  anatomy,  a  mountebank, 

A  thread-bare  juggler,  and  a  forttino-teller ; 

A  needy,  hollow-eyed,  sharp-looking  wretch, 

A  living  dead  man  : '  thi^  pernicious  slave, 

Forsooth,  took  on  him  as  a  conjurer; 

And,  gazing  m  mine  eyes,  feeling  my  pulse. 

And  with  no  face,  as  Hwere,  ounacing  mo, 

Criea  out  I  was  possessed :  then  altogether 

They  fell  upon  me,  botmd  mo,  bore  me  thenoe , 

And  in  a  dark  and  dankish  vault  at  home 

There  left  me  and  my  man,  both  bound  together ; 

Till  gnawing  with  my  teeth  my  bonds  in  sunder, 

I  gatn'd  my  freedom,  and  immediately 

Ran  hither  to  your  grace  ;  whom  I  beseech 

To  give  me  ample  satisfaction 

For  these  deep  shames  and  great  indisnitiea. 

Ang,  My  lord,  in  truth,  thus  far  I  witness  with  him ; 
That  he  diiiM  not  at  home,  but  was  lock'd  out. 

Duke,  But  had  he  such  a  chain  of  thee,  or  no? 

Ang.  He  had,  my  lord  :  and  when  he  ran  in  here, 
The%e  peo|>le  saw  the  chain  about  his  neck. 

Mer.  Be^id*^s  I  will  be  sworn,  these  cars  of  mine 
H<^ard  yon  confess,  vou  had  the  chain  of  him, 
Afler  vou  first  forswore  it  on  the  mart. 
And,  thereup  >n  I  drew  mv  sword  on  you  ; 
And  then  you  fled  into  this  abbey  here. 
Prom  whence,  I  think,  you  are  come  by  miracle. 

Ant.  E.  I  never  came  within  these  abbey  walla. 
Nor  ever  didst  tliou  draw  thv  sword  on  me  : 
I  never  saw  the  chain,  so  help  me  heaven  \ 
And  this  is  false,  you  burden  me  withal. 

Duke,  Whv,  what  an  intricate  impeach  is  this ! 
I  think  you  all  have  drunk  of  Circe's  cup. 
If  here  you  hoOsM  him,  here  he  would  have  been ; 
If  he  were  mad,  he  would  not  plead  so  coldly  :— 
Toti  say.  he  dined  at  home ;  the  goldsmith  here 
Denies  tnat  saynig: — Sirrah,  what  say  you  ? 

Dnt.  E.  Sir,  he  din*d  with  her  there,  at  the  Por- 
cnpine. 

€^m^.  He  did ;  and  from  my  finger  snatch'd  that 
rin?. 

AiH,  E,  'Tis  true,  mv  liege,  this  ring  I  had  of  her. 

Duke,  Saw'st  thou  him  enter  at  the  abbey  here  ? 

Cimr.  As  sure,  my  liege,  as  I  do  see  your  grace. 

Duke.  Why,  thb  is  strange  t-^-Oo,  call  the  abbess 
hither; 
1  think,  you  are  all  mated,*  or  stark  mad. 

[Exit  on  Attendant. 

JBge.  Most  mighty  duke,  vouchsafb  me  speak  a 
word  ; 
Hanly  I  see  a  friend  will  save  my  fife. 
And  T>ay  the  sum  that  may  deliver  me. 

Duke.  Speak  freely,  Syracusan,  what  thou  wilt. 

JE^e.  Is  not  your  name,  sir,  callM  Antipholus  ? 
And  is  not  your  bondman  Dromto? 

Dro.  E.  Within  this  hour,  I  was  his  bondman,  sir, 
But  he,  I  thank  him,  gnaw'd  in  two  my  coids ; 
Now  am  I  Dromio,  and  his  roan,  unbound. 

1       *— —  but  as  a  living  death, 

So  dfd  aKve  of  life  he  drew  the  breath.* 
aeehrille^s  Tntroiuetum  to  tJkt  Mirror  of  Magietratet. 
t  Mated  is  omfomtded.    See  note  on  Macbeth,  Act 
vl.  Sc.  1. 

3  Deformed  for  deforming. 

4  See  note  on  Act  11.  Sc.  1. 

5  Dromio  dellvhts  In  a  qnibble,  and  the  word  lomd 
itas  before  been  the  subject  of  his  mirth 


JEge.  I  am  sure,  yon  both  of  yoa  remember  me. 

Iho.  E.  Ourselves,  we  Jo  remember,  sir,  by  you ; 
For  lately  we  were  bound  as  you  are  now. 
You  are  not  Pinch's  patient,  are  you,  sir  7 

^ge.  Why  look  you  strange  on  me  ?  yon  know 
me  well. 

ArU.  E.  I  never  saw  you  in  my  life,  till  now. 

^ge.  Oh !  grief  hath  chang'd  me,  since  you  saw 
roe  last ; 
And  careful  hours,  with  Time's  deformed' -hand, 
Have  written  strange  defeatured  in  my  face  ; 
But  tell  me  yet,  dost  tliou  not  know  my  yoke  7 

Avt,  E.  Neither. 

^^e.  Ehximio,  nor  thon? 

Dro.  E,  No,  trust  me,  sir,  nor  I. 

JEge.  I  am  sure,  thou  dott. 

Dro.  E.  Ay,  sir  ?  but  I  am  snre,  I  do  not ;  and 
whatsoever  a  nwn  denies,  yea  are  now  bound  to 
believe  him.* 

JEge.  Not  know  my  voice !  O,  time's  extretnity ! 
Hast  thou  so  craek'd  and  splitted  my  poor  tongue. 
In  seven  short  years,  that  here  my  only  son 
Knows  not  my  feeble  key  of  nntun'd  cares  ?• 
Though  now  this  grained''  face  of  mine  be  hid 
In  sap-consuming  winter's  drixzicd  snow. 
And  all  the  conduits  of  my  blood  froze  up ; 
Yet  hath  my  nii^ht  of  life  some  memory, 
My  waKtin<r  lamp  some  fading  glimmer  leiV, 
My  dull  deaf  ears  a  little  use  to  hear ; 
All  these  old  witnesses*  (I  cannot  err,) 
Tell  me.  thou  art  my  son  Antipholus. 

Ant.  E.  I  never  saw  my  father  in  my  life. 

uEge,  Bnt  seven  years  since,*in  Syracusa,  hoj, 
Thou  know'st,  we  parted':  but,  perhaps,  my  son, 
Thou  sham'st  to  acknowledge  me  in  misery. 

Ant.  E.  The  duke  and  all  that  know  me  m  tha 
city, 
Can  witness  with  me  that  it  is  not  so ; 
I  ne'er  saw  Syracusa  in  my  life. 

Duke.  I  tell  thee,  Syracusan,  twenty  yeara 
Have  I  been  patron  to  Aniifiholns, 
During  which  time  he  ne'er  saw  Syraaisa : 
I  see,  thy  age  and  dangers  make  thee  dote. 

Enter  the  Abbess,  wUh  AirrfpROLUt  Syraeofan, 
and  DsoMio  Syracusan. 

Abb.  M/Mt  mighty  duke,  behold  a  man  much 
wrong'd.  \AU  gather  to  tee  himm 

Adr.  I  sue  two  husbands,  or  mine  eyes  decmve  mo« 

Duke,  One  of  these  men  is  Grenitn  to  the  other ; 
And  ^o  of  these :  Which  is  the  natural  man. 
And  wSich  the  spirit  7  Who  deciphers  them? 

Dro.  9.  I,  sir,  am  Dromio ;  command  him  away. 

Dro,  E,  I.  sir,  am  Dromio ;  pray,  let  me  stay. 

Ant,  S,  Mgeon,  art  thou  not 7  or  elae  his  ghost? 

Dro,  8,  O,  my  old  master !  who  hath  bomKl  him 
here. 

Abh.  Whoever  boond  him,  I  will  loose  his  boddfi 
And  gain  a  htisband  by  his  liberty : 
Sneak,  old  ^seon,  if  thou  be'st  the  man 
That  hadst  a  wife  once  call'd  .fimilia. 
That  bore  thee  at  a  burden  two  fair  sons : 
O,  if  thou  be'st  the  same  ^^eon,  speak. 
And  speak  unto  the  same  Emilia ! 

JEge.  If  I  dream  not,  thou  art  TBmilia  ** 
Tf  thou  art  she,  tell  me,  where  is  that  son 
That  floated  with  thee  on  the  fatal  raft  7 

Abh.  By  men  of  Epidamnum,  he,  and  I 
And  the  twin  Dromio,  all  were  taken  up : 
But,  by  and  by,  rude  fishermen  of  Corinth 
By  force  took'Dromio  and  my  son  from  them, 
And  me  they  left  with  those  of  Epidanmum : 


6  I.  e.  the  weak  and  discordant  tone  of  mj  rcte% 
vrhfch  Is  changed  by  grief. 

7  Furrowed,  lined. 

8  '  But  if  my  frosty  signs  and  chaps  of  age, 
Grmoe  mitneeeet  of  true  exoerience.* 

T\tu$  Aironicua^  Sc  all 

9  In  the  old  copy  thiii  speech  of  ^^eon,  and  the  sub- 
sequent one  of  the  abbess,  follow  the  speech  of  the 
Duke.  It  Is  evident  that  they  were  transposed  by 
mistake. 
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4«rr, 


What  then  bec»in«  of  ihem,  I  cumot  tell : 
I,  to  ihi9  ibrtune  that  yoa  see  mo  in. 

DiAe.  Why,  h«re  logins  thU  morning  story  right  ;^ 
These  two  Aniipholuscs,  Uieae  two  bo  alike, 
And  these  two  Dromii^es,  one  in  semblance,— ' 
Besides  her  urging  of  her  wreck  at  sua,— 
These  are  ihe  parents  to  the^e  children,' 
Which  accidentally  are  met  toocther. 
Aniipholus,  thou  cam*8t  from  Curimh  first. 

Ant.  ^.  No,  sir,  not  I ;  I  came  from  Syracuse. 

Jhike.  Stay,  stand  apart;  I  know  not  which  is 
which. 

Ant.  E.  I  came  from  Corinth,  my  most  gracious 
loH. 

Dn.  E.  And  I  with  him. 

Ant.  E.  Brought  to  this  town  with  that  most  fa^ 


Duke  Menaphon,  your  most  renowned  uncle. 

A''^'  Which  of  you  two  did  dine  with  me  to-day  ? 

Am.  S.  I,  gentle  mistress. 

Adr.  And  are  not  you  my  husband  ? 

Ant,  E.  No,  I  say  nay  to  that. 

Ant.  8.  And  so  do  I,  yet  did  she  call  me  so ; 
And  this  fair  gentlewoman,  her  sister  here,    • 
Did  call  me  brother :— What  I  told  you  then, 
I  hope,  I  shall  have  leisure  to  make  good ; 
If  this  be  not  a  dream  I  see  and  hear. 

Ang.  That  is  the  chain,  sir,  wluch  jou  had  of  roe. 

Ant.  S.  I  think  it  be,  sir ;  I  deny  it  not. 

Ant.  E.  And  you,  sir,  for  this  chain  arrested  me. 

Ang.  I  think  I  did,  sir ;  I  deny  it  not. 

Aflr.  I  sent  yon,  money,  air,  to  be  your  bail. 
By  Droroio ;  but  I  think  he  brought  it  not. 

Dn.  E.  No,  none  by  me. 

Ant.  8.  This  purse  of  ducats  I  receivM  from  you. 
And  Dromio  my  man  did  bring  them  me : 
I  see,  we  still  Jid  meet  each  other's  man, 
And  I  was  ta*en  for  biro,  and  he  for  me, 
And  thereupon  these  Errors  are  aroee. 

Ant.  E.  These  ducats  pawn  I  for  my  father  here. 

Dnke.  It  shall  not  need,  thy  father  hath  his  Ufe. 

(hur.  Sir.  T  must  have  that  diamond  from  you. 

Ant.  E.  There,  take  it ;  and  much  thanks  for  my 
cood  cheer. 

Abb.  Renowned  duke,  vouch^fe  to  take  the  pains 
To  ffo  with  us  into  the  abbey  here. 
And  hear  at  large  dijccouryed  all  our  fortunes : 
And  all  that  are  assembled  in  thb<  plaee. 
That  by  this  sympathized  one  day's  error 
Have  sufferM  wrong,  eo,  keep  ua  oompanj, 
And  we  shall  make  full  •atisfaction.— 
Twenty-five  years  have  I  but  gone  in  travail 
Of  you,  my  sons,  and  till  this  present  hour  ;— 


1  *  The  rooming  story'  is  what  £geon  tells  the  Duke 
in  the  first  scene  of  this  play. 

S  SewMmnee  is  here  a  trisyllable.  It  appears  proba- 
ble that  a  line  has  been  omitted  here,  the  import  of 
^irtiich  may  have  been : 

*Th€tt  cirriimstances  all  concur  to  prove 
Ttert  are  the  parents,*  Ac. 
If  It  began  with  the  word  these  as  well  as  the  succeeding 
one,  the  error  would  easily  happen. 

S  CkiUrem  is  here  a  trisyllable,  it  is  often  spelled  as 
It  was  prononnced  then,  ekiUhrem. 
4  The  old  copy  reads,  erroneously,  thns ; 
*T%irtf-tkree  years  have  I  but  gone  In  travail 
Of  you,  mv  sons ;  and  till  this  present  hour 
My  heavy  burthen  are  delivered. 


My  heavy  burden  here  delivered.^  - 
The  duke,  my  husband,  and  my  children  both, 
And  you  the  calendars  of  their  nativity,' 
Go  to  a  gnship's  feast,*  and  go  with  me  ; 
AAer  so  long  grief,  such  nativity ! 
Duke.  With  all  my  heart,  I'll  foasip  at  this  feast. 
[Eseunt  Duke,  Abbess,  iBocoir,  Courtezan, 
Merchant,  Amoclo,  and  Aitendantt. 
jDre  8.  Master,  shall  I  fetch  your  stull'  from  ahip- 

board? 
Ant.  E.  Dromio,  what  stuff  of  mine  hast  thou  ena- 

bark'd? 
Dn.  8.  Your  goods,  that  laj  at  boat,  sir,  in  the 

Centaur. 
Ant.  8.  He  speaks  to  me;   I  am  your  master, 
Dromio; 
Come,  go  Willi  us :  we'll  look  to  that  anon : 
Embrace  thy  brother  there,  rejoice  with  him. 

[Esetmt  Ant.  S.  and  Art.  E.  Adb.  and  Lve. 
Dn.  8.  There  is  a  fat  friend  at  your  master's 
house, 
That  kitchen'd  me  for  you  Vo^tLj  at  dinner ; 
She  now  shall  be  my  sister,  not  my  wife. 
Dn.  E.  Methinks  you  are  my  glass,  and  not  my 
brother: 
I  sec  by  you  I  am  a  sweet-faced  youth. 
Will  yoti  walk  in  lo  see  their  gossiping  9 
Dn.  8.  Not  I.  sir ;  you  are  my  elder. 
Dn.  E.  That's  a  question :  Imw  shall  we  try  h: 
Dn.  8.  We  will  draw  cuta  for  the  senior :   till 
then,  lead  thou  first. 

Dn.  E.  Nay ;  then  thus : 
We  came  into  the  worU,  like  brother  and  brother; 
And  now  let's   go  hand  in  hand,  not  one  before 
another.  [E»etmt. 

ON  a  earefal  revision  of  the  foregirfng  scenes,  I  do  not 
hesitate  to  pronounce  them  the  composition  of  two 
very  unequal  writers.  Shakspeare  had  undoubtedly  a 
share  in  them  ;  but  that  the  entire  play  was  no  work 
of  his.  Is  an  opinion  which  (as  Benedict  says)  *'  fire  can- 
not melt  out  of  me ;  I  will  die  in  it  at  the  stake.**  Tlius 
as  we  sre  informed  by  Aulus  Oellios,  Lib.  III.  Cap.  S, 
some  plays  were  absolutely  ascribed  to  PIsutus,  which 
in  truth  had  only  been  (rHrociatit  et  egpoKtee)  retouched 
and  p«>lisbed  by  him. 

Ill  ibh  cumedy  we  find  more  intricacy  of  plot  ttian  dis- 
tinction of  character;  and  our  attention  is  le»8  forcibly 
engaged,  because  we  can  guess  in  great  measure  bow 
the  denouement  will  be  brought  about.  Yet  the  sub* 
ject  appears  to  have  been  reluctantly  di.^misned,  even 
in  this  last  and  uniiereDsary  scene,  where  the  same 
mistakes  are  continued,  till  the  power  of  affording 
entertainment  is  entirely  lust.  STEEVBN8. 


Theobald  corrected  it  in  the  following  manner: 
TtDentf'fve  vears  have  I  but  gone  in  travail 
Of  you,  my  Mms;  nor  till  this  oresent  hour 
My  hesvy  tmrdau  are  delivered.' 
Malone.  after  much  argument,  gives  it  thos  i 
Of  you,  my  sons ;  m^  this  present  hour 
My  heavy  burden  not  delivered.* 
Thbrtjf-three  years  are  an  evident  error  for  IweMy-Jhe; 
this  was  corrected  by  Theobald.  Tlie  reader  will  choose 
between  the  simple  emendation  which  1  iisve  made  in 
the  text,  end  those  made  by  Theobald  and  Malone. 

5  i.e.thetwoDromioes.  Antlpholus  of  Syracuse  haa 
already  called  one  of  them  '  the  almanack  of  my  true 
date.*    See  note  on  Act  ],  Sc.  8. 

6  Ueath  thought  that  we  should  read,  *and  joy  with 
me.'  Warburton  proposed  groid,  but  the  old  readlag  IV 
probably  right. 
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PRELIMINARY  REMARKS. 


DR.  JOHNSON  thought  It  necessary  to  prefix  to  this 
play  an  apolog^y  for  Shakspeare's  magic  j — in  which 
he  says,  '  A  poet  who  should  now  make  the  whole  ac- 
tion of  his  irasedy  depend  upon  enchantment,  and  pro- 
duce the  chief  events  by  the  nasisiance  of  eujiematural 
•  agent-^,  Wfuihl  bo  censured  as  tran^j^essing  the  bounds 
ofprobahiliry,  be  banished  from  the  theatre  to  the  nur- 
■ery,  and  condemned  to  write  fairy  tales  instead  of  tra- 
gedies.' He  then  proceeds  to  defend  this  transgression 
upon  the  ground  ol  the  credulity  of  the  poet's  age ;  when 
*the  scenes  of  enchantment,  however  they  may  be  now 
riiliculed,  were  boihby  hiins<dfajid  his  audience  thought 
awful  and  affecting.'  By  whom,  or  wheu  (always  ex- 
ccpiin?  French  criiici>'m,)  those  sublime  conceptions 
were  in  dan!^er  of  ridicule,  he  has  not  told  ua ;  and  1 
sadly  liear  that  this  superfluous  apology  arose  from  the 
misgivmgs  of  the  great  critic's  mind.  Schlegel  has 
justly  remarked  that,  '  Whether  the  age  of  Shakspeare 
Mill  believed  in  witchcraft  and  ghosts,  is  a  mauer  of  per- 
fect hidifflBTence  for  the  iustiflcation  of  the  use  which,  in 
Hamlet  and  Macbeth,  ho  has  made  of  preexisting  tra- 
ditions. No  superstition  can  ever  be  prevalent  and 
widely  diffused  through  ages  and  nations  without  having 
a  foundation  in  human  nature :  on  this  foundation  the 
poet  builds  ;  he  calls  up  from  their  hidden  abysses  that 
dread  of  the  unknown,  that  presage  of  a  dark  side 
of  nature,  and  a  world  of  spirits  which  philosophy  now 
imagines  it  has  altogether  exploded.  In  this  manner 
he  is  in  some  degree  both  the  ponrarer  and  the  pliiloso* 

Sher  of  a  superstition  ;  that  is,  not  the  philosopher  who 
enies  and  turns  hito  ridicule,  but,  which  is  still  more 
difficult,  who  disninctly  exhibits  its  origin  to  us  in  ap- 
parently irrational  and  yet  natural  opinions.' — In 
Another  f^ace  the  same  admirable  critic  says—'  Since 
The  Furies  of  .fischylus,  nothine  so  grand  and  terrible 
has  ever  been  composed  :  The  Witches,  it  is  true,  are 
not  divine  Eumenides,  and  are  not  intended  to  be  so ; 
ihey  are  ignoble  and  vulgar  instruments  of  hell.  They 
discourse  with  one  another  like  women  of  the  very 
lowest  class ;  for  this  was  the  class  to  which  witches 
were  supposed  to  belong.  When,  however,  they  ad- 
dress Macbeth,  their  tone  assumes  more  elevation  :  their 
predlcttons  have  ail  the  obscure  brevity,  the  majestic 
solemnity,  by  which  oracles  have  in  all  times  contri- 
ved to  inspire  mortals  with  reverential  awe.  We  here 
see  that  the  witches  are  merely  instruments  ;  they  are 
governed  bv  an  invisible  spirit,  or  the  operation  of  such 

?'eat  and  dreadful  events  would  be  above  their  sphere.' 
heir  agency  was  necessary ;  for  natural  motives  alone 
would  have  seemed  inadeqtiaie  to  effect  such  a  change 
as  takes  place  in  the  nature  and  dispositions  of  Macbeth. 
By  this  means  the  poet '  has  exhibited  a  more  sublime 
picture  to  us :  an  ambitious  but  noble  hero,  who  yields 
to  a  deep  laid  helKsh  temptation  :  and  all  tne  crimes  to 
which  he  is  impelled  by  necessity,  to  secure  the  fruits 
of  his  first  crime,  cannot  altogether  eradicate  in  him  the 
stamp  of  native  heroism.'  He  has  therefore  given  a 
threefold  division  to  the  guilt  of  that  crime.  The  first 
idea  cpmes  from  that  being  whose  whole  activity  is  gui- 
ded by  a  lust  of  wickedness.  The  weird  sisters  surprise 
Macbeth  in  the  moment  of  intoxication  after  his  victory, 
when  his  love  of  glory  has  been  gratified ;  they  cheat 
his  eyes  by  exhibiUn^to  him  as  the  work  of  fate  what 
can  only  In  reality  be  accomplished  by  his  own  deed, 
and  gain  credence  for  their  words  by  the  immediate  ful- 
filment of  the  first  prediction.  The  opportunity  for 
murdering  the  kins  immediately  offers  itself;  Lady 
Macbeth  conjures  him  not  to  let  ft  slip :  she  urges  him 
on  with  a  fierv  eloquence,  which  has  all  those  sophisms 
at  command  that  serve  to  throw  a  false  pandeur  over 
crime.  Little  more  than  the  mere  execuuon  falls  to  the 
share  of  Macbeth ;  he  is  driven  to  it  as  it  were  in  a  state 
of  commotion,  in  which  his  mind  is  bewildered.    Re- 

Sentance  immediately  follows ;  nay,  even  precedes  the 
eed  ;  and  the  stings  of  his  conscience  leave  him  no  rest 
either  night  or  day.  But  he  is  now  fairly  entangled  in 
the  snares  of  hell ;  it  is  truly  frightful  to  behold  that  Mac- 
beth, who  once  as  a  warrior  could  spurn  at  death,  now 
that  he  dreads  the  prospect  of  the  life  to  come,  clu)ging 
with  growing  anxiety  to  his  earthly  existence,  the  more 
miserable  it  becomes,  and  pitilessly  removing  out  of  his 
way  whatever  to  his  dark  and  suspicious  mind  seems  to 

45 


threaten  danger.  However  much  we  may  abhor  hit 
actions,  we  cannot  altogether  refuse  to  sympathize  wftli 
the  state  of  his  mind  ;  we  lament  the  ruin  of  bo  many 
noble  nualiiies  ;  and,  even  in  his  last  defence,  we  are 
compelled  to  admire  In  him  the  struggle  of  a  brave  will 
with  a  cowardly  conscience.— The  poet  wishes  to  show 
that  the  conflict  of  good  and  evil  in  this  world  can  only 
take  place  by  the  permission  of  Providence,  which  con- 
verts the  curse  that  individual  mortals  draw  down  on 
their  heads  Into  a  bleeiiing  to  others.  Lady  Macbeth, 
who  of  aJi  the  human  beings  Is  the  moat  guilty  participator 
In  the  murder  of  the  king,  falls,  through  the  horrors  of 
her.  conscience,  into  a  slate  of  incurable  bodily  and 
mental  diisease  ;  she  dics^  unlamcnted  by  her  husband, 
with  all  the  symptoms  of  reprobation.  Macoeth  is  still 
found  worthy  of  dying  the  death  of  a  hero  on  the  field  of 
battle.  Banqtio  atones  for  the  ambitious  curiosity  which 
prompted  him  to  wish  to  know  his  glorious  descehdants 
by  an  early  death,  as  he  thereby  rouses  Macbeth*! 
jealousy :  but  he  preserved  hie  mind  pure  from  the  btib- 
bles  of  the  witches  ;  his  name  is  blessed  in  his  race, 
destined  to  enjoy  for  a  long  succession  of  ages  that  royal 
dignity  which  Macbeth  could  only  hold  during  Ills  own 
liie.  In  the  progress  of  the  action,  this  pieca  is  alto- 
gether the  reverse  of  Hamlet :  it  strides  forward  with 
amazing  rapidity  from  the  first  catastrophe  (for  Dun- 
can's murder  may  be  called  a  catastrophe)  to  the  laak 
Thought,  and  done  !  is  the  general  motto ;  Sat,  as  M«e- 
beth  «ay»i 

*  The  flighty  purpose  never  is  o'ertook 
Unless  the  deed  go  whh  IL' 

In  every  feature  we  see  a  vigorous  heroic  aga  In  tht 
hardy  North,  whkh  steels  fevery  nerve.  The  predst 
duration  of  the  action  cannot  bs  ascertained, — ^years, 
perhaps,  according  to  the  etory ;  but  we  know  ttiattothe 
imagination  the  most  crowded  time  appears  always  tha 
shonesL  Here  we  can  hardly  conceive  how  so  very 
much  can  be  compressed  into  so  narrow  a  space  ;  noC 
merely  external  events— the  very  Innermost  recesses  of 
the  minds  of  the  persons  of  the  drama  are  laid  open  to 
us.  It  is  as  if  the  drags  were  taken  from  the  wheels  of 
time,  and  they  rolled  along  without  interruption  in  thehr 
descent.  Nothing  can  equal  the  power  of  this  picture  in 
the  excitation  of  horror.  We  need  only  allude  to  the 
circumstance  auending  the  murder  of  Duncan,  the  dag- 
ger that  hovers  before  the  eyes  of  Macbeth,  the  vision 
of  Banquo  at  the  feast,  the  madness  of  Lady  Macbeth  | 
what  can  we  p(«sibly  say  on  the  subject  that  will  ndC 
rather  weaken  the  impression .'  Such  scenes  standalone, 
and  are  to  be  found  only  in  this  poet ;  otherwise  the 
tragic  muse  might  exchange  her  mask  for  the  head  of 
Medusa.'* 

Shakspeare  followed  the  chronicle  of  Holinshed,  and 
Hollnshed  borrowed  his  narration  from  Uic  c/umfffi^it 
of  Scotland^  translated  by  John  BeUenden,  froi  the 
Latin  of  Hector  Boethiua,  and  first  published  at  Edin- 
burgh in  1541.      * 

*  Malcofm  the  Second,  king  of  Scotland,  had  two 
daughters.  The  eldest  was  married  to  Cryntn,  the  fa^ 
ther  of  Duncan,  Thane  of  the  isles,  and  western  parts 
of  Scotland  :  and  op  the  death  of  Malcolm  without  male 
issue  Duncan  succeeded  to  the  throne.  Malcolm's 
second  daughter  was  married  to  Sine],  Thane  of 
Olamis,  the  father  of  Macbeth.  Duncan,  who  married 
the  sister  of  Siward,  £arl  of  Northumberland,  was  mur- 
dered by  his  cousin  german  Macbeth,  in  the  castle  of 
Inverness,  about  the  rear  1040  or  1045.  Macbeth  was 
himself  slain  by  Macduff,  according  to  Boetliius  in  1061. 
according  to  Buchanan  in  1057,  at  which  time  £dward 
the  Confessor  reigned  in  England. 

In  the  reign  of  Diuican,  Banquo  having  been  plun. 
dered  by  the  people  of  Lochaber  of  some  of  the  king's 
revenues,  which  he  had  collected,  and  being  danger- 
ously wounded  in  the  affray,  the  persons  concerned  hi 
this  outrage  were  summoned  to  appear  at  a  certain  day. 
But  they  slew  the  serjeani  at  arnus  who  summoned 
them,  and  chose  one  Macdonwald  as  their  captain. 
Macdonwald  speedily  collected  a  considerable  body  o. 


*  Leaures  on  Dramatic  Literature,  by  ▲.  W.  Schle 
gel,  translated  by  John  Bhtck,  London,  1615,  roL  tt. 
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forcM  from  Ireland  and  the  Weilern  Islea,  and  In  one 
action  gained  a  victory  over  the  king's  army.  In  this 
battle  Malcolm,  a  Scouieh  nobleman  (who  was  lieuten- 
ant to  Duncan  in  Luchaber)  was  slain.  Afkerwards 
Macbeth  and  Banquo  were  appointed  to  the  command 
of  the  army ;  and  Macdoowaki,  beinc  obliged  to  take 
refuge  In  a  castle  in  Lochaber,  first  slew  his  wife  aiid 
chiloren,  and  then  himself.  Macbeth,  on  entering  the 
castle,  findinc  his  dead  body,  ordered  his  head  to  be  cut 
off  and  carried  lo  the  kinr,  at  the  castle  of  Benfaa,  and 
his  body  to  be  hung  on  a  blgh  tree. 

At  a  subsequent  period,  in  the  last  year  of  Duncan's 
refra.  Sueno,  king  of  Norway,  landed  a  powerful  army 
in  Fife,  for  the  purpose  of  invading  Scotland.  Duncan 
Jmmediately  assembled  an  army  to  oppose  him,  and 

Stve  the  command  of  two  divisions  of  it  to  Macbeth  and 
anquo,  putting  himself  at  the  head  of  a  third.  Sueno 
was  successful  m  one  battle,  but  in  a  second  was  routed : 
and,  after  a  great  slaughter  of  his  trooos,  he  escaped 
with  ten  persons  only,  and  fled  baclc  to  Norway. 
Though  there  was  an  biterval  of  time  between  the  re- 
bellirn  of  Macdonwald  and  the  invasion  of  Sueno. 
Shakapeare  has  woven  these  two  actions  together,  and 
immeoiaiely  after  Sueno's  defeat  the  present  play  com- 


It  is  remarkable  that  Buchanan  has  pointed  out  Mac- 
beth's  history  as  a  subject  for  the  stage.  '  Multa  hie 
faboloso  quidam  nostrorum  afflngunt}  sedquia  tfieatrit 


am  Mileslis  fabulis  sunt  apilora  quaa  Ustoria,  m 
omitto.'— Jlerum  8eot.  UUt.  Lib,  vli. 

Milton  also  enumerates  the  subject  among  thoae  ba 
considered  well  suited  for  tragedy,  but  It  appears  that 
he  would  have  attempted  to  preserve  the  unny  of  tiroo 
by  placing  the  relation  of  Uie  murder  of  Duncan  in  tb« 
mouth  of  nls  ghosL 

Macbeth  Is  one  of  the  latest,  and  unquestionably  one 
of  the  nobledt  efforts  of  Shakspeare's  genius.  Equally 
impressive  in  the  closet  and  on  the  stage,  where  to  wllo 
ness  its  representation  has  been  justly  pronounced  *  the 
first  of  all  dramatic  enjoyments.'  MaloDe  placee  the 
date  of  its  composition  in  1606,  and  it  has  been  euppoead 
to  convey  a  dexterous  and  delicate  compliment  to  Jamea 
the  first,  who  derived  his  lineage  from  Banquo,  and  firm 
united  the  threefold  sceptre  of  England,  Scotland,  awl 
Ireland.  At  the  same  tune  the  monarch's  prejodices  OB 
the  subject  of  demonology  were  flattered  by  uie  choica 
of  the  story. 

It  was  once  thought  that  Shakspeare  derived  soma 
hints  for  his  scenes  ol'  incantation  from  The  Witch,  a 
tragicomedy,  by  John  Middleton,  which,  after  lyuig 
long  in  manuscript,  was  published  about  thirty  yean 
aince  by  Isaac  Reed  ;  but  Malone*  has  with  consMerm^ 
ble  ingenuity  shown  that  Middleton's  drama  was  moat 
probably  written  subsequeutty  to  Macbeth. 


*  See  the  chronological  order  of  the  plays  in  the  1 
Variorum  Eldition,  by  Mr.  Boswell,  voL  ii.  p.4510. 


PERSONS   REPRESENTED. 


PuKCAS,  King  ^ScoUandi 

MALCOUf,       J  .  .    gg^^^ 

BawJ,"*     }c?«narafao/l*airmg'tulniqf. 

MAcDurr, 

Lbhox, 

te«TH.    U«««-»b/ScaU«d- 
AHova, 

CATHITBaS,     J 

Flkanck,  Svn  to  Banqao. 

81WARD,  Earl  nf  Northumberland,  Gemnd  pf  (As 

Engtuk  /Woes. 
Toviro  SiwA&Dy  Mb  Son, 


6ktto5,  on  Officer  atUn^ng  en  Macbeth. 

Son  to  Macduff. 

An  English  Doctor.    A  Scotch  Doctor. 

A  Soldier.    A  Porter.    An  old  Man. 

Ladt  Macbeth,* 

Ladt  MACDtrrr. 

Gentlewoman  attending  on  Lady  Mad>etb. 

Hecate,  and  three  Witches.* 

Lords,  Gentlemen,  Officers.  Soldiers,  Marderen^ 
Attendants,  and  Messengers. 

The  Ghost  of  Banquo,  and  aeveral  other  ApparitioBS« 

SCENE,  in  the  end  of  the  Fourth  Act,  lies  m  Eng- 
land ;  through  the  rest  of  the  play,  in  Scotland  ; 
and  ehi^jf  at  Macbelh's  Castle. 


ACTL 

SCENE  I.    An  open  Ftaet,    Thunder  and  Light- 
mng.    ^ttter  (Arcs  Witches. 

1  Witch, 

Wrbw  shall  we  three  meet  a^in 
In  thunder,  lightning,  or  in  rain? 

t  IViteh.  When  the  hurlyburly V  done, 
When  the  battle's  lost  and  won. 

S  WitdL  That  will  be  ere  set  of  son. 

1  Hnteh,  Where  the  place? 

f  fViiek,  Vpon  the  heath : 

S  fVkeh.  There  to  meet  with  Macbeth. 

I  Witch.  I  come,  Graymalkin ! 

Att,  Paddock  calls  :—Anon.« 
,  »- 

1  Lady  Macbeth^s  name  was  Oruach  filla  Bodhe,  ac* 
cording  to  Lord  Hailes.  Andrew  of  WIntown,  In  his 
Cronykil,  Informs  us  that  she  was  the  widow  of  Dun* 
can;  a  circumstance  with  which  Shalupeare  was  of 
course  tinacquainted. 

9  As  the  play  now  stands,  In  Act  hr.  Sc  1,  three  other 
witches  make  their  appearance. 

9  <  When  the  hurlyburiy*s  done.^  In  Adagfa  Scotica, 
or  A  CoUecdon  of  Scotch  Froverbs  and  Proverbial 
rhraacs ;  collected  by  R.  B. }  very  useful  and  delight- 
AU.    Lomf.  13mo.  1668>~ 

*  Little  kens  the  wife  that  slu  by  the  fire 
How  the  wind  blows  cold  in  hurie  burle  ewyre.^ 
•  I.  e.  In  the  lemtpestuows  mountain-top,*  says  Mr. 
Todd,  In  a  note  on  Spenser ;  10  which  Mr.  Boswell  gives 
lilt  Mieni,  and  says,  *  this  sense  seems  ureeable  to  the 
WkclM  answer.'  But  Peacham,  In  his  Garden  of  Elo. 
qoence,  16T7.  shows  that  this  was  not  the  ancient  ac- 
•sptatkm  of  the  word  among  ut :  *  Onomaiopeia,  when 


Fair  is  foul,  and  foul  is  (air : 
Hover  through  the  fog  and  filthy  air. 

[Witches  1 

SCENE  II.   A  Camp  near  ForcB.   Alarum  witkbu 
Enter  King  DuzrcAif,  Malcolm,  DoirALBAiiry 
Leitox,  toith  Attendante,  meeting  a  6/esdmg-  5ol» 
dier.* 
Dun.  What  bloody  man  is  that?  He  can  repocty 

As  aeemeth  by  his  plight,  of  the  revolt 

The  newest  state. 

Mai,  This  is  the  sergeant.* 

Who,  like  a  good  and  hard^  soldier,  fought 

'Gainst  my  captivity : — Hail,  brave  friend  I 

Say  to  the  Icing  the  knowledge  of  the  broil, 

As  thou  didst  leave  it. 


we  invent,  devise,  fayne,  and  make  a  name  imitating 
the  sound  of  that  it  signifyeth,  as  hurlyburly  ^  for  an  up 
rare  and  tumultuoue  stirre.*  80  In  Baret^s  Alveans, 
1573 :— *  But  harke  yonder :  what  hurlyburly  or  noyee  m 
yonde:  what  sturre  ruj/fing  or  brutte  is  that?* — The 
witches  could  not  mean  when  the  etorm  was  done,  but 
when  the  tumult  of  the  battle  was  over ;  for  they  are 
to  meet  again  in  lightning,  thunder,  and  rain :  their  ele- 
ment was  a  storm. 

4  Upton  observes,  that,  to  understand  this  passam, 
we  should  suppose  one  familiar  calling  with  uc  voice 
of  a  cot.  and  another  with  the  croaking  of  a  load,  A 
paddock  roost  generally  seems  to  have  signified  a  loodL 
though  te  sometimes  means  a  frog.  What  we  now  cad 
a  toadstool  was  anciently  called  a  paddock-etool 

i  The  first  folio  reads  captain, 

6  Sergeante,  in  ancient  times,  were  not  the  netly 
officers  now  distinguished  by  that  title,  but  men  parfiawk 
Ing  one  kind  of  feudal  milliary  sarvka,  In  rank  next  tb 
esquires. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Semam  m. 


MACBETa 


S66 


84M,  Doubtful  U  stood: 
As  two  spent  swimmers,  toat  do  cUnc  together, 
And  choke  their  art    "Die  merciless  Maodoawald 
(Worthy  to  be  a  rebel  ^  for  to  ihat^ 
The  miuUplymg  villantes  of  nature 
Do  swarm  upon  him),  from  the  western  isles 
Of  Kernes  and  Gallowglasses  is  supplied  ;^ 
And  fortune,  on  his  damned  quarry^  smiling, 
Showed  like  a  rebel's  whore.*     But  all's  loo  weak  : 
For  brave  Macbeth  (well  he  deserves  that  name), 
Disdaining  fortune,  with  his  brandish'd  steel, 
Which  smok'd  with  bloody  execution. 
Like  valour's  minion, 

Carv'd  out  his  passage,  till  he  fac'd  the  slav« ; 
And*  ne'er  shook  hands,  nor  bade  farewell  to  him. 
Till  he  unseam'd  him  from  the  nave  to  the  chaps. 
And  fix'd  his  head  upon  our  battlements. 

JDun.  O,  valiant  cousin !  worthy  gentleman ! 

Soid,  As  whence  the  stm  'gins  his  reflection 
Shipwrecking  storms  and  direful  tliunders  break  ;* 
Botrom  that  spriqg,  whence  comfort  seem'd  to  come, 
Discomfort  swells.    Mark,  king  of  Scotland,  mark : 
No  sooner  justice  bad^  with  valour  arra'd, 
CompelI'd  these  skippmg  Kernes  to  trust  their  heels. 
But  the  Norweyan  lord,  surveying  vantage. 
With  furbish'd  arms,  and  new  supplies  of  men, 
Began  a  fresh  assault. 

Zhsn,  Dismay'd  not^is 

Our  captains,  Macbeth  and  Banquo  ? 

SoUL  Tes ; 

As  sparrows,  eagles ;  or  the  hare,  the  lion. 
If  I  say  sooth,*  I  must  report,  thev  were 
As  cannons  overcharg'd  with  doul>le  cracks ;' 
So  they 

Doubly  redoubled  strokes  upon  the  foe: 
Except  they  meant  to  bathe  in  reeking  wounds, 
Or  memorize  another  Golgotha,* 
I  cannot  tell :— — 
But  I  am  faint,  my  gashes  cry  for  help. 

Dun.  So  well   thy  words  become  thee,  as  thy 
wounds ; 
They  smack  of  honour  both: — Go,  ^t  him  sur- 
geons. [JSxU  Soldier,  attended. 


1  Vide  Tyrwhitt»8  Glossary  to  Chaucer,  v.  forj  and 
Fenfire's  Anecdotes  of  the  English  Language,  p.  905. 
For  to  that  means  no  more  than /or  thttl,  or  cause  that. 
The  late  editions  erroneously  poim  chis  passage,  and  a«> 
erroneously  explain  it.  I  follow  the  punctuanou  of  (he 
flntfulio. 

9  i.  e.  supplied  with  srmed  troope  so  named.  Of 
and  with  are  indiinrritninately  used  by  our  ancient 
writers.  Oalloic glasses  were  heavy-armed  fboi^soldiers 
of  Irelfnd  and  the  western  isles  :  Kernes  were  the 
lighter  armed  troops. 

8  <  But  fortune  on  his  damned  quarry  smiling.* — Thus 
the  old  copies.  It  was  altered  at  Johnson^s  suggestion 
Xti  quarrel.,  which  is  approved  and  defended  by  Steevens 
and  Malone.  But  the  old  copy  needs  no  alteration. 
(Quarry  means  the  squadron^  escadre,  or  square  body, 
hito  wuich  Macdonwald'a  troops  were  formed,  better  to 
receive  the  charge;  through  which  Macbeth  'carved 
out  his  passage  till  he  faced  the  slave' 

4  The  meaning  is,  that  Fortune,  while  she  smiled  on 
him,  deceived  him. 

o  The  old  copy  reads  which. 

6  Sir  W.  D'Avenant's  reading  of  this  passage,  in  his 
alteration  of  the  play,  is  a  tolerable  comment  on  it  :— 

'  But  then  this  daybreak  of  our  victory 
Served  but  to  light  us  into  other  dangers, 
That  spring  from  whence  our  hopey  did  seem  to  rise.' 
Break  is  not  m  the  first  folio. 

7  Truth. 

8  That  is,  reports. 

9  L  e.  make  another  Golgotha  as  memorable  as  the 
first. 

10  *  That  seems  about  to  speak  strange  things.' 

11  So  in  King  John : — 

<  Mocking  the  air  with  eoiours  idly  spread.' 
13  By  BelUma's  bridegroom,  Shakspeare  means  Mac- 
beth. Lapped  in  proof  is  defended  bv  armour  of  proof. 
18  Confronted  him  with  self-compansonB.'  By  him  is 
meant  Norway y  and  by  self-comparisons  is  meant  that 
hs  gave  him  as  good  as  he  Drought,  showed  that  be  was 
blseqaaL 

44  It  appears  probable,  as  Steevens  suggests,  that 
Sweno  was  only  a  marginal  reference,  which  has  crept 


filter  Rofss. 
Who  comei  here? 

Mat.  The  worthy  thane  oTRomc 

Len.  What  a  haste  looks  through  his  eyes  1    So 
should  he  look. 
That  seems  to  speak  things  strange.  1** 

Rosse.  God  save  the  king! 

Dun.  Whence  cam'st  thou,  worthy  thane? 

Rosse.  From  Fife,  great  kiii|^ 

Where  the  Norweyan  banners  flout  the  wty,'* 
And  ian  our  people  coki. 
Norway  himself,  with  terrible  numbers, 
Assisted  by  that  most  dbloyal  traitor 
The  thane  of  Cawdor^  'gan  a  dismal  conflict: 
Till  that  Bellona's  bridegroom,'*  lapp'd  in  proof 
Confronted  him  with  self-comparisons,*' 
Point  against  point  rebellious,  arm  'gamst  amiy 
Curbing  his  lavish  spirit :  And,  to  conclude, 
The  victory  fell  on  us  j— 

Dun.  Great  happinoM ! 

Rome.  That  now 
Sweno, '^  the  Norways'  king,  craves  compositloa; 
Nof  would  we  deign  him  burial  of  his  men. 
Till  he  disbursed,  at  Saint  Colmes'  Inch,** 
Ten  thousand  dollars  to  our  general  use. 

Dim.  No  more  that  thane  (^Cawdor  shall  deceive 
Our  bosom  interest  t—^vo,  pronounce  his  |NreMilt 

death. 
And  with  his  former  title  greet  Macbeth. 

Rosse,  I'll  see  it  done. 

Dufu  What  he  hath  lost,  noble  Macbeth  hath 
won.  [Emmmi, 

SCENE   m.     A  Heath.      Thunder,    Enter  the 
three  Witches. 

1  fViteh,  Where  hast  thou  been,  sister? 

2  Witch.  Killing  swine. 

3  Witch.  Sister,  where  thou? 

1  Witch.  A  sailor's  wife  had  chestnuts  in  her  Ii^^ 
And  mounch'd,  and  mounch'd,  and  moimch'd:-* 

Give  me,  quoth  I : 
Aroint  thetf^*  witch  !  the  rump-fed  ronyon'^  cries. 
Her  husband's  to  Aleppo  gone,  master  o'  the  Tiger : 
But  in  a  sieve  I'll  thither  sail,** 


into  the  text  by  misuke,  and  that  the^Une  originally 
stood — 

•  That  now  the  Norway's  king  craves  composition.' 
It  was  surely  not  necessary  for  Rosse  to  tell  Duncan  the 
name  of  his  old  enemy,  the  king  of  Norway. 
Id  Colmes*  is  here  a  dissyllable.  Csbnes*  Iheh,  now 
called  fnrheomb,  is  a  small  island,  lying  in  the  Firth  of 
Eklin^rgh,  with  an  abbey  upon  it  dedicated  to  8l  Co- 
lumb.    Inch  or  in«e,  in  Erse,  signifies  an  island. 

16  The  etymology  of  tliis  imprecation  is  yet  to  seek. 
RMnt^yCj  for  out  with  ye  I  stand  qff!  is  still  used  in 
Cheshire,  where  there  is  also  a  proverbial  saying, 
<  Rynt  ycy  witch,  quoth  Besse  Locket  to  her  mother.* 
Tooke  thought  it  was  from  royncus.  and  might  si^iify 

*  a  scab  or  scale  on  thee !'  Others  have  derived  it  tram 
the  rowan-tree,  or  witch>hazle,  the  wood  of  which  was 
believed  to  b^  powerful  charm  against  wkchcraft ;  and 
every  careful  housewife  had  a  chum>staff  made  of  it. 
This  superstition  is  as  old  as  Pliny's  time,  who  asserts 
that '  a  serpent  will  rather  creep  into  the  nre  than  over 
a  twig  of  a«A.'  The  French  have  a  phrase  of  somewhat 
similar  sound  and  import—*  Arry-avant,  away  there, 
ho  ."—Mr.  Douce  thinks  that  *  aroint  thee'  will  be  found 
to  have  a  Saxon  origin. 

17  '  Rump-fed  ronyon,'  a  scabby  or  mangy  woman, 
fed  on  offals ;  the  rumps  being  formerly  part  of  the 
emoluments  or  kitchen  fees  of  the  cooks  in  great  houses 

IS  In  The  Discovery  of  Witchcraft,  by  Reginald  Scott, 
ldS4,  he  says  it  was  believed  that  witches  *  could  sail  in 
an  egg'Shell,  a  cockle,  or  muscle-shell,  through  and 
under  the  tempestuous  seas.'  And  in  another  pamphlet, 

*  Declaring  the  damnable  Life  of  Doctor  Flan,  a  notable 
Sorcerer,  who  was  buried  at  Edenborough  In  Januaria 
last,  1501,'—*  All  they  together  went  to  sea,  each  one  in 
a  rkldle  or  cive,  and  went  in  the  same  very  substan- 
tially, with  flaggons  of  wine  making  merrie,  and  drink* 
ing  by  the  way  in  the  sante  riddles  or  dves,'  Ice. 

Sir  W.  D'Avenant,  in  his  AHmvine^  1629.  says—       , 

*  He  sits  like  a  witch  eaiUng  m  a  sieve.* 

It  was  the  belief  of  the  times,  that  though  a  witch  OOoU 

assume  the  form  of  any  animal  she  pleased,  iba^  tak 

would  still  be  wanting. 
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Act  I; 


And,  like  a  rat  widwut  a  taiL 
ni^srU  do.  and  IMl  do. 

t  fVUeh.  ril  give  thee  a  mnd.i 

1  fVkek,  Thou  art  kind. 

8  fVitch,  And  I  another. 

1  Witch.  I  myself  have  all  the  other; 
And  the  very  ports  they  blow, 

All  the  (quarters  that  they  know 
I'  the  shipman'i  card.' 
I  will  dram  him  dry  as  hay : 
Sleep  shall,  neither  night  nor  day, 
Hanc  upon  his  pent-house  lid  ; 
He  UkaU  live  a  man  forlHd :' 
Weary  sev'n-nights,  nine  times  nine, 
Shall  he  dwindle,  peak,  and  pine  :* 
Though  his  bark  cannot  be  lost, 
Yetil  shall  be  tempest-toss'd.' 
Look  what  f.  have. 

2  Witch.  Show  me,  show  me. 

1  fViteh,  Here  I  have  a  pilot's  thumb, 
Wrecked,  as  homeward  he  did  come.  [Dnan  toit^tn. 

S  fVUek,  A  drum,  a  drum ; 
Macbeth  doth  come. 

AU.  The  weird  sisters,*  hand  in  hand, 
Posters  of  the  sea  and  land. 
Him  do  go  about,  about; 
Thrice  to  thine,  and  thrice  to  mine. 
And  thrice  again,  to  make  up  nine  : 
Peace! — the  charm's  wound  up. 

Enter  Macbeth  and  BAivquo. 
MadK  So  fool  and  fair  a  day  I  have  not  seen. 
Ban,  How  for  is't  call'd  to  Fores?— What  are 
these. 
So  wither'd,  and  so  wild  in  their  attire  ; 
That  look  not  like  the  inhabitants  o'  the  earth. 
And  yet  are  on*t  ?  Live  you  ?  or  are  you  aught 
That  man  may  question  ?  You  seem  to  understand 

me, 
By  each  at  once  her  choppy  finger  laying 
Upon  her  skinny  lips : — You  should  be  women, 
And  yet  your  beards  forbid  me  to  interpret 
That  you  are  so. 
Macb.  Speak,  if  you  can ;— What  are  you? 

1  fViteh.  All  hail.  Macbeth  !  hail  to  thee,  thane 

of  Glamis  r 

2  FFi/cft.  AH  hail.  Macbeth !  hail  to  thee,  thane 

of  Cawdor! 
S  fVUek.  All  hail,  Macbeth !  that  shalt  be  king 

hereaAer. 
Ban,  Good  sir,  why  do  you  start ;  and  seem  to 

fiNir 
Things  that  do  sound  so  iair?— Pthe  name  of  truth, 


1  This  free  giU  of  a  wind  fs  to  be  considered  as  an 
act  of  altjterly  frienduhip ;  for  witches  were  supposed  to 
sell  them. 

9  I.  e.  the  sailor^s  chart ;  earte-marine. 

5  Forbid,  I.  e.  forespoken,  unhappy,  charmed  or  be- 
witched. The  explanation  of  Tlieobald  and  Johnson, 
•  interdicted  or  under  a  cursc,»  is  erron(xyfs.  A  forbo- 
din  fellow,  Scotice,  Rtill  signifies  an  unhappy  one. 

4  This  mischief  wwn  supposed  to  be  put  in  execution 
by  means  of  a  waxen  figure.  HoUnsbed,  speaking  of  the 
witchcraft  practised  to  destroy  King  Duff,  says  that  they 
found  one  of  the  witches  roaatiug,   upon  a  wooden 
k-^a^i.   -«  i„,,„-  ^r  «,,..,  -.  .Kg  gfg^  resembling  in  each 
, — '  for  as  the  iiuag e  did 
!  bodie  of  the  king  break 
M  words  of  the  iiuJiant- 
still  waking /mm  sleepe.* 
foregoing  passage : — 
;ht  nor  day, 
Lse  lid.* 

.  Fian,  already  quoted — 
le  said  christened  cat  was 
aje*lie*9  ahippe,  at  hi* 
\ad  a  contrane  winde  to 
teing  in  his  companie.* — 
)clared.  that  his  majesUe 
e  sea,  if  his  faith  had  not 

, 8.»  To  this  circumstance, 

perhajps,  Shakspeare's  allusion  is  sufiSciently  plain. 

6  The  old  copy  has  wtyutard,  evidently  by  mistake. 
WkkrL  from  the  Saxon,  a  lotTcA,  Shakspoare- found  in 
HoUnshed.  Oawin  Douglas,  in  his  uansUtton  of  Vir- 
fU«  tandars  the/Nirca  by  totird  ti$tm-0. 


Are  ye  fantastical,*  or  that  indeed 

Which  outwardly  ye  show  ?  My  noMe  partner 

You  greet  with  present  ffrace,  and  great  prediction 

Of  noble  having,'  and  of  royal  hope, 

That  he  seems  rapt'°  withal :  to  me  you  apeak  not: 

If  you  can  look  into  the  seeds  of  time. 

And  say,  which  grain  will  grow,  and  which  will  not ; 

Speak  then  to  me,  who  neither  beg,  nor  fear. 

Your  favours,  nor  your  hate. 

1  Witch,  HaU ! 

2  Witch.  Hail ! 
switch.  Hail! 

1  WUdu  Lesser  than  Macbeth,  and  greater* 

2  WUeh.  Not  so  happy,  yet  much  happier. 

8  Witch.  Thou  shalt  get  kings,  though  thou  be 
none: 
So,  all  hail,  Macbeth,  and  Banquo ! 
1  Witch.  Banquo,  and  Macbeth,  all  hail! 
Maeb,  Stay,  you  imperfect  speakera,  tell  to» 
more: 
By  Sinel's*  >  death,  I  know,  I  an  (haae  ofOiamis; 
But  how  of  Cawdor  7  the  thane  of  Cawdor  livesy 
A  prosperous  eentleman ;  and  to  be  kinjg 
Stands  not  witnin  the  prospect  of  belief^ 
No  more  than  to  be  Cawdor.    Say,  from  whence 
You  owe  this  strange  intelligence :  or  why 
Upon  this  blasted  heath  you  stop  ear  way 
With  sudi  prophedc  greeting  /—-Speak,  I  charge 
you.  [witches  voatM. 

Ban.  The  earth  hath  bubbles,  as  the  water  has. 
And  these  are  of  them: — ^Whitber  are  they  v»« 
nish*d7 
ilfae6.  Into  the  air :  and  fHiat  seemM  oorporal^ 
melted 
As  breath  into  the  wind.— 'Would,  they  had  staid! 
Ban.  Were  such  things  here,  as  we  do  speak 
about? 
Or  have  we  eaten  of  the  insane  root," 
That  takes  the  reason  prisoner? 
Maeb.  Your  children  ahall  be  kings. 
Ban.  You  shall  be  king. 

ilfae6.  And  thane  of  Cawdor  too ;  went  it  not  so7 
Ban.  To  the  selfsame  tune,  and  words.    Who's 
here? 

Enter  AoatK  and  ARotrs. 
Rone.  The  king  hath  happily  received,  Macbeth, 
The  news  of  thy  success :  and  when  he  reads 
Thy  personal  venture  fan  the  rebels'  fight, 
His  wonders  and  his  praises  do  contend. 
Which  should  be  thine,  or  his :  Silenc'd  with  that,'* 
In  viewing  o'er  the  rest  o*  the  selfsame  day. 
He  finds  tnee  in  the  stout  Norweyan  ranks. 
Nothing  afeard  of  what  thyself  didst  make. 
Strange  images  of  death.    As  thick  as  tale,'* 

7  The  thaneshlp  of  Olamia  was  the  ancient  Inherf. 
tance  of  Macbeth's  family.  The  castle  where  they 
lived  is  still  standing,  and  was  lately  the  magnlllcem  re- 
sidence of  the  earl  of  Strathmore.  Gray  has  given  a 
particular  description  of  it  in  a  Leuer  lo  Dr.  Wharton. 

8  i.  e.  creatures  of  fantasy  or  imagination. 

9  Estate,  fortune. 

10  Rapt  is  rapcurously  affected ;  extra  ee  raptua. 

11  '  Sine/.*  The  late  Dr.  Beauie  conjectured  that  the 
real  name  of  this  family  was  Sinane,  and  that  Dunei- 
narie,  or  the  hilt  of  Sinane  from  thence  derived  Ha  name. 

19  The  insane  root  was  probably  henbane.  In  Bal- 
inan*s  Commentary  on  Bartholome  de  ProprioL  Rerum, 
a  book  with  which  Shakspeare  was  familiar,  hi  the 
fullowing  paasat^e : — '  Henbane  is  called  ineanOj  mad, 
for  the  use  thereof  Is  perillous ;  for  If  it  tie  eaie  or 
dronke  it  breedeth  maaoesse,  or  slow  lykenesee  of 
sieepe.  Therefore  this  hearb  is  called  commonly  nU- 
rllidiuro,  for  it  taketh  away  wh  and  reason.' 

13  i.  e.  admiration  of  your  deeds,  aiHl  a  desire  to  do 
them  justice  by  public  commendation,  contend  In  his 
mind  for  pre-eminence  :  he  is  silenced  with  teonder. 

14  i.  e.  porta  arrived  a»fa»t  as  they  could  be  counted. 
'ThieAe  (says  Daret,)  that  cometh  often  and  thieke 
together :  creber,  freqiiens,  frequent,  souvent  venanf 
And  a^ain .  '  Crebritas  literarum,  the  often  sending,  or 
thieke  coming  of  leuera.  Tbicke  breathing,  anhMkua 
creber.*  Bhakspeare  twice  uses  '  to  speak  tMck*  fer 
*  to  siwak  quick.'  To  tale  or  tell  is  to  scora  or  nmmbet. 
Rowe,  not  undersunding  this  passage,  aJiersd  it  to  <  as 
qukk  as  hail* 
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Scnrx  IV. 


MACBETH. 


Came*  post  with  pott;  tnd  ertry  one  did  betr 
Thy  praises  in  bt>  kingdom'*  great  defence, 
And  pou^d  them  down  before  hhn. 

Ang.  We  are  tent, 

To  give  thee,  from  our  royal  roaster,  thanks ; 
Only  to  herald  thee  into  his  sight,  not  pay  thee. 

Ho$te.  And,  for  an  earnest  of  afreater  honour, 
He  bade  me,  from  him.  call  thee  thane  of  Cawdor: 
In  which  addition,  hail,  most  worthy  thane ! 
For  it  is  thine. 

Ban,  What,  .can  tlie  deril  speak  true  7 

Macb.  The  thane  of  Cawdor  lires  ?  Why  do  you 
dress  me 
In  borrow'd  robes  ? 

Ang.  Who  was  the  thane,  lires  yet ; 

But  under  heavy  judcment  bears  ihat  Ine 
Which  he  deserves  to'lose.    Whether  he  was  com- 

bin*d 
With  thoee  of  Norwar,  or  did  line  the  rebel 
With  hidden  help  and  vantage ;  or  that  with  both 
He  laboorM  in  his  countnr's  wreck,  I  know  not; 
But  treasons  capital,  confessM,  and  pror*d, 
Have  overthrown  him. 

Maeb,  Glamis.  and  thane  of  Cawdor ; 

The  greatest  is  behind  .^Thanks  for  your  pains.— 
Do  you  not  hope  your  chiMren  shall  be  kings, 
When  those  that  gave  the  thane  of  Cawdor  to  me, 
Promis'd  no  less  to  them  7 

Boh.  That,  trusted  home,* 

Might  yet  enkindle' you  unto  the  crown, 
Besides  the  thane  of  Cawdor.    But  *tis  strange : 
And  ofkentimes,  to  win  us  to  our  harm, 
The  instruments  of  daikness  tell  us  truths ; 
Win  us  with  honest  trifles,  to  betray  us 
In  deepest  consequence. — 
Coosins,  a  word,  I  pray  you. 

Mach.  Two  tmtha  are  told. 

As  happy  prologues  to  the  swelling  act* 
Of  the  imperial  theme.— I  thank  you,  gentlemen. — 
This  supernatural  soliciting* 
Cannot  be  ill ;  cannot  be  good :— If  ill. 
Why  hath  it  given  me  earnest  of  success. 
Commencing  in  a  truth  7  I  am  thane  of  Cawdor: 
If  good,  wh^  do  I  yield  to  that  sugsestion* 
Whose  hornd  image  doth  unfix  lur  nair, 
And  make  my  seated^  heart  knock  at  my  ribe. 
Against  the  use  of  nature  ?  Present  fears 
Are  less  than  horrible  imaginings :' 
My  thought,  whose  murder  yet  is  but  fantastical, 
Sukes  so  my  single^  slate  of  man,  that  function 
b  smotber'd  in  surmise  ;'^  and  nothing  is. 
But  what  is  not.' > 

Ban,  Look,  how  our  partner's  rapt. 


1  *  Come  post'    The  old  copy  reads  can,    Rowe 
made  the  emendatk>n. 
3  i.  e.  entirely,  thoroughly  relied  on. 
S  EmkimdU  means  *  enemtrage  you  lo  expect  the 


4  *  As  hapj>y  prologues  to  the  swelling  act.*  Bo  hi 
the  prologue  to  King  Henry  V. : — 

<  I..  ■  —  I   princes  to  act, 

And  mooarchs  to  beboU  the  nestling  scene.* 
ft  L  e.  incitement, 

•  8ugge*tion,  lemptacion. 

7  SeaMly  firmly  placed,  fixed. 

•  » _—_  Present  fears 

Are  teu  than  horrible  imaginings.* 
8o  In  Tbe  Tragedie  of  Crcesus,  by  Lord  Sierline,  IMM: 
*  For  as  tbe  shadow  aeenw  more  monstrous  Btill 
Than  doth  the  substance  whence  It  hath  the  belny, 
8o  th*  ^prehengion  of  approaching  HI 
SeewMT  greater  than  iUel/y  ithilst  feart  are  lying .* 

•  By  his  eingte  etale  of  man,  Macbeth  means  his 
eimple  condition  ofkttman  nature.  Single  sew/,  for  a 
simple  or  weak  guileless  pereon,  was  the  nfaraaeology 
of  ine  poet*s  dme.    Simplicitu  and  einghneea  were 


I  poet*s  I 
synonymous. 
10 


-that  function 


Is  smothsf^  in  surmise.' 
The  powers  of  action  are  oppreseed  by  conjecture. 

11  *  But  what  is  not.'  Bhakspeare  has  somachiiig  like 
this  sentiment  in  The  Merchant  of  Venice  :— 

*  Where  every  something,  being  bleat  together. 
Turns  to  a  wild  of  nothing' 


Jlfae6.  If  chance  will  have  me  lung,  why,  diaiifee. 
may  crown  me. 
Without  my  stir. 

Ban,  New  honours  come  upon  him 

Like  our  strange  garments;  cleave  not  to  their 

mould," 
But  with  the  aid  of  use. 

Maeb.  Come  what  come  may ; 

Time  and  the  hour  runs  through  the  roughest  day. 

Ban,  Worthy  Macbeth,  we  stay  upon  yoor  leisure. 

Maeb,  Give  mc  your  fiivour:** — my  dull  brain 
was  wrought 
With  things  forgotten.  Kind  gentlemen,  your  pains, 
Are  regiaterd  where  even^  day  I  turn 
The  leaf  to  read  them  — Let  us  toward  the  king.— 
Think  upon  what  hath  chanc'd :  and,  at  more  timesy 
Tbe  interim  having  weigh'd  it,*'  let  us  speak 
Our  free  hearts  each  to  other. 

Bfin.  Very  gladly. 

Maeb.  TSll  then,  enough.— Come,  mends. 

[JEweMtUm 

SCENE  IV.     Fores.     A  Room  m  the  Paiaee. 

FUmrie/u    Enter  Duncau,  Maixoui,  Domain 

BAm,  Lbnox,  and  Attendants. 

Am.  Is  execution  done  on  Cawdor?  Aro  Mi 
Those  in  commission  yet  retum'd  7 

MaL  MyUego, 

They  are  not  yet  ccme  back.    But  I  have  spoke 
With  one  that  saw  him  die :  who  did  report. 
That  very  frankly  he  eonfesa'd  his  treasons ; 
Imolor'd  your  highness'  pardon ;  and  aet  forth 
A  deep  repentaaee :  noUung  in  hie  hie 
Became  hun,  like  the  leaving  it ;  ho  died 
As  one  that  had  been  studied  in  his  death,** 
To  throw  away  the  dearest  thing  he  ow'd,** 
As  'twere  a  careless  trifle. 

Dmm,  Tbore*e  no  art, 

To  find  the  mind's  construction  in  the  face :  ■* 
He  vras  a  gentleman  on  whom  I  bulk 
An  absohita  trast.— O  worthiest  cousin! 
£n«gr  Maosbtb,  Bak^uo,  Rossb,  and  Axmve, 
The  sin  of  my  ingratitude  even  now 
Was  heavy  on  me :  Thou  art  so  far  before. 
That  swiftest  wing  of  recompense  is  slow 

lee.  'Would,  thou  hadst  less  deierr'd ; 


UFoi 


ris  eammttnanf,gacdwiU,tadnotpatdon, 


To  overtake  thee. ' 

That  the  proportion  both  of  thanks  and  payment 
Might  have  been  mine !  only  I  have  left  to  say: 
More  is  thy  due  than  more  than  all  can  pay.'^ 

Maob,  The  service  and  the  loyalty  I  owe. 
In  doing  it,  pays  itself.    Your  highness'  part 
Is  to  receive  our  duties :  and  our  duties 
Are  to  your  throne  and  state,  children,  and  servants ; 
Which  do  but  what  they  should,  by  dmng  every 

thing 
Safe  toward  your  love  and  honour.** 


aa  it  has  been  here  interpreted.    Vide  Hamlet,  Act  V. 
Sea. 

13  *  The  inaim  having  weigh'd  ft'  The  interim  Is 
probably  here  used  adverbially^'  You  having  weighed 
It  in  the  Interim.' 

14  Studied  in  hie  death  In  well  Instructed  In  the  an  of 
djrin?.  *The  behaviour  of  the  thane  of  Cawdor  cor- 
responds In  almost  every  circumstance  with  that  of  the 
unfortunate  earl  of  Essex,  as  related  by  Stowe,  p.  TM 
His  asking  the  qneen's  forgiveness,  flls  confession,  re. 
pentance,  and  concern  about  liehavlng  with  propriety 
on  the  scaffold,  are  minutely  described  by  that  histori- 
an.* Steevens  thinks  that  sn  allusion  was  intended 
*  to  the  severity  of  that  Justice  which  deprived  the  age 
of  one  of  its  greatest  ornaments,  and  Southampton, 
Shalcspeare's  patron,  of  his  dearest  friend 

Xfi  Oto*d,  owned,  possessed. 

16  We  cannot  construe  the  disposhfcm  of  the  mind  by 
the  lineaments  of  the  face. 

17  I.  e.  I  owe  thee  more  than  all ;  nay,  more  than  all 
which  I  can  say  or  do  will  requite. 

18  *  Safe  toward  your  love  and  honour.'  Sir  William 
Blacksions  would  read  :-> 

Safe  toward  you  tore  and  honour 
which  he  ezplsins  thus :— <  Our  dniiee  are  your  child- 
ren, and  servants  or  vassals  to  your  throne  and  state 
who  do  but  what  they  should,  by  doing  everv  thing  with 
a  saving  of  their  tore  and  honour  to  warn  you.*    He 
says  that  It  has  reference  to  the  old  fondal  eAnptete. 
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MACBETa 


Act  I 


J}mu  Welcome  hither : 
I  have  begun  to  plant  thee,  and  will  labour 
To  make  thee  full  of  growing.' — ^Noble  BanquOy 
That  hast  no  less  deservM,  nor  must  be  known 
No  less  to  have  done  so,  let  me  enfold  thee. 
And  hold  ihee  to  my  heart.  . 

Ban.  There  if  I  grow, 

The  harvest  is  your  own. 

Z)iiN.  My  plenteous  joys. 

Wanton  in  fulness,  seek  to  hide  themselves 
In  drops  of  sorrow.' — ^S<jns,  kinsmen,  thanes, 
And  you  whose  places  are  the  nearest,  know, 
We  will  C3tabli^h  our  estate  upon 
Our  e!  JcsL,  Malcolm  ;  whom  we  name  hereafter. 
The  prince  of  Cumberland :'  which  honour  must 
Not,  unaccompanied,  invest  bun  only, 
But  signs  of  nobleness,  like  stars,  shall  shine 
On  all  deservers. — From  hence  to  Inverness, 
And  bind  us  further  to  you. 

Maeb,  The  rest  is  labour,  wluch  is  not  us'd  for 
you : 
ril  be  myself  the  harbinger,  and  make  joyful 
The  hearing  of  my  wife  with  your  approach ; 
So,  humbly  take  my  leave. 

Ihtn,  My  worthy  Cavrdor! 

MadK  The  prince  of  Cuoiberland !— Tliai  is  a 
step, 
On  which  I  must  fall  down,  or  else  o'erleap, 

[Aiide, 
For  in  my  way  it  lies.    Stars,  hide  your  fires ! 
Let  not  light  see  my  black  and  deep  desires : 
The  eyo  wink  at  the  hand !  ^et  let  that  be, 
Which  the  eye  fears,  when  it  is  done,  to  see.  [EsiL 

Dtm.  True,  worthy  Banquo ;  he  is  full  so  rahant  ;* 
And  in  his  commendations  I  am  fed  ; 
It  is  a  banquet  to  me.    Let  us  after  him. 
Whose  care  is  gone  before  to  bid  us  welcome : 
It  is  a  peerless  kinsman.  [FtourufL    Ememt 


SCENE  V.    Inverness.    A  Room  in  Macbeth*s 
Cadie.  Enter  Lady  Macbeth,  reoding a  Latter, 

LadyM.  J%eymetiiU!i*thediqfffaueeee9}  and 
I  have  learned  by  the  ptr/eeleU  report^*  ihof  have 
mure  in.  them  than  tnarlal  knowledge.  When  Tburned 
in  deaire  to  queetion  them  further^  the^  made  them^ 
aelvea  air,  into  which  they  vaniahed.  iVhilea  I  atood 
rapt  in  the  wonder  nf  it,  eama  mianvea*  /ram  the 
hmg,  who  aU-hailed  me,  Thane  of  Cawdor ;  bg  wheh 


magff  which  when  dune  to  a  subject  wa-t  always  ac- 
companied wiih  a  saving  clause—*  eatUf  le  foy  que  Jeo 
dotj  a  noaf^  aeignor  le  rot/  ;'  which  he  thinka  suits  well 
with  the  8iinatiun  of  Macbeth,  now  beginnlii«  to  waver 
hi  his  allegiance.   Malone  and  Stoevens  aeem  to  favour 


this  explanation  :  but  aafe  may  merely  mean  reapeet- 
ful,  loyal ;  like  the  old  French  word  aauf.  Shakspeare 
has  uned  the  old  French  phrase,  amtj  votre  honneur. 


several  times  in  King  Heitfy  V. 

1  f.  e.  exuberanf. 

9  *  In  drops  of  sorrow.' 

—  lachrymas  non  sponte  cedent^ 
ffudit;  gemituscjue  expressit  pectom»to ; 
on  aliter  manlresta  potens  abacondere  mentis 
Gaudia,  quam  lachrymis.*  LueaTi^  lib.  tz. 

9  Holinshed  says,  '  Duncan  havinr  two  sons,  kc 
he  made  the  elder  of  them,  called  Malcolm,  prince  of 
Cumberland,  as  it  was  thereby  to  aj>poini  him  his  sue- 
ccMor  iu  his  kin?inme  immeaiatelie  after  his  decease. 
Macbeth  sorely  troubled  herrwiih,  for  that  he  saw  by 
this  means  his  hope  sore  hindered  (where,  by  the  old 
laws  of  the  realme  the  ordinance  was,  that  it  he  that 
should  succeed  were  not  of  able  age  to  take  the  charge 
upon  himself,  he  that  was  next  of  blood  unto  him 
should  be  admitted,)  he  began  to  take  counsel  how  he 
mi?hi  usurpe  the  kingdome  by  force,  having  a  Just 
quarrel  so  to  doe  (as  he  tooko  the  mauer)  for  that  Dun* 
cane  did  what  In  him  lay  to  deAraud  him  of  all  manner 
of  tiUe  andclaime,  which  he  might  In  time  to  come  pre- 
tend, unto  the  crowne.* 

4  *  True,  worthy  Baiiquo,'  kc.  We  must  imacine 
that  while  Macbeth  was  uttering  the  sixpreceding 
lines,  Duncan  and  Banquo  had  been  conferring  apart 
Macbeth*s  conduct  appears  to  have  been  Chelr  subject ; 
aiid  to  some  encomium  supposed  to  have  been  bertowsd 
en  him  by  Banquo,  the  reply  of  Duncan  refers. 

A  Tkeper/eeteatrqfort  U  the  best  tnumftnce. 


tUUf  b^fhrt^thm  weird  akteraaabOad  ma,  widr^if 

radma  tothe  earning  on  of  ft'me,  wiOt^  HaiL  king  that 

shall  be !  TAts  Aoee  /  ihaa^ht  good  to  dOkfer  thee, 

my  deareat  partner  of  greatneaa  ;  that  than  mighteat 

not  loae  the  duea  of  rpHeing^  by  being  ignorwU  qf 

what  greatneaa  ia  promiaad  thee.    Ltqf  itto  tJI^  haart^ 

and  farewdl. 

Glamis  thou  art,  and  Cawdor  ;  and  shall  be 

What  thou  art  promis'd  :^Yet  do  I  fear  thy  nature. 

It  is  too  full  o'  the  milk  of  human  kindness, 

To  catch  the  nearest  way :  Thou  would'si  be  great ; 

Art  not  without  ambition  ;  but  without 

The  illness  should  attend  it.    What  thou  woukPet 

highly, 
Hiat  wouicTst  thou  holilv ;  wovld'st  not  play  &Ise, 
And  yet  would*st  wrongly  win ;  thou*dst  have,  greal 

Glamis, 
That  which  cries,  TAtis  than  muatt  do,  ifthankam k  : 
And  that  which  rather  thou  doat  fear  to  do, 
TTuan  wiJieat  ahould  be  undone.''    Hie  thee  hither 
That  I  may  pour  my  spirits  in  thine  ear;* 
And  chastise  with  the  valour  of  my  tongue 
All  that  impedes  thee  from  the  gmdea  romid. 
Which  fate  and  metaphysical*  aid  doth  seem 
To  have  thee  crowD*<k  withal. What  is  your 

tidings? 

Enter  m  Attenduit. 


Attend.  The  king  comes  here  to-night 

Lady  M.  Thou*rt  mad  to  fay  it : 

Is  not  thy  master  with  him  ?  who,  wer't  so^ 

Would  have  informM  for  preparation. 
Attend.  So  please  you,  it  is  true ;  our  thane  is 


One  of  my  feuows  had  the  nieed  of  him ; 
Who,  almost  dead  for  breath,  had  scarcely  i 
Than  wonld  make  up  his  message. 

Lady  M.  Give  him  tending. 

He  brings  great  newt.   The  raven  himself  is  hoarse, 

iExit  Attendant, 
luncan 
Under  my  battlements.     Come,  come,  you  s|ttritB 
That  tend  on  mortaP**  thoughts,  unsex  me  here ; 
And  fill  me,  from  the  brown  to  the  toe,  top-full 
Of  direst  cruelty !  make  thick  my  blood, 
Stop  up  the  acces^and  passage  to  remorae ; 
That  no  compunctious  visitings  of  nature 
Shake  my  fell  puipose,  nor  keep  peace  between 
The  effect,  and  it  V  *  Come  to  my  woman's  breasts^ 


7  Thou  w«>uld*st  have  that  p.  e.  the  crown]  whkh 
cries  unto  thee,  Uhou  must  do  thus,  if  thou  wouMhc 
have  it,  and  thou  must  do  that  which  rather ,<^lcc  The 
difficulty  of  this  passage  In  lulics  seems  to  have  arisen 
from  its  not  having  been  considered  as  all  uttered  Iqr 
the  object  of  Macbeth>s  ambition.  Malone  is  the  aothor 
of  this  regulation,  and  furnished  the  explanath»n. 

8  '  That  I  may  pour  my  spiriis  in  tlune  ear.*  Be  la 
Lord  Sttfrline*s  Julius  Csasar.  1007  :— 

•  Thou  in  my  bosom  used  to  pour  thy  aprigkU 

9  *  Whkh  fate  and  metaphyateal  aid,'  Jtc ;  i.  e.  sn- 
pematurai  aid.  We  and  metapkyaiea  explained 
*  thingeaupematural*  in  the  old  dictionaries.  •  TO  Aots 
thee  eroien*(i,>  Is  to  deeire  that  yon  should  becrown>d. 

10  *  Thai  tend  on  mortai  thoughts.*  Mortal  aaddaadty 
were  synonymous  in  8halcspeare*s  time.  In  anoili«r 
part  of  this  play  we  have  *  the  merm<swoid,*and  *msr- 
tal  murders.*  We  have  *  mortal  war,*  and  *  mortai 
hstred.*  In  Nashe*s  Pierce  Pennilesse  is  a  particular 
description  of  these  spirits,  and  of  their  office.  'The 
second  kind  of  devils,  which  he  most  employeth,  are 
those  northern  Martii,  called  the  apirita  of  reatnge^ 
and  the  authors  of  massacres,  and  seedsmen  of  mis 
chief;  for  they  have  commisskm  to  Inoense  men  to 
rapines,  sacrilece,  theft,  murder,  wrath,  fury,  and  all 
manner  of  cruelties :  and  they  command  eermin  of  the 
southern  spirks  to  wait  upon  them,  as  also  great  Artoch, 
that  is  termed  Me  epirit  if  revenge,* 

11  Lady  Macbsch*s  purpose  was  m 
itlon.    (^  To  keep  peace  between  the 

^  jse,'  means  <  to  defay  the  execution  of  her  ourpose, 
prevent  its  proceeding  to  efflBCt.*  Sir  Wbl  Davenanc*a 
strange  alteration  of  this  play  eomeUmes  afibrds  a  rs»- 
sonably  good  eommeniary  upon  It.  Thuslnibeinasat 
histance:— 

*  mnkiT  rhifir 

My  blood,j«op  all  passage  to  rtmoraei 

Tnat  DO  idapses  Into  many  may 


0  be  effected  by 
)  effect  and  por- 
r  her  purpose,  to 
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And  take  mj  niOk  for  gaU,  you  munTriBg  nioiston, 
Wherever  in  your  nifhtleM  tubeUiieee 
Tou  wait  on  nature'*  nuMhiefl  Come,  thick  ai^, 
And  palp  thee  in  the  dunneat  nnoke  of  hell ! 
That  mj  keen  knife  see  not  the  wound  it  makea : 
Nor  heaven  peep  throofh  the  hianket  of  the  dark,* 
HM,  hM! Great  Ohunia!   worthy 


To  err 


Cawdor 


Enigr  Macbsth. 
Greater  than  hoth,  by  the  all-haU  hereafter ! 
Thy  letters  have  transported  me  bejood 
This  ignorant  present,"  and  I  feel  now 
The  future  in  the  instant. 

Maeb.  My  dearest  love, 

Duncan  comes  here  to-ught. 

Ijody  M.  And  when  goes  hence  7 

AlJk,  To-morrow,— as  he  purpoeea. 

Ijatfy  M,  O,  never 

Shall  sun  that  morrow  see ! 
Tour  face,  my  thane,  is  as  a  book,  where  men 
May  read  strange  matters : — ^To  beguile  the  time, 
Look  like  the  time ;  bear  welcome  in  your  eye. 
Tour  hand,  your  tongue :  look  like  the  innocent 

flower, 
B«it  be  the  serpent  under  it.    He  that's  coming 
Must  be  provided  for :  and  you  shall  put 
This  night's  great  business  mto  my  despatch ; 
Which  shall  to  all  our  nights  and  days  to  come 
Give  solely  sovereign  sway  and  masterd<Mn. 

Maeb.  We  will  speak  further. 

Ladg  M,  Only  look  up  dear ; 

To  alter  favour*  ever  is  to  fear : 
Leave  all  the  rest  to  me.  [EtennL 

SCENE  VI.    TUaamM.   Brfort  Vm  CaitU,   Bout- 
Vyt.     iScreonlf  of  Macbeth  alkndmg.     EnUr 

Do VCAir,    MALCOI.M,    DoHALBAin,  *Ba1I4UO, 

Lknox,  MACDurr,  Rossb,  Avoirs,  amd  Atiend- 

anU. 

Dim.  This  castle  hath  a  pleasant  seat:*  the  air 
Nimbly  and  sweetly  recommends  itself 
Dnto  our  gentle  senses. 

Biou  This  guest  of 

Tbo  temple-haunting  martlet,  does  approve. 
By  his  lov'd  mansionry,  that  the  heaven's  breath 
Smells  wooingly  here :  no  jutty,  frieze. 
Buttress,  nor  coigne  of  vantage,*  but  this  bird 


Shake  my  desifim,  nor  make  it  fall  befora 
»Ti«  rlpen»d  to  effecL* 

1  To  pall,  from  the  Latin  poUio,  to  wrap,  to  hivest, 
to  cover  or  hide  as  with  a  mantle  or  doak. 

9  Drayton,  In  his  Mortimeriados,  ISBO,  has  an  ex* 
prsssion  resembling  this : — 

*  The  sullen  niffht  in  mislie  BueSE  it  wrapped.* 
And  in  his  Polyolbion,  which  was  not  published  till  1613, 
we  a; ain  find  it  :— 
*  Thick  vapours  that  like  ruggt  still  hang  the  troubled 

air.* 
On  thifl  passai^  there  is  a  long  criticism  In  the  Ram- 
bler. No.  168 ;  to  which  Johnson  in  his  notes  refers  the 
reaxler  with  much  complacency. 

S  i.  e.  beyond  the  present  time,  which  la,  according  to 
the  proceM  of  nature,  ignorant  of  the  future. 

4  FotroMT  is  countenance. 

ft  1.  e.  situation.  6  I.  e.  convenient  comer. 

7  'This  short  dialogue,*  says  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds^ 
-*has  always  appeared  to  roe  a  striking  instance  of  what 
hi  pointing  is  termed  reosse.  The  conversation  very 
naturally  turns  upon  the  beauty  of  the  castle's  situation, 
and  the  pisasantnem  of  the  air ;  ami  Banquo,  observing 
the  msnleu*  nents  in  every  recess  of  the  cornice,  re- 
marks, that  where  those  birds  moat  breed  and  haunt  the 
air  Is  delicate.  The  subject  of  this  quiet  and  easy  con- 
versation gives  that  repose  so  necessary  to  the  mind 
after  the  tumultuous  bustle  of  the  precedinii^  scenes,  and 
perfectly  contrasts  the  scene  of  horror  that  immediateiv 
succeed!.  It  seems  as  if  Shalcspeare  asked  himself, 
what  is  a  prince  likely  to  say  to  his  auendants  on  such 
an  occasion?  Whereas  the  modem  writers  seem,  on 
the  contrsry,  to  be  always  searching  for  new  thoughts, 
such  as  would  never  occur  to  men  in  the  situstion  which 
is  represented.  This  also  is  frequently  the  practice  of 
Homer,  who,  from  tbs  midst  of  battles  and  horrors  re- 
Vevss  and  refreshes  the  mind  of  the  reader,  bv  Intro- 
dudng  some  quiet  rural  tmaga  or  piaure  of  uuniliar 


Hath  made  his  pendant  bed.  and  proereant  eradla: 
Where  they  moet  breed  and  haunt,  I  have  obaerv'd, 
The  air  ia  delicate.* 

JEnUr  Ladt  Macbbtr. 

Hwi.  See,  see  I  our  honour'd  hoetaea! 

The  love  that  tbUows^fs,  sometime  is  our  trouUe, 
Which  still  we  thank  as  love.     Herein  I  teach  ye« 
How  TOU  shall  bid  God  yield*  us  for  your  pains, 
And  tnank  us  for  your  trouble. 

/.ady  Af .  All  oar  serviee. 

In  every  point  twice  done,  and  then  done  double^ 
Were  poor  and  single  busineas,  to  contend 
'  Ainst  those  honours  deep  and  broad,  wherewith 
_our  majesty  loads  our  house :  For  those  of  old, 
And  the  Late' dignities  heap'd  up  to  them, 
We  rest  your  hermits.' 

i>Kn.  Where's  the  thane  of  Cawdor  7 

We  cours'd  him  at  the  heels,  and  had  a  purpose 
To  be  his  purveyor :  but  he  rides  well : 
And  his  great  love,  sharp  as  his  spur,  hath  help  him 
To  his  home  before  us :  Fair  and  noble  hostess, 
We  are  yotir  guest  to-nighL 

Laify  M.  Tour  servants  ever 

Have  theirs,  thAiselves,  and  what  is  theirs,  ni 

compty'* 
To  make  their  audit  at  your  highness'  pleasure. 
Still  to  return  your  own. 

Dun.  Give  me  roar  hand 

Conduct  me  to  mine  host ;  we  love  him  highly. 
And  shall  continue  our  graces  towards  him. 
By  your  leave,  hostess.  lE»€tmt, 

SCENE  Vn.    The  uane,    A  Room  m  As  CoiClfc 
HvuAoyt  and  Tarchet.    Enter,  and  pan  over  ih» 
Stage,  a  Sewer^*^  and  divert  SerimOa  with  Diakm 
and  Serviee.     I\en  enter  Macbctr. 
Afae6.  If  it  were  done,  when  'tis  done,  then  'twer* 
well 
It  were  done  quicklv :  If  the  assassination 
Could  trammel  up  the  consequence,  and  catch. 
With  his  surcease,  success  ;  that  but  this  blow 
Might  be  the  be-all  and  the  end-all  here. 
But  here,  upon  this  bank  and  shoal  of  time,— 
We'd  jump  the  life  to  come.*  *— But,  in  these  cases^ 
We  still  have  judgment  here ;  that  we  but  teach 
Bloody  instructions,  which,  being  taught,  return 
To  plague  the  inventor :  Tliis  even-handed  justice 

8  The  explanation  by  Steevons  of  this  obscure  pas- 
sage seems  the  best  which  luis  been  offered :— *  Maries 
of  respect  impoitunaleiy  shown  are  sometimee  trouble- 
some,  though  we  sre  silU  bound  to  be  grateful  for  them, 
as  indications  of  sincere  attachraenL  If  you  pray  for  us 
on  account  of  the  trouble  we  create  in  your  house,  and 
thank  us  for  the  molestations  we  bring  with  us,  it  must 
be  on  such  s  principle.  Herein  I  teach  you,  that  the 
Inconvenience  you  suffer  is  the  result  of  our  affection ; 
and  that  you  are  therefore  to  pray  fbr  os,  or  thank  us 
only  as  far  as  prayers  and  thanks  can  be  deserved  for 
kindnesses  that  fatigue,  and  honours  thst  oppress.  Tou 
are,  in  short,  to  make  your  scknowledgments  for  in- 
tended respect  and  love,  however  iricsome  our  present 
mode  of  expressing  them  may  have  proved.* — To  bid  Is 
here  used  In  -tlis  Saxon  sense  of  to  pray,  Ood  yield  us, 
is  Ood  reteard  us. 

9  i.  e.  we  as  hermita,  or  beadament  shall  ever  pray 
for  you. 

10  In  eompt,  subject  to  accompL 

11  A  eewcTf  an  officer  so  callsd  from  his  |dadngtha 
dishes  on  the  table.  dSsseoMr,  French ;  from  €ueeairf 
to  plare. 

ia  This  passage  has  been  variously  explained.  I  have 
auempied  brieny  to  express  wbat  I  conceive  to  be  its 
meaning  • — *Tufere  welt  it  were  done  quickly ^  if,  t 


tie  done,  it  were  done  for  at  an  end  ;)  and  that  no  sinis- 
ter consequences  would  ensue,  ijf  the  aeeaaaination, 
St  the  same  time  that  it  puts  an  end  to  Duncan's  life, 
could  make  success  certain,  and  that  I  might  ei^jey  the 
crown  unmolested,tre*c{/Mmp  the  life  to  come,  i.e.haxard 
or  run  the  risk  of  what  may  happen  In  a  future  rtaie.  To 
trammel  up  was  to  cofi/lne  or  tie  up.  The  legs  of  horses 
were  frommeled  to  teach  thsm  to  amble.  There  was 
also  *  a  froff»mei-net,*  which  was  *  a  long  net  to  take 
great  and  small  fowl  with  by  night.*  Sureeaae  Is  ess* 
aation.  *  To  sureeose  or  to  cease  from  doing  soam- 
thing }  supersedeo,  Let.  {  cesser,  Fr.^    " — ' 


Digitized  by 


Google 


m 


MACBfiTa 


Anil- 


CoQunenjIs*  ibe^  inaredionts  of  our  poison'd  ch«ti<» 
To  our  own  lips.    He*s  hero  in  douole  trust : 
firstf  as  I  am  his  kinsman  and  bis  subject, 
Strong  both  a^inst  the  deed  ;  then,  as  his  host,   ' 
Who  should  a^ainsl  bia  murderer  fbul  the  door, 
r^ut  boar  ihe  knife  mvself.     Be.4(ic9,  this  Duncan 
Math  borne  his  facultfos  so  meek,  hath  been 
S*  clear  in  his  great  office,  that  nis  virtues 
WiU  pfead  like  angels,  irumpet-tongued,  agamst 
The  deep  damnalion  of  liis  taking  off: 
\nd  pity,  like  a  naked  new-born  babe, 
Stridino  the  blast,  or  heaven's  cherubin,  hors'd 
'pon  the  Kightloss  couriers*  of  the  air, 
Slmll  blow  the  horrid  deed  in  every  eve, 
llat  tears  shall  drown  the  wind. — I  nave  no  spur 
To  prick  the  sides  of  ray  intent,  but  ouly 
'aiiltin^  ambition,'  which  overleaps  itself, 
And  falls  un  the  other — How  uow,  what  news  7 

Enttr  Ladt  Macbkth. 

£/*dy  M,  He  has  almost  suppM :  Why  have  you 
Ief\  the  chamber  ? 

Macb.  Hath  he  askM  for  me  ? 

iMfi^  M.  Know  you  not.  he  has  ? 

•Macb.  Wo  will  proceed  no  furthv  in  this  business: 
He  hath  honoured  me  of  late  ;  and  I  have  bought 
Golden  opinions  from  all  sorts  of  people, 
'  Which  would  be  worn  now  in  thcu-  newest  ^loss. 
Not  cast  aside  so  soon. 

Ltu{i/  M.  Was  the  hope  drunk^ 

Wherein  you  drcssM  yourself?  hath  it  slept  smce  ? 
And  wakes  it  now,  to  look  so  green  and  pale 
At  what  it  did  so  freely  7  From  this  time, 
Such  I  account  thy  love.    An  thou  aftsard 
To  be  the  same  in  thine  own  act  and  valour. 
As  thou  art  in  desire  7  Would'st  thou  have  that 
Which  thou  csteem*8t  tlie  ornamant  of  life, 
And  live  a  coward  in  thine  own  esteem ; 
Letting  I  dare  not  wait  udoq  I  would. 
Like  the  poor  cat  i*  the  auage  7* 

Maeb,  Pr*ythee,  peace : 

I  dare  do  all  that  may  become  a  man ; 
Who  dares  do  more,*  is  none. 

Ladjf  M.  What  beast  was*t  then, 

That  made  you  break  this  enterprise  to  me  7 
When  you  durst  do  it,  then  you  were  a  man ; 
And,  to  be  more  than  what  you  were,  you  would 
Be  so  much  more  the  man.    Nor  time,  nor  place, 
Did  then  adhere,*  and  yet  you  would  make  both ; 
They  have  made  thenuelv'es,  and  that  their  Stneas 

now 
Does  unmake  you.    I  have  given  suck ;  and  know 
How  tender  'tis  to  love  the  babe  that  milka  me  : 


1  To  command  was  anciently  used  in  the  sense  of  the 
Latin  commendot  to  eommtt^  to  addretSy  to  direct,  to 
ncontfntndm 

3  *  The  9tghtU»9  eouriert  of  the  aff  are  what  the 
poei  elsewhere  calhi  the  vietnless  winds. 

3  So  in  the  tragedy  of  Casar  and  Pompey,  1007  :— 
<  Why  thhik  you,  lords,  that  *us  amhttion^a  apw 
t\M.jpricketh  Cesar  to  these  high  auempcs  V 

Malone  has  observed  that  '  there  are  two  distinct  meta> 
phors  in  this  passage.  I  have  no  spur  to  prick  the  sides 
of  my  intent ;  I  have  nothing  to  »timulaie  me  to  the 
azeeution  of  mv  purpose  but  ambition,  which  is  apt  to 
oVerreach  itself;  this  he  expresaea  b^  the  second  image, 
of  a  person  meaning  to  vault  Into  bis  saddle,  who,  by 
UkiM  ioo  great  a  leap,  will  fall  on  the  other  side.* 

4  This  passage  is  perhaps  sufnciently  intelligible ; 
but  as  Johnson  and  Steevens  thought  otherwise,  i  must 
offer  a  brief  exnlanaiion<— <  Would'st  thou  have  the 
erowHf  (hat  which  thou  esteem'st  the  ornament  of  life, 
and  yef  live  a  coward  in  thine  own  esteem,*  Itc  The 
adage  of  the  cat  Is  among  Heywood's  Proverbs,  ISM : — 
*  The  cat  would  eate  flshe,  and  would  not  wet  her  feete.* 

6  '  Who  dares  do  more  is  none.*  The  old  copy,  in> 
itead  of  '  do  more,'  reads  *  no  more  :*  the  emendation  Is 
Rowe's. 

6  Jtdhrft  in  the  same  sense  as  cohere. 

7  *But  screw  your  courage  to  the  oticking-piaeeJ 
Bhakspeare  seems  to  have  uken  his  raetaiihor  from  the 
oereunng  uplhe  chords  of  stringed  lustrumenui  to  their 
proper  ctogros  of  tension,  when  the  peg  remains  fast  in 
Its  otiekifig'pioeej  L  e.  in  the  |klac«  irom  which  it  is  itot 


I  would*  while  it  was  smiling  in  n^y  Ikee, 
Have  pfuck'd  my  nipple  from  his  boneless  gumi, 
And  dash'd  the  nrams  out,  had  I  so  ewora,  as  ] 


gumip 
-     -0,  as  JOB 
Have  done  to  this. 

J^ach.  If  we  should  fail,— — 

l^yM.  We&U! 

But  screw  your  courage  to  the  Btidcing«place,' 
And  woUl  not  fail.     When  Duncan  is  asleep 
(Whereto  the  rather  shall  his  day's  bard  joumej 
Soundly  invite  him,)  liis  two  chamberlains' 
Will  I  with  wine  and  wassel'  so  convince,*^ 
That  memory,  the  warder  of  the  brain. 
Shall  be  a  fume,  and  the  receipt  of  reason 
A  hmbcck' '  only  :  When  in  swinish  sleep 
Their  drenched"  natures  lie,  as  in  a  death. 
What  cannot  you  and  I  perform  i^ion 
The  ungiiarde<l  Duncan  ?  what  not  put  upon 
His  spongy  officers  ;  who  shall  bear  the  guilt 
Of  our  great  quell  ?" 

Afoco.  Bring  forth  men-children  only! 

For  thy  undaooted  mettle  should  compose 
Nothing  but  malea.    WiU  it  not  be  receivM,'* 
When  we  have  marked  with  blood  those  sleepy  tvr9 
Of  Jus  own  chamber,  and  usM  their  very  daggeffa. 
That  they  have  don't  7 

Lady  M.  Who  darea  receive  it  oth«b 

As  we  shall  make  our  griefs  and  clamour  roar 
Upon  hb  death  7 

Madf.  I  am  settled^  and  bend  op 

Each  corporal  agent  to  this  temble  feau 
Away,  and  mock  the  time  with  fiurest  show ; 
False  face  must  hide  what  the  fidse  heart  doth  know. 


ACT  U. 
SCENE  I.     The  some.     Cowt  mthin  the  CaalU, 

Enter  BAivquo  and  Flbahcc,  ond  a  Servant, 

with  a  7Vdk  btfon  ihem. 

Ban,  How  goes  the  night,  boy  / 

Fl»,  The  moon  is  down :  I  have  not  heatd  the 
clock. 

San,  And  she  goes  down  at  twelve. 

Fie,  I  take't,  'tis  later,  air. 

Ban.  Hold,  take  my  sword  :•— There's  husband- 
ry*' in  heaven. 
Their  candles  are  all  out.— Take  thee  that  too. 
A  heavy  summons  lies  like  lead  op<Mi  me. 
And  yet  I  would  not  sleep  .*  Merciful  powers ! 
Restrain  in  me  the  cursed  thou^ts,  that  nature 
Gives  %vay  to  in  repose  :»•— Give  me  my  swovd  ;- 

Enter  Macbstr,  and  a  Servant  with  a  Torch. 
Who's  there  7 


8  The  circumstance  relative  to  Macbeth*s  slaufblar 
of  Duncan's  chamberlains  Is  copied  fVom  Holinsbed*! 
account  of  King  Ouffe's  murder  by  Donwald. 

9  Wiusel  Is  thus  explained  by  Bullokar  In  his  Ex- 
positor, 1618:  '  ITaastuUy  a  term  usual  hereiofoie  Cir 
quaffing  and  caroirsing;  but  more  especially  siffBirytn| 
a  merry  cup  (ritually  composed,  deckt  and  fllra  witli 
country  liquor)  passing  about  amongst  neighbours, 
meeting  and  entertaining  one  another  on  the  vigil  or  eve 
of  the  new  year,  and  commonly  called  the  teaaaau-boU 

10  To  «mei»ce  is  to  overrome.     ^,  ^  ^,   ,„  _,  ,^ 

1 1  A  limbeck  is  a  vessel  through  which  distilled  liquors 
pass  into  the  recipient.  So  vhali  the  receipt  (i.  e.  reoC|p< 
tade)  of  reason  be  like  this  ^pty  vessel. 

I'i  i.  e.  drowned  in  drink. 

18  Que//  is  murder:  from  the  Saxon  gueUan,  to  kllL 

14  i.  e.  apprehended,  understood. 

15  Husbandry  here  means  thrifty  frugality. 

16  It  is  apparent  from  what  Banquo  says  afterwaras, 
that  he  had  been  soIiciUMl  in  a  dream  u>  attempt  sonM. 
thing  in  consequence  of  the  prophecy  of  the  witches, 
that  Ills  waking  senses  were  shocked  at :  and  Sliak- 
spcare  has  here  most  exquWiely  contrasted  his  charac- 
ter with  that  of  Macbeth.  Banquo  Is  praving  agaiiift 
iMing  tempted  lo  encouraire  thouchw  of  guilt  even  In  bis 
sleep ;  while  Macbeth  ia  "hurrying  into  umpution,  and 
revolving  in  his  mind  every  scheme,  however  flajrittous, 
that  may  aiisisl  him  to  complete  hi«  purpose.  The  one 
is  un  willing  to  sleep,  leot  the  same  pliantoms  should 
assail  his  resolution  again,  while  the  other  Is  depriving 
himself  of  rest  through  lupaUence  lo  ooauaktha  aisr* 
der. 
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3/acAw  A  fneod. 

Bmu  What,  sir,  not  yet  at  rest  7  The  king's  a-bed: 
He  hath  been  in  unnsaal  pleasure,  and 
Seat  forth  great  largesB^  to  your  officers  i* 
This  diamond  he  greets  your  wife  withal. 
By  the  name  of  most  kind  hostess  ;  and  shut  up> 
In  measureless  content. 

Marb,  Being  imprepar'd, 

Our  will  became  the  servant  to  defect : 
Which  else  should  free  have  wrought.^ 

Baju  AIPs  well. 

I  dreamt  last  night  of  the  three  weird  sisters : 
To  you  they  have  show'd  some  truth* 

Madt.  I  thank  not  ef  tbem  s 

Yet,  when  we  can  entreat  an  hour  to  scnre, 
Would  spend  it  in  some  words  upon  that  boai^ssj 
If  you  would  grant  the  limo. 

Ban,  At  your  bind'st  leisvrc. 

Ma^,  If  you  shall  cleare  to  my  consent,^ — when 
'tis,  ' 

It  shall  Bake  hoiM)ur  for  yoo. 

Bfiii,  So  I  lose  none, 

In  seeking  to  auEment  it,  but  still  keep 
My  bosom  fiancWd,  and  aUf  giance  clear, 
I  shall  be  couuserd. 

Mach,  Good  repose,  the  while ! 

Ban,  Thanks,  sir:  The  like  to  you!  [Bxil  Ba.iv. 

Macb.  Go,  bid  thy  misuess,  when  my  drink  is 
ready. 
She  strike  upon  the  bell.    Get  thee  to  bed. 

[Exii  Servant. 
Is  this  a  dagger,  which  I  see  before  mo, 
The  handle  toward  my  hand  ?  Come,  let  me  clutch 

thee :— — 
I  have  thee  not,  and  yet  I  see  thee  stilL 
Art  thou  not,  fatal  vision,  sensible 
To  feeling,  as  to  sijght  ?  or  art  thou  but 
A  dagger  of  the  mmd :  a  false  creation. 
Proceeding  from  the  heat-oppressed  brain  7 


1  Largest,  bounty. 

2  Tho  old  copy  rea*U  oMce^.  Officers  of  a  household 
WS3  ihe  common  term  Tor  Hervaiiia  In  Shukspcare's 
time.  He  has  before  called  the  king':)  chnmberlains 
•bis  spongy  officers,* 

8  Steevens  has  rishtly  explained  *  to  shut  up,*  by 
<to  eoncliuUi^  and  the  examples  be  has  adduced  are 
SBtl«ractnry  ;  but  Mr.  Boswefl  supposed  that  it  meant 
enclosed^  and  mioied  a  pas'iago  from  Barrow  to  suppon 
his  opinion.  Tho  authorklea  of  the  poet's  Umo  arc 
against  Mr.  Boswell's  interpretation. 

4  Beinz  unprepared,  our  will  (or  desire  ro  entertain 
the  kinfl^  honourably)  became  the  servant  to  defect  (i.  e. 
was  coMtrslned  by  defective  means,)  which  else  shimkl 
fires  have  wrought  (i.  e.  otherwise  our  zeal  should  have 
been  manifest  by  moro  liberal  enirirtainrucul3.)  li'hich 
relates  not  to  the  la^t  antecedent,  dffnct,  but  to  i<>i7/. 

9  Consent  is  etccord^  aereementy  a  combination  (or  a 
pafticular  purpose.  By  •  Ifyou  shall  cleave  to  my  con- 
sent,' Macbeth  means,  *  If  you  shall  adhere  to  me  (i.  e. 
a^Toe  or  accord  with  mv  views,)  when  *tift,  (i.  «.  when 
events  shall  fall  out  as  ther  are  predicted,)  it  shall  make 
honour  for  you.*  Macbeth  mentally  refers  to  the  crown 
which  he  expected  to  obtain  in  conseciuencc  of  the  mur- 
der that  he  was  sbout  to  commit.  We  comprehend  all 
dial  passes  in  his  mind  ;  but  Banquo  Is  Rtill  In  ignorance 
a^'k.  His  reply  is  only  that  of  a  man  who  detcrminei)  to 
combat  every  possible  temptation  to  do  ill ;  and  there- 
fare  expresses  a  resolve  that,  in  spite  of  future  com- 
binations of  interest  or  struirgles  for  power,  be  will  at- 
ismpt  nothing  that  may  oheroro  his  present  honours, 
alarm  his  conscience,  or  c/inrupt  loyaltv.  Macbeth 
oonld  never  mean,  while  yet  the  Huccess  or  his  attack  on 
Ihe  life  of  Duncan  was  uncertain,  to  afford  Banqtio  the 
most  dark  or  distant  hint  of  his  criminal  designs  on  the 
crown.  Had  he  anted  thus  incautiously,  Banquo  would 
naturally  have  become  his  accuser  as  soon  as  the  mur- 
dar  bad  been  discovered.  Malone  proposed  to  read 
content  instead  of  consent ;  but  hi.i  reasons  ore  far  from 
convincing,  and  there  seemn  no  necessity  for  change. 

0  Dudgeon  for  handle ;  *  a  dudgeon  dagger  is  a  dagger 
whoso  handle  is  made  of  the  root  of  box,*  according  to 
Bishop  WUkins  in  the  dictionary  subjoined  to  his  Real 
Character.  Dudgeon  \a  the  root  of  bos.  It  has  not 
been  remarked  that  there  is  a  peculiar  propriety  In  giv- 
ing the  word  lo  Macbeth,  '  Pugnale  alia  scoccese,  being 
ft  8cUch  or  dudgeon  haft  dggiety*  according  to  7br< 


7  (huU  drops  j  fron  the  French  gofUf^s. 
46 


I  see  the«  yet,  te  Ibm  ft*  palp«bl« 
As  this  which  now  I  draw. 
Thou  marshftlSt  me  the  way  that  I  wu  going; 
And  sQch  an  instrument  I  was  to  use* 
Mine  eyes  are  made  the  fools  o'  the  other  sense^ 
Or  else  worth  all  the  rest :  I  see  thee  stiU  : 
And  on  thy  blade,  and  dudgeon,*  ffotits'  of  blood. 
Which  wak  not  so  before;— There\  no  «uch  thfa^f ; 
It  is  the  bloody  bu0i;9»Hr  which  informs 
Thus  to  mine  eyes. — Now  o*er  the  one  half  worhl 
Nature  seems  dead,'  and  wicked  dreams  abuse 
Tho  curtain'd  sleeper  j'  witchcrafl  celebrates 
Pale  Hecate's  oPerin^s  .  and  wlther'd  mtu'der, 
AlarumM  by  his  sentinel,  the  wolf^ 
Whose  how'Ps  bis  watch,  thus  with  his  stealthy  pace, 
With  Tarquin's  ravishing  strides,  toward&bia  design 
Moves  like  %  ghost.'"  ■  Thou  sure 'and  firm- 

set  earth. 
Hear  not  my  steps,  which  way  they  walk,'  for  fear 
Thy  very  stones  prate  of  my  whcre-aboul, 
An<i  take  tlie  present  horror  from  the  time. 
Which  now  suits  with  it."~Whiles  I  dircaty.hi0 

lives; 
Words  to  tho  neat  ofdeeds  ioo  cold  breath  givM^ 

[AhSlrmgi, 
I  go,  and  it  is  done  ;  the  bell  invites  me. 
Hear  it  not,  Duncan  :  for  it  is  a  knell 
That  summons  thee  to  heaven,  or  to  hell.       [EmL 

SCENE  IT.    77ie  same.    Enter  Jjjldy  Macbstu, 

Lady  M.  That  which  hath  made  them  dnmk^ 

hath  made  me  bold : 
What  hath  quenchM  them,  hath  given  me  fira  :— 

Hark!— Peace! 
It  was  the  owl  that  shriekM,  the  fatal  bellmnii. 
Which  gives  the  sternest  good-fright.  He  it  abotit  it ; 
The  doors  are  open  ;  and  the  surfeited  grooms 
Do  mock  their  cnarge  with  snores :  I  have  dragg'd 

their  pornets. 


8  Dryden*s  weii  known  lines  In  the  Conquest  of 
Mexico  are  here  transcribed,  that  the  reader  may  (rt»* 
Eicrvc  thn  contrast  between  them  and  this  paasagv  of 
Shaksp<'are : — 

*  All  tilings  arc  hush'd  as  Nature's  sclflav  dead. 
The  mountains  seem  to  nod  their  drowsy  head, 
The  little  birds  In  dreams  their  songs  repeat, 

And  sleeping  flow*rs  beneath  the  night  dews  sweat. 
Even  lust  and  envy  sleep  ." 

In  tho  second  part  of  Marsion's  Antonio  and  MelUda, 

1602,  we  have  the  following  lines  :— 
"Tks  y  et  tl)e  dead  of  night,  yet  all  the  earth  isclutcb*d 
To  the  dull  leaden  hand  ofsnorlng  sleep: 
No  breath  disturb*!  the  quiet  of  the  air. 
No  spirit  moves  upon  tho  breast  of  earth, 
Save  Bowling  do!?0,  nUht^crows,  and  screeching  owls. 
Save  meagre  ghosts,  Piero,  and  black  thoughts 

1  am  great  in  blood. 

Unequalled  in  rcrooge :— you  horrul  scouts 

Thai  scniiael  swart  night,  give  loud  applause 

From  yoiT  larqe  nalms*.'  , 

9  The  old  copy  has  sleepe.  The  emendation  was 
pro|)08c»I  by  Sji-evens,  and  Is  well  worthy  of  a  place  In 
the  text ;  the  word  note  having  been  formerly  admitted 
to  complete  the  metre. 

10  Tho  old  copy  reads  tides ;  Pope  made  the  alteration. 
Johnson  objects  to  the  epithet  ravishing  strides.  But 
Steevens  has  shown  that  a  stride  was  not  always  an  ac- 
tion of  violence,  impetuosity,  or  tumult  Thus  in  The 
Faerie  Q,ueene,  b.  Iv.  c.  viii. 

*  With  easy  ^steps  fo  soft  as  foot  could  stride.^ 

And  in  other  places  we  have  an  ectsystride^  a  leisttrable 
stride^  fcc.    Warburton  observes,  that  the  jnstnesi  of 
the  Bimilitude  in  not  very  obvious.    But  a  stanza  in 
Sbakspcarc's  Tarquin  and  Lucrece  will  explain  it  ;— 
» Now  stole  upon  the  time  in  dead  of  nighty 
When  heavy  sleep  had  closed  up  mortal  eyes  j 
No  comfortable  star  did  lend  hiS  light. 
No  noise  but  owls'  and  wottes^  dead'bodin^  ertet  / 
Now  serves  the  season  that  they  may  surprise 
The  silly  lambs.    Pure  thoughts  are  dead  and  still. 
While  lust  and  murder  utake  to  stain  and  kitL* 

11  Macbeth  would  have  nothing  break  through  the 
universal  silence  that  added  such  horror  to  the  night,  tm 
well  suited  with  the  bloody  deed  be  was  about  to  per- 
form. Burke,  in  his  Essay  on  the  Sublime  and  BeautlAiI, 
observes,  that '  all  general  privations  are  great  becam* 
they  are  terrible.' 
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Th*t  death  and  natuM  do  eonleiid  about  Ibeoi, 
Whether  they  live  or  die. 

Jirad6.  UVUkm,]  Who's  there  ?— ^bat,  ho  I 

iMdjf  M.  Alack !  I  am  afraid,  theT  have  awak'd. 
And  'tie  not  done:— (he  attempt  and  not  the  deed, 
Confounds  us :— Bark  (— 1  laid  their  daf  gers  ready. 
He  couki  not  miss  them.— Had  he  not  resembled 
Mj  &iher  as  he  slept,  I  haddone't^— My  husband  7 
EmUir  Macbkth. 

JMbflfr.  I  have  done  the  deed:— Didst  thou  not 
hear  a  noise? 

Laijf  M.  I  heard  the  owlieream,  and  the  crick- 
ets cry. 
Did  not  jou  speak  7 

Mtub:  Whso? 

Lm^  M,  Wow, 

m3.  As  I  dewseaded  7 

UifyM.  Ay. 

Mlaeh.  Hark!— 
Who  lies  i'  the  second  chamber  7 

Aedv  JIf  .  Donalbaia. 

MtSb.  This  is  a  sorry  sight 

[LMkmg  on  Mm  hand$. 

Lady  M,  A  ibolish  thoncht,  to  say  a  sorry  sight. 

Hfoefr.  There's  one  did  laugh  in  his  sleep,  and 
one  oiod,  murcfar  / 
That  they  did  wake  each  other ;  I  stood  and  heard 

them: 
But  they  did  say  their  prayers,  and  address'd  them 
Again  to  sleep. 

iMijf  M,  There  are  two  lodg'd  tcwether. 

Mmh,  One  cried,  Ood  Uu$  ug!  and,  Jfrnen,  the 
other; 
As'  they  had  seen  me,  with  these  hangman's  hands. 
Listening  their  fear*,  I  could  not  say,  amen, 
When  they  did  say,  God  bless  us. 

Ladji  M,  Consider  it  not  so  deeply. 

Mm.  But  wherefore  couki  noti  pronounce,  amen? 
I  had  most  need  of  blessing,  and  amen 
Stuck  in  my  throaL 

JjtdM  M.  These  deeds  must  not  be  thought 

After  these  ways ;  so,  it  will  make  us  road. 

Jlf«e6.  Methougfat,  I  heard  a  voice  cry,  Sleep  no 
nun! 
MadMh  doei  murder  eleepy  the  innocent  eleep  ; 
Sleep,  that  knUi  up  the  raveWd  eUave^  qfeare^ 
The  death  nfeneh  daj/^alife,  eare  labew'e  6a(A, 
Balm  of  hurt  mindSf  rreat  naturae  second  oourse, 
Ckitfnmmaiher  m  V^^efeott, ; — 

Zrfsdy  M,  What  do  vou  mean  7 

ilfaob.  Still  it  cried,  Sletp  no  more!  to  all  the 
house : 
G/omt*  hath  mwrder'd  ateep  ;  and  thertfore  Cawdor 
ShaU eUep  nomore.    Madbeth  ehaU  eioep  no  mors /* 

Lady  M.  Who  was  it  that  thus  cried  7    Why, 
worthy  diane, 
Too  do  unbend  your  noble  strength,  to  think 


1  Jis  for  at  ifm 

S  1.  e.  listening  to  their  fear :  the  panicle  omitted. 

5  Sfeore  Is  on  wrought  silk,  aomeiimee  also  called  JIm« 
sUk.  It  appeam  to  be  the  coarae  ravelled  part  separa- 
ted by  paseing  through  the  elaie  (reed  comb)  of  the 
weavers  loom ;  and  hence  called  eleaved  or  eleided 
sHk.  I  suspect  thai  eteeveleee^  which  has  pussled  the 
etymologime.  Is  that  which  cannot  be  sleeved,  sieided, 
or  uararelleo :  and  therefore  useless :  thus  a  eteeveieee 
errand  woukl  be  %fruiHeMe  one. 

4  8leefsi»8  observes  that  this  triple  menace,  accomo- 
dated to  the  dUTerent  titles  of  Macbeth,  is  too  quaint  to  be 
received  as  the  nature!  ebullition  of  a  guilty  mind ;  but 
Mr.  Boswell  thinks  that  there  is  no  ground  for  his  ob- 
jeaion.  He  thus  explains  the  passage  ;  Qkunie  hath 
wmtrdefd  Bleep  ;  and  therefore  my  lately  acquired  dig- 
nity can  aiTora  no  comfort  to  one  who  suilere  the  agony 
of  remorse,— Caie<fer  ehalt  e/eep  no  more  ;  nothing  can 
restore  me  to  that  peace  of  mmd  which  I  enjoyed  in  a 
eomparatirely  humble  state }  the  once  Innooeiu  Mac- 
betk  ahatl  eleep  no  mora. 

ft  This  quibble  too  occurs  (Vequentlv  in  old  playa 
flhakspeare  has  it  in  King  Henry  IT.  Part  U.  Act  iv. 

« England  shall  double  gOd  his  treble  gum.* 

6  Thus  hi  The  InsaUau  Counleei.hy  Marscoii,  1«ll :— 

•  AlUiough  the  waves  of  all  the  northern  sea 


So  bramsKkl^  of  things :— Go,  get  i 
And  wash  this  filthy  witness  from  your  hand.—' 
Why  did  yon  bring  these  daggers  from  the  place  7 
They  must  lie  there :  Go^  cany  them ;  ana  smear 
The  sleepy  grooms  with  bAood. 

Maob.  ni  go  BO  mere : 

I  am  afraid  to  think  what  I  have  done ; 
Look  on't  again,  I  dare  not. 

Lady  M.  Infirm  of  purpose  I 

Give  me  the  daggers :  The  sleeping,  and  the  doad. 
Are  but  as  pictures :  'tis  the  eye  of  childhood. 
That  fears  a  painted  devil.    If  he  do  Meed, 
I'll  g;iU  the  iacea  of  the  grooms  withal, 
For  it  must  seem  their  guilt.* 

[EaiL    gmdangwUMm. 

HmA.  Whence  is  that  knockiai;  7 

How  is't  with  roe,  when  every  noise  appals  me  7 
What  hands  are  here  t  Ha !  they  pluck  out  mme 

eyesl 
Will  all  great  Neptune's  ocean  wash  this  blood* 
Clean  from  my  hud  7  No ;  this  my  hand  will  ralhsv 
The  nraltitttdinous  seas  incamardine,* 
Making  the  green— one  red." 

Jte-enler  LADr  M aciZTfl. 

LodyJf.  My  hands  are  of  your  ookmrj  botl 


To  wear  a  heart  ao  white.    [Knaeh.]    I  hear  a 

knocking 
At  the  south  entry :— nretire  we  to  onr  chamber : 
A  little  water  clean  u«  of  this  deed  : 
How  ea^  is  it  then  ?  Tour  constancy 
Hath  left  you   unattended*— [Jfaodbrng.]    Hark! 

more  knocking : 
Get  on  your  nightgown,  lest  occasion  call  us. 
And  show  us  to  be  watchers :— Be  not  lost 
So  poorly  in  your  thoughts. 
Math,  To  know  my  deed,— 'twere  best  not  know 

myself.^*  rjTnodfc. 

Wake  Duncan  with  thy  knocking!  I  would,  thou 

could'st?  [£mmL 

SCENE  HI.    Theaame.    fnter  a  Porter. 

[Knoddng  within' 
Porter.  Here's  a  knocking,  indeed  !  If  a  ma^ 
were  porter  of  hell-gate,  he  should  have  old"  turn- 
ing the  key.  [Knmaking.]  Knock,  knock,  knock: 
who's  there,  i'  the  name  of  Bolxeboh  7  Here's  a 
farmer,**  that  hanged  himself  on  the  expectation  of 
plenty :  Come  in  time;  have  napkins**  enough  about 
you ;  here  you'll  sweat  ibr't.  [iTfioefcin^.]  Knock, 
knock:  Who's  there  t'  the  oiher  devil's  name? 
'Faith,  here's  an  equivocator,**that  could  swear  in 
both  the  scales  against  either  scale ;  who  committed 
treason  enough  for  God's  sake,  yet  could  not  equi- 
vocate to  heaven :  O,  come  in.eouivocator.  f  JTnooX: 
ittg.\  Knock,  knock,  knock  ;  Who's  there  7  'Faith» 


Should  flow  for  ever  through  these  guilty  hands, 
Yet  the  sanguinolent  stain  would  extant  he.* 
7  To  ineamardiue  is  to  stain  of  a  red  colour. 
R  In  the  old  copy  the  line  stands  thus  : — 
*  Making  the  Oreen  one,  Red,* 
The  punctuation  in  the  text  was  adopted  by  Stevens  at 
the  auggesiion  of  Murphy.     Malone  prefers  the  oU 
punctuation.    Steevens  has  well  defejMied  the  srrange- 
ment  of  his  text,  which  seems  to  me  to  deserve  the  pre* 
ference. 

9  *  Your  constancy  hath  left  you  unattended.*— Vkle 
note  on  King  Henry  V.  Act  v.  8c.  i. 

10  This  is  an  answer  to  Lady  Macbeth^  reproof. 

*  While  I  have  the  thoughu  of  this  deed,  k  were  best  not 
know,  or  be  loet  to  myselC* 

11  i.e.  frequent 

la  *  Here's  a  fanner  that  hanged  himself  on  the  ex* 
pectation  of  plenty.*  So  in  Hall's  Satires,  b.  iv. 
saL6:— 

*  Each  muckworroe  will  be  rfch  with  lawless  gaine, 
Akho*  he  smother  up  roowes  of  eeven  yeares  gralne, 
Andhang*d  himeelfwhen  eome  rrewe  cheap  agame.* 

18  i.  e.  handkerchi^e.  In  the  dictionaries  of  the  ihne 
oudariwn  is  rendered  by  *  napkin  or  handkerthi<tf, 
teherewith  wo  wipe  away  the  aweat.^ 

14  I.  e.  a  JeeuiL  Thai  order  were  trouUeaome  lo  the 
state,  and  held  in  odium  In  the  reigns  of  Elisabeth  end 
James.  They  were  Invenion  or  the  execrable  dec* 
trine  oteguitaetmon. 
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iMM*«  an  Eocliah  toilor  eooM  hltbtf,  tot  ■tMliaf 
out  of  a  FreDcn  hoao:  Come  in,  tailor ;  here  jou 
maj  roast  jourgooee.  [JTnodUnj'.]  Knock,  knock : 
Never  at  quiet !  What  are  jou  '/-—But  tkit  place  b 
too  cold  for  heU.  FU  deTil-porter  it  no  further :  I 
had  thought  to  have  let  in  eome  of  all  profeuiooe, 
that  go  the  primrose  way  to  the  everiasting  bonfire.* 
UCn/ockiHg,}  Anon,  anon ;  I  pray  vou,  remember 
the  porter.  *  l^pe^  <Ae  gaU. 

EmUr  MACWJrr  md  latnox. 

Mited.  Was  it  ao  tate,  fhend,  ere  jou  went  to  bed, 
That  you  do  lie  so  late  ? 

Porf.  'Faith,  sir  we  were  carousing  till  the  se- 
cond cock  :*  and  drink,  sir,  is  a  great  provoker  of 
three  things. 

Maed.  What  three  things  does  drink  espedallj 
provoke  f 

Port  Marry,  nr,  noee-painting,  sleep,  and  urinr. 
Lechery,  sir,  it  provokes,  and  unprovokes :  it  pro- 
vokes the  desire,  out  it  takes  away  the  performance  : 
Therefore,  mucn  drink  may  be  said  to  be  an  equi- 
vocator  with  lechery :  it  makes  him,  and  it  mars 
him ;  it  sets  him  on,  and  it  takes  him  off  j  it  per^ 
s«Mdes  him,  and  disheartens  him  ;  makes  him  stand 
to,  and  not  stand  to:  in  conclusion,  equivocates 
him  in'  a  sleep^  and,  eiving  him  the  lie,  leaves  him. 

Maed,  I  believe,  oriok  gave  thee  the  lie,  last 
nighL 

Port  That  it  did,  sir,  i'  the  very  throat  o'  me : 
But  I  requited  him  lor  his  lie :  and,  I  think,  being 
too  strong  (or  hun.  though  he  took  up  my  lep 
sometime,  yet  I  made  a  shifl  to  cast  him. 

Mood,  Is  thy  master  stirring  7— 
Our  knocking  has  awakM  him  ;  here  he  comes. 

Enter  Macbzth. 

JLen.  6ood*norrow,  noble  sir ! 

J^rac6.  ^  Good-morrow,  both  I 

Maed,  Is  the  Idng  stirring,  worthy  thane  7 

Mach,  Not  yet. 

Maed.  He  did  command  me  to  call  timely  on  him ; 
I  have  almost  slipp'd  the  hour. 

Maeb.  FII  bring  you  to  him. 

Maad,  I  know,  ibis  is  a  joyful  trouble  to  you ; 
But  yet,  'tis  one. 

Maeb.  The  labour,  we  delight  in,  physics*  pain. 
This  b  the  door* 

Maed,  ril  make  so  bold  to  call 

For  'tis  my  limited  service.*  [Exit  MAcotrrj*. 

JLen,  Goes  the  king  hence  to-day  ? 

Maeb.  He  does  :^ie  did  appoint  it  so. 

Ltn,  Tlie  night  has  been  unruly ;  Where  we  lay, 
Our  chimneys  were  blown  down :  and,  as  they  say, 
Lamentings  heard  i'  the  air ;  strange  screams  of 

i&aih; 
And  prophesying,  with  accents  terrible. 
Of  dire  corabnistion,  and  confus'd  events. 
New  hatch'd  to  the  woful  time.    The  obstnire  bird 
Clamour'd  the  Kvelons  night :  some  say,  the  earth 
Was  feverous,  and  did  shake. 

Maeb.  *Twas  a  rough  night. 

fjen.  My  /oung  remembrance  cannot  pMrnllel 
A  fellow  to  It. 

Kf^mter  MACDtrrr. 
Moiod.  O  horror !  horror !  horror !  Tongue,  nor 
heart. 
Cannot  conceive,  nor  name  thee  \* 
Maeb.  JLm,  What's  the  matter  7 


1  8o  In  Hamlet:— 
*  Himself  the  primroeepath  of  dalliance  treads.' 
Aod  in  All's  Well  that  Ends  Well :— •  TheJUneerjf  teay 
that  leads  to  the  great  Are.* 
the.  dll  ikrtt  o*ck)ek.       S  In  for  info. 
4  i.  e.  alUviatee  it.  S  Lb.  Jippointed  Mffke, 

f  It  htm  been  already  Observed  that  Shakspeare  uses 
two  nefailves,  not  to  make  an  affirmative,  but  to  deny 
more  strongly. 
7  '  The  repsddon,  in  a  woman's  ear. 

Would  murder  as  h  fell.* 
Ho  In  Hamlet:— 

< ^Re  wottid  drown  the  stage  wkh  tears, 

And  cleave  the  general  ear  with  horrid  speech.* 


Maed,  ConliisMm  now  hath  made  his  maaterpioce  { 
Most  saerilegtous  murder  hath  broke  ope 
The  liord's  anointed  temple,  and  stole  thence 
The  life  o*  Che  building. 

Moeb,  What  is't  you  say  7  the  lift  T 

jC«n.  Mean  you  his  maiesty  ? 

Maed.  Approach  the  chamber,  and  destroy  your 
sight 
With  a  new  GU>rgon :— Do  not  bid  me  speak : 
See  and  than  speak  yourselves.— Awake!  awake  !<— 
[EjBtunt  Macbcth  and  Lxvoz. 
Ring  the  alarum-bell : — Murder  I  and  treason  1 
Banquo,  and  Donalbain !  Malcolm !  awake  ! 
Shake  on*  this  drowsy  sleep,  death's  counterfeit, 
And  look  on  death  itself  l-'up,  up.  and  see 
The  great  doom's  image !—— Malcolm !  Banquo ! 
As  from  your  graves  nae  up,  and  walk  like  sprints, 
To  countenance  this  horror !  [Bm  rmga. 

Enter  Lady  Macbstb. 

Ladjf  M.  What's  the  businees. 

That  such  a  hideous  trumpet  calls  to  parley 
The  sleepers  of  the  house  7  Speak,  speak,       '    ■ 

Maed.  O,  gentlo  lady, 

Tis  not  fiM-  you  to  hear  what  I  can  speak : 
The  repetition,  in  a  woasan's  ear. 
Would  murder  as  it  felL^ O  Baaquo!  Banquo! 

JBnIer  Bav^uo. 

Our  royal  master's  murder'd ! 

Lady  M,  Woe,  alas! 

What,  in  our  boose  1 

Ban.  Too  cruel,  any  where,     ■» 

Dear  Duff,  I  pr'ythee,  contradict  thyself; 
And  say,  it  is  not  so. 

.  Ite-ento' Macbeth  Old  Lcirox. 

Afoob.  Had  I  but  died  an  hour  before  this  rhmrrt, 
I  had  liv'd  a  blessed  time ;  for,  from  this  instant. 
There's  nothing  serious  in  mortality : 
All  is  but  toprs :  renown,  and  grace,  is  dead ; 
The  wine  ot  life  is  drawn,  and  thn  mere  leea 
Is  left  this  vault  to  brag  of. 

j^nfer  Malcolm  and  Dohalbazit. 

Den.  What  is  amiss? 

Afae6.  Ton  are,  and  do  not  know  it : 

The  spring,  the  head,  the  fountain  of  your  blood 
Is  stopp'd  J  the  very  source  of  it  is  Mopp'd. 

Maed.  Your  royal  Other's  murder'd. 

Mat.  O,  bywlMmf 

Xicii.  Those  of  his  chamber,  as  it  aeem'd,  ha4 
done't : 
Their  hands  and  faces  were  all  badc'd  with  blood. 
So  Mrere  their  daggers,  which,  unwip'd,  we  fiHud 
Upon  their  pillows : 

They  star'd,  and  were  distracted;  no  naa'i  flfe 
Was  to  be  trusted  with  them. 

Maeb.  O,  yet,  I  do  repent  bm  of  my  fury. 
That  I  did  kiU  them. 

Maed.  Wberafbre  did  yon  no? 

Mmbb,  Who  eui  be  win*,  assas'd,  tMnpafata^  and 
furioas. 
Loyal  and  neutral,  in  a  moment  7  No  m$n : 
The  expedition  of  my  violent  love 
Outran  the  nanser  reason.— Here  lay  Dancao, 
His  silver  skin  lac'd  with  his  golden  blood  ;* 
And  his  cash'd  subs  look'd  liio  a  branch  in  natara, 
For  niin^  wastefbl  enfraaee :  there,  the  muiJteiay 
Steep'd  in  the  colours  of  their  trade,  their  daggers 


And  In  The  Puritan,  IflOT :—' The  punishments  thst 
shall  follow  you  in  this  world  would  with  horroar  JUU  tMe 
ear  should  hear  them  related.' 

8  *HiB  silver  skin  lac'd  with  Ms  golden  bkiod.'  To 
gild  with  bk>od  is  a  very  common  phrase  in  old  plays 
See  also  King  John.  Act  11.  8c  3.— Johnson  says, '  It  ai 
not  Improbable  that  Shakspeare  pm  these  forced  an^ 
unnatural  metaphors  into  the  mouth  of  Macbeth,  as  a 
mark  ofanlflee  aod  dissbnuhuloik  to  show  (he  difTersoca 
between  the  studied  language  of  hypocrisy  and  the  natu- 
ral outcries  of  sudden  passion.  This  whole  speech,  stf 
considered.  Is  a  remarkable  bistance  of  Jndgmeot,  as  k 
consisu  of  anuthesis  only.' 
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MACBEttt. 


Aertt. 


rntAOBnerty  breecbM  with  gore:'  Who  could  re- 

firain, 
That  had  a  heart  to  lote,  and  in  that  heart 
Courage,  to  make  hit  love  known  ? 

Ijady  M.  Help  me  hence,  ho ! 

Mood.  Lock  to  the  lady! 

MaL  Why  do  we  hold  dur  tongues, 

That  most  may  claim  this  argument  for  ours  7 

Don,  What  should  be  spoken, 
Here,  where  our  falc  hid  in  an  augrc-hole. 
May  rush,  and  seite  us  ?  Let's  away  ;  our  tears 
Are  not  yet  brewM. 

Mai.  Nor  oor  strong  sorrow 

Upon  the  foot  of  motion. 
.  Ban,  Look  to  the  lady  :^ 

[Lady  Macbeth  i»  carried  out. 
And  when  we  have  our  naked  frailties  hid,' 
That  sufi*er  in  exposure,  let  us  meet, 
And  question  this  most  bloody  piece  of  work, 
To  know  it  further.    Fears  and  scruples  shake  us : 
In  the  great  hand  of  God  I  stand ;  and,  thence, 
Aaainst  the  undiTulg'd  pretence'  I  fight 
Of  treasonone  malice. 

Maeb.  And  so  do  I. 

AIL  So  all. 

Maeh,  Let's  briefly  put  on  manly  readiness, 
And  meet  i'  the  hall  together. 

jiU,  Well  contented. 

[£jctunt  aa  but  Mal.  and  Doi7. 

Mai,  What  wiU  you  do  7    Let's  not  consort  with 
them: 
To  show  an  unfelt  sorrow,  is  an  office 
Which  the  false  man  does  easy :  Pll  to  England. 

Don.  To  Ireland,  I ;  onr  separated  fortune 
6ha\\  keep  us  both  the  safer :  where  wc  are. 
There's  daggers  in  men's  smiles:  the  near  in  blood. 
The  nearer  bloody.* 

JHUL  This  murderous  shaft  that's  shot, 

Hath  not  jjret  lighted  ;'  and  our  safest  way 
Is,  to  avoid  the  aim.    Therefore,  to  horse  ; 
And  let  us  not  bo  dainty  of  leave-taking. 
But  shift  away :  There's  wanrant  in  that  theft 
Which  steals  itself  when  there's  no  mercy  left. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  IV.     Without  the  Caetie.     Enter  Rosss 
and  an  Old  Man. 

Old  M,  Threescore  and  ten  I  can  remember  well : 
Within  the  volume  of  which  time,  I  have  seen 
Hours  dreadful,  and  things  strange ;  but  this  sore 

nifht 
Bath  triced  former  knowings. 

"*  Ahf  good  father, 


1  *  Breeched  mth  gort^'  covered  with  blood  to  their 
Mhs. 

9  I.  e.  when  we  have  clothed  onr  half  dre st  bodies, 
which  may  uke  cold  fh»m  being  expnted  to  the  air.  It 
Is  possible,  as  Sieevens  remarks,  that  in  such  a  cfoud  of 
Wfwds,  the  meaning  nriffht  escape  the  reader.  The 
temiv  had  already  saki  that  this  'place  is  tooeeWfnr 
hell,'  meaiihig  the  court-ynrd  of  the  ca^Ue  in  which 
Banquo  and  the  issi  now  are. 

9  Pretence  is  here  put  for  (U»ign  or  intention.    It  la 

d  again  In  the  Winters  Tale  :—«  The  pr«/mctf 

-  -  Thus 


so  used  agaii 

wberedf  Mng  by  circumstance  partly  laid  open. 

again  in  this  trafedy  :— 

7  «Whatgoodc 

V  «.  imtemd  to  themssivea.  Banquo>s  meaning  is^*  hi 
Bnt  state  of  doiibl  and  uoceriHtniy  about  thia 
[  have  nothing  to  do  but  to  nut  myself  under 


wr  present  state  of  doiibl  and  uoceriHtniy  about  thia 
nuroer,  I  have  nothing  to  do  but  to  nut  myself  under 
the  direction  of  Ood ;  and,  relying  on  nis  aupport,  I  here 


^lare  myself  an  eternal  enemy  to  this  treason,  and  lo 
•U  MlM  further  designs  that  have  not  yet  come  to  lighU 
4  '  I    ■  ■  ■  the  near  in  blood. 

The  nearer  bloody.' 

geaning  that  he  suspects  Macbeth  to  be  the  murderer ; 
r  he  was  the  nearest  in  blond  to  the  two  princea,  behig 
the  couain-eerman  of  Duncan. 

6  The  allusion  of  the  unit  gh  ted  shaft  appears  to  be— 
Ihs  death  of  the  king  oii]y  qould  neither  insure  the  crown 
|>  Macbethi  nor  accomplish  any  other  purpose,  while 
^  aona  were  yet  living,  who  had  therefore  just  reason 
R>  a|»prebend  that  they  should  t)e  removed  by  the  same 
Malcolm  theiefore  means  to  say,  'The  shaft 


Thou  see^st^  the  heavens,  a9  troubled  with  mii*s  set, 
Threaten  his  bloody  stage :  by  the  dock,  'tis  day, 
And  yet  dark  night  strangles  the  travcllmg  lamp : 
Is  it  night's  predominance,  or  the  day's  shame, 
That  darkness  does  the  face  of  earth  entomb, 
When  living  light  should  Kiss  it  7* 

Old  M.  Tie  unnatural. 

Even  like  the  deed  thiit's  done.  .  On  Taesday  laa^ 
A  falcon,  tow'ring  in  her  pride  of  place,' 
Was  by  a  mousing  owl  bawk'd  at,  and  kill'd. 

Rosae.  And  Duncan's  horses  (a  thing  naost  stsange 
and  certain,) 
Beauteous  and  swift,  the  minions  of  their  race, 
Tum'd  wild  in  nature,  broke  their  stalls,  Bung  out, 
Contending  'gainst  obedience,  as  they  would  make 
War  with  mankind. 

Old  M,  'Tis  said,  they  ate  each  other. 

Rosse.  They  did  so ;  to  the  amazemeni  of  nine 
eyes, 
That  look'd  upon't.    Here  comes  the  good  Mao- 
duff: 

Enter  Macduff. 
How  goos  the  world,  sir,  now  ? 

Macd.  Why,  see  you  not  ? 

Rone,  Is't  known  who  did  this  more  than  bloody 
deed? 

Moed.  Those  that  Mad>eth  hath  slain. 

Rosse,  Alas,  the  day! 

What  good  could  they  pretend  ?* 

Mood.  Ther  were  snboni'd : 

Malcolm  and  Donalbain,  the  king's  two  sons. 
Are  slol'n  away  and  fled ;  which  puts  upon  tnem 
Suspicion  of  the  deed. 

Roete.  'Gainst  nature  stffl : 

Thritlless  ambition,  that  will  ravin  up 
Thine  own  life's  means ! — ^Then  'tis  most  like, 
The  sovereignty  will  fall  upon  Macbeth.* 

Mood.  He  is  already  nam'd ;  and  fone  to  Scooe, 
To  be  invested. 

Rosse.  Where  is  Duncan's  body  ? 

Macd.  Carried  to  Colme-kill;** 
The  sacred  storehouse  of  his  predecessors, 
And  guardian  of  their  bones. 

Rosse.  Will  you  to  Scone  7 

Macd.  No,  cousin,  I'll  to  Fife. 

Rosse.  Well,  I  will  thither. 

Maed.  Well,   may  you   see   things  well   done 
there  : — adieu  !-^— 
Lest  our  old  rooes  sit  easier  than  our  new! 

Rosse.  Father,  farewell. 

Old  M,  Ood's  benisun  go  with  you :  and  with  those 
That  would  make  good  of  bad,  and  friends  of  foeat 

[Exewst^ 

has  not  yet  done  all  its  Intended  mischief:  I  and  my 
brother  arc  yet  to  be  destroyed  before  it  will  light  on  tlie 
ground  and  do  no  more  harm.* 

6  « After  the  murder  of  King  Duffe,*  saya  Holhariied, 
<  for  the  space  of  six  months  togither  there  appeared  ne 
flunne  by  daye.  nor  moon  by  night  in  anie  part  of  the 
reafane }  but  still  the  sky  was  covered  with  continual 
clouds ;  and  sometlmea  such  otrtrageous  winds  arose, 
with  li^htenings  and  tempesta,  that  the  people  were  hi 
irrcat  (ear  of  present  de8iruaion.*~>lt  is  evidem  that 
Shakspeare  had  this  passage  In  his  thoughts.  Most  of 
the  portents  hers  mentioned  are  related  by  HoHoslMd, 
as  accoropanyin?  King  Duffe'a  death :  <  there  was  a 
sparhatek  strangled  by  an  owl,*  and  <  horseaof  alncutar 
beauty  and  awUtnesa  did  eat  their  own  flesh.' 

7  •  A  falcon  tow'ring  in  her  pride  of  place,*  a  techni 
cal  phrase  in  falconry  for  soaring  to  the  highest  pitch, 
Faulcon  haul  tain  waa  the  French  term  for  a  towering  or 
high  flying  hawk. 

6  Pretend,  in  the  sense  of  the  Latin  preatendOf  to 
design^  or  '  lay  for  a  thing  before  it  conte,*  aa  the  okl 
dictionaries  explain  II 

9  Macbeth,  by  his  bbth,  stood  next  in  succession  loihe 
crow/i,  after  the  Bons  of  Duncan.  King  Malcolm,  Dun* 
can^s  predecessor,  had  two  daughtera,  the  eldeai  o( 
whom  was  the  mother  of  Puocan,  the  younger  the 
mother  of  Marbeth.^Ho/maAed. 


10  Colme-kill  la  the  famous  lona^  one  of  the  \ 

isles  mentioned  by  Holioshed,  asthe  burial  place  of  many 
ancient  kings  of  SooUand.  Colme-klll  means  the  ce/'  or 
chapel  of  St.  Colombo. 
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ACT  HI. 


9CENE  T.    Fores.  A  Room,  inlh^  Pdact,    Enkr 
Banauo. 

Ban.  Thou  hast  it  now,  Kins,  Cawdor,  Glamb,  all, 
As  the  weird  women  proroivM  ;  and,  I  fear, 
Thou  playMst  most  foully  for*t ;  yet  it  was  said, 
It  should  iiot«iand  in  thy  pocterity  : 
But  that  myself  should  be  the  root  and  father 
OCwaay  kings.     If  there  come  truth  from  them 
( A4  upon  thee,  Macbeth,  their  speei-hes  shine,) 
Why,  by  the  verities  on  thee  made  good, 
May  they  not  be  my  oracles  as  well. 
And  set-me  up  in  hope  i     But,  hush  ;  no  more. 

Senet  acunded.    Enter  Macbeth,  as  King;  Ladt 

Macbeth,   as  Queen;   Lenox,  Rosse,   Lords, 

Ladies,  and  Attendants. 

Marb.  n  re'.H  our  chief  guest. 

Lady  Jyi.  If  he  had  been  forgotten. 

It  had  bccii  us  u  s;ap  in  our  great  feast, 
And  all  thin£;.s  unbecoming. 

MadK  To-night  we  hold  a  solemn  supper,*  sir, 
And  m  request  your  presence. 

Ban.  Let  yotir  highness 

Command  upon  roe  ^  to  the  which,  my  duties 
Are  with  a  most  indissoluble  tie 
For  ever  knit, 

Maeb»  Ride  you  this  aflemoon  7 

Ban.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Mach,  We  should  have  else  dcsirM  your  good 
advice 
(Which  still  hath  been  both  grave  and  prosperous,) 
In  this  day*s  council ;  but  we'll  take  to-morrow. 
Is*t  far  you  ride  7 

Ban.  As  far.  my  lord,  as  will  fill  up  the  time 
'Twixt  this  and  supper  :  go  not  my  horse  the  better,* 
I  most  become  a  borrower  of  the  night, 
For  a  dark  hour,  or  twain. 

Mach.  Fail  not  our  feast. 

Ban.  Mr  lord,  I  will  not. 

Maeb.  We  hear,  our  bloody  cousins  are  bestowM 
In  England,  and  in  Ireland  ;  not  confessing 
Their  cruel  parricide,  filling  their  hearers 
With  strange  invention  :   But  of  that  to-morrow  : 
When,  therewithal,  we  shall  have  cause  of  state, 
Craving  us  jointly.     Hie  you  to  horse  :  Adieu, 
Till  you  return  at  ni^hf.     Goes  Fleance  with  you  7 

BtBu  Ay,   my  good  lord  ;    our  time   does  call 
upon  us. 

Moicb.  I  wiah  your  horses  swift  and  sure  of  foot ; 
And  so  I  do  commend'  you  to  their  backs. 
Farewell.^—  [Exit  Bah^uo. 

Ttet  every  man  be  master  of  his  time 
Till  seven  at  night ;  to  make  society 
The  sweater  welcome,  we  will  keep  ourself 
Till  supper-time  alone :  while  then,  God  be  with  you. 
[Exeunt  Ladt  Macbcth,  Lords,  Ladies,  &c. 
Sirrah,  a  word  with  you  :  attend  those  men 
Our  pleasure  ? 

Atten,  They  are,  my  lord,  without  the  palace-gate. 

Macb.    Bnng  them  before  us. — [Exit  Atton.] 
To  be  thus  is  nothing ; 


1  *  A  solemn  supper.'  This  was  thephra^  of  Shak. 
speare's  time  for  a  (east  or  banquet  given  on  a  particular 
occasion,  to  aolemnixe  any  event,  on  a  birth,  marriage, 
coronation,  Itc.  Howel,  in  a  leuer  to  Sir  T.  Hawke, 
16^  aays,  *  I  was  Invited  yesternight  to  a  aolemne  avp' 
per  by  B.  J.  [Ben  Jonson,]  where  you  were  deeply  re- 
membered.* 

3  i.  e.  *  if  my  horse  does  not  go  v^U.'  Shakspeare 
oflen  uses  the  comparative  for  the  poMitfve  and  tuperUh 
tive. 

5  L  e.  eommil.  4  Nobleness. 

6  <  And  to  that,*  L  e.  in  addition  to. 

6  For  defiled. 

7  '  The  common  enemv  of  man.'  Shakspeare  repsats 
the  phrase  in  Twelflh  Night,  Act  iii.  9c.  4  :— *  Defy  the 
devil :  consider,  he's  an  enemt/  to  mankind.*  The 
phrase  was  common  among  his  onniemporaries  ;  the 
word  fiendf  Johnson  remarks,  signifies  inemy, 

8  *  To  the  uuerance.*  This  phrase .  which  is  Tuund  In 
writers  who  preceded  Shakspeare,  is  borrowed  from  the 
Frsneh ;  te  oattre  a  l^outrance^  to  fight  desperately  or 
to  extremity,  even  to  death.    The  sense  therefore  is  :~ 


But  to  be  safely  thus  :-^-Our  f^^aiis  ih  Btthqud 

Stick  deep  ;  and  in  his  royalty*  of  nature 

Reigns  dtat,  which  would  be  fearM :  *7^  much  l|f 

dares  ; 
And,  to^  that  dauntless  temper  of  his  mind,  * 

He  hath  a  wisdom  that  doth  guide  his  valour 
To  act  in  safety.     There  is  none,  but  he 
Whose  being  I  do  fear :  and,  under  him, 
My  genius  is  rebukM  ;  a**,  it  is  said,  ' 

Mark  Anionv's  was  by  Caesar.   He  chid  the  sistenu 
When  first  they  put  tHc  pame  of  King  upon  me. 
And  bade  them  sneak  to  him ;  then,  prophetlike, 
They  hail'd  him  father  to  aline  of  kings: 
Upon  my  head  they  plac'd  a  fruitless  crown. 
And  put  a  barren  sceptre  in  my  gripe. 
Thence  to  be  wrcnch'd  with  an  unlincal  hand, 
No  son  of  mine  succeeding.     If  it  be  so. 
For  Banquo*5  issue  have  I  fiPd*  my  mind  ; 
For  them  the  gracious  Duncan  have  I  muraer'd ; 
Put  rancouni  in  the  vessel  of  my  peace 
Only  for  them  ;  and  mine  eternal  jewel 
Given  to  the  common  enemy  of  man,' 
To  make  them  kings ;  the  seed  of  Banquo  kings ! 
Rather  than  so,  come,  fate,  into  the  list, 
And*champion  me  to  the  utterance  I" -Who't 

there  7 — 

Rt'enter  Atteadaot,  with  tw)  Murderers. 
Now  go  to  the  door,  and  stay  there  fill  we  call. 

[Emi  Attendant. 
Was  it  not  yesterday  we  spoke  together  ? 

1  Mur.  It  was,  so  please  your  bightieta. 

Maeb.  Well  then,  now 

Have  you  oonndered  of  my  speeches  ?  Know, 
That  it  was  he,  in  the  times  past,  which  held  you 
So  under  fortune  ;  which,  you  thought,  had  been 
Our  innocent  self:  this  I  made  good  to  you 
In  our  last  conference,  passed  in  probation'  with  yon, 
How  you  were  borne  in  hand  ;*"  bow  croee'd  ;  the 

instruments ; 
Who  wrought  with  them  ;  and  all  things  else,  that 

might, 
To  half  a  soul,  and  to  a  notion  crnzM, 
Say,  Thus  did  Banquo. 

1  3fMr.  Ton  made  it  known  to  m. 

Maeb.  I  did  so ;  and  went  farther,  which  is  now 
Our  point  of  seconid  meeting.    Do  you  find 
Your  patience  so  predominant  in  your  nature. 
That  you  can  let  this  go7  Are  you  so  gospetrd** 
To  pray  for  that  good  man,  and  lor  his  issue, 
Whose  heavy  hand  has  bow'd  you  to  the  grave, 
And  begger'd  yours  for  ever  T 

1  Mur.  We  are  men,  my  liege. 

Marb.  Ay,  in  the  catalogue  ye  M)  fbr  men ; 
As  bounds,  and  greyhoimdsj  mongrMs,  spaniels,  cars, 
Shoughs,''    water*rug8,    and    demi-wohres,    are 

cleped" 
All  by  the  name  of  dogs  :  the  valued  file** 
Distinguishes  the  swift,  the  slow,  the  subtle, 
The  house-keeper,  the  hunter,  every  one 
According  to  the  gift  which  bounteous  nature 
Hath  in  him  cloeM ;  wherebv  he  does  receive 
Particular  addition,'*  fi'om  the  bill 
That  writes  them  all  alike  t  and  ••  ctwrnu. 


'  Let  fate,  that  has  foredoomed  the  exallaiion  ef  BaaquD*! 
sons,  enter  the  lists  acalnsc  me  in  defence  of  lis  own  de. 
erees,  I  will  fi«hi  agaliMt  it  to  the  ezliemJ^,  whaterer  be 
the  consequence.* 

9  i.  e.  *  passed  i 

10  To  bear  in  h  "aging  hope 

and  holding  out  f  intention  of 

performance. 

U  I.  e. « are  you  fthe  foapel, 

which  teaches  ui  deniaefully 

use  is»f» 

13  Skougk*  are  call  aAsoA*. 

Nashe,  in  his  Len  *■.  *  tnmdin* 

tail  like  or  tkousn  or  iwu.* 

13  Oeped,  callod. 

14  The  valued  AU  is  the  deocriptive  Uot  wherein  tbek 
value  and  pscuUer  qualitfes  are  eet  down ;  such  a  Ilsc 
of  dofs  may  be  fcsni  ia^uni«e*e  Nomendaior,  km 
Fleming,  and  may  have  fnrteked  HhnksyMn  isil^^ 
idea. 

15  Particular  add! lion,  title,  description. 
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Ff  if Mtt  Imi*  ft ilalaoM oiiIm 0% 

IB  tJM  worst  rank  oTnuikood,  ttj  it; 


I  will  pul  that  busiiMM  m  jour  bOM 
le  execotion  takes  yoar  enemy  off; 


I  eye. 


Crrappies  yoa  to  the  heart  and  love  of  laa. 
Who  wear  our  health  but  sickly  in  his  liMy 
Which  in  his  death  were  perfect. 

f  Mw,  I  Mm  one,  my  liegi^ 

Whom  the  Tile  blows  and  boffets  of  the  world 
Have  so  incens'd,  that  I  am  reckless  what 
I  do,  to  spite  the  world. 

1  Mur.  Aad  I  another, 

80  weary  with  disasters,  tug g'd  with  fortuna 
That  I  would  set  my  life  on  any  chance, 
To  mend  it,  or  be  rid  on'L 

Maeb,  Both  of  you 

Know,  Banquo  was  your  enemy. 

t  Mur.  True,  my  lord. 

JUM.  So  is  he  mine :  and  in  such  bloody  die- 
tance,' 
lliat  every  minute  of  his  being  thrusts 
Against  my  near'st  of  life:  And  though  I  could 
Wuh  bare-iac'd  power  sweep  him  from  my  sight. 
And  bid  my  will  avouch  it ;  vet  I  must  not. 
For  certain  friends  that  are  both  his  and  nune^ 
whoseloves  I  may  not  drop,  but  waU  his  fall 
Whom  I  myself  struck  down :  and  thence  it  is. 
That  I  to  fomr  assistance  da  nmke  love ; 
Masking  the  bosiness  from  the 
F«r  euMlry  wtighty  reasons. 

f  Mur.  We  shall,  my  loid» 

Perlbrm  whai  you  commind  vs. 

1  Mwr.  Though  our  lives 

Mgtb,  Tour  spiriU  shino  thvwi|^  yon.    Within 
this  hour  at  most, 
I  will  advise  you  where  to  nlaat  yourselves : 
Acquaint  you  with  the  perfect  spy  o'  the  time,* 
The  moment  onH :  for*!  must  be  done  to»night, 
And  jweibtng  from  the  palace ;  always  thought, 
That  I  require  a  clearness :'  And  with  him 
(To  lc«va  uo  rvba.  nor  botdies,  in  the  work,) 
Fleance  his  son,  that  keeps  him  company. 
Whose  abeeneo  is  no  lass  material  to  me 
Than  is  his  fitther*!,  must  embrace  the  fiUo 
Of  thai  dark  hour.    Resolve  yourselves  apart ; 
111  come  to  yon  anon. 

t  Mw»  We  are  reeolvM  my  lord. 

Afae6.  I'll  call  upon  yon  straight ;  abide  within. 
It  is  conchided :— Banquo,  thy  soul's  fliriit. 
If  it  find  heaven,  AMt  find  it  out  to-night.  [JE^nmL 

SCENE   II.    The  sms.    Jlmoihir  JReem.    Etdtr 
Laiht  Macbcth,  and  a  Servant. 
Im^  M.  Is  Baaqoo  geae  from  court  7 
Sw.  Ay,  madam,  hot  rotums  again  to-night. 
Lm^  JH.  Say  to  the  king^  I  would  attend  hit 
leisure 
For  a  few  words. 

1  *  Btoody  dittonce*  is  morul  enmity. 

9  i.  e.  the  exact  time  whso  you  m^j  look  out  or  lie  io 
wait  for  bim. 

g  <      ■  always  thougbc 

That  I  rfqulie  a  eleamsas.* 
*  Always  leaMHkBring  thai  I  must  stand  etosr  ofsos- 
pieieA.' 

4  9ui  rift,  meet  melancholy. 

i  Tbe  first  fblkt  reads  poaetf  the  seeood  fbHo  ^Isee. 

«  JEetmey,  In  Its  gensfal  ssnse,  itenlfles  any   '* 
amotion  or  alienation  of  the  nUod.    ThooMdhsU 
reader  it  •  Ironee,  •  JasifM,  •  er«f»9M. 

7  RsaMmfti-nwes  Is  hare 'emptoyad  as  a  qoadrlsyl- 


6  Preoent  him  eminence,  do  him  the  highest  honour. 

t  The  seneeoftMs  passage  (chough  ctonded  by  meta. 
nhsr,  and  nerfatps  by  omtsskm)  afmars  <o  be  as  fi»|. 
|ows^~*It  Is  a  sUn  that  our  royahy  Is  unaaA,  when  k 
■MM  desesnd  10  Imisry,  and  swop  10  dlsstaralathm.' 
«he  pNseM  arvanfomsm  of  Che  laxi  is  by  Malene. 

10  ElMon  has  ju«ly  observed,  that « Naturals  M^f* 
alludes  10  eepmMd  lennre.lD  whkh  the  tenant  holds  an 
Hmielbr«0%,  having  aoihtag bat  the mmt ef  the  rotts 
arhlslo«A*aoo«itto^MWfbrfc.  A  <(Mw«  temve  smt 
WiUbeeaMtsbeaecettnaL  The  sohseqnsnt  epseeh 
,lBwhtehhasBoa, 
I  and  tear  to  pieces  II 


Sirs.  MaduB,  I  wiiL  iEmL 

LmfyM,  Nought's  had,  airaSpont* 

Where  our  desire  is  got  without  content : 
Tis  safer  to  bo  that  which  we  destroy. 
Than,  by  deatnictifln,  dwell  in  donbtfta  joy. 

Entar  Macvbth. 

How  now,  asv  lord  7  why  do  yo«  keep  alone. 
Of  sonrieet*  fanciea  yoor  oompanioiis  making  7 
Using  those  thoughts,  which  ahooki  indeed  havedM 
With  them  they  think  on  7  Thincs  without  remedy 
Should  be  without  regard :  what'a  done  is  done. 

Mao6.  We  have  scotch'd  the  snake,  not  kill'd  it; 
She'll  close,  and  be  heraelfj  whilst  our  peer  malioe 
Remaios  in  danger  of  her  former  tooth. 
But  let  tbe  frame  of  things  disjoint, 
Both  the  worlds  8ufi*er, 
Ere  we  will  eat  our  meal  in  fear,  aiid  sleep 
In  the  affliction  of  these  terrible  dreams 
That  shake  us  nightly :  Better  be  with  the  dead, 
Whom  we.  to  gain  our  plaoe,  *  have  sent  to  peacoy 
Than  on  the  torture  of  tne  mind  to  lie 
In  restless  ecstaey.*    Duncan  is  in  Ids  grave ; 
After  life's  fitful  lever,  he  sleeps  well : 
IVeason  has  done  his  worst ;  nor  steel,  nor  p<MaoQ| 
Malice  domestic^  foreign  levy,  nothing, 
Can  touch  him  furtherl 

Ladg  M.  Come  on,  gentle  my  lord ; 
Sleek  o'er  your  rugged  looks ;  be  bright  and  jovial 


Among  yoat  guests  to-night. 
Mbeb, 


Soshalll.  love; 
imbrance* 


And  so,  I  pray,  be  you :  let  ;rour  remembrance* 
Apply  to  Banquo  r  present  htm  eminence,*  both 
With  eye  and  tongue :  unsafe,  the  while,  tlmt  w . 
Must  lave  our  honours  ih  these  flattering  streams ; 
And  make  our  feces  vizards  to  our  hearts, 
Disguisin*  what  they  are.* 

£ady  M.  Tou  must  leave  this, 

Jlfa».  O.  full  of  scorpions  is  my  mind,  dear  w^  ! 
Thoo  know'st  that  Banquo,  and  his  Fleance,  lives. 

Lady  M.  But  in  them  nature's  copy's*  *  not  eteme. 

Jlfotffr.  There's  comfort  yet ;  they  are  assailiMo  r 
Then  be  thou  jocund :  Ere  the  bat  hath  flown 
U'm  cloister'd  flight ;  eie,  to  Uack  Hecate's  1 


Tbe  sbard-bome  beetle,*'  with  1  ^ , 

Hath  rung  night's  yawning  peal,  there  shall  be  done 
A  deed  of  drMdfijI  note. 

LaiyM,  What's  to  be  done? 

Math.  Be  innocent  of  the  knowledge,  dearest 
chuck, 
Till  thou  applaud  the  deed.    Come,  seefaig>*  nigh^ 
Skarf  np  the  tender  eye  of  pitiful  day; 
And,  with  thy  bloody  and  mvisible  hand. 
Cancel  and  tear  to  pieees  that  great  bond 
Which  keeps  me  pale !**^Ligbt  thickens;  and  the 

crow 
Makea  wing  to  the  rooky  wood  :** 


confirms  this  ezplanation.    Many  of  8hakspeare>B  al- 
lusions are  10  lenl  customs. 

It  That  Is,  tbe  oeetle  borne  along  tbe  air  by  its  ehardm 
or  oeaiif  wings.  Steevena  had  the  merit  of  first  abowfng 
cbat  ekmrd  or  ekerd  was  the  aoelanc  word  for  a  erale  or 
outward  eovaring,  a  caae  or  aheath ;  as  appears  fhmi  the 
following  paaaage  eked  by  him  from  Oower*s  Gonfeasio 
Amentia,  bTvLfeL  IS8:— 

*  She  aigh,  her  thou^t  a  dragon  tho, 
Whoae  sAerdf a  shynen  aa  the  aonoe.* 
And  again  In  book  v.  apeaking  of  a  aerpent  :-^ 
*  He  was  ao  aherdtxl  all  about. 
It  held  all  edge-tool  witbouL* 
19  1  e.  bHnding :  to  eeet  up  the  eyes  of  a  hawk  was  to 
cloae  them  by  aewfng  the  eyellda  cogedier. 
IS  So  in  Cymbeline  :— 

*  CsMcel  hie  bond  0/  A/0,  dear  Qod,  I  pray.* 
14  By  the  expraaalon,  tfMl  thickene,   fihaikanaate 
meana  that  te  Is  growing  dark.    Thua,  hi  Flelchar'a 
Fafthfhl  Sbephenleaa :~ 

•FoMyourfloi 

*Olna  to  thicken,  1 
Abeady  Ua  great  eeurse  hath  ra 
-,  In  the  Shepherd's  Calendar,  haa  > 

• die  welkin  tMcke  apace.' 

Kecwiihstanding  Mr.  0ceevens*a  Ingenioua  attempts  to 
esplato  Che  reaay  wood  elherwisa,  I  sorely  r 


epifbrtheahr 
andthei 


» hath  ran.* 
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Good  tUMiordav  bagnio 


•ftati  to  tfmr 


Thou  mvToU'at  «t  my  words ;  bat 
Things,  bad  began,  nwko  strong '' 
80,  pr'ytbso,  go  with  ma. 


dMO  still: 
ssbjilli 


The  some.    A  Pmk  or  liMn,  wM 


j^nltf*  1 


8CENB  in. 

•  OoCt  iMdmt  Id  <*t  Polom. 

WMPorsa 

1  Jtfiir.  But  who  did  bid  theo  join  with  as? 

SJIfvr.  MadMth. 

f  Mwr.  Ho  needs  not  our  nustrast;  since  he  do- 
lirars 
Oar  oCees,  and  what  we  have  to  do^ 
To  the  direction  just. 

I  JIficr.  Then  stand  with  as. 

The  west  jet  gGnmiers  with  some  streaks  of  day : 
Now  spars  the  lated  trareller  apace, 
To  gam  the  timely  inn :  and  near  approaches 
The  sabject  of  oar  watch. 

S  Mw.  Hark!  I  hear  horses. 

Ban.  [Mtttn.]  Give  as  a  light  there,  hot 

S  Mur,  Then  it  is  he  |  the  rest 

That  are  within  the  note  of  expectation.* 
Already  are  i'  the  coart. 

1  Mur,  His  horses  go  abooL 

S  Mur.  Almost  %  mile :  but  he  does  usually, 
80  aU  men  do,  from  hence  to  the  palace  gate 
Make  it  their  walk. 

BnUr  Baiv^uo  and  Flsancs,  o  8gnqM  wUk  a 
Torch  prteedmg  them, 

tJhfv.  Ahghtymlight! 

S  MuTi  Tw  he. 

1  Mur,  Stand  to't. 

Bmu  It  will  be  rain  to-nigbL 

1  Mwr,  Let  it  come  down. 

\AmtnJiM  B^nqiro. 

JBon.  q.  treachery !  Fly,  gooid  Fleance,  fly,  fly, 

fly; 

Tbon  may'st  rerenge.    O  slave ! 

[Dim,    Fleance  and  Servant  aseopc.* 
S  Mur,  Who  did  strike  oat  the  light? 
1  Afcr.  WasH  not  the  way  7 

S  Mw,  There's  hot  one  down:  the  son  is  fled. 
tMw,  We  have  lost  best  half  of  our  aflair. 
1  Mwr,  Weil,  let's  away,  and  say  how  mooh  is 


SCENE  IV.  A  Room  of  SlaU  a»  the  Palaet,  A 
Bcmqttgi  prmcwed.  Enter  MAcacTH,  Laot 
Macbxth,  RoBBSy  Luiox,  Lords,  end  Attend- 
ants. 

Maeb.  Tou  know  your  own  degrees,  sit  down : 
atflrst« 

And  last,  the  hearty  welcome. 
LonU,  Thanks  to  jour  majesty. 

Maeb.  Ourself  will  mingle  with  soaety, 

And  play  the  humble  host. 

Our  hostess  keeps  her  state  ;*  but,  in  best  time. 

We  will  require  her  welcome. 
Latfy  M.  Pronounce  it  lor  me,  sir,  to  all  oar 
ifiends; 

For  my  heart  speaks,  they  are  welcome. 

Enter  Jtret  Murderer,  le  the  doer 
MmA,  See,  they  encounter  thee  with  their  hearts' 
thanks: 


thing  more  than  the  wood  Inhabited  by  rttoke.  The  poel 
has  shown  hlroselfa  close  obierver  or  nature,  In  mark, 
log  the  return  of  these  birds  to  their  neat'trees  when  the 
day  te  drawing  to  a  ckiee. 

1  See  note  on  King  Richard  HI.  Act  tv.  flc  1. 

t  i.  e.  they  who  are  set  down  toi  the  list  of  gussls,  and 
expected  to  sapper. 

8  Fleofiee,  sAer  the  aasassfaiatlon  of  his  fkther,  fled 
IMO  Wales,  where,  by  the  daughter  of  the  prince  of  that 
oonniry,  he  had  a  eon  named  Waller,  who  afterwards 
became  Lord  High  SiBward  of  flootlsAd,  and  fhmi  thence 
'-*  B  of  Sir  Waher  Steward.    -^ -— 


Bar  ooraolveo  again.  [E»it 

M,  My  royal  lonL 


MvovMi  Hsrammti^llBnai**: 

Belargoinminb;  anon,  woTl  dtirik  m  ■sasnis 
The  tJdo  roand.— Thon's  blood  upan  thy  Cms. 

Afia-.  'TIS  Banouo's,  than. 

Afoeb.  'TIS  better  thee  withoat,  than  ho  wilhm.« 
Is  he  despatch'd  7 

Mur,  My  kird,  his  throat  is  cut;  that  I  did  lor  hisk 

Mmeb,  Thou  art  the  best  o*  the  eot-throata:  Toi 
he's  good. 
That  did  the  like  for  Fleonee:  if  thoa  didst  it, 
Thou  art  the  nonpareil. 

Afar.  Most  royal  nur, 

Fleance  is  'scap'd. 

AfaeAw  Then  comes  ny  fit  again:  Ihadelsobota 
perfect; 
Whole  as  the  maiblo,  Ibonded  as  the  rock ; 
As  broad  and  general  ns  the  casing  air: 
Bat  now,  I  am  cabin'd,  cribb'd,  confin'd,  bonnd  in 
To  aaney  doobts and  Ibars.    Bat  Ban^po>s  solo? 

Afar.  Ay,  my  good  lord :  safe  in  a  ditch  hobidos. 
With  twenty  trenched*  gnsbea  on  his  head ; 
The  leas:  a  death  to  nature. 

Afnc*.  Thanks  for  that  i-^— • 

There  the  grown  serpent  lies ;  the  worm,  that's  fled| 
Hath  natore  that  in  time  will  venom  breed, 
No  teeth  for  the  piosent.    Got  thee  gonof  lo* 

We'tth< 

Xody 

Tou  do  not  give  the  cheer :  the  ^east  is  sok( 
That  is  not  often  vouch'd  while  'tis  a  making, 
'THs  given  with  welcome :  To  food  were  bent  at 

hoaae: 
From  thence,  the  saaee  to  meat  is  oeremoay; 
Meeting  were  bare  without  it. 

M(Beo»  Sweet  romesBnianoor  S^* 

Now,  good  diflostion  wait  on  appetite, 
And  health  on  both! 

JLtn*  Mav  it  please  your  biglmess,  sit? 

[The  Ohok  o^  Bam^uo  rissB,  end  eit$  in 
BlAcnBTH's  ^iaee. 

Afae6.  Here  had  we  now  our  country's  honoor  , 
rooTd, 
Were  the  gnc'd  person  of  our  Banqoo  present ; 
Who  may  I  rather  chaUeage  for  nnkindneoa. 
Than  pity  for  mischance !" 

Roete,  His  abeence,  air. 

Lays  blame  upon  his  pronuee.    Pleaee  ityoarhi||h» 

ness 
To  grace  us  with  your  royal  oosnpaBiy? 

Aiac6.  The  table's  fulL 

Len.  Here's  a  place  reserv>d.  sirT 

Maeb.  Where? 

Lm.  Here,  lay  good  lord.    What  isH  that  movoa 
your  highness? 

AfooD.  Whidi  of  yoa  have  done  thn? 

X.ondB.  What,  my  good  lord  7 

Maeb,  Tliou  canst  not  say^  I  did  it ;  never  shake 
Thv  gory  locks  at  me. 

Rdee.  Gentlemen,  rise  ^  his  highness  is  not  well. 

Laify  M.  Sit,  worthy  friends :— my  lord  is  often 
thus. 
And  hath  been  from  his  youth :  'pray  vou,  keep  seat ; 
The  fit  is  momentary ;  tipon  a  thoognt* 
He  will  again  be  well :  If  much  yoa  note  htm. 


fa)  a  direct  Hne,  Kinc  James  L  was  deeceofled ;  ki 
pUment  10  whooi  Shakapearo  has  chosen  to  dei 


Banquo,  who  waa  equally  concerned  wkh  M eebelh  In 
the  muider  of  Duncan,  as  hinoesm  of  that  crime. 

4  *  At  flrat  and  last.'  Johnson,  wkh  great  planslbllily, 
propoaee  to  read,  *  7b  flrat  and  laat.' 

5  <  Keepe  her  etatey  eoncinuee  In  her  ehahr  of  stals. 
A  elate  waa  a  royal  enair  with  a  canopy  over  h. 

6  *  *Tia  better  thee  wkhout  than  he  wfchhi,*  that  Is,  I 
am  bstier  pleased  that  the  Iriood  of  Banqoo  shonhl  be  on 
thv  face  than  In  his  body.    He  Is  pot  for  Mn. 

7  *  Wkh  twenty  IrefMilletfgaahee  on  his  head.'  From 
the  French  trancher,  10  cuL 

8  Macbeth  betrajs  himaelf  by  an  oyeractsd  regaid  for 
Banqoo,  of  whose  abeence  firom  the  foast  hs  anets  in 
complain,  that  he  may  not  be  sospected  of  knowfaw  tho 
canse,  thoogh  at  the  same  thne  he  very  nnguaniedly 
drops  an  allusloo  tetbatcaoss.  AEiy  /ssans  10  bnpi 
bsrs  a  wWI,  not  an  asseitiOB. 

9  I.  a.  IS  Biissilj  as  Msiffftl  on  ba  aasf Hi. 
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You  ifatfl  •flfaBdioBi,  ftlkd  ««toiid  Us  pMaiott  I* 
Fee^  sod  regard  fain  not, — Are  yoft  a  man  ? 

Mmob.  At,  aad  a  bold  ono,  that  dana  lookoa  tkat 
Which  might  appal  iho  doviU 

iiocfy  jM.  O  proper  stuff! 

This  is  ihe  very  pain:ing  of  your  fear : 
13118  b  the  air-drawv  dagger,  which,  you  laid^ 
l«d  ymi  to  DuDoaa.    O,  these  iiaws^  and  start** 
(Impostors  to'  true  fear)  would  «yell  become 
A  woman's  story  at  a  winter^a  Are, 
AuthorizM  by  her  grandam.     Shame  itself! 
Why  do  yon  make  such  feces?  When  alPs  done, 
You  look'  but  on  a  stool. 

ifllaok.  Pr'yihee,  «ee  there !  behold !  look !  lo ! 

how  say  you  ? 

Why,  whai  care  I  ?  If  thou  canst  nod,  speak  toow-*- 
If  charnel-hoofles,  and  our  graves,  must  send 
Thote  that  we  bury,back,  our  monuments 
Shall  be  the  maws  of  kites.*  [Gkoai  dut^fp§an, 

.  Lady  M,  What !  quite  unmanu'd  in  folly  ? 

Maeh,  If  I  stand  here,  I  saw  him. 

/>Kfy  M,  Fyf  for  shame  1 

Jdaek.  Blood  bath  been  shed  ere  now,  i*  the  olden 
time, 
Ere  human  statute  purged  the  general  weal ; 
Ayt,  %nd  sincoi  too,  murders  have  been  perform'd 
Too  terrible  for  the  ear :  the  times  have  been. 
That,  when  the  brains  were  out,  tho  man  would  die,' 
And  there  an  end :  but  now,  they  rise  again. 
With  twenty  mortal  murders  on  their  crowns, 
And  push  us  from -our  stools :  Tlus  is  more  strange 
Than  such  a  murder  is. 

Lady  M,  My  worthy  lord. 

Your  noble  friends  do  lack  you. 

Maeb,  I  do  forget  :— 

Do  not  fluwa*  at  me,  my  most  worthy  friends  ; 
I  have  a  strange  infirmity,  which  it  nothing 
To  those  that  know  me.    Come,  love  and  bealth  ta 

aU; 
Then  V\\  sit  down !        Give  me  some  wine,  fill  full : 
IMl  drink  to  the  general  joy  of  the  whole  table, 

Ghost  n»ea. 

And  to  our  dear  friend  Banquo,  whmn  we  mica ; 
'Would,  he  were  here !  lo  all,  and  him,  we  thirst, 
And  all  to  all.* 

/•ords.  Our  duties,  and  the  pledge. 

Jtfae6i.  AvsttBt !  and  quit  my  sight !  Let  the  earth 
hide  thee ! 
Thy  bones  are  marrowless,  thy  blood  is  cold ; 
Thou  hast  no  speculation*  in  those  e}'e8 
Which  thou  dost  glare  witli ! 
"   Lady  M,  Think  of  this,  good  peers, 

Bat  as  « thing  of  custom :  'tis  no  other ; 
_  Only  it  spoils  the  pleasure  of  the  time. 


I  I.  e.  proiong  his  saflering,  make  his  At  longer. 
9  Flatos  are  sudden  guats. 

3  *  Impostors  to  true  fear.»  Warburion'a  learning 
serves  hiro  not  here ;  bis  explanation  is  erroneous.  Ma- 
lone  idly  suggests  that  to  may  be  used  for  of.  Mason 
has  hit  the  meaning,  though  b»  way  of  accounting  for 
ft  Is  wrong.  It  seems  strange  that  none  of  the  commen. 
(aiers  should  be  aware  that  this  was  a  form  ofellipHe 
expression,  commonly  used  even  at  this  day,  in  the 
phrase  'this  is  nothing  to  them,*  i.  e.  in  oompari0»n  to 
them. 

4  The  same  thought  oecun  in  Spenser's  Fserle 
queens,  b.  K.  c  viiL  :— 

*  Be  not  emonabed  hi  the  raven  or  the  kight.* 
§  Shakspeare  ussa  to  muse  for  lo  trondcr,  to  be  in 


6  That  is.  *  we  desire  to  drink*  all  good  a'iahes  to  all. 

7  *  Thou  hast  nospeculsiion  in  those  eyes.'  Bulkikair, 
hi  his  Expositor,  16ir,  explains  *  Speculation,  the  in- 
wan]  knowledge  or  bekoldtng  of  a  tlUng.'  Thus,  in  the 
I16ih  Psalm ;— '  E;ysa  have  th«y,  but  see  nou» 

8  Hyrean  fotHyrcauian  was  the  SMMle  of  expression 
at  that  dmo.  ,  ^.       ,  ^     . , 

0  Poyaehaoged  inhabi^^  tHereadmg  of  the  old  cop^, 
V»  inhSSJ,  and  Steevens  altered  tJten  to  (Asc,  so  that  la 
the  lals  editbns  Uiis  line  runs  i-r- 

« If  u-embling  1  inhibit  tkee,  protest  ma 
The  baby  of  a  glrL» 
To  inhibit  m  to  /or6i'd,  a  raeaaiog  which  will  Qot  suit 
with  the  coBUxi  of  the  pssssfs.    The  oriffia«I  text  Is 


iM#ok  WbaiBi^d«ra»:X4arai 

Approach  thau  Uke  tho  ragged  Russiall  bear, 
Tne  arm'd  rhinoceros,  or  the  Hyrcan  tiger,' 
Take  any  shape  but  ihat,  and  my  £rm  nerves 
Shall  never  tremble :  Or,  be  alive  again. 
And  daRo  me  to  tho  desert  with  thy  sword: 
If  irembline  I  inhabit*  then,  protest  mo 
The  baby  of  a  girl.    Henc«>,  horrible  shftdow  I 

[Qkoat  disapp< 
Unreal  mockery,  hence ! — Why,  so  ; — being  gone, 
I  am  a  man  again. — 'Pray  you.  sit  still. 

ZiOd!^  M.  You  have  displac'd  the  mirth,  broke  tha 
good  roectii^y 
With  most  admirM  disorder. 

3Jaeh.  Can  such  things  be^ 

And  overcome"*  us  like  a  summer's  cloudy 
Without  ouv  sjpecial  wonder  ?  You  make  me  strango 
Even  to  the  disposition  that  I  owe  J' 
When  now  I  thmk  you  can  behold  such  nghts," 
And  keep  tlie  natural  ruby  of  your  dieeks. 
When  mme  are  blanch'd  with  fear. 

Roaae,  What  sights,  my  lord  1 

Lofly  JUl  I  pray  you,  speak  not ;  he  grows  worse 
and  worse ; 
Question  enrages  him :  at  once,  good  night:— 
Stand  not  upon  the  order  of  your  going, 
But  go  at  once. 

Len,  Good  night,  and  better  health 

Attend  his  majesty ! 

Lady  M,  A  kind  good  night  to  all ! 

[Exeunt  JLords  and  Attendants. 

Maeh,  It  will  have  blood ;  they  say,  blood  will 
have  blood ; 
Stones  have  been  knosra  to  move,  and  tress  'to 

speak; 
Augurcs'^  and  understood  relations  have, 
By~  magot-pics,  and  .choughs,  and  rooks,  broognt 

forth 
The  secret'st  man  of  blood.— What  is  the  nisht  ? 

Lady  M,  Almost  at  odds  with  morning,  wnich  is 
which. 

Maeh.  How  say'st  thou,>«  that  Macduff  denist 
bis  person. 
At  our  great  bidding? 

iMdy  M.  Did  you  send  to  lum.  air? 

Afoe^  I  hear  it  by  the  way  ;  but  I  will  send : 
■There's  oxA  a  one  of  them,  but  in  his  house 
I  keep  a  5ervant  fee'd.    I  will,  to-morrow, 
(And  beiim<;9  I  will,)  to  Ihe  weird  sisters : 
More  shall  they  speak  ;  for  now  I  am  bent  to  know^ 
By  the  wor«t  m(*ans^  tho  worst :  for  mine  own  good, 
All  causes  shall  give  way  :  I  am  in  blood 
Stept  in  so  far,  that,  should  I  wade  no  more, 
Returning  were  as  tedious  as  go  o'er : 


sufficiently  plahi,  and  much  in  Shakspeare>s  manner. 
'  Dare  me  to  the  desert  with  thy  sword;  if  then  I  do  not 
meet  thee  there  ;  if  iromblin;;  I  etay  in  my  castle,  or  any 
habitation ;  if  I  then  hide  iny  head,  or  dwell  in  any 

Klace  through  fear,  protest  me  the  baby  of  a  girl.'    If  it 
ad  not  been  for  the  meddling  of  Pope  and  others,  this 
pasBSf »  would  have  hardly  required  a  now. 
10  '  Overcome  v«,*  pA9s  over  us  whhoot  wonder,  as  a 
casual  summer's  cloud  pattaes  onreganied. 
U  1.  e.  possess. 

U  <  You  ftrike  roe  with  amacemenl,  make  me  scarce 
know  myself,  now  when  I  think  that  you  can  behold 
such  sights  unmoved,*  Itc. 

13  L  e.  aururieSf  divinations ;  formerly  spelt  auguree. 
as  appears  by  Florio  In  voce  ati^trio.  By  understood 
relations^  probably,  connected  circumstances  relating 
lo  the  crime  are  meant.  I  am  inclined  to  think  that  (he 
passage  shoukl  be  pointed  thus: — 

*  Stones  have  been  known  lo  move,  and  irsee  to  speak 

Augures ;  and  understood  relations  have. 

By  maeot-pies,  and  chou/rhs,  and  rooks,  aiought  forth 

The  8ecret*et  man  of  blood.* 
In  ail  Um  modem  adittoDa  we  have  it  erroneously  on- 
ffurs.  Magot-pie  is  the  original  name  of  the  magpie  s 
stories  such  as  Shakspaare  all  odes  to  are  to  be  found  In 
Laplou's  Thousand  Notable  Things,  and  in  OoukitHi 
Admirable  Histories. 

14  1.  e.  v>hat  say'vl  thou  /•  this  cireumstanee?  Thns, 
in  MaoheUi^  address  to  his  wife,  on  the  llrat  appearaaca 
of  Banttuo^s  ghost  !«- 

i ^hoM !  kK>k  I  lo  I  hots  eayyem.*^ 
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Strmnm  thinn  I  hav«  in  livfcd,  tfaftt  will  to  huid ; 
Whicn  mutt  be  «Gt«d,  era  they  ttay  1^  PcannMJ 
Latfy  M.  You  lack  the  aeaaoa*  of  all  natures, 

•lo«p.  n 

MoA,  Come,  we*U  to  sleep :  My  etraiige  and 
•elf  abuse 
Is  the  imtiale  fear,  that  wants  hard  use  r — 
We  are  yet  But  young  in  deed.*  [ExeunL 

SCENE  Y.    Tht  Htatk,    Thunder.    Enier  Hs- 
CAT«,*  meeting  (he  three  Witches. 

1   fVUeh,  Why,  how  now,  Hecate  7    you  look 
angerly. 

Hee.  Have  I  not  reason,  beldames,  as  you  are, 
Sauey,  and  overbold  7  How  did  you  dare 
To  trade  and  Uaffic  with  Macbeth, 
In  rkldles  and  aflairs  of  death  ; 
And  L  the  mistress  of  your  charms. 
The  close  contriver  of  all  harms, 
Was  never  called  to  bear  my  party 
Or  show  the  glory  of  our  art  ? 
And,  which  is  worse,  all  yon  have  done 
Hath  been  but  for  a  wayward  son, 
SpMefiiL  and  wrathful  i  who,  as  others  do. 
Loves  lor  his  own  ends,  not  for  yoo. 
But  make  amends  now :  Get  yoo  gone, 
And  at  this  pit  of  Acheron 
Meet  me  i'  the  mominf ;  thither  he 
Will  come  to  know  his  destiny. 
Tour  vessels,  and  your  spells,  provide. 
Tour  charms,  and  ever^r  thin^  beside ; 
I  am  ibr  the  air ;  this  ni^dit  FU  spend 
Unto  a  dismal  and  a  fatal  end. 
Great  business  must  be  wrought  are  noon : 
Upon  the  comer  of  the  moon 
There  bangs  a  vaporous  drop  pcefoundi;* 
ru  catch  it  ere  it  come  to  giiMjnd : 
And  that,  distillM  by  magic  alights,* 
Shall  raise  such  artificiat  spriffhtsy 
A%  by  the  atreogtb  of  their  iDusion, 
Shall  draw  him  on  to  his  confusion  c 
He  shall  spnm  fiite,  scorn  death,  and  bear 
His  hopes  ^ve  wisdom,  grace,  and  fear : 
And  ywi  all  know,  security 
Is  mortaTs  chiefest  enemy. 

Sone.  [WWdn,]  Corhe moaiy,  eome  aw^,  ^* 
Hark,  1  am  call'd ;  my  little  «pirit|  nee, 
Sits  in  a  f(>ggy  clood«  and  stays  for  me.  [Exit. 

1  WUeh.  Comr^  Iet*smake  haste ;  shell  sDon  be 
back  again.  [ExwjU. 

SCENE  VI.    Fores.    A  Room  m  the  Palace. 

Enitr  IdBMox-iNHi'flMsi^tr  I«Md. 
Len.  My  former   speeches   have  but   hit  your 

thoughts. 
Which  can  interpret  further :  only,  I  say. 


I  1.  e.  examined  nicely. 

9  *  You  lack  the  seasoa  of  all  natures,  sleep.*  John, 
son  explains  this,  '  You  want  atetp.  whfch  aeaaona  or 
gfves  the  relish  to  alt  naturtf.*  IwhqH  somni  vita  con- 
dimenil.  So  in  All*s  Well  rhat  Ends  Well :  *  ms  the 
best  brine  a  maiden  can  season  her  praise  in.*  It  has, 
however,  been  snggested  that  the  meaning  is,  *  You 
stand  in  need  of  the  time  or  eeaaon  or  sleep  which  all 
natures  requrre.'   I  incline  to  the  last  inierpretatfon. 

t  The  eoltionsnrevious  to  Theobald's  read:— 
•we're  but  yoiiit^  indeed.^ 
The  initiate f tar  is  the  fsar  that  always  auends  the  dfst 
Inkiatlon  Into  ?ulli,  befbrs  the  mind  becomes  callous  and 
faisensible  by  Aonf  twe  or  frequent  repetition  of  iL 

4  Shakspeare  bss  been  unjustly  censured  for  bitrodu- 
clns  Hecate  among  the  vnT;$ar  witches,  and  eonseqtient- 
hr  for  oonfbunding  ancient  with  modem  supersdiions. 
But  the  poei  has  ebe where  shown  himself  well  ae> 
qnaf  nted  with  the  classical  connexion  which  this  deity 
had  with  wftehcralL  Reginald  Scot,  in  his  discovery, 
raentfons  it  as  the  common  opinion  of  all  wHlers,  that 
witches  were  supposed  to  have  nightly  *  meetings  wfth 
. Herodlas  and  ttie Fsgan  gods.^ and  that  'in  the  night 
time  they  ride  sbraacf  wflh  Diana,  tha  goddess  of  the 
Pagans,'  Itc.  Their  dame  or  chief  leader  seems  al- 
ways to  have  been  an  old  Pa«an,  as  '  the  L«die  Sibylla, 
Mnerva,  or  Diana.' 

A  Steevens  remarks  that  Shakspeare's  mythologfcaT 
kltAwfedgeon  thfk  ottaslBft  s|>pearsto  have  deserted 
kim;  for  aa  Heeate  is  only  one  of  the  three  names  be* 
47 


Things  have  been  stmgely  borne :  The  grftoovi 

Duncan 
Was  nicied  of  Macbeth  t— <«narTy,  be  wai  dead:— t ' 
And  liie  right-valiant  Baac^oo  walk'd  too  late ; 
Whom  you   may  say,  if  it  please  you,  Fleanee 

killM, 
For  Fleanre  M.    Men  mast  ttot  walk  too  latt. 
Who  cannot'  want  the  thought,  how  monttrooi 
It  was  for  Malcolm,  and  Donalbain, 
To  kiU  their  gr«cioiis  father?  damned  fact ! 
How  it  did  gneve  Mad>eth  1  dkl  he  not  strai^t^ 
In  pious  rage,  the  two  delinooents  tear^ 
That  were  the  slaves  of  drink,  and  thrvls  of  sleep  ? 
Was  not  that  nobly  done  ?  Ay,  and  wisely  too  ; 
For.  'twould  have  aager'd  any  heart  alive. 
To  near  the  men  deny  it.    So  that,  I  say. 
He  has  borne  all  things  well :  and  I  do  think. 
That,  had  he  Duncan's  sons  under  his  key, 
(As,  an't  please  heaven,  he  ahall  not,)  they  shotdd 

What  'twere  to  kill  a  father:  so  should  Fleanee. 
But,  peace !— 4br  from  broad  words,  and  'cause  he 

iaH'd 
His  presence  at  the  tyrant's  feast,  I  hear, 
Macduff  lives  in  disgrace:  Sir,  can  you  teU 
Where  he  bestows  himself? 

l^d.  The  son  of  Duncan,^ 

From  whom  this  tyrant  holds  the  due  of  birth, 
Livts  in  the  English  court ;  and  b  reeeieVt 
Of  the  most  piotis  Edward  with  soeh  grace,. 
That  the  malevdenee  of  fbrtnae  nothing 
Takes  from  his  high  respect :  Thither  flfaeduC 
Is  gone  to  pray  the  holy  king)  upon  his  aid 
To  wake  Northumberland,  and  wariike  Siward :, 
That,  by  the  help  of  these,  (with  Htm  above 
To  ratify  the  work,)  we  may  again 
Give  to  our  tables  meat,  sleep  to  our  nights ; 
Free  from  onr  feasts  and  barafnete  bloody  knives  ;* 
Do  faithful  hontage.  and  receive  free  honours,*" 
All  which  we  ]>lne  for  now :  And  this  report 
Hath  so  exasperate*'  the  king,  that  he 
Prepares  Ibr  some  attempt  of  war^ 

Len.  Senr  he  to  Macdbff  7" 

,    LonL  He  did  r  and  with  sn  absolute,  9<r,  not  I^ 
The  cloudy  messenger  turns  me  his  back. 
And  hums ;  as  who  should  say,  You*U  rue  tht  Ctsie 
TVini  doge  me  with  thie  anmoer. 

Len.  And  that  well  mlg^t 

Advise  him  to  a  caution,  to  hold  what  distance 
His  wisdom  can  provide.    Some  holy  angel 
Fly  to  the  court  of  England,  and  unfold 
His  message  ere  he  come  ;.  that  a  swift  blessing 
Mav  soon  return  to  this  our  suffering  country 
Under  a  hand  accursM  V* 

l/frd.  ril  send  my  prayers  with  him  f    [EiKunt.. 


longing  to  the  same  goddess,  she  couid  not  properly  be 
employed  fh  one  character  to  catch  a  drop  thst  fell  from 
her  Iji  another.  In  a  Midsummer  Night's  Dream,  how<» 
ever,  ttte  poet  was  Bafflcientlj  awais  of  her  threefold 
capacity  :— 

» fairies,  that  do  nm 

By  the  triple  Hecat-s  team.* 
The  vaporous  drop  profourtd  seeme  to  have  been  meant 
for  the  same  as  the  virue  lunare  of  the  anstenis,  liefng  m 
foam  which  the  moon  wss  supposed  to  shed  on  partieu* 
lar  herbs,  or  other  objects,  whsn  strongly  solicited  by' 
enchantment. 
8  Stiehta  are  arts,  subtls  qractlcss: 

7  This  song  is  to  be  found  emhre  hi  The  Witch,  By 
Mlddlecon. 

8  'Who  connofwant  the  thonght  ;*  &C.  The  sense' 
requires  *  who  can  warn  ths  thovghc  ;*  but  ll  b  probably 
a  lapse  of  the  poet's  peiw 

9  *  Free  fh>m  our  feasts  and  banouets  bloody  knf vss.* 
The  constnietion  is:->*rree  our  reasts  and  banquedr 
from  bloody  knives.* 

10  Johnson  says,  *  Free  may  be  either  honoors  jf^i|r 
heetotoedy  not  purchased  by  crimes ;  or  honours  witkeuf 
slaver]/,  withoucdread  of  a  tyrant'  I  have  shown  In  e 
note  on  Twelfth  Night,  Act  iL  8c.  4.  thst  free  meant 
ouref  chaste^  consequently  unspotted,  wiifch  may  be 
jt$  mean  In?  liere.  free  also  meant  nobtr.  dee  note  on 
the  Second  Pan  of  King  Henry  VI.  Aa  ili.  Be  U  ' 

11  Exasperate,  for  exasperated. 

13  The  cnnsmictfon  is,  *  to  this  our  conntry,  soffsrilic 
under  a  hand  accursed.' 
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IV. 


ACT  nr. 

KBNB  h  A  dmh  Cmw.  In  th»  mkitlft,  • 
CmnUrmi  baUmg,  Thmd».  Emtt  tk»  thrm 
Witekev.* 

1  Vimek.  Tkrioo  Ui«  brinded  c«t  hiUh  aMw»4. 
t  IFildb.    Thrio« ;    ftad    once    the    hodgv-pif 

whin'd.* 
S  FFildk.  Harper  cries :— *Tb  time,  'tis  time. 
1  Witek.  Round  about  the  cauldron  go; 

In  the  poiaon'd  entrmib  throw.— 

Toad,  that  under  coldest*  stone, 

Dafs  and  nights  hast  thirty-one 

Swelter'd*  Tenooi.  sleeping  got, 

Boil  thou  first  i*  the  charmed  pot 
AIL  Double^  double  tmi  and  tn 


I  trouble; 


idHer's  fork,  and  bUnd*worm*s*  i 
Lizard's  leg,  and  owlet's  winff. 
Por  a  charm  of  poweribl  trouble. 


Fire,  bum ;  and,  cauldron,  bubble. 

f  fVUefL  f^let  of  a  fewiy  snake. 
In  the  cauldron  boil  and  bake : 
Eye  of  newt,  and  toe  of  fro«. 
Wool  of  bat,  and  tongue  < 

AdHer's 

Lizard'i 

Port 

Like  a  hell-broth  boil  and  bubble. 

JBI.  Double,  double  toil  and  trouble ; 
Fire,  bum ;  and,  canldmn  babble. 

S  Wilah,  Scale  of  dragon,  tooth  of  wolf ; 
Witch's  mummy ;  mawandguU* 
Of  the  ravin'd'  salt-sea  shail ; 
Root  of  hemlock,  digg>d  i>  the  darit ; 
Liver  of  blaspheming  Jew  ; 
Gall  of  goat ;  and  sOpe  of  jrew, 
Blirer'd*  in  the  moon's  eclipee ; 
Nose  oTINirk.  and  Ttsrtar*s  Kps  | 
Finger  of  birtb*4trangled  babe, 
Ditch-deliver'd  by  a  drab. 
Make  the  groel  thick  and  skb : 
Add  thereto  a  tiger's  chaudron.* 
For  the  ingredients  of  our  cauldron. 

AU,  Double^  double  toil  and  trouble; 
Fire,  bum ;  and,  cauldron,  bubble. 

f  WUeh.  Cool  it  with  a  baboon'a  blcod, 
Then  the  charm  is  firm  and  good. 

EnUr  Hbcats,  cmd  As  eCJUr  Ont  Witches. 

JSTm.  O,  well  done !  I  commend  your  pams ; 
And  every  one  shall  share  i*  the  gains. 
And  now  about  the  cauldron  sing, 
Like  elves  and  fairies  in  a  ring. 
Enchanting  all  that  you  put  in. 


i  *  Enter  the  thtm  Witehu.*  Dr.  Johnson  has  called 
the  reader's  attention  to  the  *  judgment  with  which 
Shakspeare  has  nelectsd  all  the  ekcumsunces  of  bis 
Infernal  ceremonies,  and  how  exactly  he  has  conlbrmed 
IQ  commoi>  opiiyoes  and  traditions.' 

ft  *Thrtcsi  and  once  the  hedge-pig  whInM.*  The 
'     ■  d,  fbr  its  soUiarlDsss, 


urchin  or  hedgehog,  like  the  toad, 


the  urllnem  of  its  appearance,  and  from  a  nopular  be- 
r  that  it  socked  or  poisoned  the  udders  of  cows,  was 


lief  t 


adoptsd  into  the  demonologic  system  -,  and  its  shaps  was 
sometimes  supposed  to  be  assumed  by  mischievous 
elves.  Hence  it  was  one  of  the  plagues  of  Callbsn  in 
tlie  Tempest 

5  *  CoKleac  atone.*  The  old  copy  resds  *  eotd  stone  }* 
the  emendation  la  Stsevens'a  BCr.  Boswell  thinks  ihsi 
the  alteration  was  unnecessary. 

4  Swltered.    This  word  Is  employed  to  signify  that 
the  animal  was  meiscsned  whk  iu  own  ookl  exudations. 
$  Ths  bUnd-worm  is  the  s^Ms-ieerm. 

6  Oulff  the  throsL 

7  To  rtmin  according  lo  Mlnahsw  Is  lo  devour,  to 
eat  groodiijf.  Ravin^dj  therslbre,  may  be  glutted  with 
mreff.  Unless,  with  Malone,  we  auppose  that  8hak* 
speare  used  nniWdkit  raeenmis,  the  pamive  participle 
for  the  acUective.  In  Honnan*s  Vulgarla,  1519,  occurs 
*  Thou  art  a  rapenar  of  dslycstis.* 

8  Sliver  U  a  common  word  in  the  north,  whsrs  k 
■Mans  to  cut  a  piece  or  eliee. 

9  L  e.  entnuUs  a  word  finrmerly  in  common  use  In 
books  of  ceekMjy  tai  one  of  which,  printed  In  IfiOT,  li  a 


MKO.>* 


Heelpt  m  make  a  puddli^of  a  calf*s  cAo^lren 

10  «91sck  s|riri».aiidwhhSL>  Theortgina] 

«i  play  only  comaiiM  the  two  flm  wonEi  of  t 


of  this  song) 


Jisd  tpinte  wM  fro^  / 
Mmgle^  mingle^  mingkf 
Yim  thei  mbtigle  mojf* 
t  IVitdu  Bv  the  pricking  of  my  thumbi^i> 
Somethine  wicked  this  way  comes ; 
Open,  lous,  whoever  knocks. 

JETnfsr  Macbctr. 
MaA.  How  now,  yon  ■*''**'|.  m*^  ■**'  -^L'SgH 
hags? 
What  is't  you  do? 
AU.  A  deed  withooC  a  name, 

ilffiofr.  I  ooBJure  you.  by  that  which  you  prpfew» 
(Howe'er  you  come  to  know  it,)  answer  me : 
Though  yon  untie  the  winds,  and  let  them  fight 
Against  the  churches ;  though  the  yesty**  wnvie 
Confound  and  swallow  navigation  up : 
Though  bladed  cera  be  lot^'d,**  and  trees  Mows 

down; 
Though  castles  topple'*  on  their  wardeie'  heads ; 
Though  palaces,  and  pyramids,  do  slope 
Their   heads  to    their  fiNindations;   tllmi|(h  the 

treasure 
Of  nature's  germins**  tumble  all  together^ 
Even  till  deetruction  sicken,  answer  mn 
To  what  I  ask  you. 

1  Witdu  Speak. 

t  rVUeh.  Demand. 

S  HTtleh.  We'naaswvr. 

1  fVUeh.  Say,  ifthou'dft  rather  hear  it  from  our 
mouths. 
Or  from  our  masters'  T 

Maeb,  Gall  them,  let  me  see  theo^ 

1  fVUeh.  Poor  hi  sow*s  blood,  that  hath  eaten 
Her  nine  farrow  ;>*  grease,  that's  sweaten 
From  the  murderer*s  gibbet,  throw 
Into  the  flame. 
AO,  Oome,  high,  or  low ; 

Thyself,  and  ofllee,  deftly>^sn«w. 

J%under,  ^a  Apparition  t^fan  earmed  Hndrime* 
MaA,  Toll  me,  thou  imknown  power,     . 
1  Wikh.  He  knows  thy  thoiigbi. 

Hear  his  speech,  but  saj  thou  noucht.** 
App.  Macheih!  Macbeth  I    MaobethI  hewar* 
Macduff; 
Beware    the  thane    of    Fife.»Dismise    me:*- 
Enough,**  [Ikoeende, 

Match,  Whate'er  thou  art,  for  thy  good  caution, 
thanks: 
Thou  hast  harp'd**  my  iear  aiigM  t« 


the  entire  stauxa  it  found  in  The  Witch,  by  Middleionv 
and  is  there  called  <  A  charme  gong  about  a  YramL* 

11  <  By  the  pricking  of  my  thumbs.*  It  is  a  very  an- 
cient auperMidon,  that  all  sudden  pdns  of  the  body,  sod 
other  sensations  which  could  not  naturally  bs  aocoum- 
ed  for,  were  presages  of  somswhat  that  was  shoit^  la 
happen. 

13  i.  e.  foaming,  ftothy. 

18  1.  e.  laid  flat  bv  wind  or  rahu 
U  Dapplet  tumble. 

15  Oermene,  sssds  which  have  begun  to  qvom  oe 
fsrmlnate. 

Itf  <  Pour  in  sow's  blood,  that  hath  ssieik 
Her  nine  tkrrow.* 
Bhakspears  probably  caught  this  Mea  from  the  laws  of 
Kenneth  H.  king  of  Scotland :— *  If  a  sow  enu  kir 
piggee,  1st  hyr  be  stonsd  to  death  and  burlsd,  that  oe 
man  sate  of  hyr  flesh.»~-fi9«fnsilsd>s  Bietorw  of  8tef* 
land,  ed,  1577,  p.  181. 

17  Deflly  Is  adroitly,  dexterously. 

19  The  armed  head  represents  symbolically  BCae» 
beth*s  head  cut  off  and  brought  to  Malcolm  by  M*f**'*fl^_ 
The  bloody  chikl  Is  Macduff,  unamcly  ripped  (kom  his 
mothers  womb.  The  child,  with  a  crown  on  his  hsad 
and  a  bough  In  his  hand,  is  the  royal  BAUcalm,  who  or- 
dered his  soldiers  to  hew  tbsm  down  a  bough,  and  bsar 
k  before  them  to  Dunsinane. 

1?  S^^**  f^  n«»taary  during  all  hwamsdons. 

90  Spirits  thus  evoked  wsrs  suppossd  to  bs  bnpatlsiA 
of  being  <|uestlonsd. 

9lHarp*d,  iouchedoA  a  jmatina  as  a  ImraeciendMS 
a  suing. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Mdmtmh 


BftACBVm. 


tn 


I  tntM.  He  win  not  b«  eummftiia«a:  Hwv's 


Mora  potest  then  the  firat. 
Tktmdtr,    An  Apperitjon  9/tm  hUotljf  Child  rtHa, 

Aam.  >lM:beth!  Macbeth!  Mmcbethl^ 

Jfeok  Had  I  Ihrae  eai%  I'd  hear  thee.' 

Ayp.  Be  bloody,  bold, 

Aad  raeolvte :  laugh  to  eoora  the  power  of  maa, 
For  none  ofwonaii  bora  ehall  harm  Macbeth.* 

[.Deioefuit. 

MmA.  Then  lira^  Macduff:  what  need  I  fear  of 
thee  7 
But  jret  m  make  aamtrtaee  double  eora, 
And  take  a  bond  of  fate :  thou  ahalt  not  lire ; 
lliat  I  maj  tell  pale-hearted  fear,  it  lies, 
Aad  eleep  in  epue  of  thunder.— What  ia  this, 
Sender.    An  Apparition  o/*  a  ChSid  erovmed^  with 

m  Tree  m  hiM  Hand,  riatu 
That  riaes  like  the  iaene  of  a  kinc ; 
And  wean  upon  his  babv  brow  the 
And  top  of  lofereigntj  7> 

AIL  Itften,  but  epeak  not  to^t. 

Afp*  Be  tioo^meuled,  proud  ;  and  take  no  can 
Who  ehales,  who  ireta,  or  when  oonsptrera  ara ; 
Macbeth  ehall  nerar  ran^uish'd  be,  until 
Great  Biraam  wood  to  high  Duneinane  hill* 
Shall  eooM  againat  him.  [DetetndM. 

Mmeh.  That  will  never  be ; 

Who  can impreia  the  foreet;*  bid  the  tree 
Unfix  hie  eanh-boond  root?   aweet 

good! 
Bebelliout  head,*  riae  never,  till  the  wood 
Of  Biraam  rise,  and  our  high*plac'd  Macbeth 
Shall  hve  the  lease  of  nature,  mv  his  breath 
To  tioM,  and  mortal  custom.— >Tet  1 


ground 


Thou  o^er  gold-bound  brow^  fike  the  flrtt:— 

A  third  is  like  the  feraier :— Fihhy  bags  I 

Why  do  you  show  me  thin?— A  fourth ?>^Slail^ 

eyee! 
What!  will  the  line  stretch  out  to  the  orack  of 

doom?* 
Another  yet?— A  seventh  ?-*>ril  see  no  more  :— 
And  yet  the  eighth  appears,  who  bears  a  glass,'* 
Which  shows  me  many  more ;  and  some  I  see. 
That  twofold  balls  and  treble  sceptres  carry  ;*■ 
Horrible  sight  1— Now,  I  see,  'tis  true ; 
For  the  blood-bolier*d'*  Baoquo  smiles  upon  mt^ 
And  poioto  at  them  for  hb.— What,  is  this  so  7 

1  FTaldk.  Ay,  sir,  all  this  b  so: — But  why 
Stands  Macbeth  thus  amazedly  7— 
Come,  sbters,  cheer  we  uphb  sprights,** 
And  show  the  best  of  our  delights ; 


III  charm  the  air  to  give  a  sound. 
While  you  perform  your  antioue'  * .  ^, 
That  thb  great  king  may  kindly  say, 


Our  duties  did  his  welcome  pay. 

[Mume,    Tht  Witches  donee,  tmi  asnish, 

~     s7—tetf 


t  thb  per 


t  my  heart 
Throbe  to  know  one  thine:  Tell  me,  (if  your  art 
Can  toll  so  moch,)  shall  Banquo's  issue  over 
Hewn  in  thb  kingdom? 

AXL  Seek  to  know  no  mora. 

MmeL,  I  will  be  satiBfied:  deny  me  this. 
And  an  etoraal  cufae fell  on  yon !  Let  me  know: — 
Why  sinks  that  cauldron  ?  and  what  noise*  is  thb  7 

[JsanfMys. 

I  WUOu  Show!    t  WitOu  Show!  $  FFifaft. 


AXL  Show  bb  eyes,  and  griove  hb  heart  ;* 
€oaM  liko  ahndowa»  ao  depvt. 
J^fkt  Kbigt  appear,  tmd  pom  eoer  tkt  Stop  in 

trd0'f  iktUMmiih  a  Oiam  m  hia  Hmd;  JIAir- 

qiToyUtMRV* 

MmA,  Thou  art  too  like  tfao  tpirit  of  Baaqno; 
down! 
Thy  crown  does  searmine  eyeballs  :•— And  thy  hair, 


1  'Had  I  three  ears,  iHl  hear  thee.*  Thbsluffular 
eiptetsiuw  probably  meaaii  no  more  than  *  I  will  ibten 
10  thee  with  all  aiientioo.* 

S  *  For  none  of  woman  bora  shall  harm  Bfsebeth/ 
So  HoHoshed:— *  And  rarely  hereupon  he  h«d  put 
Macduff  to  death,  but  that  a  certeine  witch,  whom  he 
bad  tn  grtat  trust,  had  told  him,  that  he  shoukl  never 
be  elslne  wfch  man  borne  of  ante  woman,  nor  vanmibh* 
ed  till  the  wood  of  Bernane  came  to  the  castle  of  Dun- 
•inane.    Thb  prophecy  put  ail  fear  out  ofhls  heart* 

t  The  rrantf  b  that  part  of  a  crown  which  encfrelet 
the  head :  the  fojp  b  the  ornament  which  risee  above  It 

4  The  preeent  accent  of  Duntinane  te  right.  In 
every  rataeequeni  Insiancs  the  accent  !•  misplaced. 

5  L  e.  coBunand  it  to  serve  him  like  a  soldier  im* 


•  ( Rebellions  hmd.*  The  old  copy  reads  drad;  the 
•mendackm  is  Theobald's. 

7  NoiM  in  our  old  poets  is  oAen  litsrally  synony. 
moos  far  muaic. 

8  *8how  hb  syss,  and  grieve  hb  heart.'  <  And  the 
man  of  thine,  whom  I  shall  not  cut  off  ftom  mlns  ahar, 
shall  be  to  eoiMtime  tkbu  eifta^  and  to  gritf  thine 
Aeart*--!  8amuett  11.  8B. 

9  L  e.  the  dissolution  of  nature.  Cmek  and  crosA 
were  formerly  synonymoos. 

10  Thb  method  orjoggling  prophecy  b  referred  to  In 
Measurs  for  Measure,  Act  if.  9c  8  &— 

< and  like  a  prophet 

Looks  In  a  g/o«s,  and  shows  me/Wterr  evlU* 
In  an  earaa  fhnn  the  Penal  Lawi  agaion  whehes,  R  b 


Jlfae6.  Where  are  they  7  Gone  7 
nicious  hour 
Suud  aye  accursed  hi  the  calendar  I— 
Come  in,  without  there  I 

JSnttr  Lniroz. 

Zen.  What's  your  graeo't  will  t 

Madb,  Sawyootha  weirdabten? 

Len.  No,  mj  lord. 

Mrnoh,  Came  diey  not  by  you  7 

Ltn,  No,  indeed,  my  lord. 

Maeb.  Infected  be  the  air  whereon  thev  ride ; 
And  damned  all  those  that  trust  them !— 1  did  he«r 
The  galloping  of  horse :  Who  wasH  came  by  7 

Lm,  nris  two  or  three,  my  lord,  thnt  bring  yott 
word, 
Macduff  b  fled  to  England. 

Maeb.  Had  to  England  7 

Len.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Jfae6.    Time,  thou  antidpat'st'*  my  drand  «i- 
ploits: 
The  flighty  purpose  never  b  e'ertook. 
Unless  the  deea  go  with  it :  From  thia  mnmaar 
The  rary  firstlings  of  ray  heart  ehall  bo 
The  firstlings  of  my  hand.    And  even  now 
To  crown  my  thoiights  with  acts,  bo  it  thought  and 

done: 
Tlie  cnstle  of  Macduff  I  will  surprise ; 
Seize  upon  Fife :  give  to  the  edge  0*  the 
Hb  wire,  his  babes,  and  all  onfortinate  1 
That  trace**  him  in  hb  Une.    "' 

fool: 
Hiis  deed  1*11  do,  befora  thb  porpoee  cool 


No  boaatuBg  like  a 


saM  *  they  do  answer  ehher  by  voice,  or  obe  set  befora 
rheir  eyes  In  Woee«e,  chrysul  Monea,  1m.  the  piauna 
or  imasefl  or  the  persona  or  things  sought  for.' 

tl  *Tliat  twofold  balb  and  treble  seeporss  carry.* 
Thb  was  intended  as  a  eonioliment  to  Jamee  the  First : 
he  flrst  united  the  two  Islanoe  and  the  tlu-ee  kfngdoma 
under  one  head,  whoee  heiwe  too  was  eald  to  be  deeeen- 
ded  from  Banquo,  who  b  therefore  represented  not  only 
as  Innocent,  but  as  a  noble  character :  whereae,  aerard* 
ing  to  history,  he  wa«  conftderate  with  Macbeth  bi  the 
murder  of  Duncan. 

19  In  Warwiekahfre.  wKen  a  horee,  sheep^  or  other 
aahnal,  perspiree  mtien,  aad  any  of  the  hair  or  wool.  In 
consequence  of  such  peraplraaon,  or  any  redunuai 
humour,  beeomea  matted  Into  tufta  with  grime  and  eweel, 
he  beakl  to  be  Mtered  f  aad  whenever  the  bkiod  laauee 
out  and  coagulates,  forminf  the  locks  Into  haid  donsd 
bunches,  the  beast  b  said  to  be  Uaod-kottertd,  When  a 
boy  has  a  bmkeii  head,  so  that  hb  hair  b  matted  toae- 
iher  wUh  blood,  hia  head  b  said  to  be  Mtertd  [m 
nounced  hottertd.)  The  word  balterfth  b  ussd  in  tMa 
sense  by  Fbitomoii  Holland  In  hb  Tranelatlon  of  Pllnya 
Natural  Hbiory,  1601,  b.  ziL  e.  zvii.  >  S7a  It  b  there* 
foie  applicabb  to  Banquo,  who  had  *  twenty  trenched 
gaahee  on  hb  heed.* 

IS  I.  e.  apMU.  It  ehouki  eeem  that  apiriu  was 
almoat  alwaye  pronounced  tprigkta  or  9pHtM»  bf 
8hakspeare*s  eontemponriee. 

14  Anifqut  was  the  old  epelling  for  mntic. 

15  Le.  pesvemeaiihem,  by  taking  away  ths  oppenanfcy 
18  Ls.  follow,  succeed  Ink. 
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JKoaae.  sny  a«aresi  o 

I  pray  you,  school  yourself:  But,  for  yoar  h 
He  is  noble,  wise,  judicious,  and  best  knoin 
The  fits  ■•*  the   season.*    1  dare  not  spet 


But  no  inor*  iigkta !— When  arc  thoM  geoUemeii  7 
Come,  bring  me  where  they  are.  [ExeunL 

SCBNEII.    Fife.    ^  AoMR  in  MacdulTd  Cosife. 

Enter  Lady  MACDurr,  her  Son,  and  Rossk. 

L.  Maed.  What  had  he  4pne,  lo  make  him  fly 
the  land  7 

Jlo$$e.  You  must  have  patience,  madam. 

L,  Macd,  He  had  none ; 

His  flight  was  madness  :  When  our  actions  do  not. 
Our  fears  do  make  us  trutors.* 

Rosae.  You  know  not. 

Whether  it  was  his  wisdom,  or  his  (ear. 

JL  MqA.  Wisdom]   to  leave  his  wife,  to  leave 
his  babesu 
His  mansion,  and  lus  titles,  in  a  place 
Prom  whejice  himself  does  fly  7  He  loves  us  not ; 
He  wants  the  natural  touch' : — for  the  poor  wren, 
The  most  diminutive  of  birds,  will  fight. 
Her  young  ones  in  her  nest,  against  the  owL 
All  is  the  fear,  and  nothing  is  the  love ; 
As  little  is  the  wisdom,  where  the  flight 
So  runs  against  jdl  reason. 

Ro99e.  My  dearest  coz\ 

~      '  rhusoand, 

f  knows 
speak  much 
further : 

But  cruel  are  the  times,  when  we  are  traitors, 
And  do  not  know  ourselves ;  when  wf  hold  rumour 
Prom  what  we  fear,  yet  know  not  what  we  foar  ^^ 
But  float  upon  a  wild  and  violent  sea, 
£ach  way.  and  move.— I  take  my  leave  of  you : 
Shall  not  be  long  but  Til  be  here  asaio : 
Things  at  the  wont  will  cease,  or  else  climb  upward 
To  what  they  were  before.— My  pretty  cousm. 
Blessing  upon  you ! 

JL.  Maed,  Father'd  he  is,  and  yet  he's  fatherless. 

lioste.  I  am  so  much  a  fool,  should  I  slay  longer, 
It  would  be  my  disgrace,  and  your  discomfort : 
I  take  my  leave  at  once.  [ExH  Rosie. 

I^  Mood.  •     Sirrah,*  your  father's  dead ; 

And  what  will  you  do  now  ?  now  will  you  live  ? 

Son,  As  birds  do,  mother. 

L.  Maed,  What,  with  worms  and  flies  1 

San,  With  what  I  get,  I  mean  ;  and  so  do  they. 

£..  Macd»  Poor  bird !  thou'dst  never  fear  the  net, 
nor  lime, 
The  piufall,  nor  the  gin. 

^oft.  Why  should  I,  mother  ?   Poor  birds  they 
ara  not  sot  for. 
My  father  is  not  dead,  for  all  your  saying. 

L.  Maed,  Yes,  he  is  dead^  how  wilt  thou  do  for 
a  father  7 

.Son.  Nav,  how  will  yoa  do  far  a  bushand  7 

jL.  MaeeL  Why,  I  can  buy  me  twenty  at  any 
market 

Son,  Then  youll  buy  *em  to  sell  again. 

JL  Mood,  Thou  speak'st  with  all  thy  wit  j  and 
yet  i'  faith, 
With  wit  enough  for  thee. 

6^911.  Was  my  ftither  a  traitor,  mother? 

JL  Maed,  Ay,  that  he  was. 

Son.  What  is  a  traitor  7 

L.  Maed.  Why,  one  that  swears  and  lies. 

Son,  And  be  all  traitors,-  that  do  so  7 

L.  Maed,  Every  one  that  does  so,  is   a  traitor, 
and  must  be  hanged. 


1  ( Our  leara  do  make  us  iraiutra.*  Our  flishi  i«  con- 
sidered as  evidence  ofour  treason. 

9  Natural  tottcA,  natural  afiecUon. 

S  7Ae^o>  the  aeaaon  should  appear  to  be  the  vio- 
lent  dieordere  of  the  season,  lisconvulvions :  ss  we  still 
aay  flsurailvely  the  temper^ the  times. 

4  *  The  best  I  can  make  orthl!i  passage  Is,*  says  Stee- 
▼ens  i~~*  The  times  are  cruel  when  our  fears  induce  us 
lolieHsve,  or  take  for  granted,  what  we  hear  rumoured 
or  reported  abroad  ;  and  yet  at  the  same  time,  as  we 
Kve  under  «  tyrannical  government,  where  teill  is  sub- 
siituied  f<ir  law,  we  know  not  whst  we  have  to  fear,  be- 
cause we  know  not  when  we  offend.'  Or,  *  when  we 
are  led  by  oar  fears  to  believe  every  rumour  of  danger 
we  bear,  yec  are  not  conscious  en  ourselves  of  any  crime 
Jot  which  wa  ahottki  be  disiucbed  with  feam.* 


Son,  And  must  th^  all  b«  han^adi,  that  awmur 
and  lie  7 

L.  Maed,  Every  one. 

Son,  Who  must  hang  them  7 

L.  Maed.  Why,  the  honest  men. 

Son.  Then  the  liars  and  swearers  are  foob  i  for 
there  are  liars  and  swearers  enough  to  beat  this  ho- 
nest men,  and  hang  up  them. 

L,  Macd.  Now,  God  help  thee,  poor  monkey! 
But  how  wilt  thou  do  for  a  father  7 

Son,  If  he  were  dead,  you'd  weep  for  him :  u 
you  would  aot,  it  were  a  good  sign  that  I  should 
quickly  have  a  new  father. 

JL  Maed,  Poor  pratttorl  hofw  thou  talk^st. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Mea$,  Bless  you,  fair  dame !  I  am  not  io  you 
known. 
Though  in  your  state  of  honour  I  am  perfect.* 
I  doubt,  some  danger  does  approach  you  nearly : 
If  you  will  take  a  homely  man^s  advice. 
Be  not  found  here ;  hence,  with  your  little  ones;  ' 
To  fright  you  thus,  roelhinVs.  I  ara  too  savage ; 
To  do  worse  lo  you,  were  fell  crueltv. 
Which  is  too  nigh  your  person.    Heaven  preierra 

youl 
I  dare  abide  no  longer.  [Exit  Messenger. 

L,  Macd,  Whither  sbmrfd  I  fly  7 

I  have  done  no  harm.    But  I  remember  now 
I  am  in  tfiis  earthly  world  ;  where,  to  do  harm, 
Is  oflen  laudable  ;  to  do  good,  sometime, 
Accounted  dangerous  folly  t  Why  then,  alas!       * 
Do  I  put  up  that  womanly  defence, 
To  say,  I  have  dune  no  harm?-— -What  are  these 
faces? 

Enter  Murderers. 

Mur.  Where  is  your  husband  7 

L.  Macd,  I  hope,  in  no  place  so  unsanciifiedy  • 
Where  such  as  tnou  may^st  find  him.  t 

After.  He's  a  tjraitor. 

Son.  Thou  ly'st,  thou  shag-ear'd^  villain. 

Mur.  What,  you  egg !     [Stabbing  Uhu 

Young  fry  of  treachery.' 

Son,  He  has  killed  me,  mother ; 

Run  away,  '  pray  yoo.  [Viet. 

[JSxU  Ladt  MACDt7rr,  erying  murder^ 

andpurnud  6y  ike  Murdtfrera, 

SCENE    III.     Eni^and.    A  Room  in  tha  Kmf^ 

PalaBe.    Enter  Malcolm  and  Macwtw.* 

MaL  Let  us  seek  out  some  desolate  ahadc,  and 
there 
Weep  onr  sad  bosoms  empty. 

Macd.  Let  us  rather 

Hold  fast  the  mortal  sword ;  and,  like  good  men. 
Bestride  our  do  wnfall'n  birlhdom  :*  Each  new  morn. 
New  widows  howl ;  new  orphanscry  ;  new  sorrows 
Strike  heaven  on  the  face,  that  it  resounds 
As  if  it  felt  with  Scotland,  and  yell'd  out 
Like  syllable  of  dolour. 

Mai.  What  I  believe,  HI  wail  { 

What  know,  believe ;  and,  what  I  can  redress, 
As  I  shall  find  the  time  to  friend,'"  I  will. 
What  you  have  spoke,  it  may  be  so,  perchance. 
This  tyrant,  whose  sole  name  blbters  our  tongues. 
Was  once  thought  honest :  you  have  lov'd  him  well ; 


6  SiVroA  was  not  in  our  authors  lime  a  term  of  re- 
proach, but  someiimes  used  by  masters  to  servants,  pa 
ronu  Is  children,  &c 

6  i.  s.  I  am  perfectly  acquainted  with  your  rank. 

7  *8hag.ear'd  viHaln.'  It  has  been  sofgested  that 
we  should  read  efiag'hair'd,  sn  abusive  epithet  frequent 
in  our  old  plays.  Hair  being  formerly  spelt  Aeore,  the 
corruption  would  easily  arise. 

8  This  scene  in  almost  literally  taken  from  Holin- 
sbeJ^s  Chronicle,  which  is  in  this  part  an  abridgment 
of  the  chronicle  of  Hector  Boece,  a^  translated  by  John 
Bellendea.  Frum  the  recent  reprints  of  br>th  the  Scot- 
tish and  Engli<}h  chroniclers,  quttations  frum  them  be* 
come  the  less  necessary  ;  they  are  now  accessible  to  the 
reader  curious  in  tracing  the  poet  to  his  sources  of  lo- 
formaiion. 

9  Birthdom.  for  the  place  of  our  birth,  our  native  land. 

10  i.  s.  befdsnd. 
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He  luih  iwt  unekM  yoa  yM, 

■omethmg 

You  may  deserve'  of  him  through  me ;  and  wisdom 
To  offer  up  a  weak,  poor,  iAOooent  lainb^ 
To  appease  an  angry  god. 
'    Miud.  I  am  not  treacheroua. 

MaL  But  Macbeth  ta. 

A  good  and  virtuooa  nature  nay  reeoit, 
In  an  imperial  charge,*    But  I  shall  crave  your 

paidoa; 
That  which  you  are,  my  thouflhti  cannot  transpote : 
Angela  are  bright  bIjII,  though  the  brightest  Ml : 
Though  all  thmgs  loul  weuld  wear  the  brows  of 

grace, 
Yet  grace  must  still  look  no.' 

JUoai,  I  have  lost  my  hopes. 

Mai.  Perchance,  even  there,  whieM  I  did  find 


Why  ia  that  rawness  left,  you  wife  and  cbiU, 

{Those  precious  mouvna,  tm*  slroog  hnola  oflove,) 

Wiiboot  lenTO*takaiig^--4  pray  you, 

IfOt  not  my  jealousiea  be  ^raur  inahonours, 

But  nUBo  own  aafetiea :— ^ou  may  bn.  rightly  just. 

Whatever  I  shall  think. 

JloHL  Bleed,  bleed,  p6oroa0blryl 

GrcAt  tyranny,  .ay  thou  thy  basis  suro, 
For  ^oodnees  darstf  not  chock  thee  J— wMr.llkou  fhy 

wrongs  ;— 
The.«illa  is  afleer'd  J«— Fare  tfiee  well,  lord : 
I  would  not  be  the  villain  that  thou  tbiiA'st 
For  iha  whole  space  that's  in  the  tynnt'a  grasps 
And  the  rich  East  to  booL 

Mai.  Bo  not  offended : 

,  I  •pnak  not  as  in  absolute  fear  of  you. 
I  lUnk  oor  coonlry  sinks  beneath  tjie  yoke: 
It  waopa,  it  Meeds ;  and  each  newdav  a  gash 
Is  added  to  her  woooda :  I  think,  witnal, 
There  would  be  hands  uplified  in  my  right : 
•  And  bore,  from  gracious  England,  have!  offer 
Of  goodly  thousands:  But,  £>r  aU  (his, 
When  I  shall  trend  upon  the  tyrant'*  head, 
Or  wear  it  on  my  sword,  yet  my  poOT  conntry 
'  Shall  have  more  vices  than  it  had  before  ; 
More  suffer,  and  more  sundry  ways  thpn  ever. 
By  him  that  shall  succeed. 

Jfoorf.  What  should  he  be  7 

Mid,  It  is  myself  I  mean :  in  whom  I  know 
Ail  the  particuUrs  of  vice  so  grafted, 
That,  when  they  shall  be  openM.  black  Macbeth 
Will  soem  as  pure  as  snow ;  and  the  poor  state 
Esteem  him  a«  a  lamb,  being  compard 
With  mv  confineless  harms.' 

Maea,  Not  in  the  legions 

Of  horrid  hell,  can  come  a  devil  mors  damn'd 
bi  evils,  to  top  Macbeth. 

MdL  I  grant  hhn  bloody, 

Luxurious,*  avaricious,  false,  deceitful. 
Sudden,'  nudioious,  smneking  of  every  sin 
That  has  a  name :  But  fhere^s  no  bottom,  i 


In  my  voluptdousness ;  your  wiives,  vonr  dau^ters. 
Tour  matrons,  and  your  maids,  could  not  AH  4ip 


1  *  You  may  detervt  of  hjm  through  me.'  The  old 
copy  reads  dUcerne,  The  emendation  was  made  by 
Theobak).  In  the  subsequent  part  or  the  line  some- 
thing is  wanted  t'l  complete  the  sense.  There  la  no 
verb  to  which  wisdom  can  refer.  Sieevens  coujectured 
.that  the  line  might  uricinally  have  run  thus  :— 

' but  ■omethliig 

You  may  deserve  ihroiigh  me  i  and  wisdom^  it 
To  offer,*  lie. 
S       *  A  good  and  victoous  nature  may  recoU 
In  an  imperial  char^rc* 
A  good  mind  mav  recede  from  goodness  In  the  execution 
of  a  royal  commission. 

8  This  U  n(ic  very  clear.  Johnson  has  thus  nttempted 
to  explain  It:  *Mjr  sunpicions  cannot  iiijupe  you,  if 
you  be  virtuous,  by  sup^dng  that  a  traitor  may  put  on 
your  virtuous  appearaiM».  I  do  not  say  that  your  vir- 
tuous appearance  proves  you  a  traitor ;  for  virttia  must 
wear  \u  proper  form,  though  that  form  be  comitarreited 
by  vlliainy.' 

4  To  affcer  Is  a  law  term,  signifying  to  autaa  or  re- 
duet  to  ctriaiiUy,    The  meaning  therefore  may  ba:— 

'  Tlu  hlU  IS  CQj\^rmed  to  the  usurper.* 
My  inierpreiation  of  tha  passage  Is  this ;  <  Bleed,  blaad, 


TbodalMnofiBy  hint;  andmd 

All  continent  impedimenta  would  overbear, 
That  did  oppose  my  will :  ^terBlaebelh, 
Than  auch  a  one  to  reign. 

Jlfocd.  Boundless  i 

In  nature  is  a  tyranny ;  it  hath  been 
The  untimely  emut^ing  of  the  happy  throne, 
And  fall  of  many  kings.    But  fear  not  yet 
To  uke  upon  you  what  ia  yours :  yon  may 
Convey  your  pleaaurea  in  a  spadoua  planty. 
And  y«t  aeeracold,  the  time  yon  asay  ao  * 
We  have  willing  daasea  enough :  there  i 
That  vulture  ia  you,  to  devour  ao  nmny 
Aa  will  to  greataeaa  dedicate  thenuelveay 
Fijiding  it  ao  inelin'd. 

JlfoL  With  this,  there  grows, 

In  my  moat  ill-conipoe'd  affection,  such 
A  staaachlesa  avaneo,  thaL  were  I  king, 
I  ahould  cot  off  the  nobles  (or  their  lands ; 
Desire  his  jewels,  and  this  other's  house : 
Bv  morohaving  would  be  aa  a  aance 
lakei  .-...- 


To 


t  hunger  mora :  that  I  should  fergu 


Quarrels  unjust  against  the  good,  and  loyal 
Destroying  them  for  wealth. 

Mood,  This  avarice 

Sticks  .deeper ;  grows  with  more  pemiciQUs  iCQot 
Than  Ihnnmer-seeidmg  lust  :*  and  it  ha|h  been 
The  sword  of  our  slain  kings :  Yet  do  not  fear ; 
Scotland  hath  foysons^  to  fill  np  your  will, 
.Of  your  mere  own :  AH  these  are  portable,** 
With  other  graces  weigh'd. 

Mai.    But  I  have  none:    The  Un^baconuDg 
graces. 
As  justice,  verity,  teroperanee,  stableAeta, 
Boimty,  perseverance,  mercy,  lowlineas,        ^ 
Devotioi^  patience,  courage,  fortitude, 
1  have  no  relish  of  them ;  but  abound 
In  the  division  of  each  several  crime, 
Acting  in  many  wars.    Nay,  had  I  power,  I  should 
Pour  Uie  sweet  milk  of  concord  into  hell 
Uproar  the  universal  peace,  confound 
All  unity  on  earth. 

Maed.  O  Scotland !  Scotland ! 

MaL-  If  such  a  one  be  fit  to  govern,  speak : 
I  am  aa  I  have  spoken. 

Macd.  Fit  to  gottm ! 

No,  not  to  live. — O  nation  miserable. 
With  an  nntitled^ '  tyfanr  bloody-scentred, 
When  shalt  thou  see  thy  wholesome  days  again T 
Since  that  the  truest  issue  of  ihy  throne 
By  hn  own  interdiction  stands  accarsM, 
And  does  blaspheme  his  breed  ?— Thv  royal  fiither 
Was  a  moat  sainted  king :  the  queen,  inat  boro  thee, 
n  her  kneea  laaa  on  bar  leet» 

Far?  thM  well  i 
.      L'fit  upon  thyse^ 
Have  baniahM  me  from  Scotland.--0,  mj  broast, 
Thv  hope  enda  hacal 

Mai.  Macduff,  this  noble  paaiioB, 

Child  of  integrity,  hath  from  my  aoul 
Wip'd  the  black  acruples,  reconcil'd  my  though 


w  as  a  nosi  saimeo  aing :  ui 
Oflener  upon  her  kneea  laai 
Died  every  day  ahe  lived.'  * 
Theae  evils,  thou  repnat'st  \ 


poor  cnuniry  !  Great  tyranny,  lay  ihou  thy  basf^  subs, 
for  goodness  dares  not  check  thee  !*  Then  addressing 
Malcolm,  Macduff  says,  '  Wear  thou  thy  wn>ngs,>-che 
title  to  thy  rrmcn  is  now  condoned — '  to  the  usurper^  he 
would  probably  have  added,  but  that  be  inierrupia 
himself  with  angry  in\patieQce,  at  being  auspectea  of 
double-diealiug. 


traitorous 
i  1.  e.  immeasurable  evils. 
0  LttTuH&tis,  Ia»civious. 


7  Sudden^  passionate. 


0  Sir  W.  Blacksione  DropoMdtoread«i<miMer'S««i- 
ing,  wliich  was  adopted  by  dteevens  :  but  there  appears 
no  reason  for  change.  The  meaning  of  the  epithet  may  be, 
*  lust  09  hot  09  suOTiner.*  In  Donns*s  Poems,  Muooa 
has  pointed  out  its  opposite— ism<er-sermtngr. 

9  /*oj/«ons,  plenty. 

10  Portablt  answers  exactly  to  a  phrase  now  in  uaa. 
9uch  failings  may  be  ftonui  with,  or  are  Uarabl*. 

11  'With  an  untitled  tyrai.L*  Thus  In  Chaaosr*i 
Manciple  *R  Tale  i-* 

•  Aight  9o  bccwix  a  U'UeU9  tirauni 
Annan  outlawe.- 
IS  *  Died  every  day  ahe  lived.*    The  expiMiioa  m  da 
rived  (h)m  tha  Sacred  Writings  :>.*  I  ncois«tar  ynia  b»- 
jolcing,  which  I  have  tn  Christ  Jeaua,  /  dk  dadg ' 
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Totfa7goo4tniili«Ml4ioiMv.    DoviKih  Maebeth 
By  mvif  «f  tbeM  tniw  hsth  tou^t  co  win  ma 
Into  his  powar;  and  uod<        '   ' 


Miw  NM  pvwvr  i  wid  uodeflC  wisdom  plucks  m« 
Prom  orer^credulous  bute  ;>   But  God  above 
Deal  betwoen  thee  and  me  !  for  even  now 
I  put  myself  to  thy  direction,  and 
Unspeak  mine  own  detraction :  here  abiura 
The  taints  and  blames  I  laid  upon  myself, 
For  stranger*  to  my  nature.    I  am  yet 
Unknown  to  woesan  ;  never  was  forsworn ; 
fioaroely  have  coveted  what  was  mine  own ; 
At  no  time  brake  my  iaith ;  would  not  betray 
The  devil  to  his  fellow  j  and  delight 
No  less  in  truth,  than  life :  my  first  false  speaking 
Was  this  upon  myself:  What  I  am  truly, 
b  thine,  and  my  poor  country's  to  command ; 
Whither,  indeed,  before  thy  here-approaeh, 
Old  Siward,  with  ten  thousand  warlike  men. 
All  readr  at  a  point,  was  setting  forth : 
Now  wcrll  together ;  And  the  chance,  of  goodness. 
Be  like  our  warranted  quarrel !  Why  are  yoa  silent  7 
ilHssd.  Soeh  welcome  and  unwetooaie  things  «t 


'TIS  hard  to  reconcile. 

EnUr  «  Doctor. 
Jfol.  Well ;  more  anon«— iComes  the  long  forth, 

I  pray  you  7 
Doet,  Ayr  sir:  there  are  a  crew  of  wretched 
'  souls, 
That  stay  his  cure :  their  malady  convinces* 
.  The  ^at  assay  ef  art ;  but  «t  his  touch. 
Such  sanctity  hath  heaven  given  his  haao, 
They  pr^teatly  amend. 
MaL '  I  thank  you,  doctor. 

[ExU, 
MoBtL  What*s  the  disease  he  means  7 
MaL  Tis  caird  the  evil : 

A  most  miraculous  work  in  this  good  kin^ ; 
Which  oAeiu  since  my  here-remain  in  England, 
I  have  seen  nim  do.    How  he  solidu  heaven. 
Himself  best  knows :  but  strangely  visited  people, 
All  swoln  and  ulcerous,  pitiful  to  toe  eye, 
The  mere  despair  of  surgery,  ho  cures :   . 
Hanging  a  golden  stamp*  about  their  necks, 
Put  on  with  holy  prayers :  and  'tis  spoken. 
To  the  succeeding  royalty  he  leaves 
The  healinc  benediction.    With  this  strange  virtne. 
He  hath  a  Keaveidy  gift  of  prophecy ; 
And  sundry  blessings  hang  about  his  throne, 
To  speak  him  foil  <m  grace. 

Snltr  RossB. 

MMOOtit  Bee,  who  comes  here  7 

Mai.  My  eoontryman ;  but  yet  1  know  him  not. 

"^    '  ver-gentle  cousin,  welcome  hither. 

r  htm  now :  Oooo  Gk>d,  betimes  re* 


MaL 


The  means  that  make  us  strangers ! 
il4si.  Sir,  Amen. 

Mxd,  Stands  Scotland  where  it  did  7 
llstss.  Alas,  poor  country  ! 

Almost  afraid  to  know  itself!  It  cannot 
Be  caird  our  mother,  but  our  grave :  where  nothing, 


1  CreduhH9  hmMte,  overhssty  eredulicy. 

9  1.  e.  ovenomet  it  We  have  befnre  seen  this  word 
used  in  the  same  Latin  sense,  Act  L  8e.  7,  of  this 
play.  '  To  eonvfnee  at  eonvltte,  to  vanquish  and  over- 
come.   Eoineo.^^BartL 

a  if  golden  9tampt  the  coin  called  an  angel ;  the  va- 
lue of  which  was  ten  shtlfings. 

4  *  7b  rent  Is  an  andem  verb,  which  has  been  long 
disused,'  say  the  editors :  1o  othsr  words  k  Is  the  oM 
ortbography  of  the  verb  to  rend 

5  It  has  been  befbre  observed  that  8hakspeare  uses 
-ecttauy  fbr  every  species  of  allenatioD  of  mind,  whether 
proceeding  from  sorrow,  Joy,  wonder,  or  any  other  ez- 
•cklng  cause.  Modem  is  geneially  used  by  bim  In  the 
eense  of  common,  Jk  modern  ceslosy  Is  chsrefore  a 
<oiwiwn  frtej* 

0Thus  In  Antony  and  Cleopatra  :— 

To  say.  the  dead  are  welt.'* 
'  -TTtodlii^lstodooKtoputoft 
«  To  luCcA  (te  the  Iforth)  signifies  the  same  as  to 


What  is  the  neweat  grief  7 
ho«ir*e  age  doth  hiss  the 


if. 

Bat  who  kBOSvs  nothhig,  ii-once  aeen  to  anile ; 
Where  sishs,  and  groans,  and  shrieks  that  reat^ 

tne  air, 
Are  made,  not  mariPd :  where  violent  sorrow  seems 
A  modem  ecstasy  :*  the  dead  man's  knefl 
Is  there  scarce  aak'd,  for  who ;  and  good  men's 

lives 
Expire  before  the  Howers  hi  their  caps, 
Dyinff,  or  ere  they  sicken. 

Maed,  O,  rdatioB, 

Too  nice,  and  yet  too  trnel 
MaL  ""^^ 

liosse.   That  of  an  boor's  ife 
speaker; 
Each  minute  teems  a  new  one. 
Maed,  How  does  my  wjfof 

Jlesss.  Why,  well. 

Maed.  Andallmyehildien7 

Roeoe.  Weil  too.* 

Maed.  The  tfrant  fans  oocbatasr*d  at  then*  peace  7 
Jiassc.  No  ;  they  wefe  well  at  peace,  when  Idid 

leave  them. 
Maed.  Benol.*  mggmrd  of  yoar  apeedi ;  How 
it7 
t  caaa  luther  to  transport  the  tid- 
>ng«» 

Which  t  ha;ve  heavily  borne,  there  ran  a  mnoor 
Of  many  worthy  fellows  that  were  out; 
Which  waa  lo  my  belief  witness^d  the  rather, 
For  that  I  saw  the  tyrant's  power  n^bot : 
Now  is  the  tame  of  halp!  your  eye  m  Scotiond 
Would  create  soldiers,  make  our  woman  fight, 
To  doir  their  dire  distresses. 

MaL  Be  it  their  eomfeH, 

We  are  oemimr  thither :  gracions  England  hadi 
Lent  vs  good  Siward,  and  Un  tiHWsand  men ; 
An  older,  and  a  better  soldier,  nom 
That  Christendom  givee  out. 

Aesie.  'Would,  I  codd  anavter 

This  isomfort  with  the  like !  But  I  have  words, 
That  woold  be  howi'd  out  in  the  deeert  air, 

they? 


goes  it  7 
When  I 


Where  hearing  should  not  latch*  i 

Maed.  What< 

The  general  cause  7  or  is  it  a  foe-grie^* 
Due  to  some  single  breast  7 

Aesse.  No  mind,  that's  honest. 

But  in  if  shares  some  woe;  though  the  main  part 
Pertains  to  you  alone. 

Maed.  if  it  be  mine. 

Keep  it  not  from  me,  qmckly  let  me  have  it. 

IZoiM.  Let  not  your  ears  despue  my  tongne  Ibr 
ever. 
Which  shall  possess  them  with  the  heavieai  sound 
That  ever  yet  they  heard. 

ilfned.  Humph !  I  gness  at  it. 

IZosss.  Tour  castle  is  surprised ;  your  wifo,  and 
babes. 
Savagely  slaugnter'd :  to  relate  the  oumnnr, 
Were,  on  the  quarry**  of  these  murdet'd  deeft 
To  add  the  death  oiTyou. 

MaL  Meroifol  heaven  !• 

What,  man !  ne'er  pull  your  hat  upon  your  brows , 
Give  sorrow  words :  the  crief  that  does  not  speak. 
Whispors  the  o'er  fraught  neart,  and  bids  it  break.'  ■ 


catch.    Thus  sl-w  OolUing,  in  hia  translation  of  the  first 
book  of  Ovld'8  Metamorphoses : — 

*  As  though  he  would,  at  everle  stride,  betwesns  hie 

teeth  hlr  tatch.^ 

9  '  Or  is  it  a  fee-griefs*  a  peculiar  sorrow,  a  grief 
that  hath  but  a  single  owner. 

10  Quarry,  the  game  after  te  Is  killed;  It  is  a  term 
used  both  In  nuntinf  and  falconry.  The  old  CngUah  term 
querre  is  used  for  the  eptare  apoc  wherein  the  dead  game 
was  deposited,    iluany  is  also  used  for  the  game  pur* 

oed. 

11  *  Cims  levee  2o7Munlk«r,  fngentee  ett^fenV 

'  Those  are  killing  grieft  which  dars  not  speak.* 

Vlttoria  Cerombona, 
*  Ught  sorrows  often  speake, 
When  jreat,  the  heart  in  sllsnce  breaks.* 

&reene^e  Tragical  Hietmy  ^Fairt  BeUora. 

*  Striving  to  teU  hia  woes,  words  would  not  come. 
For  light  cares  speak,  when  mighty 

Don/cf**  r '- 
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Mmed,  Myclul^w»  loo? 

Ro$tK  Wifo,  children,  Mnruita,  all 

Ulat  could  be  fiNind. 

Jtfotti.  Andlmttetbefroai  tiie«eel 

My  wtfekiUMuw? 

Itotm,  I  have  seid. 

Jlfa^  Be  comforted : 

Let'e  make  us  med'cinet  of  our  great  revenge. 
To  cure  this  deadly  grief. 

Mood.  He  has  oo  children.— All  my  pretty  onee  7 
Did  you  gay,  all  7— O,  hell-kite !— All  7 
What,  all  my  pretty  chirkene,  aad  their  dam, 
At  one  iell  ewoop  7' 

MoL  Dispute  It  like  a  man.* 

Mood.  Ishalldoao; 

But  I  muat  also  feel  it  as  a  man : 
I  cannot  but  remember  such  things  were, 
That  wore  moat  precious  to  me."— Did  heaven  look 

on, 
And  would  not  take  their  part  7  Sinful  Macdufi; 
They  were  all  struck  for  thee !  naught  that  I  am. 
Not  for  their  own  demerits,  but  for  mine, 
Fell  slaughisr  on  their  eouls :  Heaven  rest  them 
now! 

JIfai.  Be  thin  the  wfaotstone  of  your  sword :  let 
grief 
Convert  to  anger :  blunt  not  the  heart,  enrafo  it 

Jtfoed.  O,  I  could  play  the  woman  with  mine  eyes, 
And  braggart  with  my  tongue  1  But,  gentle 

heavens. 
Cut  short  all  intecmissioo  :*  front  to  front. 
Bring  thou  this  fiend  of  Scotland,  and  myself; 
Wiihm  my  sword*s  length  sot  him ;  if  he  'sca| 


Heaven  forgive  him  too ! 

Jlfof.  This  tone*  goes  manly. 

Come,  go  we  to  the  king:  oar  power  Is  ready ; 
Oar  lack  is  nothing  but  our  leave :  Macbeth 
fs  ripe  fbr  shaking,  and  the  powers  above 
Put  on  their  instruments.*    Receive  what  cheer 

you  may: 
TtM  niglit  is  long  that  never  finds  the  day. 


ACT  V. 

8CENB  L    Dnnmnane.    A  Hoem  m  lAs  CiMifs. 
EnUr  «  Doctor  ^  Fkjfme,  mid  •  Wmimg  Gen* 


DoeL  I  have  two  nighti  watohed  with  yon,  but 
OM  pofoeivo  no  tnith  in  your  report.  When  was  it 
■he  last  walked  1 


En^  ItAmt  Macvava,  totfl «  Tafr. 
Vo  ywi,  hCTO  she  comes  f  lliis  is  her  very  goiie ; 
and,  upon   my  lifb,  fast   asleep.     Observe  hor; 
land  close. 

Doel,  How  came  she  by  that  light  7 

OenL  Whv,  it  stood  by  her:  she  has  U^i  kf 
her  cootinuaUy ;  'tis  her  command. 

Doet.  Tou  see  her  eyes  are  5>pen. 

OfU,  Ay,  but  their  sense  is'shut.* 

i>oef:  What  ia  it  she  does  now  7  Look,  how  aha 
rubs  her  hands. 

OtnL  It  is  an  accustomed  action  with  hereto 
seem  thus  washing  her  hands :  I  have  hnown  nor 
continue  in  this  a  quarter  of  an  now. 

Lady  JIf  .  Tet  here*a  a  spot. 

DocL  Hark,  she  speaks:  1  will  set  down  what 
comes  from  her,  to  satisfy  my  rememhranee  iho  aMPi 
strongly* 

lUSy  M.  Out,  damned  «pot !  out  I  sajl— Ons  : 
Two :  Why,  then  'tis  time  to  dou  H^  k 

murky !'— Fye,  my  lord,  fye !  a  aoldiaf^  andalaaid  t 
What  need  we  fear  who  knowe  it,  whoa  none  caM 
call  our  power  to  account  7 — ^Yet  who  would  haw 
thought  ttio  okl  man  to  have  had  so  much  blood  in  him  7 

IheL  Do  you  mark  that  7 

Ladg  Jtf.  The  thane  of  Fife  had  a  wtk :  WWsm 

is  she  now  7 What,  will  those  ha»ls  ne'er  b« 

clean  ?— No  moso  o'  that,  my  lord,  no  voso  o'lbntr 
you  mar  all  with  this  startintf  .* 

DoeL  Go  to,  go  to:  you  have  i 
should  not. 


Neep. 

ZMef .  A  great . 
at  onee  the  Benefit  <^  sleep,  and  do  the  efTecu  of 


ttion  m  nature !  to  receive 


watching.*-In  this  slumbry  amutioa,  beaides  h 
walking,  and  other  actual  peribrmancos,  what. 


any  timojjiave  you  heard  her  say  7 

Otnt  Thai,  air,  which  I  will  not  report  after  her. 

DoU.  Yon  may,  to  mo;  and  'tis  moat  meet  yon 
should. 

OtnL  Neither  to  you,  nor  any  one ;  having  no 
witness  to  confirm  my  speech. 


1  *  At  one  fell  swoop,*    Swoops  from  the   verb  to 
fOQp  or  neeep.  Is  the  deseeuc  of  a  Mrd  of  prey  on  hU 


quarry 

)  i.  e.  contend  with  your  preeent  eornvw  like  a  man. 

t  JtUinierminton^  all  pause,  all  Interrenlnr  time. 

4  The  oM  copy  reads  time.  The  emendadon  Is 
Howe's 

6  1.  s  encourage,  thrust  vsthefr  tnstmmenia  ibrward 
against  the  tyrant 

0  *  Ay,  but  their  ssnse  ie  shui.*  The  oM  copy  reads 
*  Ay,  bm  their  sense  ttre  shut*  Matone  has  quoted  other 
kisiaoces  of  the  same  luaceurate  grammar,  accordlDg  to 
modem  notions,  flrom  Julius  Casar  :— 

•  The  postore  of  his  blowi  ore  yet  unknown.* 
And  from  he  hoiidred  and  twelfth  Sonnet  of  81iak* 


knows  whalyott 


OfMl.  She  has  spoke  what  aho  abaaWnst,  I  mk 
lire  of  that :  Heaven  known  whal  aho  haa  kamnb' 

Lady  JIf.  Here's  the  smell  of  tha  bWod  alUl  i  all 
the  perfumes  of  Arahift  will  not  sweeten  thin  Uttlo 
hand.    Ohl  ohi  ehl 

Dou.  What  a  dgh  b  tharel  The  heart  iaaeso^ 
charged. 

Qent.  I  would  not  have  such  a  hoart  in  wy  bcM 
SOUL  for  aU  the  dignity  of  the  whole  body. 

DooL  Well,  welL  well,^ 


Gent.  'Pray  God,  it  be,  air. 

DoeL  This  disease  is  beyond  my  practice:  Tet 
I  have  known  those  which  have  walked  in  their 
sleep,  who  have  died  hdily  in  thoarbethb- 

Lodjf  M.  Wash  your  hands,  put  oo  yonr  night- 
gown ;  look  not  so  pale :— I  toH  you  yet  again,  Baa> 
(lOo's  bnried ;  he  cannot  oanao  ont  of  Wn^sraivo^ 

DoeL  Even  so  7 

LadyM.Toked,  to  bod;  those^a  hmtliing  ai 
the  goto.  Comoi  oosBo,«onBB,  toMM^  give  me  your* 
hand ;  What'a  done,  canaei  bo  undaae :  To  bad,  tv 
bed,  to  bed.  [Emit  La»t  MAcnstll. 

DooL  Will  she  go  flow  to  bod  7 


Gene.  DiroetU. 

DoeL  Foul  whisperings  are  ahrond; 


ITnnatural 

Do  breed  unnaHaral  trauUea :  bfeelad  nunda 
To  their  deaf  niiiowoi  wift  diaehnrra  thoir  soerela^ 
Mora  needs  she  the  divine,  than  the  physinian 
God,  God,  forgive  us  aUTLook  tAm  her| 
Remove  from  her  tha  means  of  all  anntfyanoa^ 
And  still  keep  eyea  upon  her : — So,  jrood  nighc  r 
My  mmd ehe  haa  mated,*  and  amasM  my  ngpMt 
I  think,  but  dare  not  speak. 

Oeni,  Good  nighl,  good  doeter. 


*  In  so  profound  abrvm  I  throw  all  care 
Of  others*  voices,  that  my  a(kler*8  oeneo 
To  crkick  ami  to  flatterer  stoppsd  art.' 

7  Lady  Macbeth.  In  hecdrean,  imagines  herself  talk- 
I  nf  to  her  husband,  who  (she  supposes)  had  just  said. 
Hell  IS  rmtrkjf  (V  e.  hell  is  a  dismal  place  lo  go  lu  in 
consequence  of  such  a  deed,)  and  repeats  his  words  m< 
contempt  orhin  cowardice.—*  Uellis  murky  !~Fye,  mj 
lord,  fye  *  a  soldier,  aiid  afeard  ?*  This  explanaikm  m 
by  Steevens,  and  spnears  id  ras  very  judkiouc 

8  *  Tou  mar  all  with  this  sianinc,*  She  is  here 
alluding  to  the  teerors  of  Macbeth  when  the  Ohoet  broke 
In  on  the  Ibstivky  of  ths  banquet. 

9  «My  mind  she  has  moled*  JKoled,  er  snislsd» 
from  maffe,  okl  French,  sIgnUkd  lo  oarfeome,  cn^. 
foum,  dfomay,  or  make  i^rmd. 
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MACftBlH. 


Al^T 


SCENBIt  7%t  Coamlrf  mt^JhrnamMmm,  Enter, 
with  Drum  and  Cohmn,  MEHTXTBy  Cathsks^ 
AffCUK,  Lkmox,  and  Soldiers. 

MenL   The  English  power  u  near,  led  on  by 
Malcolnii 
Bis  mele  fiiward,'  and  the  good  Macduff*. 
Revenges  burn  m  ihem  :  for  their  dear  causes 
Would,  to  tlie  bleeding,  and  the  grim  alarm, 
Excite  the  moriilied  man.* 

Ang.  Near  Bimsm  wood 

Shall  we  well  meet  them  ithat  wa^  are  thev  coming. 

Catk.  Who  knows,  if  Donalbam  be  with  his  bro- 
ther? 

/..en.  For  certain,  sir,  he  is  not :  I  have  a  file 
or  all  the  gentry;  there  is  Siward^s  sou, 
And  nfhny  tinrouch*  youths,  tliat  even  now 
Protest  ihehr  first 'of  manhood. 

Ment,  What  does  the  tyrant  7 

Cvift,  Great  Dnnsinane  he  strongly  fortifies : 
Somo  say,  he's  road  ;  others,  lh«t  lesser  hate  him, 
Do  oaSk  it  valiant  fury :  but,  fbr  certain. 
He  cannot  buckle  his  distemperVl  cause 
Witliiiitbebeteofralb. 

Ang,  Now  does  he  (eel 

Mis  secret  murders  sticking  on  his  hands  ^ 
Mnw  minutely  revolts  upbraid  his  faith-breach ; 
Those  he  eommands,  merve  only  in  command, 
Nothing  In  love!  now  does  he  foei  his  title 
Hang  loose  about  him,  like  a  giam's  robe 
Upon  a  dwtrfiah  tluef. 

Mmd.  Who  then  shall  Mame 

Mii  ^sterM  senses  to  recoil,  and  start, 
WYmm  all  that  it  within  him  does  condemn 
llteli;  for  being  there !« 

Cath.  Well,  march  we  on, 

To  give  obedience  where  *tis  truly  ow'd : 
BiMt  we  the  medeein*  of  the  siekly  weal ; 
And  with  him  pour  we,  in  our  country's  purge, 
BncRvrtlp  dTflt. 

Len.  Or  so  much  at  it  need*, 

To  dew  the  sovereign  flower,  and  drown  0le  weeds. 
Make  we  our  march  towards  Bimam. 

{£aRnmt,  mittcrUHgm 

SCENE  IH.    Duntfinane.    A  Rotminlht  CatlU. 
JSnUr  Macbbth,  Doctor,  and  Attendants. 

Matk  BriDf  mo  no  bmo  roports ;  lot  them  fly 
all; 
Ttfl  BinuMA  wood  removo  to  Dunainaiie, 
I  oaonol  taint  imlh  fean.  What's  the  boy  Malcolm ! 
Was  bo  not  bom  of  woman  1  The  spirits  that  know 
AJl  mortal  eonaeaueBeOi  have  uronounc'd  nw  thus : 
Fkar  not,  Maebetk  ;  no  moa,  that's  bam  a/woman^ 
Shall  eV  have  pmotr  iipon  thet.  —Theft  fly,  &be 

tkaneoy 
And  mingle  with  the  Eng^lish  epicures  :* 
The  miM  I  swa' 
ShWl 


ny  bjr«  and  the  heart  I  bear, 
(g*  with  doubt,  nor  shake  wi 


with  Ibar. 


I  Duncan  hetf  •  two  sons  by  hta  wife,  who  Was  the 
daushier  of  Awortf,  Eari  o/  NorthumbaHand.—Ho' 
tintkaiL 

3  By  th«  mortifiid  man  \m  meant  a  rtUgiaua  sum; 
one  who  ba«  raortlfled  his  paasiuoa,  is  dead  to  Uie  world» 
has  abandoned  It,  and  all  the  affairs  of  It :  an  asretie. 

9  '  And  many  unrous^h  youths.*  This  odd  sxpres- 
sion  means  tmooth-facedy  unbearded. 

4  I.  e.  when  «li  the  fkcnWos  of  the  mind  are  employ* 
td  in  self-comlemnation. 

5  TV  iMederfn.  the  physician.  IntbeWinter^aTale, 
Camllto  Is  called  by  Ferdtta  *  the  mtdea'n  of  our  houss.' 

•  6hakspeare  derived  this  thought  from  Rollushed: 
^*  The  Scottish  people  before  bad  no  knowledge  of  nor 
oildeNianding  of  fine  Are  or  riotous  surfeit;  yet  after 
they  had  once  lasted  the  sweet  poisoned  bah  thereof,* 
kt.  *  those  superfluMes  which  came  hHo  the  realms  of 
Scetiaod  with  KngRshraen.*— H/sf.  of  ScoOaiid.  p.  170. 

7  To  MiM,  or  ttag,  to  to  hang  down  by  lis  own 
weight,  or  DV  an  overload. 

a^ cfeam.fkcM  toon.*  This  word,  which  slgnUies 

•  6a«e  abject  /eilow.  Is  now  only  used  In  Scotland  ;  it 
Wsofbrmerly  emnmon  in  England,  but  speh  toirn,  and 
Is  jMsUf  considered  l>y  Home  Tooke  as  the  past  Danl* 
ciple  of  Is  Isw  or  abase.    Lowt  has  the  saow  origin. 


fnlsr  a  Seroavt. 


Tlie  devil  damn  thee  Mack,  thou  creaia-&(^  loon  >* 
Wl'cre  goti'st  thou  thai  go96e  look  ? 

Serv.  There  is  ten  thousand  ■ 

JVioofr.  Geese,  rillain  7 

Serv.  Soldiers,  sir. 

Maeh.  Go,  nrick  thy  face,  and  over-red  thy  fear. 
Thou  lily-IiverM  boy.     What  soldiers,  patch  ?• 
Death  of  thy  soul !  thoine  linen  cheeks  of  tliine 
Are  coun'^ttlors  to  fear.'*    What  soldiers,  whejp* 
face? 

Sere.  The  English  force,  so  please  you. 

ilfac6.  Take  thy  face  hence. — SeytoAJt— I    am 
sick  at  heart,  '     ' 

When  1  bt'hold— Seyion,  I  say!— This  piuh 
Will  cheer  me  ever,  or  disseat  roe  now. 
I  have  liv'd  long  enough:  my  way  of  life 
Is  falk*h  into  the  sear,''  the  yellow  leaf: 
And  that  which  should  accompany  old  age. 
As  honour,  love,  obedience,  troops  offriends, 
I  must  not  look  to  have ;  but,  in  their  stead, 
Curses,  ncft  loud,  but  deep,  mouth-honour,  breath. 
Which  the  poor  I*  art  would  &indeny,  but  dare  not. 
Seyton! 

Enter  Ssttoh. 

Sn.  What  is  your  gracious  pleasore  ? 

Jl^cA.  ^  What  news  more  t 

Sey.  An  is  confirm'd  my  lord,  which  was  re- 
ported. 

Jlfac6.  I'll  fight,  till  fi-om  my  bones  my  flesh  bo 
hack'3. 
Give  me  my  armour. 

Sof,  Tis  not  needed  yef . 

jWac6.  m  put  it  on. 
Send  out  more  horses,  skirr*  *  the  country  round ; 
Hang  those  that  talk  of  fear. — Give  me  mine  ar^ 

mour. 
How  does  your  patient,  doctor  ? 

DocL  Not  so  sick,  my  lord. 

As  she  is  troubled  with  thick-coming  fanciesj 
Hiat  keep  her  from  her  rest. 

Maeb.  Care  her  of  that  * 

Canst  thou  not  minister  to  &  mind  diseaa'd  ;** 
Pluck  from  the  memory  a  rooted  sorrpw  ; 
Rase  out  the  written  trtnibles  of  the  braiir; 
And,  wkh  some  sweet  oblivious  antidote. 
Cleanse  the  stuff'd  bosom  of  that  periloua  atnflT, 
Which  woiglM  upon  the lioartT 

j)oeL  Thofoitt  tho  potiont 

Must  minister  to  himself. 

MaA,   Throw  physic  to  Iho  dogs,  I'R  bom  of 
it:— 
Comoy  put  mine  armmir  o* ;  give  mo  my  staff:— 
SeytoB,  sewl  oat.— Doctor,  the  thaMS  fly  from  mo : 
Come,  air,  despatch  :*-4f  thou  couMm,  doctor,  cast 
The  water  of  my  land,**  find  her  disease. 


9  PaIcA,  an  appellation  of  contempt,  sigmfying  foot 
or  UfW  wretch. 

10  I.  e.  they  Infect  othert  who  see  them  wkh  cow- 
afdk^e.  In  King  Henry  V.  the  IDng  says  to  ths  coni^ 
raiora,  *  Your  cheeks  are  pa"^.* 

U  bear  is  ^,  withered..  W9  hare  the  same  expraa- 
sien  andeeniimani  In  SpenseTs  Pastorals  >- 

*  Also  my  lustful  leaf  is  dn'e  and  eeare.* 
For  *  tMy  of  life*  Johnston  would  rsad  *Jfdw  of  life;*  fn 
which  ne  was  followed  by  Steevens  and  others.  War- 
burton  contended  for  the  original  reading,  and  was  foN 
lowed  by  Mason.  At  a  suiMequeot  period  Sieeveos 
acquiesced  in  the  propriety  of  the  old  reading,  leay  oj 
iffty  which  he  Interprets,  with  hi«  predecessors,  oamrea 
or  pngreea,  Matone  foUowed  the  saaie  tract.  The 
ifact  is  that  iliese  Ingenious  writers  have  mistaken  ika 
phrase,  which  Is  neiuier  more  nor  less  than  a  simple 
periphrasis  fbr  life. 

la  I.  e.  seowr  the  oonntry  round. 

18  The  following  very  remarkable  passage  In  ths  Am* 
acUgi  of  Bernardo  Taaso.  which  bears  a  striking  resem- 
blance to  the  wordi.  of  Macbeth,  was  first  poioied  out  la 
Mr.  Weber's  edition  of  Furd  :— 

*  Ma  cbi  puote  cou  erbe,  ed  argomenti 
Ouarir  I'iJifermita  del  iiitellettu  ?* 

CanL  xxxvi.  St*  9t*  » 

\A  To  cast  the  teater  was  the  empiric  phrase  foe  find  . 
ing  out  disorders  by  the  inspeciiou  of  urhie. 
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I  would  applaud  diM  to  tbo  vavf  mIml    • 
Hiat  should  applaud  a^ain. — Puli't  ofl^  I  tay.— 
What  rhubarb.  Mnna,'*  »  what  ptrrg;ative  dru^^ 
Would  Kdur  iiiMe  Ejvtiflh  hence  ?— Hearmt  thou 

MhtC.Aji^mf  f|ood<l0rd;  jour  royal  preparatiMi 
Makes  us  hear  soroethinfrk, 

Jliltek  Bring  it  afier  me.«— > 

I  wUl  Aot  bo  afraid  of  death  and  bane, 
JBULBiraani  forest  come  to  Duaainsfie.  [EtA. 

:  JkuU  Wert  itfom  Dunsinatte  away  and  clear, 
Profit  again-flhMdd  hardly  draw  me  here*      [£x{i, 

d^EIVB  ■  iy.  tounbrv  near  Dvmsiqane :  A  Wood 
mvt«u}.  '£nUr,  vitn  Drum  and  Cdourt,  Max^ 
coLir,  Otd  BiWAKD  oncj  hU  S<iii,  Magdufv, 

MCHTETH,  C>TH9E»S,  AlTGUS,  LsHOZy&IMSSy 

oiK^  Soldiers,  marching. 

JMW.  ,  Gousuis,  I  bops  the  days  are  oear  at  hand 
That  chambers  will  be  safe. 

JlU^tm    .1  <  .  We  doubt  itoolUng. 

*   <5tiD.  Wbal.AiQodiadusbefeffeiis? 

Mfnt^.    .  The  woodofBimam. 

MaL  Le^  avwy  soldier  bew  him  down  aboufh,^ 
And  bear't  before,  him  $  thereby  shall  we- shadow  • 
ThanuaJieri  of  ouc  heat,  and  make  discovery 
Err  in  report  of  KM* 

Sol^.     .  It  shall  ha  doae. 

8iw.  Wa  iaamxMi  oihar,  but  the  eoafideat  tyrant 
Keeps  sUil  in  Pimsiaana,  and, will  eadara 
Our  setting  down  befbre^t.  •  •  ' 

MaLf  *Tis  his  main  hope: 

For  where  thefeo  h  ad^witag*  to  be  given,* 
Boih  more  and  leesi*  hav«  gwea  him  the  revolt ; 
And  i^ana  seiwa  "with  him  but  coostmiaed  Jthings, 
Whose  haaru  are  sbsant  too« 

3faod.  Let  our  just  oentores 

Attend  th*  trt«  ar^nlf  and  pal  wa  on 
\^Qnttntn$t  aaMieranp* 

'Sm^  The  time  approachaa, 

That  will  with  due  decision  o^ke  us  Know 
Wh^t  #*  Ihall  say  ^e  have,  tod  what  we  owe.* 
(pe^Tative  their  unsure  hopes  relate ; 
I  issue  strokes  must  aH)itrute  :* 
sr/ 

[Emuni,  inarching, 
SOSto  ^.    Donsinane.  WWdn  the  Camle.  En* 

Ur,  with  ihwM  And  CoJMirt,  MAcaxTH,  Bcv- 

T01V,  aatf  Soldiers. 

'  JNTdeO.  Hans  oot  our  banners  on  the  outw|trd  waits ; 
The  cry  is  stiu^  tllijf  oosis ;  Our  castle*s  strength 
Will  li^Ujfh  a  sie<e  to  scorn :  here  let  them  lie. 
Till  lanirae  and  tbe  ague,  eat  them  up : 
Were  thby  not  forc'd  with  those  that  should  be  ours| 
We  mighl  have  met  them  dareful,  beard  to  beard. 
And  \^  t^^m  backward  home.     WVt  is  that 
7  [Aery  within^  ^  women. 


I  *  WMifc  ifhttbarb,  senoo.'  The  old  copy  reads  cym«. 
The  emendRiioo  is  Rowa's. 

)  A  simlkr  tneidefit  Is  rseonlsd  by  Olaus  Magnus,  In 
Us  northern  Histmj,  lib.  viL  c^  zx.  De  Sttfatsgemaie 

y"  For  where  diere  Isadvsniage  to  bagtren.*  Dr. 
Johnson  thpMSbi  Ibat  we  ahould  read :~ 

* Where  there  Is  a  vantat^e  to  be  ^onf  .* 

I.  e.  where  there  Is  an  oppoctunity  to  be  gone,  all  Twiki 
deasitfatm.   We  ratghc^mapa  rt ad  :— 

<—.—  where  there  is  advantage  to  be  gained;^ 
aud  the  sense  W6nld  be  nearly  Hunilar,  wiib  leas  vio* 
lence  to  the  text  of  the  old  copy.  ^       , . 

4  L  e.  Greater  and  less,  or  high  and  low,  those  of  all 

rankB> 

5  » "What  we  shall  say  we  hare,  and  what  we  owe.» 
I  thhik,  with  Mason,  that  Blward  only  means  to  say.  In 
more  pompous  language,  that  the  time  approached 
which  was  to  deckle  their  fate. 

0  Arbitrate^  determiae. 

7  It  has  been  understood  that  local  rhymes  were  In- 
IrtMluced  In  plays  to  ajford  an  actor  the  advantaee  of  a 
more  pointedexit,  or  to  close  the  scene  with  addUioiial 
force.  Vet,  whatever  might  be  Shakspeare^s  motive  for 
epnUnaing  such  a  practice,  he  often  seems  immediately 
td  repent  of  U  x  and  In  this  tragedy,  as  in  other  places, 
has  repeatedly  counteracted  tt  hy'flUtftttfchs,  whkh'de- 
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#^.  tl  fcrth»'cfry  of  woiiiba,  my  good  lord.  '    '' 

Maeh,  I  hav«  aini<)st  forgot  the  taste  of  feirt :  i' 
Th«  time  has  been,  my  senses  would  hkve  cool'd  \ 
To  hear  a  night-shriek ;  «nd  my  fell*  of  hair  ' 
Would  at  a  dismal  treatise  rouse,  &nd  stir 
As  life  were  in't :  I  have  supp'd  full  with  horrorg»| 
Direness,  famiMar  to  my  slaughterous  ihoujhts,  '  . 
Cannot  once  start  me. — ^Wherefore  was  that  cryi 

fSfy.  The  queen,  my  lord,  is  dead. 

Maeb,  She  should  have  died  hereafter ;  i- 

Tliere  wouM  have  been  a  time  for  such  a  word.^ 
To*molnt>w,  and  to-morrow,-  and  to*morrow, 
Creeps  in  this  petty  pace  from  day  to  day^ 
To  the  last  syllable  of  recorded  lime  i  *  • 
And  all  our  yesterday:*  have  lighted  fools 
The  way  t4  dusLy  death.    Ou^  out,  brief  ctndia  t 
Life*s  but  a  walking  shadow ;  a  poor  player, 
That  strata  and  frets  hia  hour  upon  tba  etaga, 
And  then  is  heard  no  more:  itia>atala 
Told  by  an  idiot,  full  of  sound  and  fury, 
Signifymg  nothing.—- 

Enter  a  Measenger. 
Hiou  eom'st  to  use  thy  tongue  j  thy  atoty  4)^uicUy. 

JIfess.  Gracious  my  lord, 
I  shall  report  that  which  I  say  I  saw,, 
But  know  not  bow  to  do  it. 

Macb.  Well,  s^y,  sir. 

JIfess.  As  T  did  stand  my  watch  upon  the  hHI^ 
I  look*d  toward  Bimam,  and  anon,  methoug|||t|    , » 
The  wood  began  to  nu>?e. 

J^ach.  Liar  and  slave  !>  * 

ilfest.  Let  nie  endure  yoitr  wrath,  irtl>e  not  lo  t 
Within  this  three  mile  may  you  see  it  coming ;   *' 
I  say,  a  moving  grove* 

ilfacA.  Tf  thou  speakV  falaai 

Upon  the  next  tree  shalt  thoii  hang  alive. 
Till  fkmine  clilig^*  thee  :  if  thy  speech  ba  sopth^ 
I  care  not  If  thou  dost  for  me  as  much«-» 
I  pall  in  resolutioo ;  and  be^n 
To  doubl  thq  aqvivooalion  of  tba  fiend. 
That  lies  like  truth :  Fear  not,  tUl  Bvnam  wood 
Do  eomo  to  Domeimne  ;-*«nd  now  a  wood 
Comas  toward  J>ttn8inane.--^Arm,  atfm^  and  (Mit  !•«* 
If  this,  whick  he  avatiekea,  does  appear. 
There  14  nor  flying  kenca,  nor  tvfyiniCiera. 
I  'gin  to  be  a»weary  of  the  ann, 
Aim  wish  tba  estate  o'  the  world  wore  now  undeoani    ' 
Ring  the  alaruro-beU : — ^Blow,  wind  I  coma,  wrlnkl 
At  bast  wa'U  die  with  harnaas"  *n  oor  back. 

[Emtmk 


SCENE  TI.  The  eame.  A  Haln  h^e  the  Coo 
iIb.  Ew^wUk  Drome  oni  Colsars,  MaLonLtfy 
Old  SiwAMD,  Macdo  rr,  ^  oeiA  Vnek  Armg^ 
wkkBmtgho, 

MaL  Now  near   enough;   your  leavy  icreaM 
throw  down. 


stroy  theeifeet,  and  deftm  the  supposed  purpose  of  Iha . 
antecedent  couplets. 

8  * — my  fell  of  hair,*  my  hairy  part,  my  eapftitttfmm. 
FeUle  skin,  properly  a  sheep's  skm  whh  the  wool  00  It 

9  'There  would  have  been  a  time  (br  such  a  word.* 
Macbeth  might  mean  that  there  would  have  been  a  man 
couvenlem  Uvte  for  such  a  wonL,  Sat  such  dUeUSgrnfO* 
By  a  word  certainly  more  then  a  sincle  one  was  meant. 

10  *  The  taet  eyUable  of  recorded  lime^  seems  to  sLf* 
nify  the  utmost  oerintl  fixed  in  the  decrees  of  heaven  for 
ths  period  of  life.  The  record  of  futurity  Is  Indeed  no 
accurou  expression  j  but  as  we  only  know  transsaioM, 
past  or  present,  the  language  of  men  a/Tords  no  terra  fbr 
the  volumes  of^ prescience  m  whfeh  future  events  may 
be  supposed  to  be  written. 

11  V  Striking  him ']  says  the  stage  dlroction  In  tha 
margfa  of  all  the  modem  editions ;  but  this  stage  dirae* 
lion  IS  not  In  the  old  copies :  it  was  first  Interpoiared  by. 
Rows ;  and  is  now  omitted  on  the  susgertttm  of  the  IsM 
Mr.  Kemblo.  See  bis  Essay  on  Macbeik  and  King 
Richard  in.Lond.  1817,  p.  m.  .        .     .^ 

13  To  clingt  in  the.  northern  counties,  signifias  19  < 
shrivel,  wither,  or  di  y  un.  Clung»wood  is  woodof  whiek 
the  sap  Is  entirely  uriea  or  spent.  The  same  Idea  to 
well  expressed  by  Pope  in  his  version  of.  ths  nfaiscesBlll 
lUad,  166:^ 

'  Clung  with  dryfaminot  and  wkb  toils  d«aliP*di^ 

IS  Hameesy  armour. 
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lUABrm 


Actt 


And  ibow  Uko  tlioae  jou  «ros— YoMy  wortbj  uacle, 
ShalL  with  my  cousin,  your  ri^t  nob\n  son. 
Lead  our  first  battle :  worthy  Mnoduff,  and  we, 
Shall  take  upon  us*  what  else  remains  to  do. 
According  to  our  order. 

Siw,  Fare  you  well.— 

Do  we  but  find  tlie  tyrant's  power  to-night. 
Let  us  be  Iteaten,  if  we  cannot  fighu 

MaedL  Make  all  our  trumpeU  speak ;   give  them 
ail  breath, 
Thote  clamorous  harbingers  of  blood  and  death. 

[JSaeiuU.    Alarunu  cuntimud, 

SCENE  Vn.     TV  some.    AtuHher  part  ^  the 
Piam.    Enter  MACBCTa. 
MaA,  Hiey  have  tied  me  to  a  stake ;  I  cannot  fly, 
But,  bearlike,  I  must  fight  the  course.*— What's  he, 
That  was  not  bom  of  woman  7  Such  a  one 
Am  I  to  fear,  or  none. 

£nter  Young  Siward. 

Yo,  8iw.  What  is  thy  name? 
Mach.  ThouMt  be  afraid  to  hear  it. 

Yo.  8iw,  No ;  though  thou  call'st  thyself  a  hot- 
ter name 
Than  any  is  in  hell. 
Modi.  My  name's  Macbeth. 

Yo,  Siw.  Tlie  deril  himself  could  not  pronounce 
a  title 
More  hateful  to  mine  ear. 

Moeh,  No,  nor  more  fearful. 

Yo.  Suo,  Thou  liett,  abhorred  tyrant }  with  my 
sword 
I^I  prove  the  lie  thnu  B|>eak'fit. 

[TheyJlghLemd  Young  Siward  is  aUin. 
Math.  Thou  wast  born  of  woman. — 

But  swords  I  smile  at,  weapons  laugh  to  scorn, 
Brandish'd  by  man  tliat's  or  a  wcmian  boru.    [ExiL 
Alarunu,    Enter  Macdvfw, 

MaoeL  That  way  the  noise  i«;— Tyrant  show 
thy  lace: 
If  thou  bc^  ''^^  *"^  ^^  "^^  stroke  of  mine, 
My  wife  and  children's  ghosts  will  haunt  me  still. 
I  cannot  strike  at  wretched  keines,  whose  arms 
Are  hir'd  to  bear  their  staves ;  either  thott,  Macbeth, 
Or  else  my  sword,  with  an  unbatter'd  edge. 
I  sheathe  again  undeeded.  Hiere  thou  shouid'st  be ; 
By  this  great  clatter,  one  of  greatest  note, 
Seems  bruited  :*  Let  me  find  him,  fortune ! 
And  more  I  beg  not.  [EjbU.   Aiantm, 

Enter  Malcolm  and  Old  I^W49d. 
Siw,  This  wav,  my  lord;— the  casUe's  gently 
render'd: 
The  tyrant's  people  on  both  sides  do  fight; 
The  noble  (haues  do  bravely  in  the  war  ; 
"^6  day  almost  itself  professes  yours, 
And  liltle  is  to  do. 

,  Mai,  We  have  met  with  foes 

That  strike  beside  us. 
JSav.  Enter,  sir,  the  castle. 

[EjBtunL  AUarum, 
Re-enler  Macbsth. 
JMbeb.  Wliy  should  I  play  tJie  Roman  fool,  and 
die* 


On  mine  e^vn  evserd  7  wkiien  ft  nan  IhMM 
Do  better  upi 


1  The  ftrHi  folio  reails  upon*s. 

9  *  Bui,  bearlikd,  I  intiijc  Atrht  the  course.'  Thin  was 
a  phrsite  at  bear-baitini?.  '  Altio  vou  shall  see  two  ten 
doc  rmtrsfa  at  the  ifrest  bear.* — Antipodfs^  by  Brome. 

S  Bruited  is  reported^  noierd  abroad ;  fruni  bntit^  Vf. 

4  '  Why  Hhould  I  jilay  (he  Roman  fool,  and  die.*  Al- 
tedinginrobabiy  t(«the  suicide  orCatn  ofUtica. 

5  *  My  voice  la  In  my  sword.*  Thus  Casca,  ki  Julius 
Caniar:— 

'  Speak,  hands,  for  me.* 
'  6  *  TKe  intrenchanl  air^^  the  air  which  cannot  be  cut. 
7  'I  bear  a  charmed  life.*  In  the  daya  of  chivalry, 
the  champloii-«  armabeinf  ceremoniously  blessed,  each 
took  an  oath  that  he  used  no  charmed  weapons.  Mac- 
beth, in  alltiHioii  to  this  ruatom,  tells  Macduff  of  the  ae. 
curtty  he  hail  in  the  predkuion  ot  the  apiriL 

H  *Tl4at  puUer  with  ua  in  a  double  sense.*  That 
ekufie  wkh  ambiguous  axpMMloas. 


i{s-ciilsr  Macourr 

Maed,  Torn,  heU-hooMl,  tnm. 

Maeb.  Of  all  men  else  I  have  avosded  thee : 
But  get  thee  back,  any  eonl  is  loo  nmdi  diaiiM 
With  blood  of  thine  alreMly.  *     ' 

Maed.  I  have  no  wcsrds. 

My  voice  is  in  my  tword  ;*  thou  bkiodier  vUhni    ' 
Than  terms  can  give  thee  out !  [Jlkeif/lgkL 

Maeb,  Thoa  loaeet  lahoto : 

As  easv  mayet  thoo  the  intreachant  lui* 
With  tny  keen  sword  impress,  as  make  ne  hteedt 
Let  (kH  thv  Made  on  vulnerable  cresta ; 
I  bear  a  charmed  life,*  which  must  not  yieM 
To  one  of  woman  born. 

Mood.  Despair  thy  charm : 

And  let  the  angel,  whom  thou  still  hast  serv'd. 
Tell  thee,  Maeduirwas  finom  his  mother^  wonb 
Untimely  ripp'd. 

Maeb,  Aoemed  be  that  toncue  that  teUa  nie  eo^ 
For  it  hath  cowM  my  better  part  «f-mtn : 
And  be  these  jugglinf^  fiends  no  more  believ'd, 
That  palter*  wiib  us  m  adouMe  senee ; 
That  keep  the  woid  of  promise  to  oar  ear,      ~ 
And  breaik  it  to  our  hone.— I'll  mM  i^  vnlk 


MeuxL  Then  yield  thee,  coward, 
And  live  to  be  the  show  and  gaze  o'  the  time. 
We'll  have  thee,  as  oar  rarer  moiMtert  are, 
Painted  upoa  a  pole ;  and  anderwrit, 
Here  may  yon  see  the  tyramL 

Maeb,  111  not  yield 

To  kiss  the  ground  hHbra  ymmc  Maleatm^  fcet, 
And  to  be  baited  with  the  rabble's  cnree. 
Though  Bknam  wood  be  come  to  1 


And  thoti  oppos'd,  beingof  no  woman  bon, 
Yet  I  will  try  the  last :  Before  my  body 
I  throw  my  warlike  lUeld;  lay  on,  MatbdalT;  ' 
And  damnM  be  him  that  first  crias,  AU,  emmgh,*  I 
[kaernd,,        " 


Rfb-eaL    Flouriah,    Re-enier,  ^>i^h  Drum  wad  0»* 

lours,  Malcolm,  Old  Siward,  Rossjc,  Lcnozf 

Aiva(78,  Cathitsss,  Mutxth,  and  Soldiers. 

Mai,  I  would,  the  firiends  we  laiea  vseraeafo  »• 
.riv'd. 

Siw.  Some  must  go  off:  and  yet,  bv  lbeee|  wma^- 
So  great  a  day  as  this  is  cheaply  bou^Mu 

MaL  Macduff  is  missing,  and  your  noble  son. 

IZosse.  Your  son,  my  lord,  has  paid  a  soldaar^ 
dirt>t ; 
He  only  liv'd  but  till  he  was  a  man :  , , 

The  which  no  sooner  had  his  prowess  eonfirmM 
In  the  unshrinking  station  where  he  fought,  , 

But  like  a  man  he  died. 

8\tt>,  Then  he  is  dead  T 

Roeee.  Ay,  and  brought  off  the  fieU :  yoor  eaivd 
of  sorrow 
Must  not  be  measur'd  by  his  worth,  for  then 
It  hatli  no  end.  . 

Sim,  Had  he  his  hurts  before  7 

Roeee,  Ay,  on  the  fironu 

Siw,  Why  then,  God's  eoldier  b«  he  f 

Had  I  as  many  ftons  as  I  have  hairs, 
I  would  not  wish  them  to  a  fairer  death  :'* 
And  so  his  knell  is  knolTd. 


9  To  cry  hold  !  was  the  word  of  yieldinc  (acconting 

to  Carew*s  Survey  of  CumwaU,  p.  74,)  that  la  when      f 
one  of  the  combatants  cries  so.    To  cry  htdd!  when      i. 
persons  were  fightina ,  was  an  authoritative  way  of  8i>p       j 
arating  them,  accormnir  to  the  old  military  laws.    Tlik     F 
U  shown  by  the  following  passage  produced  by  Mr 
Toilet :  it  declares  It  to  be  a  capital  offence  *  Whoao^vei 
shall  strike  stroke  at  his  adversary,  either  In  the  heat 
or  otherwiHB.  Ifa  third  do  cry  holdy  to  thn  Intent  to  part 
Ihcm.*— JB^/teV*«  Inetruetiona  for  the  Ware,  \9B9. 

10  *  When  Siward,  the  martial  Earl  of  Northnmber 
land,  understood  that  Ms  son,  whom  he  had  sent  against . 
the  Srocchman,  was  slain,  he  demamled  wheth<fr  his 
wounds  were  In  the  fore  part  or  binder  part  ofhlslMMly. 
When  it  was  answered,  *'  In  the  fore  pan  ;**  he  replM* 
"  /  am  rfght  glad ;  neilher  iw'sA  J  aa^  other  death  m 
fMit  or  0IIJIC,**    CtMnrfsn's  llsmni'wfs- 
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>  IM.      '       «  VswM 

9im,  He's  worth  no  nore ; 

Thef  ny,  Iw  ptrted  w«H,  &nd  mM  hit  score: 
'And  lo,  Qmd  be  with  him !— Hero  come*  newer 
comfort. 

A^cfifcr  Mac  our  r.  vntk  Macbxtb'i  JXeod  on  a 
Maed.  Hail,  kiog!    for  to  thou  art;    Behold, 


l%e  OMVpor'i  carted  bead :  the  time  ic  free : 
I  eee  thee  compaw'd  with  thy  khigdom^i  P«*f^* 
That  sptek  my  lalotAtioii  ia  their  miadi ; 
Wboee  Toiceo  I,  desire  akiod  with  mine,— 
'1ML  lone  of  Soothind  I 

AiL  Hail,  king  of  Scodaad! 

MaL  We  ehali  not  spend  a  larja  eipemie'  of 


kwes, 
moon  and 


kins* 


And  make  as  even  with  yea.   My  thanon 

Henceforth  be  earls,  the  fint  that  ever  SooUnad 
In  such  an  honour  nam'd,*    What|s  more  to  do, 


*  •  I' These  wt^rOs,  *onapolej*  Mr.  Scaevens  addad  to 
the  wuige  diraction  (yom  the  Chronicla.  The  siasn  di- 
reoionfl  of  tha  pUyan  are  often  incorrect,  and  soiua- 
*lhiWi  lodlcrous.      • 

9  *  TA^  kiHgd»m*»  penvi,*  thy  kinfdom's  wealth  or 
omanMrn.  Rows  altered  this  lo  jveers,  without auchority. 
mto^sMemi  ailpauB  of  ttnmK-itisnnB.  an  a»x» 
ward  axpresskm,  jet  k  is  prubably  correct ;  (or,  in  the 
ComsdjerKifoAm  Act  jii  Scl,  AnUplmluaof  £phea«i 
aays  *  Thiajsm  shall  easi  ma  soms  afjWMsc' 


Wbish'iMaldbnplaMfflnmMywiththntne^i^  , 
▲s  oaHinf  honm  oar  eailVi  friends  abroad, 
That  ied  the  snares  of  watch&l  tyranny ; 
Producinf  forth  the  cruel  ministers 
Of  this  dead  butcher,  and  his  fN?ndIike  queen  ; 
Who,  as  *tia  thou^hL  by  self  and  violent  hands 
Took  off  her  life  ;— tliis,  and  what  needful  else 
That  calls  uooo  us,  by  the  grace  of  Grace, 
We  wilt  pern^rm  in  measure*,  time,  and  place : 
So  thanks  to  all  ^t  once,  and  to  each  one, 
Whmn  wc  iaTke  to  see  us  crown'd  at  Scone. 

[FUmriMh,    Exeunt. 


THIS  play  Is  dessrredly  celebrated  for  tha  propdsty  ef 
its  llctiooa,  and  soleq^ity,  arandeur,  aad  yariety  of  hs 
aaion  ;  but  it  baa  no  nice  diacrimlnadoiis  of  charactar: 


the  events  are  too  great  to  admit  the  influence  of  par- 
ticular dls|ioeiciarts,  and  the  coarse  of  the  action  neces- 
sarily deiernjiues  the  cond)tctof  the  aaenis. 

The  danfer  of  ambition  ts  well  deacribad «  and  t 
know  not  whether  U  may  not  be  said,  in  defsnoa  of  ason 
part^whkh  now  seam  imiirobahla,  laacln  ShalsspaMra% 
time  t  was  necessai^  to  warn  credulky  aifaiiut  vaqi 
and  illuHve  pradictions. 

The  passions  are  directed  to  their  true  and.  Lady 
Mabbeth  f»  merely  deteated ;  and  thou^  the  cnungB 
of  Macbeth  prsMirtes  some  esteem,  yet  erery  render 
rcjoNM  at  his  «ill.  JOHNSON,  u 


4  *  Maicolm,  immediately  after  his  coronation;  etfllbd 
a  parliament  at  Forfair ;  in  tha  which  lie  rawaiddd 
them  with  lands  and  livnigs  that  had  asaisied  him 


of  them  ihet  war^  hf^a 
thanes  were  at  this  time  maiic  earte*  ;  as  Fife,  Meuteith, 
Atholl,  Lev^enox.  Murray t  Caithness,  Rosss,  and  hJX" 
gvm.*—Holiushed*9  Hit  tor y  of  Scotland,  p.  176. 


KING  JOHN 


PRELIMINARY   REMARKS. 


TMI8  historical  play  was  Ibunded  on  a  former  drama, 
.^  emUad  VTha  Trooblmoros  Ralcna  of  John,  King  of 
England,  wkh  the  Discoverie  of  Kiok  Richard  Corde- 
lk>n>s  baas  floo,  ▼uiaarly  named  the  Bantard  Fawcon- 
bridae  ^  alao  the  Death  of  King  John  at  Swinstead  Abbey. 
Km  ninM  (sundry  rimes) pofonlcely  acted  by  the ^^ueenes 
I  riayera  In  the  huneorabla  Cktie  of  London.* 


Thispieo 


piece,  which  was  in  two 


isfi/wi 


, ,  . ,  was  'printed  ai 

LoMioh  flbr Gammon  Clarke,  1S91,*  whhoutthe  aothor'a 

I  agam  aspnbllsked  In  Mil,  with  the  letters 

and  aftarwania,  ki  1093»  ,with 

It  may  be 


name ofinniafflihaltapeare  atlenaih. 


Ibond  by  the  corioua  reader  among  the  '^flix  Old  Plays 
on  whtelrShnkapsara  ibunded,*  kc.  published  by  Mr. 
Steevanvand  Mr.  NIehols'some  years  sinca. 
.'^  thitupiira  has  foikiwad  the  oM  play  iu  the  conduce 
of  ka  pkx,  and  has  sTan  adnpiad  same  of  its  Unen.  The 
number  ofquocatk>ns  from  Horace,  and  similar  scraps 
irfkantair  aBsoarad  oaerihia  money  pleee,  ssesttain  H 
lo  hare  bean  the  votlt  ef  a  scholar,  k  cooiains  likewise 
a  ouamky  of  rhyming  Latin  and  bsUad  metre ;  and.  in 
a  aicMM  #hai«  lAe  Baaunl  Is  represented  as  plmiaer- 
big  OLjmmmtrfi  *ar»  are  strokes  of  homnor  arfcich. 
'  ■  thair  pawitniar  tmn,  were  nwmeTidanthr  prei 
mocherlinail  than  that  of  fthakansara.    Fsfte 


-.  , Bhakansara* 

botes  tha  oM  play  lo  Hhakspesrs  and  fcowlay  comointiy 
but  we  know  not  on  what  foundation.    Dr.  Farme 


and  whan  8h 


ihiidm  there  b  no  doubt  that  Rowley  wrote  the  o1d4»lay ; 
Bhaksneare's  |rtay  was  caUed  for,  and  could 
mrad  nmn  the  playera,  a  piratical 
IM  oM  one  under  Us  name. 

I  obssrves.  King  John  is  no 
I  power  or  Bhafcepaaie,*  yet  i 


haanawnof  ptssniiaiiot  pathss  and  beany,  and  chamc- 
tsn  mghly  koHMtfakg  drawn  wfch  groat  fores  and  truth. 
Tbaeeanahatimsn  John  and  Hnbeit  la  pethapeene  of 
nbn  mnsi  masmfly  and  striking  whkh  our  poet  ercr 
Ortuwd.  nwaecfet  warkinnortkedarfcandtnrbuieni 
•Bilof  iba  nsarpsr,  avsr  sMnUng  frsm  ibe  full  do* 
maksaonagmf  hisown  blaody  purposn,  tha  srtAil  eapns- 
of  gnnM  aMateMdt  by  whMi  he  whia  Mnbartto 


do  the  deed,  and  tha  sentsntfous  brarky  of  tha  ckiaa, 
nmoifast  that  consummate  skill  and  wonderful  know< 
iedf^e  of  human  charaaer  which  are  to  be  found  in 
Shalcspeare  alooe.  But  what  shall  we  say  of  that 
heart>rendinf  scene  between  Hubert  and  Arthur }  a 
scene  so  deeply  affecting  the  soul  with  terror  and  piqr, 
that  even  the  sternest  boaom  must  mek  into  tears ;  ii 
would  perhaps  be  too  orerpowerinff  for  the  fedinoi, 
were  it  not  for  the '  ailsviaiing  ioflueuca  of  the  innocence 
and  artless  aloqueoce  of  the  poor  child.^  His  death 
afterwards,  when  he  throws  himself  from  the  prispa 
walls,  exckas  the  deepest  commiseration  for  his  hapless 
fate.  The  maternal  grief  of  Constance,  moving  the 
haughty  unbending  soul  of  a  proud  queen  and  alfoeiion* 
ale  mother  to  the  very  confloes  of  the  most  hopeless 
despair,  bordsrtna  on  madness,  is  no  less  ftnaiy  eon- 
calsad,  iban  austamed  by  language  of  the  mom.  in^paa- 
skmed  and  veheroem  eloquence.  How  exquisitsly 
beautifiil  are  (he  following  liues  ."— 

*  Orief  tills  ihs  room  up  of  my  absent  child ; 

Lies  irt'his  bed ;  walks  up  and  down  with  w»  ; 

Puts  on  his  pretty  looks,  repeats  his  words, 

Remembers  me  ef  all  bis  gracious  parts. 

Brnfls  nm  bAa  vaoam  gamenM  with  his  ibrtn ; 

Then  have  I  reason  to  be  fonil  of  grief.* 
Bhakspears  has  judiciously  preserved  the  ebaraainr 
of  the  Bastard  Faulconbrklge,  which  was  furnished  Un 
by  the  old  play,  to  alleviate  by  his  comic  humour  the 
poignant  grief  excited  by  the  too  painful  erents  of  dm 
tragic  part  of  the  play.  Faeleonbridge  is  a  fovourke 
witn  everyone:  he  is  not  only  a  man  of  wit,  bm  an 
heroic  soldier ;  and  we  lean  toward  liim  from  the  Best 
for  the  good  humour  he  displays  in  his  litifstion  with 
his  brother  respecting  the  succssstoo  lo  Lis  supppsed 

father: 

« Ha  hath  a  txkk  of  Gcsur  de  Lioo*s  lace, 
The  very  spirit  of  Plsniagenet  !* 
This  bespeaks  our  fav^our  toward  bim :  his  ooungs, 
his  wk,  and  his  frankness  secure  it. 

Bchlagel  has  remarked  that,  in  this  play,  ^tha  poHtl 
cal  and  wartika  evaets  are  drssssd  ow  wli'       '~ 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Aorl 


Mfflip.iN'  (b«  T«ty  rtaMPBT  ifmtnt$yp(*mm  Hue  llMe 
mi«  gniufevr.  Tlw  fiilMhooil  aad  mlfMimm  of  dia 
monarch  ttn  srldent  in  tto  Mvla  of  the  flMntfeito ; 
conventional  dignity  if  moM  indiop^naable  when  (mt- 
BOiial  Uigniiy  ia  wanuni;.  Faulconbritige  ridlcuJes  ih» 
naret  sprinn  ofpotiiicd  without  didapproviiig  them,  byt 
fraMkly  coiUessea  that  K«  Is  endeavouring  to  make  hia 


•  MMffttM  b^WWi—    

to  the  deceivera  than  the  dmiiliitd^ 
JB »  Ji|tJ««<eilMl  Ufi  »>e  fallen  and  degraded 
lowaMi  i^  doee  of  tlie  play.    Tha  deatk  of  _,  ^  , 
and  iiis  previ(  iia  tw/Tering  are  no(  aibiV^f  ifie  lewt 
pressfve  parts ;  they  carry  a  pointed  mntu!  ' 

Malone  places  the  date  of  the  compMition  In  1809. 

If      • 


P£RS0X9S   BEPRE8ENTED. 


Kma  JoHW :  ^        ,^ 

Prxrci:  Hxkry,  hU  Son;  o^cnoonigKincHeiirjin. 
AATttVJi,  Duk«  oT  Bvetkgne,  Sm  ^CMTrey,  loCe 

tNike  of Bretagne, the Md^  BralfurofKm^  Joho. 
William  MarcshaLl,  Earl  of  Pwiibroke. 
OsFfRcr  FxTz-pcTXRy  Earl  of  Eases,  cU^/«a- 

tidary  of  EnglaDd* 
William  Lomosword.  Earl  of  Saliaburj. 
R»BftRT  Bt«oT,  Earl  of  Norfi>lk. 


HoBSKT  DB  BvRon,  Chombtriam  »o  At  KhiK,^^ 

tOBtKT     FAtTLCOHBRID©*,    Son    ^  fllT     Iwbort 

Fiuiksoobrid^ 


PaiLXF  pACLcoirBRiDax.  Ai«  HJlf'hrt6m%  B^m-- 

iaed  Son  to  King  Richard  the  First. 
Jamm  GaiurcY,  Servant  to  Lady  FaulooiibrUce. 
f  JBZS&  ^Pomirtt,  «  Prophet, 
Pmiuff  Kiiic  of  Ftmoo. 
JLBWta,  (At  Dauphin^ 


ArcPPURX  of  AlTfTAXA  .    /| 

C  ARDIIVAL  pAZroULfH,  I^  PcgwV  /t^f^lf^  (« 

MxLUH,.a  JVencA  ilciira.  i  '      '    .  / 

Chatillox,  AmhoModar  from  Fraooe  ^  Kiflf 

JolUL  '         ^ 

ALiirdR,  iht  fVidow  of  King  Henry  IL  ontf  JMhar 
^KingJote.  .-//.«! 

CoxsTAXCB,  Mother  to  Arthur. 

Blahcr,  Jimighler  4s  AlphMMO^  Uk^  if  €«MBib 

-   flid  JVieei<oKittj|JMMi. 

Ladt  Faulcoxbridob,  JIfolWls  Cftt  Aufortf  mi 
Rebert  FaoioMibndfek  •      H 

Lords,  Ladies.  Citizens  of  Angien,  Sherflfll^  HertlM^ 
Officersi  SoidierB,  Meaaengers,  ontf  alter  Alteod- 


SCENE,  oometimei*in  England,  aenrf 
France. 


ACT  L 

SCENE  I,  Northampton.  A  Hoom  ^  Stale  m 
the  Paiaee.  Enter  Kikq  Jorx,  Quxkx  Elixor. 
PcMBRoxx,  Esaxz,  Salxbbubt,  wed  eihere^  wth 
Cratillox. 

King  John. 
Now,  say,  Chatillon,  what  would"  France  WitI  «b? 
Chat.  Thus,  after  greeting,  epeaka  thie  king  of 
France, 
In  my  behaviour,*  to  the  majesty,  ~'  " 

The  borrow'd  majesty  of  England  here. 
EH.  A  strange  beginning  ;— bosrew^d  ttiMeity  T 
K.  John.  Silence,  good  mother;  hear  the  em- 
bassy. 
Chat.  Philip  of  France,  in  right  and  true  behalf 
Of  thy  deceased  brother  Geffrey's  son, 
Arthur  Plantagenet,  lays  most  lawful  claim 
To  this  fair  island,  aad  the  territoriea ; 
To  Ireland,  Poictiera,  Anjoa,  Touraine,  Maine : 
Desiring  thee  to  lay  aside  the  aword, 
Which  sways  usurjMBgly  these  several  titlea ; 
And  put  the  same  mto  youne  Arthur's  hand. 
Thy  nephew,  and  right  royai  sovereign. 
.  Jr.  John.  What  follows,  if  we  disallow  of  this? 
Chat,  The  proiid  control*  of  fierce  and  bloody 
war, 
Td  enforce  these  righte  io  ibreibly  withheld. 
if.  John.  Bett  k«Te  we  war  (or  war,  aad  Mood 
for  Moqdvi^v 
ControbnenUbr  coliTOment :  so  answer  Fra,nce. 
ChoL  T&en  take  my-  king's  defianoe  fironp  my 
mouth,  , 

The  furthest  limit  of  my  embeaayi.        ^ 
iTtsfeJbi.  Bear  nune  to  him,  and  ao  depart  in 
,     peace :  ' 

'^Bflhoti  aa  lightning  in  the  eyes  of  Fronoa; 
,^|iV>r  ere  thou  const  report  I  will  be  there. 
]  The  thunder  of  my  cannon  sbol^  be  heard : 


I  Jh  «isf  5etov»etir  probably  means  *  In  the  weidBand 
ottkm  I  am  new  gefngto  uae.> 

5  Control  hate  moanAeonetrafnt  at  eempaieion. 
'     S  i  e.  gloomy,  dhraal. 

4  I.  a.  conduct,  administration. 

6  Shakapeare  in  adopitnf  the  ehafteCer  of  Philip 
Vaulconbrid^e  fh>ra  the  old  play,  proceeded  on  the  foi* 

•  iBiHof  slight  hint:— 

*  Next  them  a  bastard  of  the  kinrs  deeeeaHl, 
-^  A  bardie  wild-head,  rough  and  venivroua;* 
Tne  ebaiBcwr  le  eompoaaM««ir  fwo  diailiici  yeraen. 


So,  kenee!  Bethou  tf>otn«p«ef0orwr«th^     » 
And  sullen*  presage  of  ycmr  own  deoayv-*  i      .  > 
An  honourable  conduct  let  him  have  :— 
Pembroke,  look  tu't ;  Farewell,  Chatillon. 

-  -  [iEcinmlCiiATiLLOxaMipBJnBOKS. 

Eh.  What  now,  my  son  7  have  I  not  ever  said. 
How  that  ambitious  Constance  would  not  oeaee. 
T^lt  s^  hidl^Ddied  France,  and  all  the  world, 
Upon  the  rifnt  and  party  of  her  son  7 
Tnis  might  have  been  prevented  and  i 
With  very  easy  arguments  of  love ! 
Which  now  the  manage*  of  two  kingdome  i 
WifK  Mtifiil  lleb%  issue  arbitrate. 

K.  John.  Our  strong  possession,  and  oar  rijAt 
.    for  us.  ■..a-' 

EIL  Tour  strong  poeMtaion,  nmeh  itw  ihb 
your  right;  ■• 

Or  else  it  muat  go  wrong  with  yoi^  an'd  ne : 
So  much  my  eonscienoe  whiapera  m  vour  tui 
Which  none  bui  heaven,  and  you,  ana  I,  xhatt  Imbk. 

£n<<rlAe  Sheriif  ^ Northamptonahicek  itiw  \ 
whi^)era  Eatax. 

J&fMP.  My  liege,  here  is  ^  itroaieoit;  ebntiW 
Torsy, 
Come  from  the  country  to  bo  judgM  by  yevb 
That  e'er  I  heard:  Shall  I  produce  tha.ineBf      -. 

JT.  John.  Let  them  opprondu'—     [Bak  fhirMT. 
Otir  abbies,  and  oar  priories,  shall  pay 

Re-^nter  SkoviflT,  askh  Roxbbt  FAD««oiiBBioBaL 

oiul  Philip,  hie  baetard  Braihit.* 
This  expedition's  charge-— What  men  «rt  yo«]!   r 

Ma^  Toiir&ithliil8ttbjeet,I,«MoiUBMA,. 
Ben  m  NQrtiians|teBahire ;  aad  eldeeifOB^ 
Ae  I  BB^ipoee,  to  Robert  FaulconbridgB; 
A  soldier,  by  the  honour«eivhitf  haMi 
Of  GoBur-de-lion  knighted  hi  mo  thdd. 

Jt./oto.  Whotartd^ou?     ,  ' 


aces.      *8ub  UUaai     .  

Brentn,  Ifeosmriensia,  et  sfmriueet  ilMe  miflrtsbiieae 
Bastardua,  md  inTili  JuroeniD  m— rttsis  odltegis  pnlo 
ante  cnsmelam  dBScendsvai.*  Mmtkem  Varta,  " 
ItaiBhed  soys  tfwt  <  Riohavd  L  had  a  nennd  etm  H 
PMMp,  tsbe,  in  tbs  year  lUtowto 
deUmeges  co  nvenxe  the  deaibo 
the  name  of  F«tfeenbciib[e  erne  sonesiat'by  lha-ti|h 
lowing  poasaps  in  the  eaMkmetfon  of  HaRttmrs  Cta» 
meie,  lS«VM  M,  «»-<i*<lne  W^mlemthHdtot>  mm^ 
of  KeB«Ua*aatfarde,a  ^      -^ 
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KOlO 

Wb»  Uvw  aad  dm»  but  njr»  tbou  dkUt  not  w^l 
WImb  I WM  cot;  ni  send  hit  sool  to  heR. 
Come.  Iftdj,  f  wiU  ihow  thee  to  mj  kin ; 

Ana  they  shall  ny,  when  Richard  rae  begot, 
If  thou  hnost  Mid  him  nay,  it  had  been  sin : 

Who  says  it  waa,  he  liai ;  I  say,  'twas  not. 


ACTn. 


8CENB  I.  France.  S^ore  the  JVoUm  o/'Annere. 
SnttTf  dn  one  wUj  the  Archduke  ^Austria,'  and 
JPWest;  en  the  9lner,  Philip,  King  ^  France. 
mmdJnreeM;  Lswni,  Cohstauck,  Anruon,  ana 
Attendants. 


An|ier8  well  met,  brave  Austfia. — 
Arthur,  that  great  foreraaner  of  Uiy  blood, 
Bjchara,  that  rabb'd  the  lion  of  his  heart. 
And  fouffht  the  holy  wan  in  Palestine, 
By  this  brave  duke  came  early  to  his  grave : 
And,  for  amends  to  his  posterity, 
At  our  importance,*  httner  is  he  come. 
To  spread  his  oolours,  boy|  in  thy  behalf; 
And  to  rebuke  the  usurpation 
Of  thy  unnatural  nncle,  English  J<^ ! 
Babrace  Urn,  love  him,  give  htm  welcome  Uther. 
.Arth.  Ood  shall  forgive  you  Ccnur-de-lion's  death, 
Hie  rather,  that  ywi  give  his  offspring  life, 
flhadawing  their  right  under  your  wiap  of  war 
I  give  you  welcome  with  a  powerless  nand. 
But  with  a  heart  full  of  unstained  love : 
Welcome  before  the  gates  of  Anglers,  duke. 
tew.  A  noMe  boy  1  Who  wooM  not  do  thee  right  ? 
.  Amt.  Upon  thy  eheek  lay  I  this  zealous  kiss, 
As  seal  to  this  indenture  or  my  love ; 
Thai  to  my  home  I  will  no  more  return, 
TUl  Anglers,  and  the  right  tbou  hast  in  France, 
Together  with  that  pale,  that  wbtte-iac*d  shore, 
Whose  foot  spurns  back  the  ocean's  roaring  tides. 
And  coops  from  other  lands  her  islanders, 
.Even  tiH  that  Bnsland,  hedg'd  in  with  the  main, 

^'Thai  water- wailed  bulwark,  still  secure 
And  conSdent  from  foreign  purposes. 
Even  titi  that  utmost  comer  or  the  west 

*  IMnte  thee  for  her  king  :  till  then,  fiur  boy. 
Will  I  not  think  of  home,  but  follow  arms. 
0tmat,  O.  take  his  mother's  thanks,  a  widow's 
thanks, 
TiO  your  strong  hand  shall  help  to  give  him  strength. 
To  isake  a  more*  reouital  to  jrour  love. 
Ami.'  The  peace  of  heaven  is  thehv,  that  lift  their 


la  such  a  just  and  charitable  war. 
AT.  JPlli.  Well  then,  to  work ;  oar  cannon  shall 


I  the  brows  of  this  resisting  town.— 
Call  for  our  ohiefost  men  of  discipline, 
To  cull  the  plots  of  best  advantages  :*->- 
Well  lay  before  this  town  our  royal  bones. 
Wade  to  the  maAet-place  in  Frenchmen's  blood, 
But  we  wiH  make  it  subject  to  this  boy. 

CmtL  Slav  for  an  answer  to  your  embassy, 
liost  unadvisM  you  stain  your  swords  with  hiood : 
My  lord  Ghatilfon  may  from  England  bring 
That  right  in  peace,  which  here  we  nne  m  war: 
And  then  we  shall  repent  each  drop  otblood, 
That  hot  rash  haste  so  indirectly  shod. 

Enter  Cratilloit. 
jr.  PU.  A  wonder,  lady ! — ^lo,  tmon  thy  wish. 
Our  messengei'  ChatiUon  is  arriv'(L— 


What  England  says,  say  briefly,  gentle  lord. 
To  oobHy  pause  h>r  thee;  Chatillon,  speak. 
CM.  Tlien  turn  yOttr  forces  from  this  paltry  siege, 


JOPN  ,.|» 

And  stir  them  up  againsta  piightier  task* 
£n;T|iind,  impatienfof  yotir  Hit  detnands^ 
Hath  put  himself  in  arms  j  the  advene  wmdt. 
Whose  leisure  I  have  staid,  have  given  him  tline 
To  land  his  legions  all  as  soon  as  I : 
His  marches  are  expedient*  to  this  towii. 
His  forces  strong,  his  soldiers  confident. 
With  him  along  is  come  the  mother-qiieeh, 
An  Ate,*  sthring  him  to  blood  and  strife : 
With  her  her  niece,  the  Lady  Blanch  of  Spain  r 
WiLH  them  a  bastard  of  the  king's  deceas M : 
And  all  the  unsettled  humours  of  the  land, —  ' 
Rash,  inconsiderate,  fierv  volunUries, 
With  ladies'  faces,  and  neroe  dragons*  spleens,— 
Have  sold  their  fortunes  at  their  native  homes. 
Bearing  their  birthri|hts  proudly  on  th^  had^ 
To  make  a  hazard  or  new  fortones  here. 
In  brief^  a  braver  choice  of  dauntless  spirits. 
Than  now,  the  English  bottr>ms  have  waft*  o*er| 
Did  never  float  upon  the  swelling  tide. 
To  do  offence  and  scath*  in  Chnstendoro. 
The  interruption  of  their  churlish  drums 

[Z>ram«&fa<. 
Cuts  off  more  cireumstance ;  they  are  at  hand. 
To  parley,  or  to  fight ;  therefore,  prepare. 

K,  Pm.  How  much  cuilook'd  for  is  this  expeditiba! 

Aual,  By  how  much  unen>ected,  by  io  muel^ 
We  must  awake  endeavour  tor  defence ;  , 

For  couraze  mounteth  with  occasion :  .  ^ 

Let  them  be  welcome  then,  we  are  prqiar'd. 

Enter  KiRo  JoHir,  ELinoa,  Blahoh,  the  Bai^ 
tard,  Pbmbbokb,  and  tkrme, 
jr. /o^.  Peace  be  to  France:  if  Franca  mpeaea 

pemut  . 

Onr  just  and  lineal  entrance  to  oiir  own ! 
If  not,  bleed  France,  and  peace  atfcend  t6  heavan ! 
Whiles  we,  God's  wrathfiil  agent,  do  correct 
Their  proud  contempt  (hat  beat  his  peace  to  heaven. 

K,  Phi,  Peace  be  to  England :  if  that  war  retfrn 
From  France  to  England.  Oiere  to  live  htjieacei 
England  we  love ;  and,  for  that  England*!  stk^ 
With  burden  of  our  armnur  here  we  sweat?       ^» 
This  toil  of  ours  abould  be  a  work  of  thine ; 
But  thou  from  loving  England  art  so  frir. 
That  thou  hast  under- wrought*  his  lawful  king, 
Cut  off  the  sequence '  *  of  posterity. 
Outfaced  infant  state,  and  done  a  rape  '    ^ 

Upon  the  maiden  virtue  of  the  crown. 
Look  here  upon  thy  brother  Geffrey's  ikce : — 
These  eyes,  these  brows,  were  moulded  out  of  k&s: 
This  little  abstract  doth  contain  that  largo» 
Which  died  in  Geffrey  ^  and  the  hand  of  time 
Shall  draw  this  brief*  into  as  huge  a  volnme,    ' 
That  GeffVey  was  thy  eMer  brother  bofn, 
And  this  his  son  ;  England  was  Geffrey's  righ^t, 
And'this  is  Geffrey's :  In  the  name  ofGod, 
How  comes  it  then,  that  thou  ait  eaird'a  king, 
When  living  blood  doth  in  these  temples  beat. 
Which  owe  the  crown  that  thou  o'ermosterest  f 

K.  John.  From  whom  hkst  thou  this  great  com* 
mission,  France, 
To  draw  my  answer  from  thy  artidss  ? 

K,  Phi.  From  that  supernal*^  jndga^that  slirs 
cood  thoughts 
In  any  oreast  of  strong  authority. 
To  look  into  the  blots  and  stains  of  right 
That  judge  halh  made  me  guardian  to  this  boy : . 
Under  whoso  warranty  I  impeach  thy  wrong ; 
And.  by  whose  help,  I  mean  to  chastise  it. 

K.John.  Alack,  thou  dost  nsm^  aothority. 

IT.  Phi  Excuse  :  it  is  to  beat  usurping  down; 

EH.  Who  is  it,  thou  dost  call  usurper.  Franc*  7 

Cmut,  Let  me  make  answer ;— thy  usurping  soa^ 


1  LeopeU  Daks  of  Anstria,  by  wbom  Rtekard  had 
b*en  thrown  Imo  prison  in  1  m,  died  In  eonseqaenoe  of 
a  All  from  his  honte,  In  I IM.  some  y^rs  bsTure  the  date 
of  the  sveniB  upon  whkii  this  play  turns.  Tbs  eauss 
Of  the  somky  between  Rtehoid  and  the  Duke  of  Austria 
Is  variously  related  by  the  oM  ehronklers.  Shak* 
apsare  has  been  led  tauo  thb  anaehnmlsm  by  the  old 
t£f  sTXiagJolm. 


9  Imporranfcy.  »  I.  e.  greater. 

4  To  mark  the  best  statloas  to  overawe  tfie  town. 


$  immediate,  expedhkms. 
0  The  Ooddets  of  Revenge. 

8  Damage,  harm,  hurt. 

9  Undermined.  M) 
11  A  short  writing,  tAonact,  or  desoriftiou 
13  Cokscial.      ^          ^ 


7  WH^Ibe^mfim. 
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•'  ActiL 


lOL  Ont,  infolmd!  thy  btatard  ^all  be  king  a 
UmI  thott  may  at  be  •  queen^  anil  check  the  worM  !* 

CanM*  My  bed  wee  erer  to  thy  lou  as  true, 
Ai  Uu'ne  wu  to  thy  husbaiid ;  *nd  this  boy 
Liker  in  feature  to  his  &ther  GeflTrejr, 
Than  thou  and  John  in  manners ;  being  as  Uke| 
As  rain  to  water,  or  deril  to  his  dam. 
My  bor  a  bastard !  By  my  soul,  I  think, 
BEn  fiuner  never  was  so  true  begot ; 
R  caimot  be,  an  if  thou  wert  his  mother.* 

Eli,  There's  a  good  mother,  boy,  that  bloU  thy 
father. 

CvmC  There's  a  good  grondam,  boy,  that  would 
blot  thee. 

AusL  Peace! 
'  Bati.  Hear  the  crior.' 

AuaU  What  the  devil  art  thou? 

BoU,  One  that  will  play  the  devil,  sir,  with  you. 
An  V  may  catch  your  nide  and  you  alone/ 
Tou  are  the  hare  of  whom  the  proverb  Eoes, 
Whose  valour  plucks  dead  lions  by  the  oeara  ;* 
,  rU  smoke  your  skin-coat,  an  I  catch  you  right ; 
'    Sirrah,  look  toH ;  i*  faith,  I  will,  i*  faith. 

Blaw^  O,  well  did  he  become  that  Uon's  rol^, 
Tb^t  did  disrobe  the  lion  of  that  robe ! 

B<ul.  It  lies  as  sightly  on  the  back  of  him, 
As  great  Alcides*  slK>es'  upon  an  ass : — 
But,  aas,  I^Q  take  that  burden  from  vour  back ; 
Or  my  on  that  shall  make  your  shoulders  crack. 

AuaL  What  cracker  is  ihis  same,  that  deaft  our 

With  this  nbittdaMTe  of  niiMrilUoua  breath  7 
.   Km  Phi.   I^wis,  delfnniiie  what  ve  .abdl  do 
straight 
Lew,  Women  and  fools,  break  off  your  coi^er- 


Ay,  with  the^e  ciTttal  beads  htaven  shalLbe  kji^^d 
To  do  him  justice,  and  revenge  on  you.  ^ 

EtL  Thou  monsuous  slanderer  of  heavna  and 
earth ! 

Const   Thou  menstrous  injucer  of  heaveit  aiid 
earth; 
Call  not  me  slanderer:  thou,  and  thine,  usurp 
The  dominations,  royalties,  and  rights. 
Of  this  oppressed  bc^ :'  This  is  thy  eldest  soa'saoa, 
Infortunate  in  nothing  bull  in  thee ;  ,     ,  ,     , 

^Thy  sins  are  visited  m  thb  poor  child)  *        ^  * 
The  canon  of  tlie  law  is  laid  on  hia^ 
Being  but  the  secdnd  generation  ^ 

Removed  firom  thy  sin^conceiving  womb* 

K.  John.  Bedlam,  have  done. 

Cei9«.  I  ha.M  b«t  tUi  !•  i%y,— 

That  he*s  not  only  pUgiied  for  her  91% 
But  God  bath  made  her  sib  and  her  the  (Aagii*  1 


Kins  John,  this  is  the  very  sum  of  all, — 

.  JLq|land,  and  Ireland,  Anjou,  Touraine,  Maine, 

In  nght  of  Arthur  do  I  daim  of  thee : 

Wilt  ihoQ  rasign  them,  and  lav  down  thy  arms  ? 

iT.  JUkn.  My  life  as  soon; — 1  do  defy  thee.  France. 
Arthur  of  Bretagne,  yield  thee  to  mv  hana ; 
And,  ouA  of  my  dear  love,  TU  give  thee  more 
Than  e*er  the  coward  hand  of  France  can  win : 
Bubmic  thee,  boy. 

Eli.  Come  to  thy  grandam,  child. 

Conat.  Do,  child,  go  to  it'  grandans,  child : 
Give  grandam  kingdom,  and  it'  grandam  will 
Give  it  a  plum,  a  cherry,  and  a  ng  : 
There's  a  good  grandam- 

Artfu  Good  my  mother,  peace ! 

I  would,  that  I  were  low  laid  in  my  grave ; 
t  am  not  worth  this  coU'  that's  made  for  me. 

EU.  His  mother  shames  him  to,  poor  boy,  he 
weepe, 

Comtt,  How  shame  upon  you,  wheV  she  does 
orno!    . 
His  grandam's  wrongs,  and  not  his  mother's  shames, 
Draw  those  heaven-moving  pearls  from  his  poor  eyes, 
.  Which  heaven  shall  take  m  nature  of  a  tee  ; 


1  'Surely  (says  Holin«h6<L}  Qoeaa  Efeanor,  the  king ^ 
m(«ber,  was  sore  sgnlnat  her  neplww  Arihor,  rather 
mni^lhsPBie  by  envye  oonceyved  a^insc  his  mother. 


than  upon  any  juyi  occasion,  flvan  in  bahalfe  of  the 
childe ;  for  that  aha  aaw,  if  ha  were  king,  Asia  Aw  ^kh 
tk«r  Ctftanc0  would  tooke  to  heare  the  moat  rule  with- 
in the  reatnte  of  En^tande,  tiU  her  son  should  cnma  of 
lawfftol  ag*  10  ^mrw  of  hlrp^elfe.  So  hard  a  thing  h 
l«  10  brln^  women  to  a^ree  in  one  mlnde,  their  natures 
commonly  bsinf  m  eniitrmrrj 

3  Cmmsnes  aHudea  to  EHnor*a  InAdelity  io  her  hus- 

e  Louis  the  Vllih,  when  they  were  In  the  Holy 
;  on  account  of  arhicb  he  was  divorced  from  hec 
(lerwards,  In  1151,  marrird  our  King  Henry  (1. 
8  Alluding  m  the  usual  proclamation  fur  af'tenre  mtu\t 
'  by  criers  in  the  eouns  of  joacice,  be^miing  Oyer,  cor> 
roptly  piwMMioced  0-yr«.    Austria  had  just  said  ^aoee  / 

4  AMiria,  who  hsd  Uitad  King  Rkshsrd  Caur^e- 
Hon,  wore,  as  the  spoil  of  chat  prince,  a  lk>n>a  Ai'iie, 
«Mch  had  belonged  m  him.  This  wssthe  ground  of 
the  Bastard*!  quarrel. 

ft  The  pvovef6  aUoded  to  is  *  Moctoo  Isoni  et  lepsres 


InsaiutiL^jBrasMi  ^idogic. 

•  Theobald  ihoughtthat  we  should  read  AtcUe^ 
sAmm;  bat  Maleoe  has  aliown  that  the  ahoes  of  Her- 


On  this  removed  iseue,  plaguM  for  her. 
And  with  her  plague,  nor  sm ;  his  iii|Ufy. 
Her  injury,  the  beadle  to  her  sin;* 
AH  punish'd  in  the  person  of  this  child) 
And  alifbr  her ;  a  pl^unio  upon  her  I 

Eli.  Thou  unadvised  aeold,  I  eaaproduoe 
A  will,  that  bars  the  title  of  thy  son. 

OomtU  Ay,  wh(»  doubu  that7  a  milll  a  1 
will; 
A  woman's  will ;  a  cankier'd.gmndam^n  wiU! 

iC.  PhL  Peace,  lady;  pause,  nr  bs  hmm  MtiH 
perate;  i 

ft  ill  beseems  this  presenca,  to  ery  aim^'  'i 

To  these  ill-tuned  repetitiona^-* 
Some  trumpet  snmmon  hither  to  the  wnib      V 
These  men  of  Aogieni;  let  tts  hsarihom  ^_ 
Whose  title  they  admit,  Arthur's  or  ^ohnVk 

TVumpaCs  wmmd.  Enter  CitWens  ifpon  tkt  IToOs. 
1  CiL  Who  is  it  that  hath  wara'd  us  tothe  watts  * 
JBT.  PhL  'Tis  France,  for  England.  / 

E.  John.  £/i|tUnd^  for  itsstf : 

Tou  men  of  Angiers,  and  my  lovif  g  nnt>|act^— ^' 
JT.  PhL  Tou  ksving  men  of  Aiigisra,  Arthqr^ 
subjects. 
Our  trumpet  call'd  you  to  this  gentloparlck,* '      .  1 
JT.  /am.  For  our  advantage ;— Tiuv^fitfi^  hntf 
us  first.——  I       ,  / 

These  flags  of  France,  that  are  advanced  hnm 
Before  the  eye  and  prospect  of  your  tow% 
Hare  hither  march'd  to  vour  endamagement: 
The  cannons  have  their  Dowels  fiill  of  wialh  { 
And  ready  mounted  are  they,  to  spii  fbfth. 
Their  iron  Indignation  'gainst  your  wallfij , 
AH  preparation  for  a  bl(K>dy  siege,  y. 

Ana  merciless  proceeding  by  these  Frenoln  . 
Confront  your  city's  eyes,  your  winking  gates ; 

And,.but  mr  ouc  approach,  tbose  slas|iini  <" 

That  as  a  waist  do  girdle  you  about. 
By  the  compulsion  oif  their  ordnanca 
By  this  time  from  their  fixed  beds  of  lime 
Had  been  dishabiisd,  and  wide  havoc  mado 
For  bloody  power  to  rash  upon  your  peaoo. 

cnles  were  very  frequently  hitrnduced  bi  the  oM  t 
dies  en  much  the  same  occasions.    Theobald  sappoM 
iha:  the  ah 
insnedof 


nust  be  placed  on  lUb  toeA  of  the  ass. 
his  Ao^s,  snd  ihersfMo  prsposad  Us 


I  passage  Is  contained  In 
whera  she  alludes  10  ihs 


alteration. 
7  Bustle.  8  Whether. 

9  The  key  to  this  obscure  1 
the  la«t  speech  of  Gonstanoi,  wh 
(1enunciatk>n  of  the  second  eontmandmtnt  of  *  visiting 
the  tnlquktes  of  the  parents  upon  the  chfldrsn  un(d  the 
third  and  fourth  generation.*  Totfng  Aithnr  1i  hdrs 
repre.iented  as  not  I  *  -  •  — - 
grandmother,  but  al 

the  »ery  ioatrnroent  1  .  _ 

ptaguta  an  her  aeeauntf  and  witik  her  plartu,  1    

her  ein.  I.e.  (mking  by  a  cooHnon  fisurt  tts  eauM  ftr 
the  eonsequencs)  the  penaltu  emimltd  spsis  It  Jb 
injury,  or  the  evil  As  suilera,  Asr  sin  brln^  upso  Um, 
and  her  injury  or  the  evUs  sAs  inflleis  he  Bttftsm  flrmn 
A«r,  as  the  beadle  lo  her  sitt,  or  exeemisnsc  sf  ihs 
puidshment  annexed  10  it. 

10  I.  s.  IP  encounce.   Itlsatsrm  taken  frsatarabstir 
See  note  on  the  Merry  Wives  of  WbilMr^  ia  9i  fbf 

11  Cmifhrance 
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lastQ  JOHN. 


Hot,  on  the  sight  (»f  ui,  your  U\^t  king, < 

Who  pftinfuny,  with  much  expedient  inarch, 
If  ave  brought  a  countercheck  before  your  gates, 
To  save  unscratch'd  your  city's  threatenM  cheeks,— 
Heboid,  the  French,  ainaz'a,  vouchsafe  a  parie : 
And  now,  instead  of  bullets  wrappM  in  lire, 
To  make  a  shaking  fever  in  your  wallsj 
They  shoot  but  calm  words,  folded  up  in  smoke. 
To  make  a  faithless  error  in  your  ears : 
Wtiich  trust  accordingly,  kind  citizens. 
And  let  us  in,  your  king ;  whose  labour'd  spirits, 
Fore  wearied'  in  this  action  of  swift  speed, 
Crave  harbourage  within  your  city  walls.    ' 
JC.  Phi.  When  I  have  said,  make  answer  to  lis 
both. 
Lo,  in  this  right  hand,  whose  protection 
Is  roost  divinely  vow'd  upon  the  right 
'  Of  him  it  holds,  stands  young  Plantagenet ; 
Son  to  the  elder  brother  of  this  man,  **• 

'And  king  o'er  him,  and  all  that  he  enjoys : 
For  this  down-trodden  equity,  we  tread 
Iri  woriike  march  these  greens  befofe  your  town, 
Being  no  fiirther  enemy  to  you. 
*  Than  the  constraint  or  hospitable  zeal. 
In  the  relief  of  this  oppressed  child, 
Religiously  provokes.    Be  pleased  then 
To  I        •       •  ••  •  -    . 


'o  pay  that  duty,  which  you*  truly  owe, 
'o  him  that  owes*  it :  namely,  this  young 
>nd  then  our  arms,  like  to  a  muzzled  bear, 


T 
And 


pnnce : 


Save  in  aspect,  have  all  offence  seal'd  up ; 
Our  cannons'  malice  vainly  shall  be  spent 
Against  the  invulnerable  clouds  of  heaven ; 
And.  with  a  blessed  and  unvex'd  retire. 
With  unhack*d  swords,  and  helmets  all  unbruls'd, 
W<;  will  bear  home  that  lusty  blood  again, 
Which  here  we  came  to  spout  against  your  town, 
And  leave  your  children,  wives,  and  you,  in  peace. 
But  if  you  (oddly  pass  our  proner'd  offer, 
l^s  not  the  ronndure*  of  your  old-lkc'd  walls 
'Can  hide  voo  from  our  messengers  of  war ; 
Though  all  these  English,  and  their  discipline, 
Were  hs(rbour*d  in  their  rude  circumference. 
Then,  tell  ns,  shall  your  city  call  us  lord. 
In  that  behalf  whicn  we  have  challengM  it? 
Or  shall  we  give  the  signal  to  our  rase, 
And  stalk  in  Mood  to  our  iiossessionr 

1  CU,  In  brie^  we  are  the  king  of  England's  sub- 
.  jects; 
For  him,  and  in  his  right,  we  hold  this  town. 

K.  John.  Acknowledge   then  the  king,  and  let 
nte  in. 

I  Cit,  That  can  we  not :  but  he  that  proves  the  king, 
To  hiM  will  we  prove  loyal ;  till  that  time, 
Have  we  ramm'd  up  our  giltes  against  the  world. 

K,  Jthn.  Doth  not  the  crown  of  England  prove 

•     th4  king  r 

An4,  if  not  that,  I  bring  yon  witnesses^ 

Twice  fiQeen  thousand  hearts  of  England's  breed,*— 

BitaL  Bastards,  and  else. 

/T.  John,  To  verify  our  title  with  their  lives. 

K.  Phi.  As  many,  and  as  well  bom  bloods  as 
those,   ■'  " 

JScmC  Some  bastards  too. 

K.  Phi.  Stand  in  his.  face,  to  contradict  his  claim. 

1  CiL  Tin  yoitcompoAnd  whose  right  is  worthiest. 
We,  foi*  the  worthiest,  hold  the  right  from  both. 
'  Jt.  Jdhn.  Then  God  forgive  the  sin  of  all  those 

souls. 
That  to  their  everlasting  residence, 
Before  the  dew  of  evemng  fall,  shall  fleet. 
In  dreadful  trial  of  our  kingdom's  king ! 

AT.  Phi.  Amen,  Amen ! — ^Mount,  chevaliets!  t» 
arms! 


JBaai.  St.  Gedrge,— that  ■wing'd  the  dragon,  aad 
e'er  since. 
Sits  on  his  horseback  at  mine  hostess'  door, 
Teach  us  some  fence  : — Sirrah,  were  I  at  home. 
At  your  den,  sirrah  [To  Austria],  with  your  lioness, 
I'd  set  an  ox-head  to  your  lion's  bide,* 
And  make  a  monster  of  you. 

Aii9t,  Peace ;  no  more. 

BatL  O,  tremble  ;  for  you  hear  the  liun  ruar. 

K.John.  Up  higher  to  the  plain;    where  we'll 
set  forth. 
In  best  appointment,  all  our  reeiments. 

Bast.  Speed  then,  to  take  advantage  of  the  field. 

K.  Phi,  It  shall  be  so  ;—[To  Lewis]  and  at  tlie 
other  bill 
Command  the  rest  to  stand. — God,  and  our  right ! 

SC  ENE  n.     The  tame.    Alarutnt  and  Eaaawm^  : 
then  a  RetrtoL    Enl^r  a  French  Herald,  «iM 
trumps  to  the  gaU», 
F.  Utr.  ^Ton  men  of  Anglers,  open  wide  your 

And  let  young  Arthur,  Duke  of  Bf  etanio,  in  ; 
Who,  by  the  band  of  France,  this  day  nalh  made 
Much  work  for  tears  in  many  an  English  mother. 
Whose  sons  lie  scattered  en  the  ble^ing  ground : 
Many  a  widow's  husband  groVelling  lies, 
CoUly  embracing  the  discoiour'd  earth ; 
And  victory,  with  little  loss,  doth  play 
Upon  the  dancins  banners  of  the  Fretich ; 
Who  are  at  hanci,  triumphantly  display'd. 
To  enter  conquerors,  and  to  proclaim 
Arthnr  of  Bretagne,  England's  king,  and  yours. 
EnUr  an  English  Herald,  ittiih  trumptU, 
E.  Her.  Rejoice,  you  men  of  Angiers,  ring  yov 
bells ; 
King  John,  your  king  and  England's  doth  approach. 
Commander  of  this  not  malicious  day  1 
Their  armours,  that  march'd  hence  so  silver-bright. 
Hither  return  all  gilt  with  Frenchmen's  blood, ^*^ 
Inhere  stuck  no  plume  in  any  English  crest. 
That  is  removed  by  a  staff  of  France  ; 
Our  colours  do  return  in  those  same  bands 
That  did  display  them  when  we  first  march'd  forth; 
And,  like  a  jolly  troop  of  huntsmen.'  come 
Our  lusty  Enzlish,  all  with  pufpled  hands, 
Dyed  in  the  ci>uig  slaughter  of  their  fi>es : 
Open  yoqr  gatos,  and  give  the  victors  way. 

Cit.  Heralds,  m>m  off  our  towers  we  might  be- 
hold, 
From  first  to  fast,  the  onset  and  retire 
Of  both  your  armies  \  whose  equality 
fis  our  tiest  eyes  cannot  be  censured:* 
Blood  hath  bought  blood,  aad  blofwa  have  aoswerVI 

.  blows; 
Streni^th  match'd  with  stce^glhy  aad  posrcc  coik- 

fronted  power : 
Both  are  alike  ;  and  both  alike  we  like.  •  t 

One  must  prove  greatest  ^  while  they  weigh  sieves, 
We  hold  our  toiw»  for  asithec  ;  yet  lor  both. 

EnUty  at  one  aitU,  Kxse  Jnrtir,  ^»idb  las  Pome^) 
ELinaa,  Blaiccb,  and  tin  Bastard  ;  at  tkeatke^^ 
Riiro  Prtlip,  iiBwvs,  Avstria,  and  fhrem. 
JT.  John.  France,  hast  thou  yet  more  blood  U> 
cast  away  / 

Say,  shall  the  current  cf  oar  right  nin^  o»? 

Whoee  passage,  vex'd  wkh  thy  impediaeent. 

Shall  leave  lus  native  channel,  aad  o'erswell 

With  course  disturili'd  eveo  thj  eonfiniag  afant es  ; 

Unless  thou  let  hnr  silver  water  keep 

A  peaceful  progress  to  the  ocean. 


1  Worn  ooL  9  Owns. 

S  Rauntkmj  from  renddre,  Pr. }  cirele. 

4  0o  in  the  oM  play  of  Kins  John  :— 

*  Bmjei  the  Iroiic  Frencnmati  aike  no  scorn 
ITPhlllp  Irnnis  hbn  with  an  Enctieh  horn.* 
-  •  Johnson  obrarvee'  This  speech  fa  very  poetical  and 
smooth,  and.  except  the  concek  of  the  widme^e  huohand 
embracing  the  earth,  n  Jnse  arid  beaatiful.* 
•  •  9hakspeaf«  has  used  this  image  in  Macbsth,  Act.  li. 


>  Here  lajr  Duncan, 


Hk  s«Yrer  s*ifi  laced  with'his  gatden  hhfoO.* 

ivage  praciiees  of  the 
ehase  fi>r  all  to  ataki  their  iaods  in  the  bfootf  of  the  deer 


7  b  was  anciently  one  of  the  savage  i 


asacronlfrj. 

8  BMiBMKd,  judged,  determined.  9hakspeai«  should 
have  written,  •  whose  superiority,  or  whose  fkejuaUtM 
cannot  be  censured.* 

9  The  lirM  folio  reads  room :  the  ciMmcs  was  ma*!* 
in  ths  saeond  IbUn. 
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IT,  Phi,  EagUuidi  Ummi  hast  not  Mr'd  omt  drop 
oTblSod, 
In  this  hot  trial,  more  thsn  we  of  France  ; 
Rather,  lost  more  :  And  by  this  hand  I  swear, 
That  sways  the  earth  this  climate  overlooks, — 
Befure  we  will  lay  down  our  just*borne  arms, 
We^ll  put  thee  down,  *gainst  whom  these  arms  we 

bear. 
Or  add  a  royal  number  to  the  dead ; 
Gracing  the  5croll,  that  tells  of  this  war's  loss. 
With  siauirhtor  coupled  to  the  name  of  kings. 

BaU,  Ha^  majesty !  how  hi^h  thy  glory  towersi 
When  the  ricli  blood  of  kin^  is  set  on  fire ! 

0,  now  doth  death  line  his  dead  chaps  with  steel ; 
The  swords  of  soldiers  are  his  teeth,  his  fangs ; 
And  now  he  feasts^  mousing*  the  flesh  of  men, 

In  undetermined  differences  of  kings.— 

Why  stand  these  royal  fronts  amazed  thus  7 

Cry,  havock,  kings  !  back  to  the  stained  field, 

Tou  equal  potents,*  fiery-kindled  spirits ! 

Then  let  confusion  of  one  part  confirm 

The  other's  peace ;  till  Uien,  blows,  blood,  and  death ! 

K.  John.  Whose   party  do   the   townsmen  yet 
admit?  . 

Jt.  Phi,  Speak,  citizens,  Ibr  England ;  who's  your 
king? 

1  CU,  The  king  of  England,  when  wo  know  the 
kine. 

JT.  PhL  Know  faim  m  us,  that  here  bold  up  his 
right. 

K,  John,  In  us^  that  are  our  own  great  deputy, 
And  bear  possession  of  our  person  here  ; 
Lord  of  our  presence,  Angiers,  and  of  ^ou. 

1  Ck.  A  greater  power  than  we,  demes  all  this ; 
And,  till  it  be  undoubted,  we  do  lock 
Our  former  scruple  in  our  strong-barr'd  gates  : 
King'd  of  our  fears ;'  untd  our  fears,  resolv'd. 
Be  by  some  certain  king  purged  and  depos'd. 

•  Batt.  By  heaven,  these  scroyles^  of  Angieri  flout 

you,  kines ; 
And  stand  securely  on  their  battlements. 
As  in  a  theatre,  whence  they  zape  and  point 
At  your  industrious  scenes  ana  acts  of  death. 
Tour  royal  presences  be  rui'd  by  me  j 
Do  like  the  mutines*  of  Jerudalera, 
Be  fnends  a  while,  and  both  conjointly  bend 
Your  sharpest  deeds  of  malice  on  this  town : 
Br  east  and  west  let  France  and  England  mount 
Tneir  battering  cannon,  charged  to  the  mouths ; 
TUl    their   soul-fearing*   clamours    have   brawi'd 

down 
The  fbnt^  ribs  of  this  contemptuous  city : 
I'd  pla^  mcettantly  upon  these  jades, 
Even  till  unfenced  desolation 
Leave  them  as  naked  as  the  vulgar  air. 
That  done,  dissever  your  united  strength. 
And  part  your  mingled  colours  once  again ; 
Turn  face  to  fiiee,  and  bloody  point  to  point : 
Then,  in  a  moment,  fortune  shall  cull  forth 
Out  of  one  side  her  happv  minion  ; 
To  whom  in  favour  she  shall  give  the  day. 
And  kiss  him  with  a  glorious  victory. 
Qow  like  you  this  wild  counsel,  mighty  states  7 
Smack*  it  not  something  of  the  policy  7 
£,  John,  Now,  by  the  eky  that  hangs  tJbore  our 

heads, 

1  Mr.  Pone  changed  this  to  mouthing,  and  was  fol* 
lowed  by  subsequent  edknrs.    '  Mousing,  *  says  Malone, 

*  is  maoimocklrtg  and  derniirlng  eagerly,  as  a  cat  de> 
vonrs  a  mouse.*  *  Whilst  Troy  was  swilling  sack  and 
sugar,  and  mounnr  fat  venison,  the  mad  Oreekes  made 
bonfires  of  their  bouses.*— TV  Wonderful  Year,  by 
Decker,  10O3l— Bhakspeare  ofleii  tises  familiar  terms  in 
his  mnrt  serious  speeches ;  and  Malone  has  adduced 
ethef  lAsUiices  in  this  play :  but  in  this  very  speech 
<  his  dead  chapo^  is  surely  not  mors  elevated  than  mouo- 

a  Potentates. 

S  The  old  cony  reads  *  Jt/itg-s  oT  our  fear,  lie.'    The 
eiaciidacion  is  Mr.  Tyrwhiu's.    *  Kinged  oi  our  fears,* 

1.  c.  (^nr  Tears  behic  our  kings  or  rulers.  It  is  manifest 
fliat  the  readhig  or  the  old  copy  \%  cormpt,  and  that  It 
mti«  have  been  so  worded,  that  their  fears  should  be 

"  f  «  er  masisrs,  and  not  they  kings  or 


1 1  like  it  well  ;^Franoe|  eball  we  knk  oar  |Mw«%, 
And  lay  this  Angiers  even  with  the  ground  ; 
Then,  after,  fight  who  shall  be  king  of  it  7 

BaU.  An  if  thou  hast  the  mettle  of  a  kin^— 
Being  wronf'd,  as  %« e  are,  by  this  peevish  town^*- 
Turn  ihou  the  mouth  of  thy  artillery. 
As  we  will  ours,  against  these  saucy  walls; 
And  when  that  we  have  dash'd  them  to  the  groua^ 
Why,  then  defy  eadi  other ;  and,  pell-meU. 
Make  work  upon  ourselves,  for  heaven,  or  Deli. 

K,  PhL  Let  it  be  so : — Say,  where  will  yon  at* 
sault? 

K,  John,  We  from  the  west  wiU  send  destmction 
Into  this  city's  bosom. 

jiuaL  I  from  the  north. 

K,  Phi,  Our  thunder  from  the  fonl^ 

Shall  rain  their  drift  of  bullets  on  this  town. 

Boat,  O  prudent  discipline !  From  north  to  aoncKi 
Austria  ana  France  shoot  in  each  other's  aaoalh  i* 

I'll  stir  'them  to't:— Cume,  away,  away  I 

I  Cat.  Hear  us,  great  kings !  voucfasale  a  wUU 
to  stay. 
And  I  shall  show  you  peace,  and  iair^iac'd  league  ; 
Win  you  this  city  without  stroke  or  woiflnd ; 
Rescue  those  breathing  lives  to  die  in  bedsp 
That  here  come  sacrifices  for  the  field ; 
Persever  not,  but  hear  roe,  mighty  kiiif*. 
K.John,  Speak  on,  with  favour  j  we  are  beat-tn 

hear. 
1  CU,  That  daughter  there  of  Spain,  tfaa  lady 
Blanch,* 
Is  near  to  England^  Look  upon  the  year* 
Of  Lewis  the  Dauphin,  and  that  \cmAj  maid : 
If  lusty  love  should  go  in  ^uett  of  beautv* 
Where  should  he  find  it  fiurer  than  in  Blanch  t 
If  zealous*  love  should  41^0  in  search  of  virtue. 
Where  should  he  find  it  purer  than  in  Blanch  7 
If  love  anibitiouB  sought  a  match  c^  birth, 
Whose  veins  bound  richer  blood  than  Lady  Blanok? 
Such  as  she  is,  in  beauty,  virtue,  birth. 
Is  the  young  Daunhin  every  way  compiel^  : 
If  not  complete,  O  say,  he  is  not  she ; 
And  she  acain  wants  nothing,  to  naiae  want, 
If  want  it  oe  not,  that  she  is  not  he : 
He  is  the  half  part  of  a  blessed  maa^ 
Left  to  be  finished  by  such  a  she ; 
And  she  a  fair  divided  excellence. 
Whose  fbllnase  of  perfisction  lies  in  him.  ^ 
O,  two  such  silver  currents,  when  the)r  joiui 
Do  glorify  the  banks  that  bound  them  in: 
And  two  such  shores  to  two  suck  streams  miMla  ana. 
Two  such  controlling  bounds  shall  you  ba,  kinfs* 
To  these  two  princes,  if  you  many  them. 
This  union  shall  do  more  than  battery  can. 
To  our  fast-closed  gates :  for,  at  this  mauai. 


^yled  Uisir  A^s  1 


With  swifter  spleen"*  than  powder 
The  month  of  passage  shall  we  fling  wide  op«y 
And  give  you  entrance  ;  but,  without  this 
The  sea  enraged  is  not  half  so  deaf. 
Lions  more  confident,  mountains  and  rocks 
More  free  from  motion ;  no,  not  death 
In  mortal  fury  half  so  peremptory. 
As  we  to  keep  this  city* 

Baal,  Here's  a  sUv,»  • 

That  shakes  the  roUen  carcass  of  old  death 


masters  k>(  their  fears,  because  In  the  next  line  m^fitioii 
is  made  of  these /ears  being  depooed. 

4  Eacroueltea, Tr.  scabby  fellows. 

5  The  mutinea  are  the  mutineers,  the  sedkkius. 

6  1.  e.  aotU-ofipaiiing  f  frost  the  terb  to/tar^  10  inaka 
afraid.  ' 

7  The  poet  has  made  FaukonbrUge  a>rgei  that  ka 
had  made  a  HimJIar  mistake. 

8  The  Lady  Blanch  was  daughter  to  Alnhonee»  Iko 
ninth  king  of  Castile,  and  was  niece  10  King  John  by  hie 
sister  Eleanor.  • 

9  Zfaiotta  for  pioua, 

10  Spleen  is  used  by  Bhakspeare  for  any  violeni 
hurry  or  tumultuous  speed.  In  a  Mkisuromsr  Mlfkl*a 
Dream  he  applies  afrieen  la  the  lightning. 

11  katay  hers  seems  to  mean  a  auppmrUr  o§  o  p—is 
*■  Here's  aa  extraordinary  parUsan  or  mainiaiosr  tkal 
shakss.*  fcc.    fiaret  traaslatss  ctrfMima  vs/ JlnMHMNi 
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Thmt  spttt  forth  demdi,  mod  mountains,  rocks,  tDd 

seas; 
Talks  as  fiuniliarly  of  roaring  fioaa 
As  maids  of  thirtem  do  of  poppy-dogs ! 
What  caiwoiieer  begot  this  iusty  blood  7 
He  speaks  plain  cannon,  fire,  and  smoks,  and 


He  fires  the  bastinado  with  his  tongue ; 
Our  ears  are  eudgei'd ;  not  a  word  of  his, 
But  bufleu  better  than  a  fist  of  France : 
Zounds!  I  was  nerer  so bethumpM  with  words, 
Snce  I  first  eaiPd  my  brether's  father,  dad« 

JEtt.  Son,   list  to  tins  conjunction,  make  this 
match: 
Qlrf  widb  oar  mece  a  dowry  large  enough ; 
For  by  this  knot  thou  shait  so  surely  tie 
Tby  now  unsuHd  assurance  to  the  crown, 
Tbnl  yen  green  boy  shall  hate  no  sun  to  ripe 
The  Moora  that  promisetfa  a  mighty  fruit. 
I  see  a  rieMing  m  the  looks  of  France  ; 
Ifnrk,  now  they  whisper:  tirgo  theniy  while  their 

sonb 
Are  capable  of  this  ambition : 
Lest  seal^  now  melted  by  the  windy  breath 
Of  s«A  petitions,  pity,  and  remorse. 
Cool  and  congeal  again  to  what  it  was. 

1  Oil.  Why  answer  not  the  double  majesties 
Hms  friendly  treaty  of  our  threatea'd  town  9 

JT.  PkL  Speak  England  first,  that  hath  be^n  fur- 
ward  first 
To  meak  onto  this  city:  What  say  you?  ' 

KlJtkm,  If  that  the  Dauphin  there,  thy  princely 
•on, 
Can  in  this  book  of  beanty  read,*  I  loire, 
Her  dowry  shall  weigh  equal  with  a  queen  : 
Tmr  Anjott,  and  fair  Touraiaa,  Maine,  Poictiert, 
And  jstt  thai  wo  upon  this  side  the  sea 
(Bicept  this  city  now  by  us  beaec'd) 
Rad  hnUe.to  onff  crown  and  dignity. 
Shall  gild  ber  bridal  bed ;  and  make  her  rich 
In  tiilsf^  henotfmk  and  promotions, 
As  she  m  beawt^  education,  Mood, 
Holds  hand  wtl&  any  princess  of  the  worid. 

AT.  FH.  What  sa/st  thou,  boy  ?  look  in  the  lady's 
fuse. 

£««.  I  do,  my  loni,  and  in  ber  eye  1  find 
A  wonder,  or  a  wcmdrous  miracle, 
1^  shadow  of  nlyself  ibrm*d  in  her  eye ; 
Which,  bmng  but  the  shadow  of  your  son, 
Bocomes  a  sun,  and  tnskes  your  son  a  shadow ; 
I  do  protest,  I  never  Ibv'd  myselfl 
Till  now  inib{,ed  I  beheU  myself 
Drawn  in  the  flattering  table*  of  her  e^e. 

[tVkupera  wUh  Blavcr. 

JtoA  Drawn  in  the  flatterins  table  of  her  eye  I^ 

Hang!d  in  the  firowaing  wrinkle  of  her  brow !— * 
And  qoartei^d  in  her  heart?— he  doth  espy 

Himself  love's  traitor :  This  is  pity  now,  - 
That  hangNI,  and  drawn,  and  qoarteff%j,  there  should 

In  such  a  ievev  so  irile  a  lout  as  he»      ' 

MmsI*  My  uncle's  will,  in  this  respect,  is  mine : 
If  be  see  aught  in  you,  that  makes  him  like. 
That  any  thing  he  sees,  which  mores  his  liking, 
I  can  with  ease  translate  it  to  my  will ; 


imn  refpmbliem  by  *the  stay,  the  chfefe  mainccyner  and 
stieeour  oi;*  lie.  k  has  been  pmpoMd  to  read,  *  Here's 
a  saw.*  i.  e.  a  speech :  snil  k  muM  be  confeeeed  that  k 
would  sfree  well  with  the  tenor  of  the  subeequeoc  port 
offauleonkridge^  spsecfa. 

I  So  in  Pericles:— 

*  Her/oos  Ills  6soA  of  praises,*  he. 

t  The  toMs  is  the  plain  surfacs  on  which  any  thin^ 
Is  depleted  or  written.  Tablette,  Fr.  Our  ancestors 
calMihsJr  memorandum-ttookaa  peir  of  writlns  taA/as. 
Vkle  Baf«l«s  Alrearle,  l^ft.  Letter  T.  No.  9. 

a  TMs  Is  the  aneleni  name  lor  the  oountcy  now  called 
the  Ken'n,  In  Lstin  Pacus  Vnloeassinoa.  That  pan  of 
k  callsil  the  Satman  Wtsin  was  in  dispute  between  Fhi> 
Up  and  John*  This  and  the  subssqueni  line  (exospc  the 
Mds  «do  1  ghre*)  are  taken  from  the  okl  play. 

4  •asWintsr^Taia.iUti.Be.a. 


Or^  if  yMi  wliL*  (to  WMsak  mdre  pKOpcfiy,y 

I  will  enforce  it  easily  \o  tnf  love. 

Further  I  will  not  flatter  you,  my  lord. 

That  all  I  see  in  you  is  worthy  love. 

Than  this,— that  nothing  do  i  see  in  you, 

(Though  churlish  thoughu  themselves  should  bo 

youff  Judge,) 
That  I  can  find  should  merit  any  hate: 

K,  John,  What  say  these  young  ones  ?  What  say 
you.  my  niece  ? 

Blanch.  That  she  is  bound  in  honour  still  to  do 
What  vou  in  wisdom  shall  vouch»afi;  to  say. 

K.  John.  Speak,  then,  prince  Dauphin ;  can  jrati 
love  this  lady  7 

Lew.  Nay,  ask  me  if  I  can  refhtin  from  love ;      ' 
For  I  do  love  her  most  nnfeiptiedly. 

JT.  John.  Then  do  I  give  Volquessen,*  T^nraina, 
Bfalno, 
Poictiers,  and  Anjon,  these  five  provinces. 
With  her  to  thee  ;  and  this  addition  more, 
Full  thirty  thousand  marks  of  Ensltsh  coin.-— • 
Philip  of  France,  if  thou  be  oleasM  withal. 
Command  thy  son  end  daugnter  to  join  hands. 

K.  Phi.  It  likes  us  well ; — Young  princes,  close* 
your  hands.^  ' 

Auit.  And  your  lips,  too j  for  I  am  well  aasnr*d  ' 
That  I  did  so,  when  I  was  first  assdr'd.*  ^ 

AT.  Phi.  Now;  citizens  of  Anglers,  ope  your  gMea. 
Let  in  that  amity  which  you  have  maoe ; 
For,  at  Saint  Mary's  chapel,'  presenrty.  * 

The  rites  of  marria<;e  shall  be  solemniz'd. — 
Is  not  the  Lady  Constance  in  tins  troop?—* 
I  know,  she  is  not ;  for  this  match,  msde  up. 
Her  presence  would  have  interrupted  much  :— 
Where  ia  abe  and  her  sen?  tell  me,  who  |mqv^  *.^. 

Ltw.  She  is  sad  and  passionate*  at  your  bigk^ 
ness'  tent. 

AT.  Phi.  And,  by  my  fidth,  this'leagn^,  thtt  f^t 
have  made, 
Will  give  her  sadness  very  little  core- 
Brother  of  Enffland,  how  may  we  content  ''* 
This  widow  ladv  ?  In  her  right  we  came ; 
Which  we^  God  knows,  have  tum'd  anothorWay*,  *| 
To  our  own  vantage.* 

K.John.  We  will  heal  up  all;  ' 

For  well  create  young  Arthtir  duke  of  Bretkgi&e,  | 
And  earl  of  Richmond ;  and  this  ridh  fair  town  ,  J 
We  make  him  ford  oT— Call  the  Lady  Coftstahcef 
Some  speedy  messenscf  bkl  her  repair  ' 

To  our  solemriity : — ^Itrust  we  shall,  * 

If  not  fill  up  the  measure  of  her  will,  ' 

Yet  in  some  measure  satisfy  her  so, 
That  we  shall  stop  her  excfamation.  ' 

Go  we,  as  well  as  hasre  will  suffer  us,  ' 

To  this  onlook'd  for,  unprepared  pomp.  ' 

[Exeunt  att  but  the  B^tard.— 7^  Citizens' 
retire  from  the  IVeXU.  \\ 

Bait,  Mad  world!  mad  kings!  mad  compoii0on. 
John,  to  stop  Arthur's  title  in  the  whole. 
Hath  willingiv  departed*  with  a  part :      '    " 
And  France  (whose  armour  conscience  buckled  On ; , 
Whom  zeal  and  charity  brought  to  (he  field. 
As  God's  own  Boldier,)rounded*  in  the  ear 
With  that  same  purpose-changer,  that  sly  defi!; 
That  bruker,  that  still  breaks  the  pare  ofYkith ;    ^    * 
That  daily  break-vow;  he  that  wins  of  all. 


5  Affianced,  contracted. 


6  PoMfona'te  hers  means  agftated^  perturbed^  •prejr 
mnTe<i  or  dispoectl  lo  anget. 


(o  moumfnl  sennatlnns,  not  mnTe<i  { 


Thus  in  Ike  old  plSy,  enikled,  The  true  TrasedV^of- 
Rtehstd  Duke  or  York,  160O:>- 

*  ■     ■     Tell  me,  s«kk1  madsm, 
Why  Is  your  grace  so  paMi<mate  of  late  (^ 

7  Advanue:e. 

8  To  pari  and  depart  were  formerly  synonytpMia 
^  in  Cooper's  Dictkmsry,  v.  *enmmunicb,  ^  cog^mi^^ 
ftlcate  or  departe  s  thing  (  hare  w  iih  another.^  t 

9  To  nnmd  or  rdten  tpxYufi  ear  t/^  ip  t^^jmrf  From 
the  8axon  runian^  siisutrare.  The  word  and  its  eiymo* 
lof y  is  folly  illUB|raleil  by  Canaubon,  in  his  Trestfae  db 
Una.  Ilazen|ca>  snd  ki  ^  Letter  by  Sir  H.  Suelnten, 
published  Sf\  VTorralus,  Lheraoira  Kunlca.    Mafblk.  ■ 
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or  ktegsi  ef  k<f|tfi.  aid  06%  joBf  BMS  Mftidi^-o 
Who  haTUig'iio  eifUmal  thinf  to  Iom 
Bat  the  word  maid,— cheal«  the  poor  maid  of  that ; 
That   tmooih-faced  gentloman,   tickling    comao- 

diiy:'— 
Commodity,  the  bias  of  the  world ; 
The  world,  who  of  itself  is  peised  well. 
Made  to  run  even,  upon  ereo  ground : 
Till  Ibis  adTantage,  this  vile  drawing  bias. 
This  sway  of  motion,  this  commodity. 
Makes  it  take  head  from  all  iodifiercuicy. 
From  alt  direction,  purpose,  coarse,  intent : 
^nd  this  same  bias,  this  commodity. 
This  bawd,  this  broker,  this  all-KUianeing 
ClaupM  on  the  oatward  eye  of  fickle  Trance, 
Hain  drawn  him  Grom  has  own  determin'd  aid^ 
Fcom  a  rssolT'd  and  hosourable  war, 
To  a  most  base  and  vile-concluded  peaeCi— 
And  wbv  rail  I  on  this  oommoditv  ? 
But  for  because  he  hath  not  woo*d  me  yet : 
Not  that  I  have  the  power  to  clutch*  my  hand. 
When  his  fair  aacels*  woidd  salute  my  palm : 
But  for*  my  hui^  as  onattempied  yet, 
like  a  poor  beggar,  mileth  on  the  rich. 
WeU,  whiles  I  am  a  beggar,  I  will  rail, 
And  say,— there  is  no  sm,  but  to  be  rich ; 
And  being  ridi,  my  virtue  then  shall  be. 
To  say,— -there  is  no  vice,  but  beggary : 
Since  Rings  break  faith  upon  comimMtitv, 
0«in,  be  my  hmi!  for  I  will  worship  loee! 


me, 


ACT  lU. 

SCBIVE  L     Tfu  tame.    The  Fk-endi  Kjii^b  Tent, 
j&aler  CoifSTAHCK,  Aktbuh,  and  SAUSBimr. 

C^mtL  Gooe  to  be  married!  gone  to  swear  a 
peace! 
False  blood  to  £Uae  Uood  ioin*d !  Gone  to  be  fnends ! 
Shall  Lewis  have  Blanch?  and  Blanch  those  pr«>* 

vioces? 
Itisiwtao;  thou  hast  ■Hssp<Ae.  mishear^ ; 
Be  well  advis*d,  tell  o'er  thy  tale  again : 
It  cannot  be;  Uiou  dost  bnt-say,  'tis  so: 
1  trust,  I  may  sot  trust  thse;  for  thy  word 
Is  but  Ihe  vain  breath  of  a  common  man ; 
Believe  me,  I  do  aot  believe  thee,  man; 
I  have  a  king's  oath  to  the  contrary. 
Thou  shalt  be  puaisb'd  /or  thus  frighting 
For  I  am  sick,  and  capable*  of  fears. 
Oppress'd  with  wrongs,  and  therefore  full  «f  fears ; 
A  widow,  hosbaiidless,  subject  to  Cears  ; 
A  woman,  naturally  bom  to  fears ; 
And  though  thou  now  ooofesa,  thou  didst  but  Jast, 
With  my  vesM  spirits  I  cannot  Uke  «  U-uce, 
But  they  will  quake  and  tremble  all  this  day. 
What  dost  thou  mean  by  shaking  of  thy  head? 
Why  dost  then  look  so  sadly  on  my  sen  ? 
What  meant  Ihat  hand  upon  that  breast  of  thine  ? 
Why  iiolds  thine  eye  that  lamentable  rheum. 
like  a  proud  riter  peering*  o'er  his  bounds  ? 
Be  these  sad  si^  oonfirmers  of  thy  words? 
Then  ^ak  again ;  not  all  thy  former  talc. 
But  this  one  word,  whether  lliy  tale  be  true. 

Sal,  As  tne,  mm,  Ikelieve,  you  think  them  ialse,; 
Tliat  give  Tou  cause  to  prove  my  saying  true. 

'  C&iut,  6,  if  thou  teach  me  to  believe  this  m 


I  C9mmodilff  is  interft,  Mhantare.  8o  Baiel  :^ 
<  What  fruke  or  cmmmadttie  had  he  by  «hls  bis  friend- 
ship ^  JUMoHe,  I.etier  C.  0S7.  The  cQni«nscik>n  of 
thh  passaf  e,  thouch  harsh  to  modem  ears,  J»— •  (km- 
modttif.  he  that  wtm  of  all,— Ae  tkmt  che^s  ihe  poor 
maid  nfihal  mily  enernal  thing  she  hse  is  4om,  naaMly 
Ihe  word  maM.  i.  e.  her  chastity.* 

ilendsBMf>  baa  addoced  a  passafe  from  Cupid^s 
Whirligig,  1607,  which  happily  illtisinies  the  word  6uw 
In  this 


*  O,  Che  world  la  ttke  a^yos  jbowle,  and  It  runs 

AU  aaihe  rich  men*s  sides.* 

9  Clasp.  J  Cof n.  4  t  e.lMK  cause. 

•  In  iheoM««Mnr,4lie  geeend  icf  emends  lo  the  end 

of  tha  speech  of  lUady  Gonsiance,  la  the  next  seene,  at 

Ihe  eonclusKNi  af  whkh  she  throws  Jiermlf  on  the 


Teach  Hbtam  lUi  wtntm  ham  to  wAm  wm  dial 
And  let  belief  and  hfe  enommler  ao, 
As  doth  the  fiiry  of  two  desperate  men. 
Which,  u  the  very  meetiBg,  fidl,  and  die- 
Lewis  marry-  Blanch !  O,  boy,  then  where  art  thoa  f 
France  friend  with  England !  what  hecomee  of  ma  ?— 
FeUoWf  be  cone ;  I  cannoi  brook  thy  a^|d»t; 
This  news  bath  made  thee  a  moot  iq^y  mmi. 

SaL  What  other  harm  have  I,  gmd  lady,  dene,* 
But  spoke  the  ham  that  is  by  others  done  7 

Cmti.  Which  harm  within  ilaelf  so  beinoos  is,    ' 
As  it  makes  harmful  all  that  speak  of  it. 

Arth,  I  do  beseech  you,  madam,  be  conf  ent. 

If  tbou.  Chat  hidd*at  me  be  ooMent,  vetet 


Ugly,  and  siawTriMM  to  tiiy  motb 
Full  of  onpleasina  Mola,  and  siehl 


mib, 


onpleasing  1 
Lame,  foolish,  crookedi,'8wart,^prodi|eioaB, 
Patch'd  with  fool  moleo,  and  ey»^)0eiidiag  maitaw 
I  would  not  care,  I  then  would  be  coolenc : 
For  then  I  should  m*  love  ihee ;  no,  nor  Umi 
Become  thy  mat  birt^  nor  desarve  a  crwwn. 
But  thou  art  fair ;  and  at  thy  birth,  dear  boy  ! 
Nature  and  fortune  joia'd  to  make  thee  great: 
Of  natnre'a  gifts  thou  may's!  with  Elieaboas^  > 

And  with  the  halP-blown  rose :  bat  fortune,  Ul      ■  * 
She  is  comipted.  chang*!!,  and  woo  from  thee ;         • 
She  adulterates  bourhr  with  thine  undo  Jdhn  ; 
And  with  her  golden  hand  hath  plock'd  en  France  > 
To  tread  down  &ir  respect  of  sofereigaly. 
And  made  his  majesty  the  bawd  lo  theiia 
F^ce  is  a  bawd  to  tirtune,  and  King  John ; 
That  strumpet  fortime,  that  nsurping  John :— ^. 
Tell  me,  thou  fellow,  is  not  France  (brswoni  7 
Envenom  him  with  words ;  or  get  thee  gon*,      '     ^ 
And  leave  those  woes  alone,  which  I  mimie 
Am  bound  to  iiiider>bear.  ' 

Std,  Pkrdoo  me,  madaM, 

I  may  not  go  withovrt  yon  to  the  kings. 

ConaL  lliou  roay's^  thou  ahak,  I  wiH  ool  go  with ' 
thee :  . >    * 

I  win  instruct  my  sorrow*  to  be  prad ; 
For  grief  is  proiid,  and  makes  his  <N^oer  etouL** 
To  me,  and  to  the  state  of  my  great  grief,  i 

Let  kings  assemble ;  for  my  tntP*  so  W^^^  '     ^^ 
That  no  supporter  but  the  huge  firm  earth 
Can  hold  it  op:  here  I  and aomwv  sit;        i  ■  *     « 
li«r#  is  my  throne,  hid  kings  come  bow  le  it.        •   / 
[SheOnrnthneifM  ike  grtmmd,^ 

Eni^KiffaJoHVtKivo  Philip,  Lewis,  BLAncog  • 
Elivor,  Bastardy  Adstri  a,  and  A^endanU.      , 
AT.  PhL  Tis  true,  Air  daughter ;  nod  this  Uessedr 
day, 
Eror  in  Franca  shall  lie  k<«pt  festival : 
To  soleanoize  this  day,  the  gMeus  sun 
Stays  in  his  coarse,  and  Ha/s  dm  «lchemist4 
Turning,  with  splesdour  of  ins  preeiaiis  eve,  K 

The  meagre  oloddy  earth  to  gtittminc  gsfd  : 
The  yeariy  coucse,  that  brwigs  thia  day  «ltout|         r 
Shall  never  see  it  but  a  holyday, 
Conat.  A  wtck^  day,  and  not «  MjMky  V«»        I 

What  hath  this  day  deserv*d?  what  hath  il  deuse^   K 
That  it  in  golden  letters  should  be  set 
Among  the  high  tidcs^*  *  in  the  calendar!  < .. .  i 

Nay,  mther,  turn  this  day  out  of  tha  weak;** 
This  day  of  shame,  oppression,  perjury; 


cround.     The  pseseni  dfvisioii,  which  wMs 
1%ec4iald,  Is  certainly  rtfhc. 

6  Capable  \e»uec*ptibU, 

7  This  seems  to  have  been  imtfatrirt  by 
his  IriMiiiate  Countew,  1603:— 

Then  how  much  more  In  me,  whose  youthful 
Uke  e  proud  rfrer,  eaeriCotp  tfAstr  bammda^ 

8  Uosl^hrty. 

9  Swarike  dark,  dusky.    Prodigimu  is  pai^teni 
sn  dcrorme<(.a8«e  be  taken  for  k  foretoken  */ esM.  ' 

10  The  old  copy  reads,  *  makes  tft  owner  elo€p.t^  ' 
ememlatimi  is  Sir  T.  Hanmcrs.  * 

11  Solemn  seasons,  limes  to  bo  oVswvsd  above 


li  In  allusion  tn  Job  Hi.  3.<-«  Let  the  day  rnrish,*  IH 
Lnd  V.  6,  <  1^  iinet  be  joined  to  ihe  dayd  orihb  tetf, 
it  not  come  into  ihe  number  of  the  moitha.* 
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MmoMoau 


league:— 
peijur'd 


Or,  jf-k  MIhC  itMMl  ffin,  kt  wives  mlili  driM 
Praj,  that  their  burdem  may  not  fall  thia  dav, 
Lest  tbat  tkeir  hopea  prodigiously  be  croaaM  ;* 
But*  OD  thia  day,  let  seamen  lear  no  wrack ; 
No  bargains  break,  that  are  not  this  day  made : 
Thia  dan  aH  things  begun  come  to  ill  end ; 
Tea.  iaith  iuelf  to  hoUow  &laehood  change  1 

M.  PkL  By  faenven,  lady,  jrou  afaall  have  no  eanae 
To  curse  the  [air  proceedings  of  this  day : 
Have  I  not  pawnM  to  yon  my  majeaty  ? 

€3mmL  Ton  have  beguil'd  me  with  a  counteiieit,' 
Beaemblin^  majeaty;   which,  being  touch'd,  and 

tried, 
Ptovea  valueleas :  Ton  are  forawom^  forsworn ; 
You  came  in  arms  to  spill  mine  enemies'  bk>od, 
But  now  in  aroM  yon  atrengthen  it  with  Tours : 
The  grappling  vigour  and  rough  frown  or  war 
Is  COM  in  amity  and  painted  peace, 
And  our  oppraaaion  bath  maoe  up  this 
ibnn,  am^  you  henvena,  agaiaat 

A  widow  cries ;  be  husband  to  me,  heavanal 
Let  not  the  hours  of  this  ungodly  day 
Wear  oot  the  day  in  paace ;  but,  ere  sunset, 
Set  armed  diaeord  *twixt  thaae  peijur'd  kinga ! 
Hear  me,  O,  hear  me ! 

jimtL  Lady  Comrtanee,  peace. 

OsniL  War!  war!  no  peace  I  peace  »  to  me  a 
war. 
O  Lymogea!  O  Auatria!*  thou  dost  shame 
That  bloody  spoil :  Thoo  slave,  thou  wretch,  thou 

coward. 
Thou  little  valiant,  great  in  villany! 
Thou  ever  strong  upon  the  stronger  side ! 
Thou  fortune's  ommpioiu  that  doat  never  fight 
But  whan  her  hnmoroua  ladyship  is  by 
To  teach  thae  safety!  thou  artpeijurM,  too, 
Andaooth'st  up  greatness.    What  a  fool  art  thou, 
A  ramping  fbol :  to  brag,  and  stamp,  and  swear. 
Upon  my  party  I  thou  cold»blooded  slave. 
Hast  thou  not  spoke  like  thunder  on  my  side? 
Been  sworn  my  soldier  ?  bidding  me  depend 
Upon  thy  stars,  thy  fortune,  and  thv  strength? 
And  dost  thou  now  fall  over  to  mv  foes  1 
Tliott  wear  a  lion'a  hide !.  doff  it  tor  shame, 
And  hang  a  calTs-skin  on  those  recreant  Umba.* 

.Amtt,  U,  that  a  man  should  apeak  those  words 
•  to  me! 

BmL  And  hang  a  oalTa^skin  on  those  recreant 


Am^  Tbou  dar'st  not  any  ao,  villain,  for  thy  life. 
J9ast.  And  hang  n  ealTs^skan  on  those  recreant 


jr.  John,  We  like  not  tUs;   tkoa  doat  forget 
thyseU: 

Enler  Pahdvlph. 
MT.  Pki  Here  comes  the  holy  legate  of  the  pope. 
Pmd,  Hail,  you  anointed  deputies  of  heaven  :— 

C  L  e.  be  disappoinied  by  the  prodoedon  of  a  prodigy, 
n  monater. 

3  Bui  for  unU»»  ;  its  exceptive  sense  of  be  out.  Id 
the  ancient  almanacs  the  days  suppooed  to  be  favourable 
or  unravourable  to  bargains  are  distioguished,  among  a 
nnnber  of  particulars  of  the  like  Imponance. 
uaMsec  '      '^    " 


3  I.  e.  a  ibiae  coin ;  a  representation  nf  the  king  being 
usually  ImiMassed  on  bis  coin.  A  counterfeit  formerly 
slgnlAsd  also  a  portrmt.  The  word  seems  to  be  here 
used  equivocally. 

4  Shaikaneare,  in  the  person  of  Austria,  has  conjoined 
iha  two  well  known  euemies  of  Richara  Cour-de-lion. 
Leopold,  duke  of  Austria,  threw  him  into  prison  in  a 
former  expedkk>n  (in  1198) ;  but  the  casiJe  of  Chalua, 
belbrs  which  be  tell  (la  1190),  belonged  to  Vidomar, 
vlacnnm  of  Limoges.  The  archer  who  pierced  his 
shouUar  wkh  an  arrow  (of  whieh  wound  he  died)  was 
Dwuand  da  Oowdon.  Austria  in  the  old  play  is  called 
Lymogea,  the  Auscricb  duke.  Holinshed  mys,  'The 
aame  year  PhlUp,  basurd  aonne  to  King  Richard,  to 
s^mn  irts  father  had  given  the  eastall  and  honour  of 
OnAlacke,  kHIed  the  vlacount  of  Lymogea  in  revenge  of 
his  fbthers  death,'  lie. 

§  Sir  iohii  Hawkins  thought  tbat  there  was  here  a 
aaicastie'tniemton  of  eallhig  Austria  a  Joot;  he  says 
Cfwt  a  oalf'aUn  coat  waa  andantly  the  dress  of  a  IboL 
Jiia  -  --       — 


To  then,  Rmg  John,  my  hnly  ernad  Ic 

I  Paixlulph,  «  fair  Milan  carainal. 

And  from  rope  Innocent  the  legate  here, 

Do,  in  hia  name,  religioualy  demand. 

Why  thou  againat  the  church,  our  holy  motliery 

So  wilfully  doat  spurn ;  and,  force  penoree. 

Keep  Stephen  Langton,  chosen  archbiahop 

Of  Canterbury,  from  lliat  holv  see? 

This,  in  our  'foresaid  holy  fatner's  name,  .  ". 

pope  Innocent.  I  do  demand  of  thee. 

K.  John,  What  earthly  name  to  interrogAtorias,* 
Can  taak  the  fi^ie  breath  of  a  aacred  loing  7 
Thou  canst  not,  cardinal,  devise  a  name 
So  slight,  unworthy,  and  ridicoloua, 
T^  charge  me  to  an  anawer,  aa  the  popaw 
Tell  him  thia  tale ;  and  from  the  mouth  of  England, 
Add  thus  much  more,— That  no  Italian  priist 
Shall  tithe  or  loU  in  our  deminiona; 
But  as  we  under  heaven  are  aupreme  liead, 
So  under  him,  that  great  supremacy,  i 

Where  wn  do  reign,  we  will  alone  uphold. 
Without  tlie  aaaiatance  of  a  mortal  hand  s  >  . 
So  tell  the  nope :  all  reverence  set  apart, 
To  him  ana  hia  uaurp'd  authority* 

JT.  Pki.  Brother  of  England,  yon  blaapbemn  la 
this. 

JT.  John,  Though  you,  and  all  tlie  kings  cfCria**: 
tendom. 
Are  led  so  groasfy  by  this  meddling  ttneit|  ' 

Dreading  the  curae  that  money  may  buy  out  • 
And,  by  the  merit  of  vile  gold,  dross,  doat. 
Purchase  corrupted  pardon  or  a  man. 
Who,  in  that  sale,  sells  pardon  from  himself; 


gainst  the  pope,  and  count  hia  menda  my  loea. 

JPaml  Then,  by  the  lawlbl  power  that  I  haMy 
Thou  shalt  stand  curs'd,  and  ezcommnnicaie  : 
And  blessed  shall  he  be,  that  doth  revoil 
From  his  allegiance  to  an  heretic ; 
And  meritoriona  shall  that  hand  be  cnil'd| 
Canonized,  and  wor^ip'd  aa  a  aaant. 
That  takes  away  by  any  secret  course 
lliy  hateful  life.  ) 

Consl.  O,  lawful  let  it  be, 

That  I  have  room  with  Rome  to  curseA  while  I 
Good  father  cardinal,  cry  thou,  amen. 
To  my  keen  curses ;  for,  without  my  wrong. 
There  is  no  tongue  hath  power  to  curse  him  right.  • 

PamL  There^B  law  and  warrant,  lady,  fcr  asy 


ComL  And  for  mine  too ;  whan  law  can  do  an 

Let  it  be  lawful,  that  law  bar  no  wrong ;  :' 

Law  cannot  give  my  child  hia  kingdom  here ; 
For  he  that  hoMs  his  kingdom,  holds  the  law : 
Therefore,  since  law  itself  ia  perfect  wrong, 


*  How  do  my  sinawi  i 


to  call  him  a  coward ;  she  tells  hfm  that  a  calfa-ekln ' 
would  suit  his  recreant  limbs  bcoer  than  alhm^su  A  * 
eatf-heariedfeUow  is  attU  used  for  a  dastardly  pacaon.  - 

6  Pope  iuMrteU  the  following  lines  A'om  the  ofal  pkif- 
here,  which  he  thought  necesaary  '  to  explain  the  ground  i 
of  the  Bastard'e  quarrel  with  AtiMria  :* —  , 

*  jftiaf.  Methinkstdst  Richard's  pride,  andRlchanN 

fall, 
Should  be  aprecedent  to  fright  yno all.  *. 

fmUe.  What  words  ars  iliese  i  T' 

shake; 

My  fbther's  foe  clad  in  my  father*s  spoil ; 
How  do<h  Alecto  whinner  in  my  ears, 
Detajf  not.  Richard,  kilt  the  villain  etraight  j 
Diorobe  htm  of  the  matehlen  mamnnent^ 
Tliff  fathcr*&truimph  o*er  the  aatages  fu. 
Wow  by  his  siMM  swear,  my  fatherhi  soul. 
Twice  will  1  not  reriew  the  morning's  rise. 
Till  I  hare  torn  that  trophy  from  thy  back. 
And  split  thy  heart  for  wearing  k  eo  long.* 

7  What  earthly  name  tubjotned  to  Intswoaalensa^  ■ 
can  force  a  king  to  opeak  and  answer  tlrnn  f  The  eUi 
copy  reads  earthy.  The  emendation  waa  Pons^a.  It 
has  also  laoh  instead  of  taok  in  the  next  line,  which  wan* 
substituted  by  TheobahL  Johnaoo  obaerves  thai  tUs 
must  have  been  a  vary  captivating  aDane  at  tlw  tima  aC* 
our  airogglea  wkh  popery  • 
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How  cftA  th«  Uw  ibrbid  my  tongoa  to  cone  7 
Pond.  Philip  of  France,  on  peril  of  a  curse, 

Let  go  the  hand  of  that  arch-heretic  : 

And  raise  the  power  of  Franci»  upon  nis  head, 

Unless  he  do  submit  himself  to  Rome. 
Eh,  Look*st  thou  pale,  France  7  do  not  let  go 

thy  hand. 
CensC.  Look  to  that,  devil !  lest  that  France  repent, 

And,  by  disjoining  hands,  hell  lose  a  soul. 
Auat,  King  Philip,  listen  to  the  cardinaL 
Bmd.  And  naiur  a  calf  s-sfcin  on  his  recreant  kmbs. 
AuaL  Well,  ruffian,  I  must  pocket  up  these  wrongs, 

Baai.        Your  breeches  best  may  carry  them.' 
K.  Jotm.  Philip,  what  say'st  thou  to  the  cardinal  7 
CtmtL  What  shMild  he  say,  but  as  the  cardmal? 
Liw.  Bethink  tou,  father ;  for  the  difference 
Is,  purchase  of  a  heavy  curse  from  Rome, 
Or  the  light  loss  of  England  fora  friend : 
Forgo  the  easier. 
Blameh,  That^s  the  curse  of  Rome.     . 

Const.  O  Lewis,  stand  fiut ;  the  devil  tempU  thee 
here. 
In  likeness  of  a  new  untrimmed'  bride. 
BImtek.  The  Lady  Constance  spoaks  not  from 
her  faith. 
Bui  from  her  need. 

CoiuL  Of  if  thou  grant  my  need, 

Which  only  lives  but  by  the  death  of  faith. 
That  need  must  needs  lator  this  principle. 
That  faith  would  live  again  by  death  of  need  ; 
O,  then,  tread  down  my  need,  and  faith  mounts  np ; 
Keep  my  need  up,  and  faith  is  trodden  down. 
Jl.  Joim,  The  ung  is  niov*d,  and  answers  not  to 

this. 
Consf.  O,  bo  reraovM  from  him,   and  answer 

welL* 
(in'*    Do  so,  King  Philip;   hang  no  more  in 

doubL 
JSaai.  Hang  nothing  bat  ■  calTs-sldn,  most  sweet 
lout. 
^  JT.PkL  IamperpIex*d,andknownotwhatto8ay. 
Pond,  What  canst  thou  say,  but  will  perplex  thee 


If  thou  stand  excommunicate,  and  curs*d  ? 

K,  Phi.  Good  reverend  father,  make  my  person 
yoars. 
And  tell  me  how  you  wouU  bestow  yourself. 
This  royal  hand  and  mine  «re  newly  knit ; 
And  the  conjunction  of  our  inward  souls 
Married  in  league,  coupled  and  linkM  together 
With  all  religious  strength  and  sacred  vows  ; 
Tha  latest  braath  that  gave  the  sound  of  words, 
Was  deep-sworn  faith,  peace,  amity,  true  love. 
Between  our  kingdoms,  and  our  royal  selves  ; 
And  even  before  this  truce,  but  new  before, — 
No  kmger  than  wo  well  could  wash  our  hands. 
To  clap  this  royal  bargain  up  of  peace, 
Heaven  knows,  they  were  besmear  d  and  overstainM 
Widi  slaughter's  pencil ;  where  revenge  did  paint 
The  fearfiil  difference  of  incensed  kinp : — 
And  ehall  these  hands,  so  lately  purged  of  blood, 
8o  newly  joinM  in  love,  so  strong  in  both,' 
Unyoke  tms  seizure,  and  tliis  kind  regreet  ?^ 
Plav  last  and  loose  with  faith  7  so  jest  with  heaven, 
Make  such  unconstant  children  of  ourselves. 
As  now  acain  to  snatch  our  palm  from  palm  : 
Unswear  mith  sworn  ;  and  on  the  marriage  bed 
Of  smiling  peace  to  march  a  bloody  host, 
And  make  a  riot  on  the  gentle  brow 
Of  true  sincerity?  O  holy  sir, 
My  reverend  father,  let  it  not  be  so : 
Out  of  your  grace,  devise,  ordain,  impose 


1  This  may  kw  a  proverbial  sarcasm ;  but  the  alluaion 
IsnowlosL 

9  TVtm  is  dresft  Comptua  virgineu*  is  explained  by 
Ihedictkmarfos, '  The  aityre  of  raaydens,  or  maidenly 
tHmming.*  An  nntrimmed  bride  may  therefore  mean 
a  bride  tutdretaed  or  disencumbered  of  the  forbidding 
femnofdrsss. 

1 1,  e.  so  strong  both  io  hatred  and  love :  in  deeds  of 
dNw'f y orilee4a of  6<Md. 

4  A  r«greet  h  an  exchange  of  salutation. 


Some  gentle  order ;  and  tkwn  we  ahall  b*  WeM^ .  * 
To  do  your  pleasure,  and  continue  friends.         . 

PamL  All  form  is  formless,  order  orderleasy 
Save  what  is  opposite  to  England's  Ibve. 
Therefore,  to  arms !  be  champion  of  our  church !     * 
Or  let  the  ohurch,  our  mother,  breathe  hOr  carse^ 
A  mother's  curse,  on  her  revolting  son. 
France,  thou  may'st  hold  a  serpeai  1^  the  Mnga^ 
A  cased*  lion  by  the  mortal  paw, 
A  fasting  tiger  safer  by  the  tooth. 
Than  keep  m  peace  that  hand  which  thon  dost  bald* 

K.  Phi.  I  may  disjoii\  my  hand,  bat  not  mj  iaith*;i 

Pond,  So  mak'st  thou  with  an  enemy  to  math  « 
And,  like  a  civil  war,  selt'st  oath  to  oath. 
Thy  tongue  against  thy  tongue.    O,  let  thy  rmw 
First  miuie  toneaven,  first  he  to  heaven  peribni^d| 
That  is  to  be  the  champion  of  our  ebnrao !  >«  > 
What  since  thou  swor'st,  is  swom  agaiaat  thysaH^ 
And  may  not  be  performed  by  thyself: 
For  that,  virhich  thou  hast  sworn  to  d«  awiai^ 
Is  not  amiss  when  it  is  truly  d<Mie  ;*  ' . ;; 

And  beiitg  not  done,  where  doing  tenda'loiUi 
The  truth  is  then  most  done  not  doiof  it: ' 
The  better  act  of  purposes  mistook 
Is,  to  mistake  agam :  though  indii«cty:  - 
Yet  indirection  thereby  growg  direct^  .      >  .  i . 

And  falsehood  falsehood  cufes  ;  •«  fira  cools  (b% 
Within  the  scorched  veins  of  ode  newboitrd* 
It  is  rcli^on,  that  dolh  make  vows  kept-^  - 
But  thou  hast  sworn  against  r^ligioB  p  '^  '  i 

By  what   thou  swear'st,  against  die  thtBf  Ifaoa  i 

swear'st ; 
And  mak'st  an  oath  the  surety  for  thy  tnith 
Against  an  oath  :  The  truth  thou  art  mmmu9 
To  swear,  swear  only  not  to  be  forsworn  f^ 
Else,  what  a  mockery  should  it  bo  Io  swoar? 
But  thou  dost  swear  only  to  be  forsworn ; 
And  most  forsworn,  to  keep  what  thou  doat  fw«ar 
Therefore,  thy  latter  vows,  against  thy  irat  s 
Is  in  thyself  rebellion  to  thyself:  •  *  .' 

And  better  conquest  never  canal  thou  make^ 
Than  arm  thy  constant  and  thy  nobler  paria 
Against  those  giddy  loose  suf  gestiooa  s  s 

Upon  which  better  part  our  prayers  oomobiy 
If  thou  vouchsafe  them  :  but,  it  not,  than  know. 
The  peril  of  our  curses  light  op  thae  ;  . 
So  heavy,  as  thou  shalt  not  shake  them  ofl^ 
But^  in  de.tpair^  die  under  their  black  weifi;^ 

AtuU  Rebellion,  flat  reboUion!       . 

Bast.  WniH.notbe? 

Will  not  a  calf-skin  stop  that  iiMUth  of  thine  t      . 

Ijew.  Father,  to  arms  I  ;<. 

Bianeh.  Upon  thy  wedding  day  1 

Against  the  bloofl  that  thou  hast  marriMl  ?        .  .  .'t 
What,  shall  our  feast  be  kept  with  slaugbtei'd  men  ? 
Shall  braying  trumpets,  and  loud  cl^iri&di  drunu,--* 
Clamours  of  hell, — be  measures  to  our  ^Qtapl 
O  husband,  hear  me  ! — ah,  alack  !  how  heir 
Is  husband  in  my  mouth?  even  for  that  name^ 
Which  till  this  lime  my  tun^e  did  ne'er  pronounpo^ 
Upon  my  knee  I  beg,  go  not  to  arms 
Against  mine  uncle.  -^ 

Const.  O,  upon  my  knee,  '    - 

Made  hard  with  kneeling,  I  do  pray  to  thee, 
Thou  virtuous  Dauphin,  alter  not  the  doom 
Forethought  by  heaven.  ^.  .r . 

Blanch.  Now  shall  I  see  thy  love ;  What  owliva  . 
may 
Be  stronger  with  thee  than  the  name  of  wHbf     '  >■ 

Const.  That  which  upholdeth  him  that  thOo  lip^  ' 
holds. 
His  honour :  O,  thine  honour,  Lewis,  thine  honour! 

5  •^  cased  lion  is  a  lion  irriisied  by  conflnemenu- 

6  '  Where  doinv  lends  to  ill,*  where  an  intended  aot  ii  > 
criminal,  the  trulh  is  most  done  by  nothing  the  aol* 
The  criminal  act  therefore,  which  thou  hast  eworoiodar^ 
is  not  amiss^  will  not  be  imputed  to  you  aa«  cnme,  iCi.^ 
be  done  truly ^  in  the  sense  (  have  now  affixed  to  trntk^t 
that  is,  ifynu  do  not  do  it. 

7  By  w/tut  thou  swear^sty  lie    *  In  swearlnc  by  ra- 
ligion  a^in^t  religion,  thou  hast  swura  b^  uihat  Asm  . 
0wear*sti  \.  e.  in  that  whicb  thou  hast  sworn,  < 
the  thing  thou  sweat  est  by  i  i.  e^  religton. 
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K.  hkh.  Do  net  t  know,  thou  would'st  ? 
Good  Hubert,  Hubert,  Hubert,  throw  thine  tyt 
On  ^on  young  boj  :  ihl  tell  thee  what,  my  friend, 
Ue  IS  a  very  serpent  in  my  way ;         r 
And,  wheresoever  this  foot  of  mine  doth  tread. 
He  lies  before  me  :  Dost  thou  understand  roe  7 
Thou  art  his  keeper. 

Huh,  And  I  will  keep  him  so, 

That  he  shaTI  not  offend  your  majesty. 

K,  John,  Death. 

H9b,  My  lord  7 

K.  John,  A  grave. 

^•16.  He  shall  not  Tire. 

iT.  John,  Enough. 

I  could  be  merry  now :  Hubert,  I  love  thee  ; 
Well,  rU  not  say  what  I  intend  for  thee  ; 
Remember.— ——Madam,  fare  yon  well  : 
m  send  those  powers  oVr  to  your  majesty. 

£tL  My  blessing  go  with  thee  ! 

jr.  John,  For  England,  cousin : 

Hubert  shall  be  your  man,  attend  on  you 
With  aH  true  duty.— On  toward  Calais,  ho  !* 

[ExtunL 

SCENE  IT.  TV  soHM.  The  French  King's  Tent. 
Enttr  Kihq  Philtp,  Lewis,  Pandulph,  and 
Attendants. 

jr.  PhL  80,  br  a  roaring  temp«st  on  the  flood, 
A  whole  armado'  of  conricied'  sul 
Is  scattered  and  disjoinM  from  fellowship. 

Pond,  Courage  and  comfort!  all  shall   yet  go 
welL 

JT*  Phi.  What  can  go  well,  when  we  have  run 
so  ill  7 
Are  we  not  beaten  7  Is  not  Answers  lost  7 
Arthur  ta*en  prisoner  7  divers  dear  friends  slain  7 
And  bloody  England  into  England  cone, 
O'erbearing  interruption,  spite  of  France  7 

Lew,  What  he  hath  won,  that  hath  he  fortified  ; 
80  hot  a  speed  with  such  advice  disposed, 
Such  temperate  order  in  so  fierce  a  cause.* 
Doth  want  example  ;  Who  haih  read,  or  heard, 
Of  any  kindred  action  like  to  this  7 

K.  PhL  Well  could  I  bear  that  England  had 
this  praise. 
So  we  could  bnd  some  pattern  of  our  shame. 

Enter  Comstaitcx. 
JiAckf  who  comes  here !  a  grave  unto  a  soul ; 
Holding  the  eternal  spirit,  against  her  will, 
In  the  vile  prison  of  afflicted  breath  : — * 
I  pr*ythee,  lady,  go  away  with  me. 

Conat,  Lo,   now !    now  sre  the  issue  of  your 
peace  I 

JT.  Ph.  Patience,  good  lady!  convfort,  gentle 
Constance ! 

ConeL  No,  I  defv*  all  counsel,  all  redress. 
But  that  which  enus  all  counsel,  true  redress, 
Death,  death  : — O  amiable  lovely  death ! 
Thoo  odoriferous  stench  I  sound  rottenness ! 
Arise  forth  from  the  couch  of  lasting  ni^t, 
Thou  hate  and  terror  to  prosperity. 
And  I  will  kiss  thy  detestable  bones  ; 
And  pot  my  eyeballs  in  thy  vaulty  brows  ^ 
And  ring  these  fingers  with  thy  household  worms  ; 
And  stop  this  gap  of  breath*  with  fulsome  dust, 


1  King  John,  after  he  had  taken  Arthur  prisoner,  sent 
Mm  to  the  town  oTFalaise^  in  Normandy,  nnder  the  care 
•f  Hubert,  his  chamberlain,  fh>m  whence  he  was  arter- 
wards  removed  to  Ruuen,  and  delivered  to  the  custody 
or  Robert  de  Veypont.  Here  he  was  secretly  put  to 
death.  *  This  Is  one  of  those  scenes  (says  Steevens)  to 
whkh  may  be  promised  a  lasting  commendation.  Art 
could  add  little  to  its  perfection  ;  no  chanire  in  dramatic 
laais  can  tojore  it ;  and  time  itseir  can  subtract  nothing 
from  its  beauties.* 

9  Armado  Is  a  fleet  of  war ;  the  word  is  adopted  from 
•ha  Spanish,  and  the  recent  dereai  of  the  Spameh  arma- 
do liad  made  it  familiar. 

S  Convicted  Is  iranqulshed,  overcome.  To  eontinee 
and  eonw'el  were  synonymous. 

4  k  Jierte  emuoe  is  a  cause  conducted  with  preclpha- 
lion.  Fierce  wrstcbedness  in  Timon  of  Athens  is  hae- 
ly^  midimuAmti, 


And  be  a  carrion  monster  tike  tfiySftf} 
Cume,  grin  on  mo  :  and  I  will  thmk  thoa  sauPfl, 
And  buss  thee  as  thy  wife !  Misery^s  love, 
O,  come  to  me ! 

K.  Phi.  O  fair  affliction,  peace. 

Conat.  No,  no,  I  will  not,  having  breath  to  crv  :— 
O.  that  my  topgue  were  in  the  thunder's  mouth ! 
Tnen  with  a  passion  would  I  shake  the  worid; 
And  rouse  from  sleep  that  fell  anatomy. 
Which  cannot  hear  a  lady's  feeble  voice. 
Which  scorns  a  modem'  invocation. 

Pond.  Lady,  you  utter  madness,  and  not  s«vfoi^» 

CoruL  Thou  art  not  holy  to  belie  me  so  ; 
I  am  not  mad  :  this  hair  I  tear  is  mine  ; 
My  name  is  Constance  :  I  was  Geffrey's  wi(c  ; 
Young  Arthur  is  my  son,  and  he  is  lost : 
I  am  not  mad : — I  would  to  heaven,  I  were  ! 
For  then,  'tis  like  I  should  forget  myself: 
O,  if  I  could,  what  grief  should  1  forget  !— 
Preach  some  philosophy  to  make  ne  mad. 
And  thou  shaft  be  canonized,  cardinal : 
For,  being  not  road,  but  sensible  of  grie^ 
My  reasonable  part  produces  reason 
How  I  may  be  delivered  of  these  woes. 
And  teaches  me  to  kill  or  hang  myself; 
If  I  were  mad,  I  should  forget  my  son  : 
Or  randly  think,  a  babe  of  douts  were  ne  : 
I  am  not  mad  ;  too  well,  too  well  I  (eel 
The  different  plague  of  each  calamity. 

IT.  Phi.  Bind  up  those  tresses  ;  O,  what  k>v«1 
note 
In  the  fair  multitude  ofthoee  her  hairs! 
Where  but  by  chance  a  silver  drop  hath  fidlen, 
Even  to  that  drop  ten  thousand  wiry  friends   ' 
Do  glew  themselves  in  sociable  grief; 
Like  true,  inseparable,  faithful  loves, 
Sticking  together  in  calamity. 

Const.  1^  England,  if  you  wilL* 

K.  Pht.  Bind  nn  yocnr  hairs. 

Conet.  Yes,  that  I  will ;   and  wherefore  will  I  d^ 
it? 
I  tore  them  from  their  bonds ;  and  cried  alondj 

0  that  them  hand*  eomid  to  redeem  my  eon 
An  they  have  given  three  haire  their  Hber^  / 
But  now  I  envy  at  their  liberty. 

And  will  again  commit  them  to  their  bonds,  «. 

Because  my  poor  child  is  a  pri^toner. 

And,  father  cardinal,  I  have  heard  you  say. 

That  we  shall  see  and  know  our  friends  m  nearea  * 

If  that  be  true,  I  shall  see  my  boy  again  ; 

For.  since  the  birth  of  Cain,  the  first  male  child. 

To  him  that  did  but  yesterday  suspire,'* 

There  was  not  such  a  gracioos* '  creature  boni^ 

But  now  will  canker  sorrow  eat  my  bud. 

And  chase  the  native  beauty  fi^m  his  cheek. 

And  he  will  look  as  hollow  as  a  ghost ; 

As  dim  and  meagre  as  an  ague's  fit ; 

And  so  he'll  die  ;  and,  rising  so  ng*^f 

When  I  shall  meet  him  in  the  court  of^kcmT«n 

1  shall  not  know  him :  therefore  never,  never 
Must  I  behold  mv  pretty  Arthur  more. 

Pond.  You  hold  too  heinous  a  respect  of  grieU 
ContL  He  talks  to  me,  that  never  had  a  son." 
K.  PhL  You  are  as  fond  of  grief^  as  of  your  chikL 
Conet.  Grief  fills  the  room  up  of  my      ' 
child," 


5  ' the  vile  prison  of  afllkted  breath'  iothekodifi 

the  same  viie  orison  in  whkh  the  breath  m  confined.     ^ 

6  To  defy  formerly  signified  to  rrfMoe^  10  reject. 

*  1  do  deft/  thy  commiseration.' — homeo  andJuiieL 

7  i.  e.  this  mouth.  8  i.  e.  common. 

9  Probably  Constance  in  despair  means  loapostnv 
jahito  the  absent  King  John  >-*  Take  uy  son  10  Eng 
landifyou  wilL'  . 

10  To  ouepire  Shakspeare  uses  ibr  to  breathe. 

1 1  Oraeioue  is  used  by  Shakspears  oAen  in  the  senir 
Of  heautifuty  comety^  graee/ut.  Florio,  ia  his  Italian 
Dictionary,  shows  that  this  was  no  tmcommon  signlA- 
catk>n  ;  he  exphiins  gratioeo,  graceful,  gmctoMs,  alsD 
eomelvy  Jine,  teeU-farottred^  gentle.  ^ 

13  To  the  same  piu^wse  Macduff  observes  >—  ' 

*  He  has  no  children. » 

13  *  Ferfruittir  lachrymis,  ct  amatpro  conjuge  IneltaL' 
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Um  m  his  bad,  walks  op  and  down  with  me ; 
Put!  on  Us  prstt  J  looks^  repeats  his  words, 
Remembers  me  of  all  his  gracious  parts, 
Stulls  oot  his  Tacant  garments  with  his  form; 
Then,  have  I  reason  to  be  fond  of  grief. 
Fare  70a  well :  had  you  auch  a  loss  as  I, 
I  could  give  better  comfort  than  you  do.— 
I  will  not  keep  this  form  upon  my  head, 

[Tearing'  ^her  hfad-^ma. 
When  there  b  such  disorder  in  my  wit. 
O  lord,  my  boy,  my  Arthur,  my  fiur  son ! 
My  life,  my  joy,  my  food,  my  all  the  world ! 
My  widow-comfort,  and  my  aorrow*!  cure !    [EsU, 

K,  PhL  I  fear  some  outrage,  and  FB  follow  her. 

[Exit. 

Ltm.  There's  nothing  in  this  worid  can  make  me 

Life  is  as  tedious  as  a  twice-told  tale,* 
Vexini^  the  dull  ear  of  a  drowsy  man  ; 
.\nd  bitter  shame  hath  spoil*d  the  sweet  worldV 

taste. 
That  it  yields  nought,  but  shame,  and  bitterness. 

Pond.  Before  the  curing  of  a  strong  disease, 
Eren  in  the  instant  of  repair  and  health. 
The  fit  is  strongest ;  evils,  that  take  leave. 
On  their  departure  most  of  all  show  evil : 
What  have  you  lost  bv  losing  of  this  day? 

Ijem,  All  days  of  giory^  joy,  and  happiness. 

Pond.  If  you  had  won  it,  certainly,  you  had. 
No,  no :  when  fortune  means  to  men  most  good. 
She  looks  upon  them  with  a  threatening  eye. 
Tis  strange,  to  think  how  much  King  J6tin  hath  lost 
In  this  which  he  accounts  so  clearly  won : 
Are  not  you  grier'd,  that  Arthur  is  his  prisoner  ? 

Lew.  As  heartily,  as  he  is  glad  he  hath  him. 

Pond.  Tour  mind  b  all  as  youthful  as  ;jrour  blood. 
Now  hear  me  speak,  with  a  prophetic  spirit ; 
For  even  the  breath  of  what  I  mean  to  speak 
Shall  blow  each  dust,  each  straw,  each  kttle  rub, 
Out  of  the  path  which  shall  directly  lead 
Thy  foot  to  England's  throne ;  and,  therefore,  mark. 
John  hath  seiz'd  Arthur ;  and  it  cannot  be. 
That,  whiles  warm  life  plays  in  that  infant's  veins. 
The  misptac*d  John  should  entertain  an  hour, 
One  minute,  nay,  one  ouiet  breath  of  rest : 
A  sceptre,  snatch'd  with  an  unruly  hand. 
Must  be  as  boisterously  maintain^l  as  gain'd : 
And  he,  that  stands  upon  a  slippery  place. 
Makes  nice  of  no  vile  hold  to  stay  nim  up: 
That  John  may  stand,  then  Arthur  needs  must  fall ; 
So  be  it,  for  it  cannot  be  but  so. 

Ltw.  But  what  shall  I  gain  by  young  Arthur's 
fall?  //     "« 

Pond,  Ton,  in  the  right  of  Lady  Blanch  your 
wife. 
May  then  make  all  the'claim  that  Arthur  did. 

Lew.  And  lose  it,  life  and  all,  as  Arthur  did. 

Pond.  How  green  are  you,  and  fresh  in  this  old 
worid  T 
John  lays  you  plots  :*  the  time  conspires  with  you : 
For  he,  that  steeps  his  safety  in  true  blood, 
Shall  find  but  bloody  safety,  and  untrue. 
This  act,  so  evilly  60m,  snail  cool  the  hearts 
Of  all  his  people,  and  freece  up  their  zeal ; 
Hat  none  so  small  advantage  shall  step  forth. 


1  ( For  when  thou  art  angry,  all  our  days  are  gone, 
we  bring  our  year*  to  an  end,  tu  it  werea  tale  thai  it 
loML»    Fsalm  xc 

9  The  old  copv  reads  toonte.  The  alteration  was 
made  by  Pope.  Malone  thinks  that  It  Is  unnecessary : 
and  that  by  the  tweet  wordy  life  is  meant.  Hteevens 
nwfers  Pope^s  emendation,  which  is  countenanced  by 

<  How  weargt  «tefe»  Mt^  >nd  unprofliable 
Seem  to  me  all  the  uses  of  this  world  !> 
^  S  'John  lays  you  plots.'    A  similar  phrase  occurs  in 
the  rirst  Part  of  King  Henry  VI.  :— 
*  He  writes  me  here.* 
4  The  old  copy  reads  eeope.    The  emendation  is 
Pope's.    Shakspeare  finely  calls  a  moiMtrous  birth  an 
fcape  of  nature,  as  if  it  were  produced  while  she  was 
busy  elsewhere,  or  intent  upon  some  other  thine. 
0  HuHy  is  twmdt, 

6  The  unaga  Is  lalten  from  the  manner  faiwbkh  birds 
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To  dieck  faM  nigB,  bat  th0y  wiU  chOTWt  H  t 
No  natural  exhalation  in  the  aky, 
No  scape*  of  nature,  no  distemper'd  day, 
No  common  wind,  no  customed  event. 
But  they  will  pluck  away  his  natural  cause, 
And  cafl  them  meteors,  prodigies,  and  aigns, 
Abortives,  presages,  and  tongues  of  heaven, 
Plainly  denouncing  vengeance  upon  John. 

Ijiw,  May  be,  he  will  not  touch  young  Arthur's 
hfe. 
But  hold  himself  safe  in  his  prisonment 

Pond.  O,  sir,  when  he  shall  hear  of  your  approach. 
If  that  young  Arthur  be  not  gone  already, 
Even  at  that  news  he  dies :  and  then  the  hearts 
Of  all  his  people  shall  revolt  firom  him. 
And  kiss  the  lips  of  unacouainted  change ; 
And  pick  strons  matter  or  revolt,  and  wrath. 
Out  of  the  bloody  fineers'  ends  of  John, 
Methinks,  I  see  this  nurly*  all  on  foot ; 
And,  O,  what  better  matter  breeds  for  yon. 
Than  I  have  nam'd !— The  bastard  Fanlconbridga 
Is  now  in  England,  ransacking  the  church, 
OflTending  charity :  If  but  a  dozen  French 
Were  there  in  arms,  they  would  be  as  a  call" 
To  train  ten  thousand  English  to  their  aide ; 
Or,  as  a  little  snow,*  tuinbled  about. 
Anon  becomea  a  mountain.    O  noble  Dauphin, 
60  with  me  to  the  king :  1^  wonderful, 
What  may  be  wrought  out  of  their  discontent ! 
Now  that  their  souls  are  topfull  of  oflTence, 
For  England  go  ;  I  will  whet  on  the  king. 

Lew,  Strong  reasons  make  strong*  actiotts :  Let 
us  go; 
If  you  say,  ay,  the  king  will  not  say,  no.    [Em 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.  Northampton.*   A  Room  m  lAe  Costik. 
Enter  Hubxkt  sfid  ftoo  Attendants. 

Huh,  Heat  roe  these  irons  hot :  and,  look  thoa 
stand   • 
Within  the  arras  :**  when  I  strike  my  foot 
Upon  the  bosom  of  the  ground,  rush  forth : 
And  bind  the  boy,  which  you  shall  find  with  me, 
Fast  to  the  chair :  be  heedfol :  hence,  and  wat^ 

I  Attendant.  I  hope,  your  warrant  will  bear  out 
the  deed. 

Hub,  Uncleanly  scruples  I   Fear  not  70U :  look 
to't.—  [£»e%Mt  Attendants. 

Toung  lad,  come  forth ;  I  have  to  say  with  you. 
Entv  Artbub. 

Arth,  Good  morrow,  Hubert. 

ITm^      ,  Good  morrow,  little  | 

Arth.  As  little  prince  (having  so  great  n  title 
To  be  more  prince,)  as  may  be. — ^Tou  are  and. 

Hub,  Indeed,  I  have  been  merrier. 

Arth.  Mercy  on  M*  I 

Methinks  nobody  should  be  sad  but  I : 
Tet,  I  remember,  when  I  was  in  France^ 
Toung  gentlemen  would  be  as  sad  as  night, 
Only  for  wantonness."  *     By  my  christemlom,'* 


are  sometlmea  caught ;  one  being  placed  for  the  purpose 
of  drawing  others  to  the  net  by  his  note  or  call. 

7  Bacon,  in  hia  History  of  Henry  VII.  speaking  of 
8imnel*8  march,  observes  that  their  otwwbali  dU  not 
gather  as  it  wenL 

8  The  first  folio  reads  otrangef  ths  second  foUo 
•trong. 

9  There  Is  no  circumstance,  either  in  the  original 
play  or  in  this  of  Shakspeare,  to  point  out  the  particu- 
lar caade  In  which  Arthur  Is  suppoeed  to  be  confined. 
The  castle  uf  Northampton  has  been  memioned  merely 
because,  in  the  first  act.  King  John  seems  to  have  been 
in  that  town.  It  has  already  been  scaled  that  Anhw 
was  in  fact  confined  at  Falalse,  and  aftarwardaai  Roosa, 
where  he  was  put  to  death. 

10  Tapesury. 

11  This  is  a  satirical  glance  at  the  fashhmable  ate» 
lation  of  his  time  by  Shakspeare :  which  Lyly  also  ridt- 
Cttles  in  his  Midas : — *Now  every  base  compankm,  be-, 
litf  in  his  muble-fubleo,  says  he  Is  metane/u^.*  J^piJn  x 
*  Melancholy  is  the  crest  of  courtiers,  and  now  eveir 
base  companion  says  he  is  mciondhely.* 

19  L  e.  by  my  ^piiisss.   Ths  nsa  of  ihb  wcgA  ftv 
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So  I  w«n  Mi«f  prJMB,  umK  kept  fkMp, 

I  ■hould  be  as  mernr  u  the  day  is  Ions ; 

And  «o  I  would  be  bere,  but  that  I  doubt 

My  ancle  practasea  more  barm  to  me  : 

He  ia  afraid  of  me,  and  I  of  him : 

Is  It  mv  fault  that  I  was  Geffrey's  son? 

No,  indeed,  is't  not ;  And  I  Would  to  heaven, 

1  were  your  eon,  so  you  would  lore  me,  Hubert. 

JSTiift.  If  I  ulk  to  him,  with  his  innocent  prate 
He  will  awake  my  mercy,  which  lies  dead : 
Therefore  I  will  b«>  sudden,  and  despatch.     [Amle» 

JbifL  Are  you  sick,  Hubcurt  ?  you  look  pale  to-day : 
In  sooth,  I  would  you  were  a  little  sick ; 
Hint  I  might  sit  ail  night,  and  watch  witli  you : 
I  warrant,  I  love  you  more  than  you  do  me. 

Hub,  His  words  do  take  possession  of  my  bo- 
aom. 
Read  here,  young  Arthur.     [Shnoing  m  poper.] 
How  now,  foolish  rheum !  [Atide, 

Tuminff  dispiteous  torture  out  of  door ! 
I  must  be  brief,  lest  resolution  drop 
Out  at  mine  eyes,  in  tender  womanish  tears.— 
Can  you  not  read  it  7  is  it  not  fair  writ  7 

Artk.  Too  fairly,  Hubert,  for  so  foul  effect : 
Must  vou  with  hot  irons  bum  out  both  mine  eyes? 

Hw.  Toung  boy,  I  must. 

Artk,  And  will  you  7 

Bub.  And  I  will. 

Anh,  Have  you  the  heart  7  When  your  head  did 
but  ake, 
]  knit  my  handkerchief  about  your  brows 
rrhe  best  X  bad,  a  princess  wrought  it  me,) 
And  I  did  never  ask  it  you  again : 
And  with  my  hand  at  midnight  held  your  head ; 
And,  like  the  watchful  minutes  to  the  hour. 
Still  and  anon  cheerM  up  the  heavy  time ; 
Saying,  What  lack  you?  and.  Where  lies  your 

grief7 
Or,  What  good  lore  may  I  perform  lor  yo«? 
Many  a  poor  iqan's  son  would  have  lain  still, 
And  ne'er  have  spoke  a  loving  word  to  you  ; 
But  you  at  your  sick  service  had  a  prince. 
Nay,  you  may  think  my  love  was  crafty  love, 
And  call  it  cunnine ;  Do,  an  if  you  wul : 
If  heaven  be  pleasM  that  you  must  use  me  ill, 
Why,  then  you  must.— Will  you  put  out  mine  eyes? 
Hiese  eyes,  that  never  did,  nor  never  shall. 
So  much  as  frown  on  you  ? 

Hub,  I  have  sworn  to  do  it ; 

And  with  hot  irons  must  I  bum  them  out. 

Arth,  Ah,  none,  but  in  this  iron  age,  would  do  it ! 
ITie  iron  of  itself,  though  heat*  red-not. 
Approaching  near  theae  eyes,  would  drink  my  tears, 
AJid  quench  his  fiery  indignation 
Even  in  the  matter  of  mine  innocence : 
Nay,  after  that^  consume  away  in  rast. 
But  for  contaimng  fire  to  harm  mine  eye. 
Are  Tou  more  stubborn-hard  than  hammer'd  inm  7 
An  if  an  angel  should  have  come  to  me. 
And  told  me.  Hubert  should  put  out  mine  eyes, 
I  would  not  hare  belier'd  him ;  no  tongue,  bat  Hii- 
bert^a. 

Bub,  Come  fbrth.  [Stau^, 

Re-mter  Attendants,  vfith  Cordt,  UnmBf  ^ 
Do  as  I  bid  yon  do. 
Arih,  O,  save  me,  Hubert,  save  me ;  ny  eyes 
are  out. 
Ereo  with  the  fierce  looks  of  these  bloody  men. 
IM.  Oive  me  the  iron  I  say,  and  bind  him  here. 
Artfu  Alas  I   wbi^t  need  you  be  so  boist'rous- 
roogb? 
I  will  not  struggle,  I  will  stand  ttoBe-ttin. 
For  bearen's  aake,  Hubert,  let  me  not  be  bound ! 
Kay,  hear  me,  Himert  I  drive  these  men  away. 


christening  or  baptism  is  not  peculiar  to  Shakspeare ;  ic 
was  common  in  his  time.  Msame  has  published  a 
from  fhnn  a  M8.  of  Henry  the  Sevenths  lime,  In  the 
glossary  to  Robert  of  Oknicester  in  a  noi»on  the  word 
mMewinier,  by  which  U  snpears  that  it  was  the  ancient 
•nhogranbr.  *  The  chiider  ryxt  sehape  It  ckryaiyn- 
dome,^  It  is  also  ussd  by  Lyly,  Fanahaw,  Hanngton, 
•BdraSrCus. 


And  I  will  sU  M  quiet  as  a  Umkc 

I  will  not  stir,  nor  wince,  nor  speak  a  word ; 

Nor  look  upon  the  iron  angerly  : 

Thrust  but  these  men  away,  and  1^1  Ibrgire  too. 

Whatever  torment  you  do  put  bm  to. 

Hub.  Go,  stand  within ;  let  me  alnoe  with  him. 

1  AUendttJiL  I  am  best  pleasM  to  be  from  such  s 
deed.  [£MmtU  Attendanla. 

Artk,  Alas !  I  then  have  chid  away  my  friend ; 
He  hath  a  stem  look,  but  a  gentie  heart  ;— 
Let  hira  come  back,  that  his  compassion  may 
Give  life  to  yours. 

Huh.  Cone,  boy,  prepare  yourseIC 

Arth,  Is  tfaero  no  remedy  7 

Hub,  None,  but  to  lose  your  eyes. 

Arth,  O  heaven  l«^4hat  there  were  but  a  mote  in 
yours, 
A  grain,  a  dust,  a  gnat,  a  wandVing  ban*. 
Any  annoyanco  in  that  precious  sense ! 
Then,  feeling  what  small  thti^s  are  boistVoos  diere. 
Your  vile  intent  must  needs  seem  horrible. 

Huh.  Is  this  your  promise?   go  to,  bold  your 
tongue. 

.^rf^.  HulMrt,  the  luteranoe  of  a  brace  of  tongues 
Must  needs  want  pleading  for  a  pair  of  eyes : 
Let  me  not  hold  my  tongue  ;  let  see  not,  Hubert  I 
Or,  Hubert,  if  you  will,  cut  out  my  ton^e,* 
So  I  may  keep  mine  eyes :  O,  spare  nune  eyes^ 
Though 'to  no  use,  but  still  to  look  on  youl 
Lo,  by  my  troth,  the  instrument  is  oal^ 
And  would  not  harm  me. 

Hub.  I  can  heat  it,  boy. 

Artk,  No,  in  good  sooth ;  the  fire  is  dead  mJA 
grief. 
Being  create  for  comfort,  to  be  ns'd 
In  undeservM  extremes  :*  See  else  yoarselTj 
There  is  ito  malice  in  this  burning  coal  | 
The  breatb  of  heaven  hath  blown  his  spirit  out, 
And  strew'd  repentant  ashes  on  his  head. 

HtU>.  But  with  my  breath  I  can  revive  it,  boy. 

Arth,  And  if  vou  do,  you  will  but  make  it  blwliy 
And  glow  with  ahame  of  your  proceedings,  Hubert : 
Nay,  It,  perchance,  vi-ill  sparkte  in  your  eyas; 
And,  like  a  dog  that  is  eompell*d  to  fight. 
Snatch  at  his  master  that  dolb  tarre*  hin  on. 
All  things,  that  you  should  use  to  do  me  wrongs 
Deny  their  office :  only  you  do  lack 
That  mercy,  which  fierce  fire,  and  iro%  extends^ 
Creatures  of  note  for  mercv^lacking  uses. 

Hub.  Well,  see  to  live ;  I  will  not  touch  thine  eye* 
For  all  the  treasure  that  thine  uncle  qiwaa  :* 
Tet  am  I  sworn,  and  I  did  purpose,  boy. 
With  this  same  very  iron  to  bum  toem  out. 

Arth,  O,  now  you  look  tike  Hubert !  all  tbia  wlka# 
Tou  were  disguu'd. 

Hub,  Peace:  no  more.    Adieu: 

Tour  uncle  must  not  know  but  you  are  dead : 
rU  fUl  these  dogged  spies  with  falsa  reports. 
And,  pretty  child,  sleep  doubtless,  and  aecure^ 
That  Hubert,  for  the  wealth  of  all  the  wori4 
Will  not  offend  tbee. 

Anh,  O  heaven  !~I  thank  vou,  Hubert. 

Hub,  Silence ;  no  more :  Go  closely"  in  with  mo ; 
Much  danger  do  I  undergo  fbr  tbee.  [Emtmmim 

SCENE  n.  The  some.  A  Room  qf  StaU  m  As 
Poloes.  Euttr  Kiiro  Johh,  flrovned;  Pkm^ 
BUOKK,  Sa  LISBI7IIY,  ond  othw  Lords.  Tkt  King 
tekes  Aw  Stale. 

JT.  John.  Here  onoe  again  we  sit,  oace  agaiik 
crown'd, 

And  look'd  upon,  I  hope,  with  cheerfol  eyes. 


1  The  participle  heat,  though  n^  obsolete,  was  In 
use  In  8hakspeare*s  time.  <  He  commanded  that  they 
shoukl  heat  the  ftimsce  one  seven  limes  mors  than  it 
was  wont  to  be  heat,* — Daniet^  \\\,  19. 

9  *  This  is  according  to  nature,*  savs  Johnson.  *  Wo 
Imagine  no  evil  so  great  as  that  which  is  near  us.* 

3  *  The  fire  being  ereaud,  not  to  hurt,  but  to  eomfofi^ 
io  doad  toith  grief  for  ftndhig  itwlf  used  In  acts  of  era- 
elty,  whteh,  being  Innocent,  I  have  no<  deoerved.* 

Alt.  ottmuUUe,9et  him  on. 

gowns.  ei.e.BSCi«lr  prt▼••ri^ 
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KmO  JOHN. 


'Pern.  This  <mte  aj^in,  hnt  that  your  fulness 
pleas'dy 
Was  once  aupenhjons :  *  you  were  crown'd  before, 
And  that  high  royalty  was  ne*er  pluck'd  off; 
The  fiutha  oT  men  ne'er  stained  with  revolt ; 
Fresh  expectation  troubled  not  the  land. 
With  any  lone'd-for  change,  or  better  state. 

Sal,  l^erettAre,  lobe  possessM  with  double  pomp, 
To  guard'  a  title  that  was  rich  beibre, 
To  nld  refined  ffold,  to  paint  the  lily, 
To  throw  a  permme  on  the  violet. 
To  smooth  tne  ice,  or  add  another  hue 
Unto  the  rainbow,  or  with  taper-lif^ht 
To  seek  the  beauteous  eye  or  heaven  to  garnish. 
Is  wasteful,  and  ridiculous  excess. 

Pewu  But  that  your  royal  pleasure  must  be  done, 
This  act  is  as  an  ancient  tale  new  told  ;* 
And,  in  the  last  repeating,  troublesome, 
Being  urged  at  a  time  unseasonable. 

S<u.  In  this,  the  antique  and  well-noted  fiico 
Of  plain  old  form  is  much  disfigured  : 
And,  like  a  shifted  wind  unto  a  sail, 
It  makes  the  course  of  thoughts  to  fetch  about : 
Startles  and  frights  consideration  ; 
Makes  sound  opinion  sick,  and  truth  suspected. 
For  putting  op  so  new  a  fashion*d  robe. 

PewL.  When  workmen  strive  to  do  better  Ihao 
welL 
Tliey  do  confound  their  skiO  in  eovetousness  i* 
And,  oftentimes,  excusing  of  a  fault. 
Doth  make  the  mult  the  worse  by  the  excuse  ; 
As  patches,  set  upon  a  little  breach, 
Discredit  more  in  hiding  of  the  faul^* 
Than  did  the  fault  before  it  was  so  patch'd, 

SaL  To  this  effect,  before  yeu  were  new-crown*dy 
We  breath*d  our  counsel :  but  it  pleased  your  high- 
ness 
To  overbear  it ;  and  we  are  all  well  pleas'd ; 
Since  all  and  every  part  of  what  we  would,* 
Doth  make  a  stand  at  what  your  highness  wiU. 

K,  John,  Some  reasons  of  this  double  coronation 
I  have  possessM  you  with,  and  think  them  strons ; 
And  more,  more  strong  (when  lesser  is  my  fear j 
I  shall  indue  you  with :  Mean  time,  but  ask 
What  you  would  have  reformV,  that  is  not  well ; 
And  well  shdl  you  pevceive,  how  willingly 
I  will  both  hear  and  grant  you  your  requests. 

Pern.  Then  I  (as  one  that  am  the  tongue  of  these, 
To  souiul^  the  purposes  of  all  their  hearts.) 
Both  for  myselrand  them  (but,  chief  of  all, 
Your  safety,  for  the  which  myself  and  them 
Bend  their  best  studies),  heartily  request 
The  enfranchisement'  of  Arthur:  whose  restmint 
Doth  move  the  murmuring  lips  or  discontent 
To  break  into  this  dangerous  argument, — 
If,  what  in  rest  you  have,  in  right  vou  hold, 
Why  then  your  fears  (which,  as  tney  say,  attend 
The  steps  of  wrong),  should  move  you  to  mew  up* 
Tour  tender  kinsman,  and  to  choke  his  days 
With  barbarous  ignorance,  and  deny  his  youth 
The  rich  advantage  of  good  exercise?'*  ^ 
That  the  time's  enemies  may  not  have  this 
To  grace  occasions,  let  it  be  our  suit. 
That  yon  have  bid  us  ask  his  libertv ; 
Which  tot  our  goods  we  do  no  ftulner  ask. 


1  L  e.  thb  one  time  more,  was  one  time  more  than 
enough.  It  should  be  remembered  that  Khig  John  was 
now  crowned  for  ihe  fourth  time, 

2  To  guard  is  to  ornament. 

5  Shaicspeare  has  here  repeated  an  Idea  which  he 
hadflrrt  pot  into  the  mouth  of  the  Dauphin: — 

<  Life  is  as  tedious  as  a  twice.told  tale, 
Vexing  the  dull  ear  of  a  drowsy  man.' 
«  1.  e.  not  bj  their  avarice,  but  in  an  eager  desire  of 
excelling. 
<  Fault  mevna  btemigJL 

6  Since  the  whole  and  each  paxHealar  part  of  otir 
wishes,  ke. 

7  To  declare^  to  publish  the  purposes  of  all,  Ice 

8  ReleasemenL 

9  The  consoructlon  of  this  passage  IsMf  jou  have  a 
good  title  to  what  you  have  now  in  reat  (1.  e.  Twief),  why 
am  le  it  that  your  fears  should  move  you  ?*  fcc. 


Than  whereopon  our  weal,  oil  yon  dependbg, 
Counts  it  your  weal,  he  have  ms  liberty. 

K,  John.  Let  it  be  so ;  1  do  commit  nis  youth 

EnUr  HiTBXKT. 

To  your  directioo.— Hubert,  what  »ews  with  you  7 

Psm.  This  is  the  man  should  do  the  bloody  deed  | 
He  showM  his  warrant  to  a  friend  of  Bsme  : 
Tha  image  of  a  wicked  heinous  fault 
Lives  in  bis  eye,  that  dose  aspect  of  bis 
Does  show  the  mood  of «  muck  trooUed  breast  | 
And  I  do  feariully  believe.  *tis  done. 
What  we  so  fear'd  he  had  a  charge  to  do. 

SaL  The  culour  of  the  king  doth  come  and  go, 
Between  his  ourpose  and  his  conscience,'' 
Like  heralds  ^twixt  two  dreadful  battles  set : 
His  passion  is  so  ripe  it  needs  must  break. 

Pem.  And  when  it  breaks,  |  fear,  will  issue  theno* 
The  foal  corruption  of  a  sweet  child's  death. 

JT.  Ji^n.   We  cannot  hold  mortality's  strong 
hand  :— 
Good  lords,  although  my  will  to  give  is  living. 
The  suit  which  you  demand  is  gone  and  dead : 
Re  tells  us,  Arthur  is  deceasM  to-night. 

SaL  Indeed,  wo  fear'd  his  sickness  was  past  cure. 

Pem.  Indeed,  we  heard  bow  near  his  death  he  was, 
Befi>re  the  child  himself  felt  he  was  sick : 
This  must  be  answer'd,  either  here,  or  hence. 

JT.  John.  Why  do  you  bend  such  solemn  brows 
on  me? 
Think  Tou,  I  bear  the  shears  of  destiny  7 
Have  I  commandment  on  the  pulse  oflife7 

Sal.  It  is  apparent  foul-play  :  and  'tis  shame. 
That  greatness  should  so  grossly  offer  it : 
So  thnve  ft  in  your  game !  and  so  farewell. 

Pem,  Stay  yet,  Lord  Salisbury ;  I'll  go  with  thee. 
And  find  the  mheritance  of  this  poor  child. 
His  little  kingdom  of  a  forced  grave. 
That  blood,  which  ow'd>*  the  breadth  of  all  this  isle, 
Three  foot  of  it  doth  hold  ;  Bad  world  the  while  t 
This  must  not  be  thus  bonte  :  this  will  break  out 
To  all  our  sorrows,  and  ere  long,  I  doubt. 

[Exeunt  Lords. 

E'.  John,  They  bum  in  indignation  ;  I  repent; 
There  is  no  sure  foundation  set  on  blood ; 
No  certain  life  arhiev'd  by  others*  death  — 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
A  fearfid  eye  thou  hast :  Where  is  thaA  bloody 
That  I  have  seen  inhabit  io  Ihuee  cheeks? 
So  foul  a  sl^  clears  not  without  a  storm : 
Pour  down  tny  weather : — How  goes  all  in  Fraaoe  J 

Mete*  From  France  to  Engluid.'*— ^ever  euck 
a  power 
For  any  foreign  preparation, 
Was  levied  in  the  body  of  a  land  1 
The  copy  of  your  speed  is  leam'd  bv  them; 
For,  wnen  you  should  be  told  they  do  prepare^ 
The  tidings  oome  that  they  are  aU  arrivM. 

K.  Jo/m,  O,  where  hath  our  inleUigence  been 
drunk? 
Where  hath  it  slept  7*^  Where  is  my  mother*se«re  T 
That  such  an  army  eoukl  he  drawn  in  SVance, 
And  she  not  l^ear  of  it  7 

ilfsss.  My  liege,  her  tu 

Is  stopp'd  with  dost;  thefirstof  April,  died 


10  In  the  middle  ages,  the  whole  education  of  princes 
and  noble  youths  consisted  in  msrtial  exerdsM,  ko. 
Mental  improvement  might  have  been  had  in  a  prison 
as  well  as  any  where  else. 

11  The jmrpoee  ofthe  king,  to  which  Salisbury  alludes, 
b  ihat  of  puuing  Arthur  lo  death,  which  he  coHMderB  as 
not  vet  accomplished,  and  thereiore  suppoaes  that  there 
might  be  still  a  conflict  in  the  king's  nundr^ 

*  Between  his  purpoee  and  nis  eonaeienee.* 
13  1.  e.  <  own*d  the  breadth  of  all  this  isle.'    The  two 
last  vajlorum  editions  erroneously  read  *  breath  toK 
breadth^*  which  is  found  in  the  old  copy. 

IS  The  king  anks  hoiv  alt  goee  in  Trance  j  the  mes- 
senger catches  the  word  gor«,  and  answera,  that  what- 
ever Is  In  France  goee  now  into  JCnglaod. 


14  8o  hi  Ma« 


■  Was  the  hops  drunh 


Whereto  youdrest  yourself?  hath  it«<f|»^a)pQe?> 
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AlDVlF 


Tour  Bobb  mother ;  And,  m  I  hear,  mj  lord. 
The  Lady  Coiurtmiice  in  a  frenxy  died 
Three  days  before :  but  this  firom.  ramour*s  tongae 
I  idly  heard  jif  true,  or  false,  I  know  not. 

K.  Joluu  Withhold  thy  speed,  dreadful  occanon ! 

0  make  a  league  with  mejtiU  I  have  pleasM 
My  discontented  peers ! — ^What !  mother  dead  ? 
How  wildly  then  walks  my  estete  inFiunce  !■ — 
Under  whose  conduct  came  those  powers  of  France, 
That  thou  for  truth  stv'st  out,  are  landed  here  ? 

ilfess.  Under  the  Dauphin. 
Enter  Iht  Bastard  and  Pktch  ^Pomfrkt. 

JT.  John,  Thou  hast  made  me  giddy 

With  these  ill  tidings. — ^Now,  what  says  the  work! 
To  your  proceedings  7  do  not  seek  to  stuff 
My  head  with  more  ill  news,  for  it  is  fulL 

JBaaL  But  if  you  be  afeard  to  hear  the  worst, 
Then  let  the  worst,  unheard,  fall  on  your  head. 

IC,  John,   Bear   with   me,   cousin  ;    for  I  was 
amaz'd* 
Under  the  tide  ;  but  now  I  breathe  again 
Aloft  the  flood ;  and  can  ^ve  audience 
To  any  tongue,  speak  it  of  what  it  will. 

BaU,  How  I  have  sped  among  the  clergymen. 
The  sums  I  hare  collected  shall  express. 
But,  as  I  travelled  hither  through  tlie  land, 

1  find  the  peoule  strangely  fantasied  : 
Possess'd  with  rumours,  full  of  idle  dreams; 
Not  knowing  what  they  fear,  but  full  of  fear  : 
And  here's  a  prophet,^  that  I  brought  with  roe 
From  forth  the  streets  of  Pomfret.  whom  I  found 
With  many  hundreds  treading  on  nis  heels ; 

To  whom  ne  sung,  in  rude  harsh  sounding  rhymes, 
Tltat,  ere  the  next  Ascension-day  at  noon, 
Tour  highness  should  deliver  up  your  crown. 

K.  John.  Thou  idle  dreamer,  wherefore   didst 
thou  so  7 

Pseer.  Foreknowing  that  the  truth  will  fall  out  so. 

JT.  John,  Hubert,  away  with  him  :  imprison  him ; 
And  on  that  day  at  noon,  whereon,  ne  says, 
I  shall  yield  up  my  crown,  let  him  be  hang'd : 
Deliver  him  to  safety,^  and  return. 
For  I  must  use  thee. — O  my  gentle  cousin, 

[Eril  HUBSKT,  iot£&  Petbr. 
Hear'st  thou  the  news  abroad,  who  are  arriv'd  7 

B<ui.  The  French,  my  lord ;  men's  mouths  are 
ftiUofit: 
Besides,  I  met  Lord  Bigot,  and  Lord  Salisbury 
{With  eyes  as  red  as  aew-enkindled  fire). 
And  others  more,  going  to  seek  the  grave 
or  Arthur,  who,  they  say,  is  kill'd  to-night 
Onyour  suggestion. 

A.  John,  Gentle  kinsman,  go. 

And  thnast  thyself  into  their  companies : 
I  have  a  way  to  win  their  loves  SLgain ; 
Bring  them  beTore  me. 

BoM,  I  will  seek  them  out. 

JT.  John,  Nay,  but  make  haste  ;  the  better  foot 
before.— 
O,  let  me  have  no  subject  enemies, 
When  adverse  foreigners  affiight  my  towns 
With  dreadful  pomp  of  stont  invasion  1 — 
Be  Mercury,  set  feathers  to  thy  heels  ; 
And  fly,  Kke  tfiou^t,  firom  them  to  me  again. 

BaaL  The  spirit  of  the  time  shall  teach  me  speed. 


1  I.  e.  hew  ffl  my  atfaira  go  4n  France. 

9  Astnnled,  stunned,  confounded,  are  the  ancient 
oynonymes  of  amazed^  obstupesoo. 

S  This  man  wss  a  hermit  in  great  repute  with  (he  com- 
non  people.  Nocwithstandlnc  the  event  Is  said  to  have 
fidlen  outsM  he  proptteoied,  the  poor  fellow  was  Inhu- 
manly dragged  at  horses*  tails  through  the  streets  of 
Warnam,  and,  together  with  Ms  son,  who  appears  to 
have  been  even  more  Innocem  than  hie  father,  hanged 
afterwards  upon  a  gibbet.  BoUnohed,  In  anno  Itll.— 
Speed  sajTS  thai  Peter  the  hermit  was  suborned  by  the 
pope's  Isgaie,  the  French  kind  ^nd  the  barons  for  this 


4 1  e.  lo  safe  custody. 

6  Thismay  be  compared  with  a  s|:9rlted  passaga  in 
Bdward  m.  Capel>s  Prolusions,  pu  76  ^— 

( Our  men,  wKh  open  mouths  and  staring  eyes, 
Jbeok  en  each  other,  as  they  did  attend. 


K.  JiJm.  flpoka  lika  a  opritaAil  noUa 


Go  after  him ;  for  he,  perhaps,  shall  need 
Some  messenger  betwixt  me  and  the  peers ; 
And  be  thou  he. 

Afeat.  With  all  my  heart,  my  liege. 

[EmL 

K.  John.  My  mother  dead ! 

IZe-enler  Hubert. 

Hub,  My  lord,  they  say,  five  moons  were  aeea 
to-night : 
Four  fixed  :  and  the  fifth  did  whirl  about 
The  other  four,  in  wondrous  motion, 

K,  John,  f^ve  moons  7 

Hub,  Old  men,  and  beldams,  in  the  ttreata 

Do  prophesy  upon  it  dangerously : 
Young  Arthur's  death  is  common  in  their  mouths ; 
And  when  they  talk  of  him,  they  shake  their  heads. 
And  whisper  one  another  in  the  ear : 
And  he.  that  speaks,  doth  gripe  the  hearer's  wrist ; 
Whilst  ne.  that  hears,  makes  fearfiil  action. 
With  wrinkled  brows,  with  nods,  with  rolling  eyes,* 
I  saw  a  smith  stand  with  his  hammer  thus. 
The  whilst  his  iron  did  on  the  anvil  cool, 
With  open  mouth  swallowing  a  tailor's  news ; 
Who,  with  his  shears  and  measure  in  his  hand. 
Standing  on  slippers  (which  his  nimble  haste 
Had  falsely  thrust  upon  contrary  feet),* 
Told  of  a  thousand  warlike  French, 
That  were  embattailed  and  rank'd  mEent: 
Another  lean  unwashM  artificer 
Cuts  off  his  tale,  and  talks  of  Arthur's  death. 

JT.  John.  W\rf  seek'st  thou  to  possess  me  with 

these  (ears  7 

Why  urgest  thou  so  oft  young  Arthur's  deadi  ? 

Thy  hand  hath  murdeHd  him ;  I  had  a  mighty  ca< 

To  wish  him  dead,  but  thou  hadst  none  to  lull  him. 

iru6.  Had  none,  my  lord  1  why,  did  you  not  pro- 
voke me  f 

JT.  John,  It  is  the  curse  of  kings  to  be  attended 
By  slaves,  that  take  their  humours  for  a  warrant 
To  break  within  the  bloody  house  of  life : 
And,  on  the  vrinking  of  authority. 
To  understand  a  law ;  to  Imow  the  meaning 
Of  dangerous  majesty,  when|  perchance,  it  firowns 
More  upon  humour  than  advis'd  respect.* 

Hub.  Here  is  your  hand  and  seal  for  what  I  did. 

K.  John,  O,  when  the  last  account  'twizt  heavea 
and  earth 
Is  to  be  made,  then  shall  this  hand  and  seal 
Witness  against  us  to  damnation ! 
How  oft  the  sight  of  means  to  do  ill  deeds. 
Make  deeds  ill  done '.    Hadest  not  thou  been  by, 
A  fellow  by  the  hand  of  nature  mark'd. 
Quoted,*  and  sifn'd,  to  do  a  deed  of  shame, 
l^is  murder  had  not  come  into  my  mind : 
But,  taking  note  of  thy  abhorr'd  aspect. 
Finding  thee  fit  for  bloody  villany. 
Apt,  liable,  to  be  employed  in  danger, 
I  kuitly  broke  with  thee  of  Arthur's  death ; 
And  thou,  to  be  endeared  to  a  king. 
Made  it  no  conscience  to  destroy  a  prince. 

Hub,  My  lord, 

A\  John.  Hadst  thou  but  shook  thy  head,  or  madt 
a  pause,* 


£ach  other**  words,  and  yet  no  creature  speaks  ; 
A  tongun-ded  fear  hath  made  a  midnight  hour. 
And  epeeches  sleep  ibrough  all  the  waking  region.* 

6  This  passage,  which  called  forth  the  antiquarian 
knowledge  of  so  many  learned  commentators,  Is  now, 
from  the  return  of  the  fashion  of  right  and  U/t  ohoeo, 
become  intelligible  without  a  note. 

7  Deliberate  coiiaiUerauon. 

8  To  quote  is  to  note  or  mark. 

9  There  are  many  touches  of  nature  In  this  conference 
of  John  with  Hubert.  A  man  aogased  In  wickedness 
would  keep  the  profit  to  himself,  and  tranfer  the  guih 
lo  bis  accomplice.  Tbese  reproaches  vented  against 
Hubert  are  not  words  of  art  or  policy,  but  the  erupdons 
of  a  mind  swelling  with  consctoustiess  of  a  crime,  and 
desirous  of  discharging  iu  misery  on  another.  This 
accoumof  the  timidity  of  guilt  Is  drawn,  ab  itme  reees- 
eibue  ntentie,  from  the  Inumate  knowledge  of  mankind : 
particularly  that  Una  in  whidi  he  says,  that  to  tooe  Ml 
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lit  itmo  JofiH. 

V9htm  I  iptlM  AMtf  wbftt  I  yunweJ ; 

Or  tuniM  an  eye  of  doubt  upoa  mj  fkce, 

And*  bid  me  tell  my  tale  in  ezpreu  wor 

Deep  ebune  had  struck  me  dumo,  made  me  tireak  oflT^ 

And  thoee  thy  feara  might  have  wrought  fears  in  me : 

But  thou  dkbt  understand  me  by  mv  signs, 

And  didst  in  signs  aeain  parley  with  sin ; 


i  didst  in  signs  aeain  parley  with  sin ; 

,  without  stop,  (udst  let  thy  heart  consent, 

I,  consequentiv,  thy  rude  hand  to  act 


Yea, 

And, 

Hie  deed,  which  both  our  tongues  held  Tile  to 


2' 


Out  of  my  sight,  and  nerer  see  me  more  { 

My  nobles  leare  me  ^  and  my  state  is  brav'd. 

Even  at  my  g%te«,  with  ranks  of  foreign  powers ; 

Nay,  in  the  body  of  this  fleshly  land, 

Thu  kingdom,  tnis  confine  of  olood  and  breath. 

Hostility  and  ciril  tumult  reigns 

Between  my  conscience,  and  my  cousin's  death. 

ITiftfr.  Arm  you  against  your  other  enemies, 
ril  make  a  peace  between  your  soul  and  you. 
Toang  Arthur  is  alive':  This  hand  of  mine 
Is  yet  a  maiden  and  an  innocent  hand^ 
Not  [lainted  with  the  crimson  spots  oi  blood. 
Within  this  bosom  never  entered  yet 
The  dreadful  motion  of  a  murderous  thought. 
And  you  have  slaoder'd  nature  in  my  form ; 
Which,  howsoever  rude  exteriorly. 
Is  yet  the  cover  of  a  fairer  mind 
Than  to  be  butcher  of  an  innocent  child. 

K,  John,  Doth  Arthur  live  ?  O,  haste  thee  to  the 
peers, 
Throw  this  report  on  their  incensed  rage. 
And  make  them  tame  to  their  obedience! 
Forgive  the  comment  that  my  passion  made 
Upon  thv  feature ;  for  my  race  was  blind, 
And  foul  imaginary  eyes  of  blood 
Presented  thee  more  nideous  than  thou  art. 
O.  answer  not :  but  to  my  closet  bring 
Tlie  angiy  lords,  with  all  expedient*  haste ; 
I  conjure  thee  but  slowly }  run  more  fast.* 

SCENE  nL    The  tame.    Before  the  Coatft.    Snter 
AaxBUR,  on  the  WaUe. 
ArA,  The  wall  is  high;    and  yet  will   I  leap 
down:*— 
Good  ground,  be  pitiful,  and  hurt  me  not ! — 
There^  few,  or  none,  do  know  me ;  if  they  did. 
This  ship-boy's  semblance  bath  disguis'd  me  quite. 
I  am  aff  aid ;  and  yet  Til  venture  iu 
If  I  get  down,  and  do  not  break  my  limbs, 
PU  nnd  a  thousand  shifts  to  jget  away : 
As  good  to  die,  and  go,  as  die,  and  stay. 

[Leapt  down. 

O  me !  my  uncle's  ntrit  is  in  these  stones 

Heaven  tue  my  soul,  and  England  keep  my  bones ! 

[Diet. 
Enter  Psxbrokk,  SALisBvay,  and  Bieor. 
iVoL  Lords,  I  will  meet  him  at  Saint  Edmund's 
Bury ; 
It  IS  our  aafety,  and  we  must  embrace 
This  gentle  offer  of  the  perilous  time. 
Psm.  Whe  brought  that  leUer  from  the  cardinal  7 


Mm  ttO  hit  tale  in  espreet  words  would  have  ttruck 
hhn  dumb :  nothing  Is  more  certain  than  that  bad  men 
use  all  the  arts  of  fallacy  upon  themselves,  palliate  their 
actions  to  their  own  mindii  by  gentle  terniii,  and  hide 
tfiemMlves  (Irom  their  own  detection  In  ambiguities  and 
sabterfuges.— Joftneon. 

1  The  old  copy  reads  *  At  bid  me,'  kc  Malone  made 
the  eorrecilon,  In  which  I  concur :  thoucb  at  frequent- 
ly to  used  for  that,  toMeA.    See  JuUus  Caear,  AcL  1. 

9  Expedlthws. 

t  The  okiplav  of  The  Troublesome  Raiicne  of  King 
John  to  divided  mto  two  parts:  the  first  of  which  con- 
cludes with  the  king's  despatch  of  Hubert  un  this  mes- 
sage ;  the  second  begins  with  Enter  Arlkur,  lu.  as  in 
the  foUowiag  scene. 

4  Sbakspeare  has  followed  the  old  play.  In  what 
manner  Arthar  was  deprived  of  hit  life  Is  not  sscer- 
Calned,  Matthew  Paris  relating  the  event,  uses  the  word 
ewundti  and  h  appears  to  have  been  conducted  with 
lapaDembJe  secrscy.    The  French  hlifnrians  say  tha< 


8eL  The  Count  Melon,  a  noble  loid  of  Fnact , 
Whose  private  with  me,*  c^the  Dauphin's  love. 
Is  much  more  general  than  these  lines  imporL 

Biff.  To-morrow  momins  let  us  meet  him  then. 

Sal,  Or,  rather  then  set  forward :  for  'twill  be 
Two  long  days'  journey,  lords,  or  e'er*  we  mesc 

Enter  the  BasUrd. 

Ban,  Once  more  to-day  well  met,  distemper'd* 
lords ! 
The  kinjs.  by  me,  reouosts  your  presence  straighL 

Sal.  The  king  hatn  dispossess'd  himself  of  us  ; 
We  will  not  line  his  thin  bestained  cloak 
With  our  pure  honours,  nor  attend  the  foot 
That  leaves  the  print  of  blood  where'er  it  walks: 
Return,  and  tell  him  so ;  we  know  the  worsL 

Boat.  Whate'er  you  think,  good  words,  I  think 
were  best. 

Sal,  Our  grieis,  and  not  our  manners,  reason* 
now. 

Boat  But  there  is  little  reason  in  your  grief; 
Therefore,  'twere  reason,  you  had  manners  now. 

Pern.  Sir,  sir,  impatience  hath  its  privilege. 

BaaL  'TIS  true :  to  hurt  his  master,  no  man  else. 

S(d.  This  is  the  prison :  What  is  he  lies  here  7 
rSeetng  AaxHUK 

Pern.  O  death,  made  proud  with  piu-e  and  prince- 
ly beauty ! 
The  earth  had  not  a  hole  to  hide  this  deed. 

Sfd.  Murder,  as  hating  wdiat  himself  hath  done, 
Doth  lay  it  open,  to  urge  on  revenge. 

Big.  Or,  when  he  dooro'd  this  beauty  to  a  grayOf 
Found  it  too  precious-princely  for  a  grave. 

iS^o^  Sir  Richard,  what  think  you?  Have  joa 
beheld. 
Or  have  you  read,  or  heard  7  or  could  you  think  ? 
Or  do  you  almost  think,  although  you  see. 
That  you  do  see  7  could  thought,  without  this  db-  ^ 

iect. 
Form  such  another  ?  This  is  the  very  top, 
The  height,  the  crest,  or  crest  unto  the  crest. 
Of  murder's  arms :  this  is  the  bloodiest  shame. 
The  wildest  savag'ry,  the  vilest  stroke. 
That  ever  walUey'd  wrath,  or  staring  rage, 
Presented  to  the  tears  (^soil  remorse.' 

Pern.  All  murders  past  do  stand  excua'd  in  tluili 
And  this,  so  sole,  and  so  unmatchable. 
Shall  give  a  holiness,  a  purity. 
To  the  yet  unbegotten  sms  of  time,'* 
And  prove  a  deadly  bloodshed  but  a  jest, 
Examplod  by  this  neinous  spectacle. 

BaaL  It  is  a  damned  and  a  bloody  work ; 
The  graceless  set  ion  of  a  heavy  hand. 
If  that  it  be  the  work  of  any  hand. 

Sal,  If  that  it  be  the  work  of  any  hand? — 
We  had  a  kind  of  light,  what  would  ensue : 
It  is  the  shameful  work  of  Hubert's  hand ; 
The  practice,  and  the  purpose,  of  the  king: — 
From  whose  obedience  I  forbid  my  soul. 
Kneeling  before  this  ruin  of  sweet  life. 
And  breatlung  to  his  breathless  excellence 
The  incense  of  a  vow,  a  holy  vow  ; 
Never  to  taste  the  pleasures  of  the  world, 
Never  to  be  infected  with  delif^t. 
Nor  conversant  with  ease  and  idleness, 

John,  coming  in  a  boat  durinsr  the  night  to  the  castle  of 
Rouen,  where  the  young  prince  was  confined,  subbed 
him  while  supplicating  for  mercy,  fastened  a  sione  to  the 
bod  J,  and  threw  it  into  the  Seine,  in  order  to  give  some 
colour  to  a  report,  which  he  caused  to  be  spread,  that 
the  prince,  attempting  to  escape  oat  of  a  window,  felt 
Into  the  river,  ana  was  drowned. 

5  Private  account. 

0  The  UM  of  or  for  ere,  before^  to  at  least  as  old  as 
Chaucer's  time.  JSre  fver^  or  ever,  or  ere,  to.  In  mo- 
dern  English,  aooner  than  at  anv  time  ;  before  ever  t 
and  thto  is  the  sense  In  which  Shal 
writers  consuntly  use  the  phrase. 

7  I.  e.  ruffled,  out  of  humour. 

8  To  reosen.  In  Shakspeare,  to  not  so  often  to  argua 
as  to  talk, 

9  Pity. 

10  The  old  copy  reads  ain  qf  timea.  The  smendstiop 
to  Pope's. 
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KING  JOHN. 


Ac¥t. 


^TSi  I  Imto  tet  •  glorr  to  this  head,! 
Bj  giving  it  tho  wors&ip  ofrevengot 
Pern,  Big. '^ 


Our  souls  religiously  confirm  thy  words. 
£nier  Hubert. 

Hmb,  Lords,  I  am  hot  with  haste  in  seeking  you : 
Arthur  doth  live :  the  king  hath  sent  .for  you. 

Sal.  O.  he  is  oold,  and  blushes  not  at  death: — 
Ataunt,  thou  hateful  ▼iUain,  get  thee  gone ! 

Hub,  I  am  no  villain. 

Std.  Must  I  rob  the  law  7 

[Dratoing  JiU  noord, 

BaaL  Tour  sword  is  bright,  sir ;  put  it  up  a^ain.* 

Sal,  Not  till  I  sheath  it  in  a  murderer's  skm. 

Hub,  Stand  back,  Lord  Salisbury,  stand  back,  I 

By  heaven,  I  think  my  sword^s  as  sharp  as  yours 
I  would  not  have  you,  lord,  forget  yourself. 
Nor  tempt  the  danger  of  my  true'  defence; 
Lest  I,  by  marking  of  your  rage,  forget 
Tour  worth,  your  creatness,  and  nobility. 

Big.  Out,  dungnill !  dar'st  thou  brave  a  noble- 
man? 

Btib.  Not  for  my  life :  but  yet  I  dare  defend 
My  innocent  life  against  an  emperor. 

SaL  Thou  art  a  murderer. 

Hnk,  Do  not  prove  me  so  ;* 

Tet  I  am  none :  Whose  toqgue  soeVr  speaks  ialse^ 
Not  truly  speaks ;  who  speaks  not  truly,  lies. 

Pam.  Cut  him  to  pieces. 

Boat,  Keep  the  peace,  I  say. 

SaL  Stand  by,  or  I  shall  gall  you,  Faulcon- 
bridge. 

Boat.  Thou  wert  better  gall  the  devil,  Salisbury : 
If  thou  but  frown  on  me,  or  stir  thy  foot. 
Or  teach  thy  hasty  spleen  to  do  me  shame, 
)  ri!  strike  thee  dead.    Put  up  thy  sword  betime  ; 
Or  m  BO  maul  you  and  your  toasting-iron, 
That  you  shall  think  the  devil  is  come  from  helL 

Big^  What  wilt  thou  do,  renowned  Faulcon- 
bridge? 
Second  a  villain^  and  a  murderer? 

Mob,  Lord  Bigot,  I  am  none. 

Big.  Who  kiird  this  prince? 

Smb.  Tis  not  an  hour  since  I  left  him  well : 
I  honour*d  hinu  I  lov'd  him  ;  and  will  weep 
My  date  of  life  out,  for  his  sweet  life*s  loss. 

SaL  Trust  not  those  cunning  waters  of  his  eyes, 
For  villany  is  not  without  such  rheum ; 
And  he,  long  traded  in  it,  makes  it  seem 
Lake  rivers  of  remorse^  and  innocency. 
Away,  with  me,  all  you,  whose  souls  abhor 
Tlie  undeanlv  savours  m  a  slaughter-house, 
For  I  am  stined  with  this  smell  of  sin. 

Big.  Away,  toward  Bury,  to  the  Dauphin  there ! 

Ptm,  There,  tell  the  king,  he  may  inquire  us  out. 
[Exeunt  Lords. 

Bati,  Here's  a  good  world ! — ^Knew  you  of  this 
fetr  work? 
Beyond  the  infinite  and  boundless  reach 
Of  mercy,  if  thou  didst  this  deed  of  death, 
Art  thou  damn*d,  Hubert. 

Hub,  Do  but  hear  me,  sir. 

Bati.  Ha !  PU  tell  thee  what ; 

1  The  old  copy  resda,  *  *TiH  I  have  set  a  giorj  to  this 
hand.*  This  la  a  copy  of  th«  vows  made  in  the  mm  of 
saperslkion  and  chivalry.  Pope  thought  that  we  should 
mad  *  a  t^orj  to  this  headf*  pointing  to  the  head  of  the 
dead  prince,  and  using  woorthip  in  Its  common  accep- 
tation. A  < (ory  is  a  circle  of  rsye,  such  sb  is  represent- 
ed surrounding  the  heads  of  saints  and  other  holy  per- 
sons.  The  solemn  conflrmatton  of  the  other  lords  seems 
to  require  this  sense.  Gray,  the  poet  (says  Dr.  Far- 
OMr.)  was  much  pleased  with  this  correction.  The  old 
reaoing  has  been  explained,  *  till  I  have  famed  and  re* 
nowned  my  own  hand  by  giving  it  the  honour  of  re> 
vange  fbr  so  foul  a  deed.* 

3  So  in  Othello :— '  Keep  up  your  bright  swords ;  for 
the  dew  will  rust  them.*  Both  raulconlHidge  and  Othel- 
lo speak  contemptuously.  '  Tou  have  shown  that  your 
•word  is  bright,  and  now  you  may  put  it  up  again ;  you 
■hall  not  use  it.* 

0  Bmmt  defence,  deAnee  to  a  good  eauae. 

4  Dr.  Johnson  ham,  I  thinks  misiaken  tha  sense  of 


Thou  art  damned  as  black-^nay,  nothing  is  so  blade  i 
Thou  art  more  deep  damn'd  than  prince  Locifor:* 
There  is  not  yet  so  ujrly  a  fiend  of  hell 
As  thou  shalt  be,  if  thou  didst  kill  this  child. 

Hub.  Upon  my  soul, 

Boat,  If  thou  didst  but  consent 

To  this  most  cruel  act,  do  but  despair. 
And,  if  thou  want*st  a  cord,  the  smallest  thread 
That  ever  spider  twisted  from  her  womb. 
Will  serve  to  strangle  thee ;  a  rush  will  be 
A  beam  to  hang  thee  on ;  or  would'st  thou  drown 

thyself 
Put  but  a  little  water  in  a  spoon. 
And  it  shall  be  as  all  the  ocean, 
Enough  to  stifle  such  a  villain  up. 
I  do  suspect  thee  very  grievously. 

Hub.  If  I  in  act,  consent,  or  mq  of  thought 
Be  guilty  of  the  stealing  that  sweet  breath 
Which  was  embounded  in  this  beauteous  cUy, 
Let  hell  want  pains  enough  to  torture  me ! 
I  left  him  well. 

BaaL  Go,  bear  him  in  thme  arms. — 

I  am  amaz*d.^  methinks ;  and  lose  my  way 
Among  the  thorns  and  dancers  of  ttiis  worM.— 
How  easy  dost  thou  take  all  England  up ! 
From  forth  this  morsel  of  dead  rovah^. 
The  life,  the  right,  and  truth  of  all  this  realm 
Is  fled  to  heaven :  and  England  now  is  left 
To  tug  and  scamble,  and  to  part  by  the  teeth 
The  unowed  interest*  of  proud-swelling  state. 
Now,  for  the  bare-pickM  bone  of  majesty, 
Doth  dogged  war  bristle  his  angry  crest, 
And  snarleth  in  the  gentle  eves  of  peace  ; 
Now  powers  from  home,  and  discontents  at  hon  ^ 
Meet  m  one  line ;  and  vast  confusion  waiu 
fAs  doth  a  raven  on  a  sick-fall'n  beast,) 
llie  imminent  decay  of  wrested  pomp. 
Now  happy  he,  whose  cloak  and  cincture*  can 
Hold  out  this  tempest.     Bear  away  that  chiM, 
And  follow  me  with  speed  ;  1*11  to  the  king: 
A  thousand  businesses  are  brief  in  hand. 
And  heaven  itself  doth  frown  upon  the  land. 

[EwwL 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  L     The  aame.    A  Room  Ai  the  Pataoa, 

Enter  Kxifo  John,  Panditlph,  wiUi  the  Croum^ 

and  Attendants. 

AT.  John,  Thus  have  I  yielded  up  into  your  band 
The  circle  of  my  glory. 

Pond.  Take  again 

[Giving  Job*  Aa  Cframm, 
From  this  my  hand,  as  holding  erf*  the  pope. 
Your  sovereign  greatness  and  authority. 

JT.  John.  Now  keep  your  holy  word :  go  mukt 
the  French ; 
And  from  his  holiness  use  all  your  power 
To  stop  their  marches,  'fore  we  are  inflani'd* 
Our  discontented  counties*"  do  revolt ; 
Our  people  quarrel  with  obedience ; 
Swearing  allegiance,  and  iho  love  of  soul, 
To  stranger  blood,  to  ibreigD  royalty. 


thin  paMaee,  which  he  explains—*  Do  m 
mimferer,  by  oompetlinz  me  to  kill  you  i  1 
not  a  murderer.*    By  ^  Do  not  prove  me 


not  make  mo  a 
am  hitherto 
me  so,*  Hubert 
means  *  do  not  provoke  me^  or  try  my  patience  ao.* 
This  was  a  common  acceiitatton  of  the  word.  *  To 
nasay,  to  prote^  to  try,  u»  tempt  one  to  do  evil.*  Baret, 
in  V.  Prove. 

5  Pity. 

6  So  in  the  old  play  : — 
*  Hell,  Hubert,  trust  me,  all  the  plagues  of  hell 
Hanffs  on  (wrformance  of  iliia  damned'deed ; 
This  seal,  the  warrant  of  the  body's  bliss, 
Ensureth  Satan  r  hie  (la  in  of  thy  aouL' 

7  I.  e.  confounded, 
S  i.  e.  the  intereat  which  is  not  at  thta  moment  legally 

poaeessed  by  any  one.  On  the  death  of  Arthur,  the 
right  to  the  crown  devolved  to  his  slater  Eleanor. 

%  Oirdle. 

10  Countiea  here  most  probably  mean,  not  the  dl- 
viaione  of  the  kingdom,  but  the  lorda  and  npbiiitjf  in 
general 
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KINO  JOHN. 


This  inundation  of  niRtemper'd  humour 
Rests  by  you  only  tn  be  qualified. 
Then  pause  not ;  for  the  present  time's  so  sick, 
That  present  medicine  must  be  minister'd, 
Or  overthrow  incurable  ensues. 

Pond.  It  was  my  breath  that  blew  this  tempest  up, 
U|iOD  your  stubborn  usa^e  of  the  pope  : 
But,  since  you  are  a  gentle  coDvertite,* 
My  tonffue  shall  hush  a^in  this  storm  of  war, 
And  make  fair  weather  m  your  blusterin|r  land. 
On  this  Ascension-day^  remember  well, 
Upon  your  oath  of  service  to  the  pope. 
Go  I  to  make  the  French  lay  down  their  arms. 

K^  John,  Is  this  Ascension-day  7    Did  not  the 
prophet 
Say,  that,  before  Ascension-day  at  noon. 
My  crown  I  should  give  off?  Even  so  I  have : 
I  cfid  suppose,  it  should  be  on  constraint ; 
But,  heaven  be  thank'd,  it  is  but  voluntary. 

Enter  the  Bastard. 

BaaL  All  Kent  hath  yielded ;  nothing  there  holds 
oat, 
But  Dover  castle :  London  hath  received, 
lake  a  kind  host,  the  Dauphin  and  his  powers ; 
Tour  nobles  will  not  hear  ymi,  but  are  gone 
To  offer  service  to  your  enemy ; 
And  wild  amazement  hurries  up  and  down 
The  little  number  of  your  doubtful  friends. 

K,  John,  Would  not  my  lords  return  to  me  again. 
After  they  heard  young  Arthur  was  alive  7 

Boat.  They  found  mm  dead,  and  cast  into  the 
streets ; 
An  empty  casket,  where  the  jewel  of  life,* 
By  some  damn'd  hand  was  robb'd  and  ta'en  away. 

JT.  Ji^n,  That  villain  Hubert  told  me,  he  did  live. 

BomL  So,  on  my  soul,  he  did,  for  aught  he  knew. 
But  wherefore  do  you  droop  1  why  look  you  sad  ' 
Be  great  in  act,  as  you  have  been  in  thought ; 
Let  not  the  world  see  fear,  and  sad  distrust, 
Govern  the  motion  of  a  kingly  eye  : 
Be  stirring  as  the  time  ;  be  nre  with  fire  ; 
Threaten  the  thrcat'ncr,  and  outface  the  brow 
Of  bragging  horror  :  so  shall  inferior  eyes, 
That  borrow  their  behaviours  from  the  great. 
Grow  great  by  your  example,  and  put  on 
The  dauntless  spirit  of  resdution.' 
Away :  and  glister  like  the  god  of  war. 
When  he  intendeth  to  become  the  field  :* 
Show  boldness,  and  aspiring  confidence. 
What,  shall  they  seek  Uie  lion  in  his  den, 
And  fright  him  tnere  ?  and  make  him  tremble  there  7 
O,  let  it  not  bo  said  !— Forage,*  and  run 
To  meet  displeasure  further  Trom  the  doors ; 
And  grapple  with  him,  ere  ho  come  so  nigh. 

JC,  Jom.  The  legate  of  the  pope  hath  oeen  with 
me. 
And  I  have  made  a  happy  peace  with  him ; 
And  he  hath  promised  to  dismiss  the  powers 
Led  by  the  Dauphin. 


1  Convert. 

3  Drydea  has  transfbrred  this  Image  to  a  speech  of 
Antony,  in  All  for  Love  :— 

<  An  empty  circle,  since  ihejettePe  gone.* 
Bo  In  King  Richard  n:— 

'  A  jewel  in  a  ten  times  barrM  np  chest. 
Is  a  bokl  spirit  in  a  loyal  bni^Mt.' 
t  8o  in  Macbeth :— 

*  Let's  briefly  put  on  manly  readineea^ 
And  meet  i*  the  hall  logecher.* 

4  Thus  in  Hamlet : — 

■    ■  such  a  sight  as  this 
Beeomee  tkeJleU.* 

5  Forage  here  seems  to  mean  to  fOM^e  abroad  i 
which  Dr.  Johnson  says  is  its  origincd  sense:  but^r- 
neg e,  the  French  source  of  it,  is  formed  fbom  the  low 
Latin /otferagnim,  food :  ths  sense  of  ranging  therefore 
eppears  to  be  secondary. 

d  We  have  the  same  image  in  Macbeth : — 
*  Where  the  Norweyao  banners  flout  the  sky* 
And  fan  our  people  cold.* 
From  these  two  passages  Gray  formed  the  first  Unes  of 
his  <  Bard.' 
7  V  e.  I  know  that  our  perty  is  able  to  cope  with  one 


Baat»  O  iagloriotM  league! 
Shall  we,  uoon  the  footing  of  our  land. 
Send  fair-play  orders,  and  make  compromise^ 
Insinuation,  parley,  and  base  truce. 
To  arms  invasive  7  shall  a  beardless  bor^ 
A  cocker'd  silken  wanton  brave  our  fields. 
And  flesh  his  spirit  in  a  warlike  soil. 
Mocking  the  air  with  colours  idly  spread,* 
And  find  no  check?  Let  us,  my  liege,  to  arms  r 
Perchance,  the  cardinal  cannot  make  yoar  peace  • 
Or  if  he  do,  let  it  at  least  be  said. 
They  saw  we  had  a  purpose  of  deieoM. 

K,  John,  Have  thou  the  ordering  of  this  prewBt 
time. 

Batt.  Away  then,  with  good  eoiirage ;    yet,  I 
know, 
Our  party  may  well  meet  a  prouder  foe.*    lEmwni* 

SCENE  n.  A  PUdn,  near  St.  Edmund's-Bury. 
Enter,  in  arms,  Lewis,  Salisbuay,  Meluv» 
Pembkokk,  Bioot,  and  Soldiers. 

Lew.  My  Lord  Melun,  let  this  be  copied  out. 
And  keep  it  safe  for  our  remembrance: 
Return  the  precedent*  to  tfie^e  lords  again ; 
That  having  our  &ir  order  written  down. 
Both  they,  and  we,  perusing  o'er  these  aotee. 


May  know  wherefore  we  took  the  sacrmmenty 
And  keep  our  fidths  firm  and  inviolable. 
8aL  Upon  our  sides  it  never  shall  be  brakea 


And,  noble  Dauphin,  albeit  we  swear 
A  voluntary  zeal,  and  unurg'd  &ith, 
To  your  proceedings ;  yet,  believe  me, 
I  am  not  glad  that  such  a  sore  of  time 
Should  seek  a  plaster  by  eantessn'd  revolt. 
And  heal  the  inveterate  canker  ofoae  womid 
By  making  many :  O,  it  grieves  my  tool. 
That  I  must  draw  this  metal  firom  my  uam 
To  be  a  vridow-maker  ;   O  and  them. 
Where  honourable  rescue  and  deieiicc', 
Cries  out  upon  the  name  of  Salisbury  : 
Bnt  such  is  the  infection  of  the  time. 
That,  for  the  health  and  physic  of  our  right^ 
We  cannot  deal  but  with  the  very  hand 


Wherein  we  step  after  a  stranirer*  march 
Upon  her  gentle  bosom,  and  fill  op 
Her  enemies'  ranks  (I  must  withdraw  end 
Upon  the  spot'*  of  this  enforced  canee,) 
To  grace  the  gentry  of  a  land  remote^ 
And  follow  unacquainted  colours  here  7 
What,  here  ?~0  nation,  that  thou  coidd'et 

That  Neptune's  arms,  who  clip^eth''*  thee 

Would  bear  thee  from  the  knowledge  of  thyeel^ 
And  grapple'*  thee  unto  a  Pagsn  snore ; 
Where  tnese  two  Christian  armies  might 
The  Mood  of  malice  in  a  vein  of  league^ 
And  not  to-spend  it**  so  tmneighbourly ! 


yet  prouder,  and  more  confident  of  its  strength  than 
theirs. 

8  i.  e.  the  rough  draught  of  the  original  treaty,  tn 
King  Richard  IL  the  scnvener  employed  to  engroM  ihe 
iiKlictmenc  of  Lord  Hastings  says,  *  II  look  him  elevetk 
hours  to  write  It,  and  that  the  precedent  was  full  as  tong 
a  doing.' 

9  Shakspeare  often  uses  etranger  as  an  adjcedvew 
See  the  last  scene : — 

'  Swearing  allegiance  and  the  love  oTsoal 
To  etranger  blood,  to  finretga  royalty.* 

10  i.  e.  the  elain. 

11  To  dip  is  to  embrace  i  not  yet  obsolete  in  the 
northern  counties. 

13  The  old  copy  reads  crwpte.  The  emendation  was 
made  by  Pope.  The  poet  alludes  to  the  wsrscarriedoa 
by  the  Christian  princes  in  the  Holy  Land  agahist  the 
Saracens,  where  the  united  armies  of  Frtoce  and  £nc> 
land  might  have  laid  their  animoekies  aside  and  fougm 
in  the  cause  of  Chritc,  Instead  of  fighting  against  bre 
thren  and  countrymen. 

13  Shakspeare  here  emplovs  a  phraseology  used  be 
fore  in  the  Af  erry  Wives  of  Windsor :— 

*  And,  fairy-like,  lo-pinch  the  andean  knlghft.* 
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Actr. 


Z«iD.  A  noble  temper  doet  thoa  show  in  thfa ; 
And  great  stfectionii,  wrestling  in  thy  boeom,' 
Do  make  an  earthquake  of  nobility. 

0,  what  a  noble  combat  hast  thou  fought. 
Between  compuUton  and  a  brave  respect  !* 
Let  me  wipe  off  this  honourable  dew, 
That  silvery  doth  progress  on  thy  cheeks : 
MjT  heart  hath  melted  at  a  lady's  tears, 
Brnng  an  ordinary  inundation  ; 

But  Uus  effusion  of  such  manly  drops, 

This  shower,  blown  np  by  tempest  of  the  soul,* 

Startles  mine  eyes,  and  makes  roe  more  amazM 

Than  had  I  seen  the  vaulty  top  of  heaven 

FiguHd  quite  o*er  with  burning  meteors, 

Lift  up  thy  brow,  renowned  Salisbury, 

And  with  a  creat  heart  heave  away  this  storm ! 

Commend  these  waters  to  those  baby  eyes, 

That  never  saw  the  giant  world  enrag*u  ; 

Nor  met  with  fortune  other  than  at  i^asts. 

Full  warm  of  blood,  of  mirth,  of  gossiping. 

Come,  come;  for  thou  shalt  thrust  thy  hand  as  deep 

Into  the  purse  of  rich  prosperity, 

As  Lewis  himself :— so,  nobles,  shall  you  all. 

That  knit  your  sinews  to  the  strength  of  mine. 

Enter  Pandttlph,  attetuUeL 
And  even  there,  methinks,  an  angel  spake  :* 
Look,  where  the  holv  legate  comes  apace. 
To  live  us  warrant  from  the  hand  of  neaven  } 
Amfon  our  actions  set  the  name  of  right. 
With  holy  breath. 

'  Pond.  Hail,  noble  prince  of  France ! 

The  next  is  this, — ^King  John  hath  reconcil'd 
Himself  to  Rome  ;  his  spirit  is  come  in. 
That  so  stood  out  against  the  holy  church, 
The  groat  metropolis  and  see  of  Rome  : 
Therefore  thy  threatening  colours  now  wind  up. 
And  tame  the  savage  spirit  of  wild  war ; 
That,  like  a  lion  foster  d  up  at  hand, 
It  may  lie  gently  at  the  foot  of  peace, 
And  be  no  further  harmful  than  in  show. 

Lew.  Your  grace  shall  pardon  me,  I  will  not  back ; 
I  am  too  high-bom  to  be  propertied,* 
To  be  a  secondary  at  control. 
Or  useful  serving-man,  and  instrument. 
To  anv  sovereign  state  throughout  the  world. 
Tour  oreath  first  kindled  the  dead  coal  of  wars, 
Between  this  chastis'd  kingdom  and  myself^ 
And  brought  in  matter  that  should  feed  this  fire ; 
And  now^tis  far  too  huge  to  be  blown  out 
With  that  same  weak  wind  which  enkindled  it. 
Tou  taught  me  how  to  know  the  face  of  right. 
Acquainted  me  with  interest  to^  this  land. 
Yea,  thrust  this  enterprise  into  rov  heart ; 
And  cmne  you  now  to  tell  me,  John  hath  made 
His  peace  with  Rome  ?  What  is  that  peace  to  me  7 

1,  by  the  honour  of  my  marriage-bed, 

Afler  young  Arthur,  claim  this  land  for  mine ; 
And,  now  it  is  haU^conquer'd.  must  I  back. 
Because  that  John  hath  made  his  peace  with  Rome  ? 
Am  I  Rome's  slave  7  What  penny  hath  Rome  borne. 
What  men  provided,  what  munition  sent. 
To  underprop  this  action  7  isH  not  I, 
That  undergo  this  charge  7  who  else  but  I, 
And  such  as  to  my  claim  are  liable. 
Sweat  in  this  business,  and  maintain  this  war  7 


I  This  eompuUion  was  the  necensity  of  a  reforma- 
tion in  the  state ;  which  according  to  Salinbury's  opinion 
(who  In  his  preceding  speech  calls  It  an  enforeed 
ooMss)  could  only  be  procured  by  Torefgn  arms }  and  the 
brave  mpeet  was  the  love  of  country. 
9    *  This  windy  tempeat  till  it  blow  up  rain 

Held  back  his  sorrow's  tide.*— Rope  ofLuereee. 
t  In  what  I  have  mmo  void  an  angel  speke :  for  see, 
the  holy  legate  approaches  to  give  a  warrant  from  Aeo- 
ven,  and  the  name  or  rights  to  our  cause. 
4  Appropriated. 

b  This  was  the  phraseology  of  the  time : — 
*  He  hath  more  worthy  Interest  tothe  stale. 
Than  thou  the  shadow  of  succession.* 

King  Henry  IV,  Fart  il. 
6  I.  a.  passed  ak>ng  the  banks  of  the  river.    Thus  In 
tIleoklpi^^— 

• from  the  holtow  holes  of  TbaaMls 

Echo  apace  replied,  Fiveleroi! 


Rave  I  not  heard  tfaeae  Ubnders  alioat  out 
Vhe  ie  roy  /  as  I  have  bank'd  their  towns  f* 
Haf  e  I  not  here  the  beat  cards  for  the  gamoy 
To  win  this  easy  match  play'd  ibr  a  crown  7 
And  shall  I  now  give  o'er  the  yielded  set  V 
No,  no,  on  my  aoul,  it  never  shall  be  said. 

Pond.  You  look  but  on  the  outside  of  this  work. 

Lew,  Outside  or  inside,  I  will  not  ratnra 
Till  my  attempt  so  much  be  glorified 
As  to  iny  ample  hope  was  promised 
Before  I  drew  this  gallant  head  of  war,* 
And  coli'd  these  fiery  spirits  from  the  world, 
To  outlook*  conquest,  and  to  win  renown 
£ven  in  the  jaws  of  danger  and  of  death.— 

What  lusty  trumpet  thus  doth  summon  us  7 
Enter  the  Bastard,  attended. 

Boat,  According  to  the  fiur  play  of  the  worid. 
Let  me  have  audience  ;  I  am  sent  to  speak  ;"--• 
My  holy  lord  of  Milan,  from  the  kuu; 
I  come  to  learn  how  you  have  dealt  tor  him  ; 
And,  as  you  answer.  I  do  know  the  scope 
And  warrant  limited  unto  my  tongue. 

Pond.  The  Dauphin  is  too  wilful-opposite, 
And  will  not  temporize  with  my  entreaties ; 
He  flatly  says,  he'll  not  lay  down  his  arms. 

BaeL  By  all  the  blood  that  ever  fury  breathed. 
The  youth  says  well : — ^Now  hear  our  cnglish  king: 
For  thus  his  royalty  doth  speak  in  me. 
He  is  prepar'd ;  and  reason  too,  he  shonld: 
This  apisK  and  unmannerly  approach, 
This  harness'd  masque,  and  unadvised  revel. 
This  unhair'd*  sauciness,  and  boyi^  troope. 
The  king  doth  smile  at ;  and  is  well  pre|)ar'd 
To  whip  this  dwarfish  war,  these  pigmy  arms, 
From  out  the  circle  of  his  territones. 
That  hand, which  had  the  strength,even  at  your  dooTy 
To  cudgel  you,  and  make  you  take  the  hatch  ;** 
To  dive,  like  buckets,  in  concealed  wells  ; 
To  croucii  in  litter  of^yoiir  stable  planks ; 
To  lie,  like  pawns,  lock'd  up  in  chests  and  trunks , 
To  huK  with  swine ;  to  seelc  sweet  safety  out 
In  vaults  and  prisons  ;  and  to  thrill,  and  shake. 
Even  at  the  prying  of  your  nation's  crow," 
Thinking  his  voice  an  armed  Englishman  ;^ 
Shall  that  victorious  hand  be  feebled  here. 
That  in  your  chambers  gave  you  chastisement  7 
No :  Know,  the  gallant  monarch  is  in  arms  ; 
And  like  an  eagle  o'er  his  aiery'  *  lowers, 
To  souse  annoyance  that  comes  near  his  nesL— 
And  vou  degenerate,  ^ou  ingrate  revolts, 
You  bloody  Neroes,  ripping  up  the  wound 
Of  your  dear  mother  England,  blush  for  shame : 
For  your  own  ladies,  and  pale-visae'd  maids, 
like  Amazons,  come tripoing  afler drums; 
Their  thimbles  into  armeo  gauntlets  change, 
Their  neelds"  to  lances,  aiKl  their  gentle  hearts 
To  fierce  and  bloody  inclination. 

Lew,  There  end  thy  brave,  *^  and  turn  thy  face  m 
peace : 
We  grant,  thou  canst  outsoold  us ;  fare  thee  well ; 
We  hold  our  time  too  precious  to  be  spent 
With  such  a  brabbler. 

Pond,  Give  me  leave  to  speak. 

BoMt.  No,  I  will  speak. 


From  thence  aIoni(  the  wanton  rolling  glade 
To  Troynovant,  your  fair  metropolis.* 
We  still  say  to  eoosf  and  to  JtanJk:  and  to  bank  has  na 
less  propriety,  though  not  reoonetled  to  us  by  modem 
usage. 
7  1.  e.  atfembled  t<,  drew  li  om  of  the  field. 
S  Face  down,  bear  down  by  a  show  of  magnanimity 

So  before :—        < ont/aee  the  brow 

or  bragging  horror.* 

9  The  old  copies  read  unheard :  the  emendation  k 
Theobald*a.  It  shookl  be  remarked  that  hair  was  oftan 
spelt  hear. 

10  To  take^  fbr  to  leap.  Hunters  sdll  say  to  $ake  a 
hedge  or  gate,  meaning  to  leap  over  them.  Barst  has 
*  to  take  horse,  to  leap  on  horseback.* 

11  I.  e.  the  crowhig  of  a  cock )  Ostfus  betaf  hoik  a 
eodfc  and  a  Frenchman. 
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£mu  Wt  will  iiitikd  tQ  BrfihMt-* 

Btrike  up  the  dramt;  uid  let  the  tongue  of  war 
Plead  ibr  our  interest ;  and  our  being  here« 

BaaL  Indeed^  your  drumri,  l>eing  beaten,  will  err 
out; 
And  so  shall  you,  being  beaten ;  Do  but  start 
An  echo  with  the  clamour  of  thy  drum, 
And  even  at  band  a  drum  is  ready  braced, 
TiuLt  shall  reverberate  all  as  loud  as  thine ; 
Sound  but  another,  and  another  shall, 
As  loud  as  thine,  rattle  the  welkin's  ear) 
And  mock  the  deep-mouth'd  thunder:  for  at  hand 
(Not  trusting  to  this  halting  legate  here, 
Whom  he  hath  us'd  rather  for  sport  than  need,) 
b  warfike  John ;  and  in  his  forehead  sits 
A  bare-ribb'd  death,  whoee  office  is  this  day 
To  least  tt|Mm  whole  thonsands  of  the  French. 

Lew.  Strike  up  our  drums,  to  find  this  danger  out. 

Boat,  And  thou  shalt  find  it,  Dauphin,  do  not 
dottbC  [E»eitnt. 


SCENE  m.      Ifie  fame.      A  Fidd  of  Battle, 
Alantnu.    Enter  Kijra  JoBxr  amd  HuBKar. 
K,  John,  How  goes  the  day  with  us  ?  O,  tell  me, 

Hubert. 
Hnb,  Badlr,  I  fear:  How  fares  your  majesty? 
JT.  JiJuu  Tliis  fever,  that  hath  troubled  me  so  long, 
Lies  heavy  on  me :  O,  my  heart  is  sick  I 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Meee.  Mj  lord,  your  valiant  kinsman,  Faulcon- 
bridge. 
Desires  vour  majesty  to  leave  the  field ; 
And  send  him  word  By  me,  which  way  vou  go. 

K,  John,  Tell  him,  toward  Swinstead,  to  the  ab- 
bey there. 

JMess.  Be  of  good  comfort ;  for  the  great  supply,' 
Tlwt  was  expected  by  the  Dauphin  here, 
Are  wreck'd  three  niffhts  a^  on  Goodwin  Sands. 
This  news  was  bfousht  to  Richard*  but  even  now : 
The  French  fi^t  c<Mdlv^  and  retire  themselves. 

Mi  /oAtt.  An  me  1  this  tyrant  fever  burns  me  up, 
And  wrill  not  let  me  welcome  thu  good  news.^— • 
Set  on  toward  Swinstead  :  to  my  litter  straijeht ; 
Weaknees  possesseth  me,  and  I  am  faint.  [Exeunt 

SCENE  IV.     l%eaame.    Another  part  of  the  eame. 

Enter  Salibbubv,   Pkmbbokk,    Bxoot,   and 

etkera, 

8aL  I  did  not  think  the  king  so  stor'd  with  friends. 

Pern.  Up  once  again  j  put  spirit  in  the  French ; 
If  they  miscarry,  we  miscarry  too. 

8aL  That  misbegotten  devil,  Faulconbridge, 
In  spite  of  spite,  alone  upholds  the  day. 

Pent.  They  say,  King  John,  sore  sick,  hath  left 
the  field. 
Enter  MsLinr  wotmdedf  and  led  by  Soidiera, 

SfA  Lead  me  to  the  revolts  of  England  here. 

SaL  When  we  were  happy,  we  haa  other  names. 

Pern.  It  is  the  Count  Melun. 

SaL  Wounded  to  death. 

3f(ef.'Fly,  noble  English,  you  are  bought  andstrfd  ;* 
IJiithread  the  rude  eye  of  robelUoo, 
And  welcome  home  af^ain  discarded  faith. 
Seek  out  King  John,  and  fall  before  his  feot : 
For.  if  the  French  be  lords  of  this  loud  day, 
He^  means  to  recompense  the  pains  you  take, 
By  eottins  off  your  heads :  Thus  hath  he  sworn, 
And  I  with  him,  and  many  more  with  roe. 
Upon  the  altar  of  Saint  Edmund's  Bury ; 


1  Supply  is  here  uaed  es  a  noun  of  molUtude,  as  it 
is  again  m  scene  v. 

3  The  king  had  not  long  since  called  him  by  his 
original  name  of  PhiUp^  but  the  mesMnger  could  not 
lake  the  same  Ilbeny. 

8  A  proverbial  expression  fniimating  treachery. 

4  The  Frenchman,  1.  e.  Lewis  means,  kc 
6  le,dieeoleetk. 

6  Bomkneee^  as  applied  to  a  river,  here  signifies 
txuherant^  ready  to  overftow  ;  as  applied  to  the  aedons 
ef  the  sneaker  and  his  party  it  signufiM  wanton  wUd- 
west.    Petulantia. 

« Rain  added  to  anvsr  that  is  rank 
Ferforee  will  fores  It  overflow  the  bank.* 
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BvanoB  thai  altar,  whsfa  wa  iwora  lo  jtm 
Dear  amity  and  everlasting  love. 
SaL  May  this  be  possible  7  mky  this  ba  trttaf 
MeL  Have  I  not  bideoua  death  within  ay  TMtTi 
Retaining  but  a  quantity  of  life  y 
Which  bleeds  away,  even  as  a  form  of  wax 
Resolveth^  from  his  figure  'gainst  the  fire  7 
What  in  the  world  should  make  me  now  decenrei 
Since  I  must  lose  the  use  of  all  deceit  7 
Why  should  I  then  be  false  ^  since  it  is  true 
That  I  must  die  here,  and  live  hence  by  truth? 
I  say  min,  if  Lewis  do  win  the  day. 
He  IS  forsworn,  if  e'er  those  eyes  of  yours 
Behold  another  day  break  in  the  east : 
But  even  this  night, — ^whoee  black  contagioas  breath 
Already  smokes  about  the  burning  crest 
Of  the  old,  foeble,  and  daywearied  sun,—- 
Even  this  ill  nighL  your  breathing  shall  expire ; 
Paying  the  fine  or  rated  treachery. 
Even  with  a  treacherous  fine  of  all  your  liyeii 
If  Lewis  by  your  assistance  win  the  day. 
Commend  me  to  one  Hubert,  with  your  king  i 
The  love  of  him, — and^his  respect  besides, 
For  that  my  grandsire  was  an  kngUshmany 
Awakes  my  conscience  to  confess  all  this. 
In  lieu  whereof^  I  pray  you,  bear  me  hence 
From  forth  the  noise  and  rumour  of  the  field  i 
Where  I  may  think  the  remnant  o(my  thouglitfl 
In  peace,  and  part  this  body  and  my  soul 
With  contemplation  and  devout  desires. 

Sal.  We  do  believe  thee, — And  beshrew  my  aool 
But  I  do  love  the  favour  and  the  form 
Of  this  most  fair  occasion,  by  the  which 
We  will  untread  the  steps  of  damned  flight ; 
And,  like  a  bated  and  retired  flood. 
Leaving  our  rankness"  and  irregular  course. 
Stoop  low  within  those  bounds  we  have  o'ertook'd, 
And  calmly  run  on  in  obedience. 
Even  to  our  ocean,  to  our  ereat  King  John.— 
My  arm  shall  give  thee  help  to  bear  thee  hence ; 
For  I  do  see  the  cruel  pangs  (rf*  death 
Right'  in  thine  eye. — ^Away,   my  firiendsl    New 

flight  I  ^'      ' 

And  happy  newness,"  that  mtends  old  right. 

[Eaemntf  leading  ^McLinr* 

SCENE  Y.  The  eame.  The  French  Can^,  Enter 
Lewis  and  hie  TVmii. 
Lew,  The  sun  of  heaven,  methought,  was  loath 
to  set; 
But  stay'd,  and  made  the  western  welkin  Uush, 
When  the  English  measur'd  backward  their  owb 

ground, 
In  faint  retire  :  O,  bravely  came  we  ofil^ 
When  with  a  volley  of  our  needless  shot, 
Ader  such  bloody  toil^  we  bid  good  night ; ' 
And  wound  our  toU'rins*  colours  cleariy  up^ 
Last  in  the  field,  and  almoat  lords  of  it] 
Enter  a  Messenger. 
JMess.  Where  is  my  prince-tlM  Dauphin  7 
Lew.  Here  :~What|iew»? 

Meee.  The  Count  Melun  is  slain ;  the  Engliik 
lords, 
By  his  persuasion,  are  again  fallen  off: 
And  your  supply,  which  you  have  wish'd  so  long, 
Are  cast  away,  and  sunk,  on  Goodwin  Sands. 
Lew.  Ah,  foul  shrewd  news  1 — Beshrew  thy  vert 
heart! 
I  did  not  think  to  be  so  sad  to-night. 
As  this  hath  made  me.— Who  was  ne,  that  saidy 
King  John  did  fly,  an  hour  or  two  before 
The  stumbling  night  did  part  our  weary  powers  7 


7  Immediate.  8  iDiiovadon. 

9  T\ftVring  colours  Is  the  reading  of  the  old  copy, 
which  was  anneceisarily  altered  to  tattered  by  Johnson, 
who  is  followed  by  the  subsequent  editors.  To  tetter. 
In  old  language,  was  to  water,  to  sAa4re  with  a  Iremu* 
lous  motion  as  colours  would  do  in  the  wind.  It  Is  ob 
vious  that  tattered  cannot  be  the  right  word,  for  how 
could  their  tatter*d  colours  be  eleaaiy  woundup  f  *  To 
lotire  (says  Baret,)  notare,  vaocUare,  see  shake  aa4 
wagge.*  The  eek>urs  wera  teaetng-  in  the  wind  dwiaif 
the  oatile.  and  were  wound  up  at  the  eleet  of  U. 
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%«.  Whoever  spoke  it,  it  is  trae,  my  lord.  - 
Lbm,  Well ;  keep  good  quarter/  and  good  care 
to-night ; 

The  day  shall  not  be  up  so  soon  as  I, 

To  try  the  iair  adventure  of  to-morrow.      \Exwmt. 

SCENE  VI.    An  open  Place  in  the  neighbourhood 

of  Swinstead-Abbey.     Ejiter  the  Bastard  and 

H'*BBKT,  meeting. 

Hub,  Who's  there  7  speak,  ho !  speak  quickly,  or 
I  shoot. 

Baai.  A  friend :— What  art  thou  7 

Hub.  Of  the  part  of  England. 

JSatL  Whither  dost  thou  go  7 

Hub.  What's  that  to  thee  ?  Why  may  not  I  demand 
Of  thine  affairs,  as  well  as  thou  of  nune  7 

BeuL  JHtubert,  I  think. 

Hub.  Thou  hast  a  perfect'  thought : 

I  will,  upon  all  hazards,  well  believe. 
Thou  art  my  friend,  that  know'st  my  tongue  so  well : 
Who  art  thou  7 

Baet.  Who  thou  wiit :  an  if  thou  please, 

Thou  may'st  befriend  me  so  much,  as  to  think 
I  come  one  way  of  tlie  Plantagenets. 

Hub.  Unkind  remembrance!  thou,  and  eyeless 
night,' 
Have  done  me  shame : — Brave  soldier,  pardon  me. 
That  any  accent,  breaking  from  thy  tongue, 
Should  'scape  the  true  acquaintance  of 'mine  ear. 

BasL  Come,  come ;  sans  compliment,  what  news 
abroad  7 

Hub.  Why,  here  walk  I,  in  the  black  brow  of  night, 
To  find  yoo  out. 

BaaL  Brief,  then ;  and  what's  the  news  ? 

Hidt.  0,  my  sweet  sir,  news  fitting  to  the  night, 
Black,  ftiarful,  comfortless,. and  horrible. 

Ba$t.  Show  me  the  very  wound  of  this  ill  news ; 
I  am  no  woman,  1*11  not  swoon  at  it. 

Hub.  The  king,  I  fear,  is  pobon'd  by  a  monk  :* 
I  led  him  almost  speechless,  and  broke  out 
To  acquaint  you  with  this  evil ;  that  you  might 
The  better  arm  you  to  the  sudden  time. 
Than  if  you  had  at  leisure*  known  of  this. 

Bnst.  How  did  he  take  it  7  who  did  taste  to  liim  7 

Hub.  A  monk,  I  tell  you  ;  a  resolved  villain, 
Whose  bowels  suddenly  burst  out :  the  king 
Yet  speaks,  and,  perau venture,  may  recover. 

Ba»L  Who  didst  thou  leave  to  tend  his  majesty  7 

Hub.  Why,  know  you  not  7  the  lords  are  all  coi 
back. 
And  brought  prince  Henry  in  their  company ; 
At  whose  request  the  king  hath  pardon'd  them. 
And  they  are  all  about  his  majesty. 

Bant.  Withhold  thine  indignation,  mighty  heaven, 
And  tempt  us  not  to  bear  above  our  power  ! 
I'll  tell  thee,  Hubert,  half  my  power  this  night. 
Passing  these  flats,  are  taken  by  the  tide, 
These  Lincoln  washes  have  devoured  them  ; 


I  1.  erkeep  in  jour  alloued  poMs  or  stations. 

3  i.  e.  a  well  infonned  one. 

8  The  old  copy  reada  *  endleet  night.*  The  emen- 
dation was  made  by  Ttieobald. 

4  Noc  one  of  the  historians  who  wrote  within  sixty 
year*  of  the  event  mentions  iliis  improbable  siury.  Tlie 
iMle  is,  that  a  mnnic,  to  revenge  liinKiel/un  the  kins  for 
a  saying  at  whicti  he  toolc  offence,  poisont'd  a  cupoiale, 
and  having  bmui^ht  it  to  hi*  majesty,  dranic  some  or  it 
himself,  to  induce  the  ktn^  to  taste  it,  and  soon  after- 
ward* expired.  Thomas  Wylkes  is  the  first  who  men- 
tions it  in  his  Chronicle  as  a  report.  According  to  the 
best  accounts  John  died  at  Newark,  of  a  fever. 

.6  1,  e.  iees  speedy,  after  some  delay. 

6  Prince  Henry  was  only  nine  years  old  when  his 
father  died. 

7  Continuance  here  means  continuity.  Bacon  usee 
It  tn  that  sensie  dlso.  do  Baret,  <  If  the  diiiea«e  be  of  any 
oontinuanee,  if  it  be  an  old  and  settled  disease.'  J 
should  not  have  ihouglu  this  pansage  needed  elucida- 
ik>n,  had  not  Malone  proposed  to  read  '  in  Iky  continu- 
anee.> 

8  The  old  eopy  reads  intiaibte.  Sir  T.  Hanmer  pro. 
posed  the  reading  admiued  into  the  text.  Maione  has 
endeavoured  to  elaborate  a  meaning  out  of  the  old  read- 
lug  but  without  euccess.    I  muse  refer  the  reader  to 


Myself,-  well  mounted,  hardly  hare  escaped. 

Away,  before  !  conduct  me  to  the  king ; 

I  doubt,  he  will  be  dead,  or  ere  I  come.      [Exaait, 

SCENE  VU.     The  Orchard  of  Swinstead-Abbey. 
JE^nter  Pjuhck  Heitry,*  Salisbury,  and  Bioot. 

P.  Hen.  It  is  too  lata ;  the  life  of  all  his  blood 
Is  touch'd  corruptibly  ;  and  his  pore  brain 
(Wh:ch  some  suppose  the   soiil's   frail  dwelling- 
house,) 
Doth,  by  the  idle  comments  that  it  makes. 
Foretell  the  ending  of  mortality. 

Enter  Psmbxoxe. 

Pern.  His  highness  yet  doth  speak:  ftod  hoMi 
belief. 
That,  being  brought  into  the  open  aai^ 
It  would  allay  the  burning  quuity 
Of  that  fell  poison  which  assaileth  him. 

P.  Hen.  Let  him  be  brought  into  the  orchard  here. 
Doth  he  still  rage  7  [Exit  Bxaor* 

Pern.  He  is  more  patient 

Than  when  you  Icf\  him  ^  even  now  he  sung. 

P.  Hen.  O  vanity  of  sickness !  fierce  extremes, 
In  their  continuance,'  will  not  feel  themselves. 
Death,  having  prey'd  upon  the  outward  parts, 
Leaves  them  msensible ;"  and  his  siege  is  nov^f 
Against  the  mind,  the  which  he  pricks  and  wouadt 
With  many  legions  of  stranj^e  fantasies ; 
Which,  in  theur  throng  and  press  to  that  iast  hold. 
Confound   themselves.    'Tis   strange,  that  death 

should  sing.    ■ 
I  am  the  cygnet  to  this  pale  faint  swan. 
Who  chants  a  doleful  hymn  to  his  own  death  ; 
And,  from  the  organ-pipe  of  frailty,  sings 
His  soul  and  body  to  their  lasting  rest. 

Sal.  Be  of  good  comfort,  prince ;  for  you  are  bom 
To  set  a  form  upon  that  inldigest 
Which  he  hath  lefl  so  shapeless  and  so  rude.* 

Re-^nter  Bioot  and  Attendania,  who  bring  tn  BavA 
JoHR  tn  a  Chair. 
K.  John.  Ay,  marry,  now,  my  soul  hath  elbow- 
room  ; 
It  would  not  out  at  windows,  nor  at  doors. 
There  is  so  hot  a  summer  in  my  bosom. 
That  all  my  bowels  crumble  up  to  dust ; 
I  am  a  scribbled  form,  drawn  with  a  pen 
Upon  a  parchment ;  and  against  this  fire 
Do  I  shrink  up. 
P.  Hen.  How  fares  your  majesty  7 

K.   John.    Poison'd, — ^ill  fare ;— dead,  forsook, 
cast  off; 
And  none  of  you  will  bkl  the  winter  come. 
To  thrust  his  icy  fingers  in  my  maw  ;** 
Nor  let  my  kingdom's  rivers  take  their  course 
Through  my  burn'd  bosom  |  nor  entreat  the  north 
To  make  his  bleak  winds  kiss  my  parched  lips. 
And  comfort  me  with  cold  : — I  do  not  ask  you  much, 

the  variorum  editions  for  his  argument,  and  Steevens*s 
vein  of  pleasant  irony  upon  it. 

9  A  description  of  Chaos,  almost  in  the  very  words  of 
Ovid  :— 

Quern  dixere  Chaos  rudis  indi^restasque  moles. — Met.  L 
Which  Chaos  highi  a  h«?e  ntth  heap  : — 
No  sunne  as  yet  with  lightsome  beanies  the  ahapetet* 
worlil  ilid  view.  OoMing*a  Tranalatfon. 

10  This  scene  has  been  imitated  by  Beaumont  and 
Fletcher,  in  A  Wile  for  a  Month,  Act  iv.  Decker,  in  the 
Onil's  Hornboolc,  has  the  seme  ilinught»~*the  morn^ 
ing  waxinv  cold  thrust  Yi'w  frosty  finsers  into  thy  bo- 
soms.* Perhaps  Shaicnpeare  was  acquainted  with  the 
following  nasFragPs  in  two  of  Marlowe's  plays,  which 
mijfft  brKti  have  been  wriuen  previous  to  King  John,  fur 
Marlowe  died  in  lfi98  :~ 

*  O  I  am  rinll,  and  thn  mid  hand  of  sleep 
Hatft  ffiruat  hia  ievfi-nw^a  in  my  ttreaat. 
And  made  a  frost  witiun  me.* — LuaVa  Dominion, 
'  O  poor  Zabina,  O  my  queen,  my  queen, 
Fetch  me  some  train-  for  my  burning  breaat. 
To  coot  and  comfort  me  with  longer  date.* 

Tamburlainef  IMl. 
The  cnrrespondinir  passage  in  the  old  play  runs  thus  :-• 
'  Philip,  some  drink.    O  for  tiie  froxen  Alps 
To  tumble  on,  and  cool  this  inward  hsat 
That  rageth  as  a  furnace  seven*fukl>' 
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bMB  MMMniMd  aiUr  8lMlDipaan>tdniitt  on  the  ■UM 

•abjoo  bmd  been  primed :  the  reason  undonfaladlj  wejk 
that  in  tbe  old  pUj  the  depoetng  of  Kinf  Richazd  If. 
made  a  part  of  tbe  exhibition :  but  inihe  arst  edition  of 
Shakapeare^s  plaj,  one  hundred  and  fifky^four  Une«, 
deacribing  a  kind  of  trial  of  the  king,  and  hie  actual 
dapoaition  in  parliament,  were  omiued :  nor  waa  it  .pro- 
bably reprewnied  on  the  atage.  Merrick,  Cu/Te,  and 
the  rest  of  Eaeex'a  trabi*  naturally  pnftmd  the  play  in 
which  his  deposition  waa  represented,  their  ploc  not 
aiming  at  the  life  of  the  queen.  It  is,  I  know,  commonly 
thought  that  the  parliament  scene,  as  it  is  called,  which 
was  first  printed  In  the  4to  of  I6O9,  was  an  addition 
made  br  Snakspeare  to  this  play  aAer  its  first  represent- 
ation :  but  it  seems  to  me  more  probable  that  te  was 
written  with  the  rest,  and  suppressed  in  the  printed  copy 
of  IM7,  from  the  fear  of  offending  Elizabeth ;  against 
whom  the  Pope  had  published  a  bull  in  the  preceding 
▼ear,  exhorting  her  subjects  to  take  up  arms  against  her. 
In  IMO  Rayward  published  his  History  of  the  first  year 
of  King  Henry  IV.  which  is  in  fact  oothingmore  than  a 
history  of  the  deposing  of  King  Richard  u.  The  dis- 
pleasure which  that  book  excited  at  court  sufllcieutly 
accounts  for  the  omitted  lines  not  being  inserted  in  the 
copy  of  this  plar,  which  was  published  in  IflOa.*  Hay- 
ward  was  iieaTtly  censured  in  the  Star  Chamber,  and 
eoromittedJo  prison.  In  1609,  when  James  was  quietly 
and  firml^etiled  on  tbe  throne,  and  the  fear  of  internal 
commoUon,  or  foreign  inTasion,  no  longer  subsisted, 
nekherthe  author,  the  managers  of  the  theatre,  nor  the 
bookseller,  could  entertain  any  apprehension  of  giving 
pffenpe  10  the  soTereign ;  the  rejecied  scene  was  there- 
fore restored  without  scruple,  and  from  soipe  playhouse 
eopr  probably  found  Its  war  to  the  press.*! 

Maione  places  the  date  of  its  composition  in  1508 ;  Mr. 
Chalmers  in  1390,    The  play  was  first  entered  on  the 


by 


rhe  play 

Andrew  Wise,  August  39,  1397 


and  there  were  four  quarto  editions  published  during  the 
life  of  Shakspeare,  viz.  in  1307,  130S,  160S,  and  1613. 
This  play  may  be  considered  the  first  link  in  the  chain 


•  This  is  a  mistake  of  Mr.  Malone's,  there  is  no 
quarto  copy  of  the  date  of  160:1,  ^  probably  meant  the 


of  ShakqiMM**  UMoriea]  dnmflt,  wUeh  Bdilagot 
thinks  the  poet  designed  10  form  one  great  whole*  *  aa  H 
were  an  liisiorical  heroic  poem,  of  wliich  the  aaponM 
plays  constitute  the  rhapsoidles.* 

'  In  King  Richard  the  Second  the  poet  exhibits  to  nt  a 
noble  kingly  nature,  at  first  obecund  by  leriqr  and  tho 
errors  of  unbridled  youth,  and  afterwards  purified  by 
misfortune,  and  rendered  more  highly  splendid  and 
illustrious.    When  he  baa  lost  the  loTe  and 


of  his  subjects,  and  is  on  the  point  of  Joeing  alao  hla 
throne,  he  then  feels  with  painful  inspiration  the  elevaied 
▼ocation  of  the  kinglr  dignhy,  and  its  prerogailres  over 
personal  morit  and  changeable  inetitutions.  WImii  tho 
earthly  crown  has  fallen  from  off  his  head,  he  first 
appears  as  a  king  whose  innate  nobility  no  huraliiatlon 
can  annihilate.  This  is  felt  by  a  poor  groom :  he  io 
shocked  that  his  ma8ter*B  favourite  horse  should  haro 
carried  the  proud  Bolingbroke  at  his  coronation :  he 
the  captire  king  in  his  prison,  and  shames  the  deoi 


of  the  great.  The  political  history  of  the  depositioii  Jo 
represented  with  extraordinary  knowledge  of  the  world ; 
—the  ebb  of  fortune  on  the  one  hand,  and  the  swelliitf 
4^e  on  the  other,  which  carries  every  thing  along  wliS 
it ;  while  Bolingbroke  acts  as  a  kinr,  and  Us  adberenta 
behave  towards  him  as  If  he  really  were  so,  he  still 
continues  to  give  out  that  he  comes  *' 
merely  for  the  sake  of  demanding  I 
removal  of  abuses.  Tbe  usnrpn 
completed  before  the  word  ifpronouuced,  and  the  ihiitf 
pubucly  avowed.    John  of  Cfaunt  is  a  modtl  of  chivai* 


ne  reaiiy  were  so,  ne  sou 
le  comes  with  an  armed  band, 
landing  his  birthright  and  tiM 

usnipaiion  has  oeen  loof 


rous  truth :  he  stands  tl^ere  lilte  a  piUar  of  (he  < 
time  which  he  had  outlived.*} 

This  drama  abounds  in  passa^  of  eminent  poetical 
beauty ;  among  which  every  reader  will  recolleet  tho 
pathetic  description  of  Richard's  eotranee  Into  London 
with  Bolingbroke,  of  which  Dryden  said  that  ^he  know 
nothing  comparable  to  It  in  any  other  language  -^  Jobs 
of  Oaunt*s  praise  of  England, 

*  Dear  fbr  her  reputation  throueh  the  world  :* 
and  Mowbray's  complaint  at  being  banished  tor  lift. 

\  Malone'e  Chronology  of  8hakspeare>s  plays. 
X  8chlegel>s  Leaorea  on  Dramatic  l^iieratttcoy  ToL  il 


E*«X 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED, 


Kiiro  RinBAaD  tbk  Sbcohd. 
Edmuad jmT  lADcley,  Duke  ^  Turk,  )  Unelettathe 
Jonv  ^Oaunt,  Uuke  ^Lancastor.)     iCing. 
HxvAT,  mmtanud  Bolxsobjiokb,  I>uko  of  Uere- 

fonl,  Son  to  John  0/  Gaunt ;  t/UrwanU  King 

Henry  IV. 
Duke  of  Aomerlo,  Son  fo  tho  Duke  ^Tork. 
MowBKAT,  Duke  ^Norfolk. 
Duke  ^Surrey. 
Earl  of  Saliabury.    Earl  Berkley. 

BUSMT,     ) 

Baoot,    V  On(4^Mret  Co  ^ng  Richtnl. 
Earl  ff  NorthunborUnd. 


Hknrt  Pxact,  Mm  Son, 

LordRois.    Lord  Willoughby.    Lord  Fitiwttw. 
BishoD  qf  C  arliale.    Abbot  ^Weatminalor. 
Lord  Marsha] ;  end  anoUur  Lard, 
Sir  Pierce  ofExton.    Sir  Stephkh  Scmiop* 
Captain  o/a  Band  qf  fVoUkmen, 
Queen  to  Kinc  Richard* 
Duchess  of  Oloster* 
Duchess  of  York. 
iMfy  oltftuiing  on  tho  Quotn, 
Lords,  Heralds,  Officora,  Sohlierak  two  OardoBori^ 
Koeper,  Meaoenger,  Oroom,  md  othtr  Attondaata* 

SCENE,  ^&apenodfy  m  Engiand  and  Wales. 


ACTL 

0CENEL  London.    ARoomUOiePtJiaoo. 
Kino  Richard,  tMmdtd;  Jo^irof  OAOVT.oiHf 
oihtrJfobU*  with  him. 

Sing  JtboionU 
Olo>  John  «r  Gaunt,  time»honour'd  Laocaaler, 
Hast  thou,  aooording  to  thy  oath  and  band,* 
Brought  mtber  Henry  Hereford'  thy  bold  son ; 
gore  to  make  food  the  bobterooa  late  appeal, 
Which  thon  our  loitnro  would  not  lot  us  hoy. 


1  *  Old  John  of  Oauot,  tiine-honom9*d  Lancaster.* 
Our  ancestors.  In  their  estimate  of  old  age,  appear  to 
have  reckoned  somewhat  diflisrently  from  us,  and  to 
haTS  conaMeFed  men  as  old  whom  we  sliould  now  ee- 
leom  aa  aUdiU-aged.  WHh  them,  every  man  (hat  bad 
■asssd  ifty  seems  to  hare  been  acoountiBd  an  old  man. 
|ohn  of  Oaunt,  at  the  period  when  the  commenoemem 
'-"     '      *  •  'I(llt8),was 


or  this  play  to  laM  (IIM),  was  only  fifty-eight , 
B  died  in  1190,  aged  llfty-nins.    This  may  have  arisen 


years  oM 

^     .  ,  _„ ,  ,  _avearisei. 

Tom  bs  being  customary  In  Ibmar  tlmso  to  enter  life  at 


Against  tho  Duke  of  Norfolk,  Thomas  Mowbray? 

Goufil.  I  have,  my  liege. 

K.  Rich,  Tell  mo,  moreoror,  hast  dioa  soondod 
him, 
If  he  appeal  the  duke  on  ancient  malice ; 
Or  worthily  as  a  good  subject  should, 
On  some  known  ground  or  treachery  in  hiss  ? 

CfoMNl.  As  near  as  I  could  sift  him  on  that  argii* 
ment, — 
On  some  apparent  danger  seen  in  hiaa, 
AimM  at  your  liighnoss ;  no  invetorato  malice 


an  earlier  period  than  we  do  now.  Thoee  who  married 
at  fifteen,  had  at  fifty  been  masters  of  a  house  ant 
family  for  thirty  •five  years. 

S  when  these  public  challengee  were  accepted,  eaA 
combatant  found  a  pledge  fbr  hto  appearance  at  the  timo 
and  place  appojnied.    Band  ami 
synonymous. 

S  In  the  old  play,  and  In  Hardfaig*8  Chronicle,  Bo> 
lincbpoks's  titlels  written  Her/ord  and  Bar/ord.  This 
wsis  the  pronunciation  of  our  poet*8  time,  and  bo  thsca* 
Jbrs  uses  ihto  word  as  a  dissyUabls* 


Digitized  by 


Google 


KINO  RICHARD  U. 


K,  Rich.  Then  cull  them  to  our  presence,  &ce  to 
face, 
And  frowning  brow  to  brow,  ooraelves  will  hear 
The  accuser,  and  the  accused,  freely  speak : — 

[Exeunt  §ome  Attendants. 
High  stomach'd  are  they  both,  and  full  of  ire. 
Id  rage  deaf  as  the  sea,  hasty  as  fire, 
/le-enlsr  Attendants,  wttABoLXNOBKOKE'  ami  Nor- 
folk. 
BoUng,  May  many  years  of  happy  days  befall 
My  gracious  sovereign,  my  most  loving  liege ! 

Nor.  Each  day  stiil  better  other's  happiness ; 
Until  the  heavens,  envying  earth's  good  hap, 
Add  an  immortal  title  to  your  crown ! 

K.  Rich.  We  thank  you  both :  yet  one  but  flat- 
ters us, 
As  well  appeareth  by  the  cause  you  come  ;' 
Namely,  to  appeal  each  other  of  high  treason. — 
Cousin  of  Hereford,  what  dost  thou  object 
Against  the  Duke  of  Norfolk,  Thomas  Mowbray  7 
Jfoling.  First,    (heaven    be   the   record  of  my 
speech!) 
In  the  devotion  of  a  subject's  love. 
Tendering  the  precious  safety  of  my  prince, 
And  fi^efrom  other  misbegotten  hate, 
Come  I  appellant  to  this  pnncely  presence. — 
Now,  Thomas  Mowbray,  do  I  turn  to  thee. 
And  mark  my  greeting  well ;  for  what  I  speak, 
My  body  shall  make  good  upon  this  earth, 
Or  my  (uvine  soul  answer  it  in  heaven. 
Thou  art  a  traitor,  and  a  miscreant ; 
Too  good  to  be  so,  and  too  bad  to  live  : 
Since,  the  more  iair  and  crystal  is  the  sky, 
The  uglier  seem  the  clouds  that  in  it  fly. 
Once  more,  the  more  to  aggravate  the  note, 
With  a  ioul  traitor's  name  stufi*  I  thy  throat ; 
And  wish  (so  please  my  sovereign),  ere  1  move. 
What  ray  tongue  speaks,  my  nght-drawn  sword' 
may  prove. 
Nor.  Let  not  my  cold  words  here  accuse  my  zeal : 
»Tis  not  the  trial  of  a  woman's  war. 
The  bitter  clamour  of  two  eager  tongues. 
Can  arbitrate  this  cause  betwixt  us  twain  : 
The  blood  is  hot  that  must  be  cool'd  for  this  : 
Yet  can  I  not  of  such  tame  patience  boast, 
As  to  be  hush'd,  and  nought  at  all  to  say : 
First,  the  Uir  reverence  of  your  highness  curbs  me 
From  giving  reins  and  spurs  to  my  Tree  speech ; 
Which  else  would  post,  undl  it  had  retum'd 
Tlieee  terms  (^  treason  doubled  down  his  throaX. 
Setting  aside  his  high  blood's  royalty, 
And  let  him  be  no  kinsman  to  my  liege, 
I  do  defy  him,  and  1  spit  at  him  ; 
Call  him — a  slanderous  coward,  and  a  villain : 
Which  to  maintain,  I  would  allow  him  odds ; 
And  meet  him,  were  I  tied  to  run  a-foot 
Even  to  the  frozen  ridges  of  the  Alps, 
Or  any  other  ground  inhabitable^ 
Where  ever  Englishman  durst  set  his  foot. 
Mean  time,  let  this  defend  mv  loyally,-- 
Bjr  all  my  hopes,  most  falsely  doth  he  lie. 
JBoUng,  Pale  trembling  coward,  there  I  throw  my 
gage. 
Disclaiming  here  the  kindred  of  the  king ; 
And  lay  aside  my  high  blood's  royalty. 
Which  ffear,  not  reverence,  makes  thee  to  except : 

1  Drayton  asserts  that  Henry  Plantagenet,  the  eldest 
son  or  John  of  Gaunt,  was  not  diatiniruished  by  the 
name  of  Boliiigbroke  till  after  he  had  assumed  the 
crown.  He  is  called  earl  of  Hereford  by  the  old  hlsto- 
rians,  and  was  sumamed  Bolingbruke  from  having 
been  bom  al  the  town  of  that  name  in  Lincolnshire, 
about  1304. 

3  I.  e.  *  by  the  cause  you  come  <m.»  The  suppression 
of  the  preposiuoD  has  been  shown  to  have  been  frequent 
whh  Snakspeare. 

S  My  Hght-draan  sword  is  my  sword  drawn  In  a 
right  or  just  cause. 

4  L  e.  uninhabitable.  ^  «^  ^ 

f  To  inherit,  hi  the  language  of  Shakspeare,  is  to 

^'ISwd  formerly  signified  knavUh,   un^aeioM, 
naughty,  idle,  beside  its  now  general  acceptaUon. 


If  guilty  dread  hath  left  thee  so  much  strength. 
As  to  lake  up  mine  honour's  pawn,  then  stoop ; 
By  that,  and  all  the  rites  of  knighthood  else. 
Will  I  make  good  against  thee,  arm  to  arm. 
What  I  have  spoke,  or  thou  canst  worst  devise. 

Nor.  I  take  it  up  ;  and,  by  that  sword  I  swear, 
Which  gently  lay'd  my  linighthood  on  my  shoulder, 
I'll  answer  thee  m  any  fair  degree. 
Or  chivalrous  design  of  knightly  tnal ; 
And,  when  I  mount,  alive  may  I  not  Ught, 
If  I  be  a  traitor,  or  unjustly  fight !  ,.     ^       . 

K.  Rich.  What  doth  our  cousin  lay  to  Movrbray' 
diarge? 
It  must  be  great,  that  can  inherit*  us 
So  much  as  of  a  thought  of  ill  in  him. 
BoUng.  Look,  what  I  speak  my  life  shall  prove  rt 
true  ; —  ... 

That  Mowbray  hath  rcceiv'd  eight  thousand  nobles, 
In  name  of  lendings  for  your  hijghness'  soldiers  ; 
The  which  he  hath  detain'd  for  lewd*  employments, 
Like  a  false  traitor,  and  injurious  villain. 
Besides  I  say,  and  will  in  battle  prove, — 
Or  here,  or  elsewhere,  to  the  furUiest  verge 
Tliat  ever  was  survey 'd  by  English  eye, — 
That  all  the  treasons  for  these  eighteen  years 
Complotted  and  contrived  in  this  land. 
Fetch   from  false   Mowbray  their  first  head   and 

spring. 
Further  I  say,— and  further  will  maintain 
Upon  his  bad  life,  to  make  all  this  good, — 
That  he  did  plot  the  Duke  of  Gloster's  death ;» 
Suggest"  his  soon-believing  adversaries; 
And,  consequently,  like  a  traitor  coward, 
Sluic'd  out  his  innocent  soul  through  streams  of 

blood : 
Which  blood,  like  sacrificing  Abel's,  cries, 
Even  from  the  tongueless  caverns  of  the  earth, 
To  me  for  justice,  and  rough  chastisement ; 
And  by  the  glorious  worth  of  my  descent. 
This  arm  shall  do  it,  or  this  life  De  spent. 

AT.  Rich.  How  high  a  pitch  his  resolution  soars  !— 
Thomas  of  Norfolk,  what  say'st  thou  to  this  7 

Nor.  O,  let  my  sovereign  turn  away  his  face. 
And  bid  his  cars  a  little  while  be  deaf. 
Till  I  have  told  this  slander  of  his  blood,* 
How  God,  and  good  men,  hate  so  foul  a  liar. 
K.  Rich.  Mowbray,  impartial  are  our  eyes,  and 
ears : 
Were  he  my  brother,  nay,  my  kingdom's  heir 
(As  he  is  but  my  father's  brother's  son,) 
Now  by  my  sceptre's  awe  I  make  a  vow. 
Such  neighbour  nearness  to  our  sacred  blood 
Should  nothing  privilege  him,  nor  partialize 
The  unstoopins  firmness  of  my  upright  soul ; 
He  is  our  subj  so  art  thou  ; 

Free  speech,  i  o  thee  allow. 

iVor.  Then.  s  low  as  to  thy  heart. 

Through  the  fa.sc  pi«o«^^ »/.  thy  throat,  thou  liestl 
Three  parts  of  that  receipt  I  had  for  Calais, 
Disburs'd  I  duly  to  his  highness'  soldiers  : 
The  other  part  reserv'd  I  by  consent ; 
For  that  my  sovereign  liege  was  in  my  debt. 
Upon  remainder  of  a  dear  account. 
Since  last  I  went  to  France  to  fetch  his  queen  :»• 

Now  swallow  down  that   lie. For  Gloster's 

death, 
I  slew  him  not ;  but  to  my  own  disgrace, 
Neglected  my  sworn  duty  in  that  case.— 


7  Thomas  of  Woodst'X-k,  the  youngest  son  of  fid- 
ward  III.  who  was  murdered  at  Calais  in  1387.  B— 
Frtilssart,  chap  ccxxvi.  ,    , 

8  i.  e.  prompt  them,  set  them  on  by  injurious  hints. 

9  Reproach  to  his  ancestry. 

10  The  duke  of  Norfolk  was  joined  in  commission 
with  Edward  Earl  of  RuUand  (the  Aumerle  of  this  play) 
to  go  to  France  in  the  year  1895,  lo  demand  In  marriage 
Isabel,  eldest  daughter  of  Charles  VI.  then  between 
seven  and  eight  years  of  age.  Rkhard  was  married  lo 
his  young  consort  in  November  1396,  at  Calais;  his 
first  wife,  Anne,  daughter  of  Charles  IV.  emperor  of 
Germany,  died  at  Shene  on  WhH  Sunday.  1394.  His 
marriage  with  Isabella  was  merely  political,  it  was  ac- 
companied with  an  agreement  for  a  truce  between 
France  and  England  for  thirty  years. 
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AcTl 


For  yoUy  my  noble  lord  of  Lancaster, 

Th«  honourable  father  to  my  foe, 

Once  did  I  lay  in  arabuah  fur  your  life, 

A  trespass  tliat  doth  vex  my  grieved  soul : 

But,  ere  I  last  receiv'd  the  sacrament, 

I  did  conibss  it :  and  exactly  beggM 

,Your  grace's  pardon,  and,  I  hope,  1  had  it. 

This  is  my  fault :  As  for  the  rest  appeal'd,* 

It  issues  irom  the  rancour  of  a  villain, 

A  recreant  and  most  degenerate  traitor : 

Which  in  myself  I  boldly  will  defend  ; 

And  interchangeably  hurl  down  my  gage 

Upon  this  overweening^  traitor's  foot. 

To  prove  myself  a  loyal  gentleman 

Even  in  the  bo^t  blood  chamber'd  in  his  bosom: 

•Jn  haste  whereof,  most  heartily  J  pray 

Your  highness  to  assign  our  tnal  day. 

K.Ruh.  Wrath-kindled  gentlemen,  be  rui'd  by 
me: 
loot's  purge  this  choler  without  letting  blood : 
This  we  prescribe,  though  no  physician  ;' 
Deep  malice  makes  too  deep  incision : 
Forget,  forgive  ;  conclude,  and  be  agreed  ; 
Our  doctors  say,  this  is  no  time  to  breed.-* 
Good  uncle,  let  this  end  where  it  begun : 
We'll  calm  the  duke  of  Norfolk,  you  your  son. 

Gaunt,  To  b^  a  make-peace  shall  become  my 
age: 
Throw  down,  mv  son,  the  duke  of  Norfolk's  gage. 

K.  Rich.  And,  Norfolk,  throw  down  his. 

GatnL  When,  Harry  7  when?* 
Obedience  bids,  I  should«not  bid  again. 

iC.  Rich,  Norfolk,  throw  down ;  we  bid  ;  there  is 
no  boot.* 

Nor,  Myself  I  throw,  dread  sovereign,  at  thy 
foot: 
My  life  thou  shalt  command,  but  not  my  shame : 
The  one  my  duty  owes ;  but  my  fair  name 
fDespite  of  death,  that  lives  upon  my  grave,)* 
To  dark  dishonour's  use  thou  shalt  not  have. 
J  am  disgrac'd,  impeach'd,  and  baffled^  here ; 
Picrc'd  to  the  soul  with  slander's  venom'd  spear ; 
The  which  no  balm  can  cure,  but  his  heart-blood 
Which  breath'd  this  poison. 

K.  Rteh.  Rage  must  be  withstood 

Give  me  his  gage : — Lions  make  leopards"  lame. 

Nor,  Yea,  but  not  change  their*  spots:  take  but 
my  shame, 
And  I  resign  my  gage.    My  dear,  dear  lord, 
The  purest  treasure  mortal  times  afford. 
Is-— spotless  reputation  ;  that  away. 
Men  are  but  gilded  loam,  or  painted  clay. 
A  jewel  in  a  ten  times  barr'd  up  chest 
Is--a  bold  spirit  in  a  loyal  breast. 
Mine  honour  is  my  life ;  both  grow  in  one ; 
Take  honour  from  me,  and  my  life  is  done : 
Then,  dear  my  liege,  mine  honour  let  me  try ; 
fa  that  I  live,  and  for  that  will  I  die. 

JT.  Rich.  Cousin,  throw  down  your  gage ;  do  you 
begin. 

BoUng,  O.  God  defend  my  soul  from  such  foul 
sin! 
Shall  I  seem  crest-fallen  in  my  father's  sight? 
Or  with  pale  beggar-fear  impeach  my  height 
Before  this  out-dar'd  dastard !    Ere  my  tongue 


1  Charged.  3  ArroganL 

8  Pope  thought  (hat  some  of  the  rhjrming  verses  in 
this  play  were  tint  from  the  hand  of  Shakspeare. 

4  This  abrupt  HIipcical  exclamation  of  impatience  In 
again  used  in  the  Taming  of  a  Shrew : — *  Why  leAen,  I 
say  !  Nay,  ^ood  sweet  Kate,  be  merry.*  It  appears  to 
be  equivalent  tu  *  when  will  such  a  thing  be  dune  ?* 

0  *  There  Is  no  6oof,'  or  it  booMh  not,  is  as  much  as 
to  say  *  there  is  no  kelp,*  resistance  would  be  vain,  or 
jM^I/ess. 

6  I.  e.  my  name  that  lives  on  my  grave  in  despite  of 


7  Baffled  in  this  place  signifies  *  abused,  reviled,  re- 
proached In  base  terms  ;>  which  was  the  ancient  stgnl- 
Scationuf  the  word,  as  well  as  lu  deceive  or  circumvent. 

8  There  is  an  allusion  here  lo  the  cresc  of  Norfolk, 
which  was  a  goMMi  Uopard. 

f  The  old  copies  have  *  Ai's  spots.*  The  alteration 
was  made  by  Pupe 


Shall  wound  mine  honour  with  such  feeble  ivrtHMp 
Or  sound  so  base  a  parle,  my  teeth  shall  tear 
The  slavish  motive  of  recantmg  i<MU' ; 
And  spit  it  bleeding  in  his  high  disgrace,    •  • 
Where  shame  doth   harbour,  even  in  Mowbrvy's 
face.  [EaeU  Gadjtv. 

K,  Rich,  We  were  nol  born  to  sue,  but  te«oii»- 
mand : 
Which  since  we  cannot  do  to  make  you  fiiend^ 
Be  ready,  as  your  lives  shall  answer  it, 
At  Coventry,  upon  Saint  Lambert's  day  ; 
There  shall  your  swords  and  lances  armtrate 
The  sweUing  difference  of  your  settled  hate  ; 
Since  we  cannot  atone' **  you,  we  shall  see 
Justice  design"  the  victor's  chivalry.— 
Lord  Marshal,  command  our  officers  at  arms 
Be  ready  to  direct  these  home  alarms.       [EjeetmL 

SCENG  11.     The  same.    A  Room  in  the  DiiJke  ff 

Lancastcc's  Palace.    Enter  Gauitf,  and  JDuti' 

esfo/'Glosler.'a 

Gaunt.  Alas !  thepart^'  I  had  in  Gloster's  blood 
Doth  more  solicit  me,  than  your  exclaims, 
To  stir  against  the  butchers  of  his  UTe. 
But  since  correction  lieth  in  those  hands, 
Which  mode  the  fault  that  we  cannot  correct. 
Put  we  oui  quarrel  to  the  will  of  heaven ; 
Who  when  he  sees'^  the  hours  ripe  on  earth. 
Will  rain  hot  vengeance  on  offenders'  heads. 

Dueh.  Finds  brotherhood  in  thee  no  sharper  spur  7 
Hath  love  in  thy  old  blood  no  living  6re  7 
Edward's  seven  sons,  whereof  thyself  art<«e, 
Were  as  seven  phials  of  his  sacred  blood. 
Or  seven  fair  branches  springing  from  one  root : 
Some  of  those  seven  are  dried  by  nature's  coarse. 
Some  of  those  branches  by  the  destinies  cnl : 
But  Thomas,  my  dear  lord,  my  life,  my  Gloster,— 
One  phial  full  of  Edward's  sacred  Uood, 
One  nourishing  branch  of  his  most  royal  root,— 
Is  crack'd,  and  all  the  precious  liouor  spilt ; 
Is  hack'd  down,  and  hts  summer  leaves  all  fiuied, 
By  envy's  hand,  and  murder's  bloody  axe. 
Ah,  Gaunt !  his  blood  was  thine ;  that  bed,  that 

womb, 
That  mettle,  that  self-mould,  thatfiuhion'd  thee. 
Made  him  a  man  ;   and  though   thou  liv'st,  and 

breath'st,  ^ 

Yet  art  thou  slain  in  him :  thou  dost  consent'  * 
In  some  large  measure  to  thy  father's  death. 
In  that  thou  seest  thy  wretched  brother  die,  "* 
Who  was  the  model  of  thy  father's  life. 
Call  it  not  patience,  Gaunt,  it  is  despair: 
In  suffering  thus  thy  brother  to  be  slaoghter'd. 
Thou  show'st  the  naked  pathway  to  thy  Kfe, 
Teaching  stern  murder  how  to  butcher  thee : 
That  which  in  mean  men  we  entitle    patimc^ 
Is  pale  cold  cowardice  in  noble  breasts. 
What  shall  I  say  ?  to  safeguard  thine  own  life. 
The  best  way  is — ^to  'venge  my  Gloster's  death. 

Gaunt,  Heaven's  is  the  quarrel ;    for  he«Tea's 
substitute. 
His  deputy  anointed  in  his  sight. 
Hath  caus'd  his  death  :  the  which  if  wrongfiiUy^ 
Let  heaven  revenge  ;  for  I  may  never  lift 
An  angry  arm  against  his  minister. 


10  i.e.  make  them  friends,  'to  make  agreement  er 
atonetnfnt,  to  reconcile  them  to  each  other.* 
•  11  Tu  design  U  to  mark  out,  to  eAote  by  a  token.  II  b 
the  sense  of  the  Latin  detigno.  I  may  here  take  oeca* 
sion  to  remark  that  8hak0peare*B  learning  appears  lo 
me  to  have  bc«»n  underrated ;  h  is  almost  always  wt" 
dent  in  hlH  choice  of  expressive  terms  derived  from  tfM 
Latin,  and  used  in  their  original  eenee.  The  proprleVf 
of  thiH  expression  here  win  be  obvious,  when  wereeo^ 
Icct  that  dtaignator  was  *  a  marahcU,  a  master  of  the 
play  or  prize,  who  appointed  every  one  his  place,  anid 
adjudired  the  victory.' 

12  The  duchess  of  Oloster  was  Eleanor  Bohon,  widow 
of  Duke  Thomas,  sou  of  Edward  III. 

13  I.  e.  my  relationship  of  consanguinity  to  Gkmer. 

14  The  old  copy  erroneously  reacU  *  who  when  f*ef 
ee.» 

161.  e.  assent ;  content  is  often  used  by  the  pesft  ft« 
aecordf  agreemtt^. 
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KING  BICHARD  O 


Dudl;  Where  then,  t]a>!may  I  complain  my-, 
•elf7» 

OaurU.  To  heaven,  the  widow's  champion  and 
defence. 

Dueh.  Why  then,  I  will.    Farewell,  old  Gaunt. 
Thou  go'i»t  to  Coventry,  there  to  behold 
Our  cousin  Hereford  and  fell  Mowbray  fi<;ht : 
O,  Bit  my  husband's  wrongs  on  Hereford's  spear, 
^iiai  ii  may  enter  butcher  Mowbray's  breast! 
Or,  if  misfortune  ro'ss  the  first  career, 
Be  Mowbray's  sins  so  heavy  in  his  bosom, 
That  ihey  may  break  his  foaming  courser's  back, 
And  throw  the  rider  headlong  in  the  lists, 
A  caitiff  recreant  to  my  cousin  Hereford  ! 
Farewell,  old  Gaunt ;  thy  sometime  brother's  wife. 
With  her  companion  grief  must  end  her  life. 
»   OawtL  Sister,  farewell  :  I  must  to  Coventry: 
As  much  good  stay  with  thee,  as  go  with  me  ! 

Jhtch,  Yet   one    word   more  j — Grief  boundeth 
where  it  falls. 
Not  with  the  empty  hollowness,  but  weight : 


I  take  my  leave  before  I  have  begun  ; 
For  sorrow  ends  not  when  it  seemeth 


done. 


Commend  me  to  my  brother,  Edmund  York, 
Lo,  this  is  all : — Nav,  yet  depart  not  so  : 
Though  this  be  all,  ao  not  so  quickly  go ; 
I  shaH  remember  more.     Bid  him — O,  what  7— 
With  all  good  speed  at  Plashy'  visit  me. 
Alack,  and  what  shall  good  old  York  there  see, 
But  emnty  lodgings  and  unfurnish'd  walls,' 
Unpeopled  offices,  untrodden  stones  ? 
And  what  cheer  there  for  welcome,  but  my  groans  ? 
Therefore  commend  me  ;  let  him  not  come  tliere, 
To  seek  out  sorrow  that  dwells  every  where  : 
Desolate,  desolate,  will  I  hence,  and  die  ; 
The  last  leave  of  Uiee  takes  my  weeping  eye. 

(Exeunt. 

SCENE  in.  Crosford  Green,  neor  Coventry.  Lintt 
Bd  OttI,  and  a  Throne.  Heralds,  ^c.  attending. 
Enter  the  Lord  Marshal,  and  Au merle.* 

Mar.  My  lord  Aumcrle,  is  Harry  Hereford  arm'd  ? 

Aum,  Yea,  at  all  points  :  and  lon>!8  to  enter  in. 

Mar.  The  duke  of  Norfolk,  sprighlfullv  and  bold. 
Stays  but  the  summons  of  the  appellant's  trumpet. 

Auau  WTiy  then,  the  champions  arc  prepar'd, 
and  stay 
For  nothing  but  nis  majesty's  approach. 
ftmrUh  o^  TntntpHs,    Enter  Kino  Richard,  aho 

takea  hu  teat  on  hit  Throne  ;  Gaunt,  and  eeveral 

Noblemen,  who  take  their  plaeee.     A   Trumpet  m 

•oumier/,  tmd  annoered  6y  anotJier  Trumpet  unthin. 

T%in  enter  NoHrOLX  tn  armour,  preceded  by  a 

Herald. 

K.  Rich.  Marshal,  demand  of  yonder  champion 
The  cause  of  his  arrival  here  in  arms : 
Ask  him  his  name  :  and  orderly  proceed 
To  swear  him  in  tlio  justice  of  his  cause. 

Mar.  In  God's  name,  and   the  king's,  say  who 
thou  art. 
And  why  thou  com'st,  thus  knightly  clad  in  arms  ? 


1  To  complain  is  citmmoiily  a  verb  neuter  ;  but  it  is 
here  used  as  a  verb  active.  It  i.^  a  literal  translation  of 
the  olii  French  phrase,  me  complaindre  ;  and  is  ik>t  pe- 
culiar lo  Shakspeare. 

a  Her  houne  in  Essex. 

S  In  our  ancient  castles  the  naked  stone  walls  were 
only  covered  wkh  tapestry  or  arras,  hunj?  upon  tenter- 
books,  fVom  which  it  was  easily  taken  down  on 
everv  removal  of  the  family.  (See  the  Preface  to  ihc 
Northumberland  Household  Book,  by  Dt.  Percy.)  The 
tMceeof  our  okl  Enj^lish  mansions  were  the  rooms  de- 
sifned  for  keeping  the  various  stores  of  provisions, 
bread*  wine,  ale,  &c.  and  for  culinary  purposes.  They 
were  always  sHuate  within  the  house,  on  the  ground- 
floor  (f^r  ittere  were  no  subterraneous  rnonns  till  about 
Che  middle  of  the  reign  of  Charles  I.)*  and  nearly  ad- 
jolrin;^  each  other.  When  dinner  had  been  set  on  the 
iKWrd  bv  the  sewers,  the  proper  officers  attended  in 
each  vt  the-M?  offices.  Simietimes,  on  occmtions  of 
great  festivity,  these  offices  were  all  thrown  open,  and 
imlimlied  licence  given  to  all  comers  to  eat  and  drink  at 
4heir  pleasure.    The  duchess  therefore  lamenis  that,  in 


Against  what  man    thou  com'st,  and  what  thy 

ouarrel  ? 
Speak  truly,  on  thy  knighthood,  and  thy  oath,; 
As  so  defend  thee  heaven,  and  thy  valour  ! 
Nor,  y[y  name  is  Thomas  Mowbray,  duke   o| 

Norfolk;* 
Who  hither  come  engaged  by  my  oath. 
(Which  heaven  defend  a  knight  should  violate !) 
Both  to  defend  my  loyalty  and  truth. 
To  God,  my  king,  and  my*  succeeding  bsue. 
Against  the  duke  of  Hereford  that  appeals  me  ; 
And,  by  the  grace  of  God,  and  this  mine  arm. 
To  prove  him,  in  defending  of  myself, 
A  traitor  to  my  God,  my  kmg,  and  me  ; 
And,  as  I  truly  fight,  defend  me  heaven 

[He  takee  hie  »eat. 


Trun^t  toundt,    £rn<er~BoLiNG  broke,  m  a 
preceded  by  a  Herald. 

K.  JUdt.  Marshal,  ask  yonder  knisbt  in  anna, 
Both  who  he  is.  and  why  he  curoeth  hither 
Thus  plated  in  habiliments  of  war  ; 
And  formally  according  to  our  law 
Depose  him  in  the  justice  of  his  cause. 

Mar.  What  is  thy  name  ?  and  wherefore  oom'ill 
thou  hither. 
Before  king  Richard,  in  his  royal  Ibts  ? 
Against  whom  comest  thou  ;  and  what's  thy  quarrel  1 
Speak  like  a  true  knight,  so  defend  thee  heaven  I 

Baling.  Harry  of  Hereford,  Lancaster,  and  Derby, 
Am  I ;  who  ready  here  do  stand  in  arm». 
To  prove,  by  heaven's  grace,  and  my  body's  valour, 
In  Usts,  on  Thomas  Mowbray,  duke  of  Norfolk, 
That  he's  a  traitor,  foul  and  dangerous, 
To  God  of  heaven.  King  Richan^  and  to  me ; 
And,  as  I  truly  fight,  defend  me  heaven  ! 

Mar.  On  pain  of  death,  too  perscm  be  so  bold. 
Or  daring-hardy,  as  to  touch  the  lists  ;  ' 

Except  the  marshal,  and  such  officers 
Appointed  to  direct  these  fair  designs. 

Baling.  Lord  marshal,  let  me  kiss  my  sovereign'fl 
hand. 
And  bow  my  knee  before  his  majesty  : 
For  Mowbray,  and  «nyself^  are  Uke  two  men 
That  vow  a  long  and  weary  pilgrimage  ; 
Then  let  us  take  a  ceremonious  leave. 
And  k>ving  farewell,  of  our  several  friends. 

Mar.  The  appellant  in  all  duty  greets  your  high* 
ness,     , 
And  craves  to  kiss  your  hand  and  take  his  leaye. 

K.  Rich.  We  will  descend,  and  fdd  him  in  out 
arms. 
Cousin  of  Hereford,  as  thy  cause  b  right, 
So  bo  thy  fortune  in  thb  royal  fight !  ' 

Farewell,  my  blood ;  which  if  to-day  thou  shed 
Lament  we  may,  but  not  revenge  thee  dead. 

Baling.  O,  let  no  noble  eye  profane  a  tear 
For  me,  if  I  be  gored  with  Mowbray's  spear ; 
As  conndent,  as  is  the  falcon's  flight 
Against  a  bird,  do  I  with  Mowbray  fight.         ■   ' 
My  loving  lord  [To  Lord  Marshal,]  I  take  my  leave 

of  you ; — 
Of  you.  my  noble  cousin.  Lord  Aumerle  :— 
Not  sick,  although  I  have  to  do  with  dcatn ; 


consequence  of  the  murder  of  her  husband,  all  the  has- 
pitality  of  plenty  is  at  an  end  ;  *  the  walls  are  unfur> 
ni.shed,  the  lodgine  rooms  empty,  and  the  ojficee  unpeo- 
pled. All  is  S4iiitude  and  silence  ;  her  groans  are  the 
only  cheer  that  her  irueiUscan  expecu* 

4  The  Duke  of  Norfolk  was  Karl  Marshal  of  Enf- 
land ;  but  being  himself  one  of  the  combatants,  the 
Duke  of  Surry,  (Thomas  Holland)  officiated.  Shak-* 
^peare  ha.i  made  a  slight  mistake  by  introducing  that 
nobleman  as  a  dintinct  person  from  the  marshal  ui  the 
pre.ieni  drama.  Edward  duke  of  Aumerle  (so  created 
by  his  cousin-german  Riehardll.  in  1397,  was  the  eld* 
e-it  son  of  Edward  duke  of  York,  fifth  son  of  Edward 
III.)  officiated  as  high  constable  at  the  lists  of  Coventry. 
He  was  killed  at  the  baale  of  A^ncourt,  in  1415. 

3  The  duke  of  Hereford,  being  the  appellaiu,  enler» 
ed  the  lists  first,  according  to  the  historians. 

6  *  Hie  succeeding  issue'  is  the  reading  of  the  flrstfo* 
Uo :  the  quartos  all  read  my. 
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But  log^,  jrovnc,  mod  chaerly  drawing 

Loy  as  at  Englidii  feasts,  so  I  rogreet 

The  daintiest  tast.  to  make  the  end  most  sweet: 

O  thdu|  the  earthly  author  o£  my  blood|--- 

[To  Gaviit. 
Whose  youthful  spirit,  in  me  regenerate,' 
Doth  with  a  twofold  vigour  UA  me  up 
To  reach  at  ▼iclor;r  above  my  heajl, — 
Add  proof  unto  mine  armour  with  thy  prayers ; 
And  with  thy  blessings  steel  my  lancets  point, 
That  it  may  enter  Mowbray's  waxen  coat. 
And  furbish  new  the  name  of  John  of  Gaunt, 
Even  in  the  lusty  'haviour  of  his  son. 

Oaunt.   Heaven  in  thy  good  cause  make  thee 
prosperous ! 
Be  swiil  hke  lightning  in  the  execution ; 
And  let  thy  blows,  doubly  redoubled. 
Pall  Uke  amazing  thunder  on  the  casque 
Of  thy  adverse  pernicious  enemy : 
Rouse  up  thy  youthful  blood,  be  valiant  and  live. 

BoUng.  Mine  innocency,  and   Saint  George  to 
thrive !  [He  takes  hU  uai. 

Nor,  [Rising,]  However  heaven,  or  fortune,  cast 
my  lot,  ^ 

There  lives  or  dies,  true  to  King  Richard's  throne, 
A  loyal,  just,  and  upright  gentleman : 
Never  did  captive  with  a  freer  heart 
Cast  off  his  chains  of  bondage,  and  embrace 
His  golden  uncontroU'd  enfranchisement. 
More  than  my  dancing  soul  doth  celebrate 
This  feast  of  battle  with  mine  adversary. — 
Most  mighty  liege,— and  my  companion  peers, — 
Take  from  my  mouth  the  wish  of  happy  years  : 
As  eentle  ana  as  jocund  as  to  jest,* 
Go  I  to  fiffht ;  Truth  hath  a  auiet  breast 

K.  Ri^,  Farewell,  my  lord :  securely  I  espy 
Virtue  with  valour  couched  in  thine  eye. 
Order  the  trial^  marshal,  and  begin. 

[7^  Kjukg  and  the  Lords  return  to  tliar  aeaU. 

Mar,  Harry  of  Hereford,  Lancaster,  and  Derby, 
Receive  thy  lance ;  and  God  defend  the  right ! 

JBoUng,  [Rising,]  Strong  as  a  tower  in  hope,  I 
cry-<-amen. 

Mar,  Go  bear  this  lance  I  To  an  Officer]  toTho> 
mas  duke  of  Norfolk. 

I  Her.  Harry  of  Hereford,  Lancaster,  and  Derby, 
Stands  here  for  God,  his  sovereign,  and  himself^ 
On  pain  to  be  found  false  and  recreant. 
To  prove  the  duke  of  Norfolk,  Thomas  Mowbray, 
A  tnutor  to  his  God,  his  king,  and  him. 
And  dares  him  to  set  forward  to  the  fignt. 

t  Her.    Here  standeth  Thomas  Mowbray,  duke 
of  Noffolk, 
On  nun  to  be  found  false  and  recreant, 
Botli  to  defend  himself^  and  to  approve 
Henry  of  Hereford,  Lancaster,  and  Derby. 
To  CTod,  his  sovereign,  and  to  nim,  disloyal ; 
Coursgeoosly,  and  widi  a  free  desire, 
AttendUne  but  the  signal  to  hean. 

Mar,  Bound,  trumpets ;  and  set  forward,  comba^ 
tants.  [A  Charge  sounded. 

St^,  the  king  hath  thrown  his  warder*  down. 

K.  Rkh.  Let  them  lay  by  their  helmets  and  their 
spears. 


1  To  f>«/  In  old  langua^  sometimes  signified  to  play 
m  part  m  a  mae^iue. 

9  A  weuder  was  a  kind  of  truncheon  or  stair  carried 
by  persons  who  presided  at  these  single  combats :  the 
throwing  down  of  which  seems  to  have  been  a  solemn 
act  of  prohibition  to  suy  proceeding.  A  different  move- 
mem  of  the  warder  had  an  opposite  effect.  In  Dray- 
ton*s  Baule  of  Agincourt,  Erpmgham  is  represented 
throwing  k  upas  a  signal  lora  charge. 

8  Capel*s  copy  or  the  qaano  edltk>n  of  this  olay 
reads  *  Of  cruel  wounds,'  lie.    Malone*e  copy  of  the 
same  edition,  and  all  the  other  ediik>ns,  read  *  Of  dvit 
wounds,*  lie. 
.  4  The  fire  lines  in  brackets  are  omitted  In  the  folk). 

f  The  old  copies  read  *  sly-slow  hours.'  Pope  reads 
*/l^-sUn»  hours,*  which  has  been  admitted  into  the  text, 
and  conveys  an  image  highly  beautiful  and  just  It  Is 
hawever  remarkable  that  Pope,  in  the  fourth  book  of 
feis  Essay  on  Man,  v   saO,  has  employed  the  epithet 


And  both  return  bMk  to  tii^  diairt  agilB  t 
Withdraw  with  us  :— and  let  the  trumpets  soattl. 
While  we  return  these  dukes  what  we  decre«tf— 

{AUmgJUaurisk, 
Draw  near,  [T^  the  OmbalmUa, 

And  list,  what  with  our  council  we  have  done. 
For  that  our  kingdom's  earth  should  not  be  soiPd 
With  that  dear  blood  which  it  hath  fostered; 
And  fiir  our  eyes  do  hate  the  dire  aspect 
Of  civil^  wounds  pkmgh'd   up  vrith  neighbonrn' 

swords  1 
FAnd  for  we  think  the  eagl«*winged  prida 
Of  sky-aspirini;  and  ambitious  thoughts, 
With  rival*hating  envy,  set  you  on 
To  wake  our  peace,  which  in  our  country's  cradl« 
Draws  the  sweet  infant  breath  of  gentle  sleep  ;*) 
Which  so  rous'd  up  with  boisterous  untun'd  drmMy 
With  harsh  resounding  trumpets'  dreadfid  bray^ 
And  grating  shock  of  wrathiul  iron  arms, 
Miffht  from  our  quiet  confines  fright  fair  peace. 
And  make  us  wade  even  in  our  kindred's  blood;— 
Therefore,  we  banish  you  our  territories  ; 
You,  cousin  Hereford,  upon  pain  of  death. 
Till  twice  five  summers  have  enrich'd  ourfieldi. 
Shall  not  regreet  our  fair  dominions. 
But  tread  the  straneer  paths  of  banishment. 

BoUng,  Your  wilt  be  done :  Tliis  must  my  con* 
fort  be. 
That  sun,  that  warms  you  here,  shall  shine  on  me  ; 
And  those  his  golden  beams,  to  you  here  lent. 
Shall  point  on  roe^  and  gild  my  minishmeat. 

K,  Rich.  Norfolk,  for  thee  remains  a  heavier 
doom. 
Which  I  with  some  unwillingness  pronounce : 
The  fly-slow*  hours  shall  not  determinate 
The  dateless  limit  of  thy  dear  eadle  ;— 
The  hopeless  word'  <^<— never  to  return 
Breathe  I  against  thee,  upon  pain  of  life. 

Nor,  A  heavy  sentence,  my  most  aoversignfiifi^ 
And  all  unlook'd  for  from  your  highness'  mouth: 
A  dearer  merit  ;*  not  so  deep  a  maim 
As  to  be  cast  forth  in  the  common  air, 
Have  I  deserved  at  your  highness'  hand. 
The  lanvuaj^e  I  have  leamM  these  forty  years, 
My  native  English,  now  I  must  forego : 
And  now  my  tongue's  use  is  to  me  no  more, 
Than  an  unstringcd  viol  or  a  harp : 
Or  like  a  cunning  instrument  cas'd  up. 
Or,  being  open,  put  into  his  hands 
That  knows  no  touch  to  tune  the  harmony. 
Within  my  mouth  you  have  engaol'd  my  Umgney 
Doubly  portcullis'd,  with  my  teeth,  and  lips  ; 
And  dull,  unfeeling,  barren  ignorance 
Is  made  my  gaoler  to  attend  on  me. 
I  am  too  old  to  fawn  upon  a  nurse. 
Too  far  in  years  to  be  a  pupil  now ; 
What  is  thv  sentence  then,  but  speechless  death. 
Which    robs   my  tongue   from  breathing   native 
breath? 

K,  Rich.  It  boots  thee  not  to  be  c 
After  our  sentence  plaining  comes  too  late. 

Nor.  Then  thus  I  turn  me  fi-om  my  coontiy'fl 
light. 
To  dwell  in  solemn  shades  of  endless  ni^t. 

[JZsCJrmr* 


which,  In  the  present  inirtance,  he  has  rejected  >^ 
<  All  sly-alow  things  with  circumspective  eyes.* 

6  Wordy  for  sentence  ;  any  short  phrase  was  called  a 
toord.  Thus  Ascham,  hi  a  Leuer  to  Queen  Elisabeth, 
*  Saving  that  one  unpleaaaunte  toord  in  that  Patent, 
called  "  Durinre  pleasurff^*  turned  me  after  to  great 
displeasure.'— Conway  Paprrs. 

7  As  Shakspeare  used  meri7,  in  this  place,  in  the 
sense  of  reward,  he  fbequenily  usee  the  word  msed^ 
which  properly  si^ifles  rrtMird,  to  express  merit. 

8  Compasswndte  is  a]>parently  here  used  in  the 
sense  of  eomptaimngj  plaintive  ;  but  no  other  insunea 
of  the  word  in  this  sense  has  occurred  to  the  oommenta 
tors.  May  to  not  be  an  error  of  the  press,  for  *  so  jme- 
sionate  ^  which  would  give  the  required  meaning  to  the 
passsge ;  pttssionate  being  frequently  used  for  to  ex* 
press  passion  or  griff  t  to  complain.  *  Now  leave  we 
this  amorous  hermit  to  passionaU  and  Dlsynsbk  Mi«» 
fonuBS.'—Palaetf  ^  FleasMrOt  vol.  U.  VL  b. 
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•gafai^  Mid  taktt  m  oath  witk 

Lay  OD  onr  royml  nron)  your  baiiishM  haii4« ; 

Swear  by  the  duty  that  yoa  owe  to  heaven 

(Our  part  therein  we  baniah  with  youraelvea,) 

To  keep  the  oath  that  we  administer : — 

You  never  shall  <ao  help  yoa  truth  and  heaven !) 

Embrace  each  other*e  love  in  baniahment ; 

Nor  never  look  upon  each  olher'a  fiiee ; 

Nor  never  write,  regreet,  nor  reconcile 

This  lowering  tempest  of  your  hon^bred  hate ; 

Nor  never  by  advised*  purpose  meet, 

To  plot,  contrive,  or  compiot  any  ill, 

'Gauwt  us,  our  state^  our  subjects,  or  our  land. 

BaUng,  I  swear. 

Nur.  And  I,  to  keep  all  thb. 

Bolutg,  Norfolk,  so  far  as  to  mine  enemy  ;«— 
Bv  thin  tiaie,JnMi  the  king  permitted  us, 
One  of  our  sAb  had  wander'd  in  the  air, 
Banish*d  this  frail  sepulchre  of  our  flesh. 
As  now  our  flesh  is  banishM  fl'bm  this  land : 
Confess  thy  treasons,  ere  thou  fly  the  realm  ; 
Knee  thou  hast  far  to  so,  bear  not  along 
The  clogjringburden  of  a  guilty  souL 

Nor,  ^u,  Bolingbroke  ;  if  over  I  were  traitor. 
My  name  be  blotted  from  the  book  of  life. 
And  I  from  heaven  banish'd,  as  fixMn  hence ! 
But  what  thou  art,  heaven,  thou,  and  I  do  know ; 
And  all  too  soon,  I  fear,  the  king  shall  rue. — 
Farewell^  myJiege:--Now  no  wa^  can  I  stray  ; 


Save  back  to  England,  all  the  world's  my  way. 


K.  Rich,  Uncle,  even  in  the  glasses  of  thine  eyes 
I  see  thy  grieved  heart :  thy  nid  aspect 
Hath  from  the  number  of  his  bantsh*d  years 
Pluck'd  four  away  ;— Six  frozen  winters  spent. 
Return  [To  Boliivo.]  with  welcome  home  from 
banishmenL 

BoUng,  How  long  a  time  lies  in  one  little  word ! 
Four  lagging  winters,  and  four  wanton  springs. 
End  in  a  word ;  Such  is  the  breath  of  kingn. 

GaunL  I  thank  my  liege,  that,  in  regard  of  me, 
He  shortens  four  years  ofmy  son's  exile  : 
But  little  vantage  shall  I  reap  thereby  ; 
For,  ere  the  six  jrears,  that  he  hath  to  spend, 
Can  change  their  moons,  and  bring  their  times 

about. 
My  oil-dried  lamp|  and  time-bewastod  li^ht. 
Shall  be  extinct  with  age.  and  endless  night ; 
My  inch  of  taper  will  to  burnt  and  done. 
And  blindfold  death  not  lot  me  see  my  son. 

if.  Rich.  VVhy,  uncle,  thou  hast  many  years  to 
live. 

CrmmL  But  not  a  minute,  king,  that  thou  canst 
give: 
Shorten  my  days  thou  canst  with  sullen  sorrow, 
And  pluck  nights  from  me^  but  not  lend  a  morrow  :* 
Thou  canst  help  time  to  furrow  me  with  age, 
But  stop  no  wnnkle  in  his  pilgrimage : 
Thy  word  is  current  with  him  for  my  death ; 
But,  dead,  thy  kingdom  cannot  buy  my  breath. 

A.  Riefu  Thy  son  is  banishM  upon  good  advice,* 
Whereto  thy  tongue  a  party*  verdict  gave  ; 
Why  at  owjufltice  seem'st  thou  then  to  lower? 

Oaunt.  Things  sweet  to  taste,  prove  in  digestion 


1  Premeditated,  deliberated. 

9  The  ftret  folk»  reads  *  80 /are.*  This  line  seems  to 
he  addreffied  by  wnj  ot  cauttnn  to  Mowbray,  leet  he 
should  think  that  Bolingbroke  was  about  to  coociUaie 
him. 

8  The  duke  of  Norfoll^went  to  Venice,  *  where  for 
thousht  and  melancholy  he  deceased.*— Ho/ifwAedl 

4  ft  is  a  matter  of  very  melancholy  consideration,  that 
all  human  advantages  confer  more  power  of  doing  evil 
Ihan  coed. 

0  Conskleratkm. 

5  Had  a  part  or  share  In  ft 

7  Thb  couplet  is  warning  tn  the  folio. 

8  i.  e.  the  reproach  of  partiality. 

0  This  speech  and  that  which  followi  are  not  In  the 
fbllo. 
10  L  e.  the  sun. 

Sat 


Ton  vg'dl  wtut  an  a  iudgn ;  bat  f  bad  iWlMV 
You  would  have  bid  me  argue  lake  a  fkther;-*' 
O,  had  it  been  a  stranger,  not  my  child, 
To  smooth  his  fault  I  should  have  been  raoi 


A  partial  slander*  sought  I  to  avoid, 
And  in  the  sentence  my  own  life  deatroy'd. 
Alas,  I  look'd,  when  some  of  you  diould  say 
I  was  too  strict,  to  make  mine  own  away ; 
Bnt^ou  gave  leave  to  my  onwilliiig  tongue. 
Against  my  will,  to  do  myself  this  wrong. 

MC,  Rich.  Cousin,  farewell ;— «iid,  uncle,  bid  him 
so; 
Six  years  we  banish  him,  and  he  shall  go. 

[Flowruh,    £xtwU  K.  Rich,  and  Drtdn, 

Aum,  Cousin,  farewell ;  what  presence  must  not 
know. 
From  where  yoa  do  remam,  let  paper  show. 

Mar.  My  lord,  no  leave  take  I :  for  I  will  ride^ 
As  far  as  land  will  let  me,  by  your  side.       , 

OaunL  O,  to  what  purpose  dost  thou  hoard  thy 
words. 
That  thou  retum'st  no  greeting  to  thy  fnendsf 

BoHng.  I  have  too  few  to  ts&e  my  leave  of  yoOi 
When  the  tongue's  oflUce  should  be  prodigal 
To  breathe  the  abundant  dolour  of  tne  heart 

OamU.  Thy  crief  is  but  thy  absence  for  a  tima. 

Bolmg,  Joy  absent,  grief  is  present  for  that  time. 

GoMJi^.  What  is  six  winters  ?  they  are  quickly 
gone. 

Bvimg.  To  men  in  joy;  but  grief  makes  one  hoar 
ten. 

Ooun/.  Call  it  a  travel  that  tboa  tak'at  for  plea- 
sure. 

Butrng.  My  heart  will  sigh,  when  I  miscall  it  so, 
Which  finds  tt  an  enforced  pilgrimage. 

QommL  The  sullen  passage  of  thy  weary  steps 
Esteem  a  foil,  wherein  thou  art  to  set 
The  precious  jewel  of  thy  home-return. 

BoUng,  Nay,    rather,    every    tadioas    stride   I 
make* 
Will  but  remember  me,  what  a  deal  of  worid 
I  wander  from  the  jewels  that  I  love. 
Must  I  not  serve  a  long  apprentioehood 
To  foreign  passages ;  had  in  the  end. 
Having  mv  freedom,  boast  of  nothing  «laa^ 
But  that  I  was  a  joumajTman  to  grim"? 

Gonnl.  All  places  that  the  eye  of  heaven' " 
Are  to  a  wise  man  ports  and  happy  havena 
Teach  thy  necessity  to  reason  thus  \ 
There  is  no  virtue  like  necessity. 
Think  not  the  king  dkl  banish  thae ; 
But  then  the  king:"  "" 
Where  * 
Go, 
And 
Devouring  pestilence  bancs  in  o 

And  thou  art  flying  to  a  fresher 

Look,  what  thy  soul  holds  dear,  imagine  it 

To  lie  that  way  thou  go'st,  not  whence  thou 

Suppose  the  singing  birds,  musicians ; 

The  grass   whereon  thou .  faread'st,  the  prssanea 

strew'd;««  ^ 

The  flowers,  fair  ladies ;  and  thy  steps,  no  moaa 
Than  a  delightful  measure,  or  a  dance : 
For  gnarling  sorrow  hath  less  power  to  bite 
The  man  that  mocks  at  it,  and  sets  it  li^t. 


'stt 


U  Shakspeare  probably  remembered  Euphues*  ox* 
hortadon  to  Botonlo  to  take  his  exile^biently.  *  Naiore 
hath  given  to  man  a  country  no  more  than  she  hath  a 
house,  or  lands,  or  livings.  Socrates  would  neither  call 
himself  an  Athenian,  neither  a  Orecian,  but  a  citlsen  of 
the  world.  Plato  would  never  accompt  him  banished, 
that  had  the  sunne,  fire,  ayre.  water,  and  eaith,  that  he 
had  before ;  where  he  felt  the  vrinler^  blaat,  and  the 
summer's  blase;  where  the  ssme  sunne  and  aanra 
moone  shined ;  whereby  he  noted  that  awry  piaee  wu 
a  country  to  a  wioe  man,  and  aUparto  a  peUact  to  a 
quiet  mind^-Whtn  It  was  cast  in  Diogenes*  teeth,  thai 
the  Slnoponetes  had  banished  him  from  Pontus :  Tea. 
said  he,  I  them  of  Dkygenes.* 

19  We  have  other  alioakms  to  the  practice  of  sirvwfni 
rushes  over  the  floor  of  the  prmente  ekamber  fai  ShaiS 


Digitized  by 


Google 


'410 


KOia  BumABD  a 


Bq^.  0»  id^  eu  hoU  a  fine  in  his  hand,! 
By  UuBung  oo  (h«  frosty  CaocMua  7 
Or  cloy  the  hungry  ecUe  of  appetite, 
By  t«re  imajpaatkni  or  a  feast  ? 
Or  wallow  najced  in  December  snow. 
By  thinking  on  &ntastic  summer's  heat? 
0\  no!  the  appreheA*.on  of  the  good, 
Gives  but  the  greater  feeliLg  to  the  worse : 
Fell  SQrrow's  tooth  doth  never  rankle  more, 
Than  when  it  bites,  but  lanceth  not  the  sore. 

CrmmL  Come,  o<Hne,  my  sob,  I'll  bring  thee  on 
thy  way : 
Had  I  thy  youth,  and  cause,  I  would  not  stay. 

BiUmgm  Then^  England's  ground,  farewell ;  sweet 
soil,  adieu  ; 
Mv  mother,  and  my  nurse,  that  bears  me  yot ! 
Where'er  I  wander,  boast  of  this  I  cui,— 
Though  bannth'd,  yet  a  truebom  Englishman.' 

[EjfctmL 


SCENE  IV.  The  same.  A  Romn  in  tlie  King's 
CtuUe.  Enter  Kiivo  Richard,  Bagot,  mid 
Qj^ken;  AirMERLE/oObuttn^-. 

K,  Rich.  We  did  ob8erve.''~Cou8in  Aumorle. 
How  far  brought  you  high  Hereford  on  his  way  r 

Aum.  I  brought  high  Hereford,  if  you  call  him  so, 
But  to  the  next  highway,  and  there  I  left  him. 

JT.  Rich,  And,  say,  what  store  of  parting  tears 
were  shed  / 

Aum,  'Faithj  none  by^  me :  except  the  north- 
east wuid. 
Which  then  blew  bitterly  against  our  &ces, 
Awak'd  the  sleeping  rheum ;  and  so,  by  chance, 
Did  grace  our  hollow  parting  with  a  tear. 

£*  Rieh.  Whai  saia  our  coosin,  when  you  parted 
with  him  ? 

Aum,  Farewell : 
And,  Ibr  my  heart  disdained  that  my  tongue 
Should  so  profane  the  word,  that  taught  me  craft 
To  comilerieit  oppression  ofsnch  grie^ 
That  words  seemed  buried  in  my  sorrow's  grare. 
Marry,  would  the  word  farewell  have  lengthen'd 

hours. 
And  add^  yean  lo  his  short  banishment^ 
He  should  have  had  a  volume  of  farewells ; 
JM«  since  it  would  not,  he  had  none  of  me. 

it.  RiA»  He  is  our  eousin,  cousin ;  but  'tis  doubt. 
When  time  shall  call  him  hoiae  from  banishment, 
Whether  our  kinsraan  oome  to  see  his  friends. 
OurselC  and  Bushy.*  Bagot  here,  and  Green, 
Obsennd  his  courtanip  to  the  common  people  :— 
How  he  did  seem  to  olve  into  their  hearts, 
With  homhle  and  ^miliar  courtesy ; 
What  reverence  he  did  dirow  away  on  slaves  ; 
Wooing  poor  craftsmen,  with  the  craft  of  smiles, 
And  patient  underbearing  of  his  fortune^ 
As  'twere,  to  banish  their  affects  with  hun. 
Off  goes  his  bcmnet  to  an  oyster- wench ; 
A  brace  of  draymen  bid— <lod  speed  him  well, 
And  had  the  tribute  of  his  supple  knee,* 
With — ThanJut  my  countrymen,  my  loving  frienda  ; 


1  There  Ui  a  passage  reaembling  this  In  the  fifth  book 
orClcero«sTu8Culan  QueMtoiiB,  which  were  translated 
and  published  by  John  Dolman,  In  1561.  There  fs  also 
something  which  might  serve  fpr  a  hint  in  Euphues. 

3  Dr.  Johnson  thought  that  the  First  Act  should  and 
here. 

5  The  king  here  addressed  Oreen  and  Bagot.  who, 
we  may  suppose,  hod  been  talking  to  bim  or  Boling- 
ltfoke*8  'courtship  to  the  common  people,*  at  the  lime 
of  his  departure.  *  Yes,*  says  Richard,  *  we  did  ob- 
serve lt.» 

«  The  first  fblio  and  the  quarto  of  1597  read  *  'Faith, 
none/er  me.*  The  emendation  was  made  in  the  (blio, 
1033. 

6  The  earlier  quarto  copies  read,  *  Ourselfand  Busby, 
and  no  more.    The  folio : 

*  Ourseir,  and  Bushy  heroj  Bagot,  and  Greene.* 
in  the  quarto,  the  stage -dlrectmn  says,  '  Enter  the  King, 
with  ButhiCy*  be.  j  bui  in  the  folio,  *  Enter  the  King, 
Aumerle,*  kc.  because  It  was  observe<{  that  Bushy  comes 
In  afterward.  On  this  account  we  have  adopted  a  (raos* 
posUion  mads  in  the  quarto  of  1034. 


Am  vara  ov  BaglMd  m  rafwwsi>  Ma, 

And  he  oiur  subjects*  next  degree  in  hope.* 
Qnm.  Well,  he  is  goae  $  and  with  him  no  thiwa 
thoughts. 
Now  for  the  rebek,  which  stand  out  in  Iraianl 
Expedient'  manage  must  be  saade,  my  liege; 
fire  ftirther  leisure  yisld  them  fiirther  wuoaam 
For  their  advaatage,  and  your  highacas'  Iom. 

K.  Rich.  We  will  ourself  in  person  to  this  war 
And,  for*  our  cofivra— ^th  too  great  a  osurt. 
And  liberal  largess— are  grown  somewhat  light. 
We  are  enfonrdto  iucm  our  royal  realm; 
The  revenue  whereof  shall  furnish  us 
For  our  affairs  in  hand :  if  that  oome  short. 
Our  substitutes  at  home  shall  have  blank  cnarterv^ 
Whereto,  when  they  shall  know  what  mea  ara  rich. 
They  shall  aubschbe  tiiem  far  large  sums  of  gold. 
And  send  them  after  to  supply  our  wants  ; 
For  we  wiil  make  for  Ireland  presemly. 

JJ^  BlTSBY. 

Bushy,  what  news  ? 

Bushy.  Old  Jolm  of  Gaunt  is  gidevous  aide,  Mj 
lord; 
Suddenly  takes  ;  and  hath  seat  post-haste, 
To  entreat  your  majesty  Lo  visit  uim. 

JC.  Ricli,  Where  lies  be  ? 

BuB^.  At  £ly-house. 

IC.  Rich.  Now  put  it,  heaven,  in  his  pbysiciaB^ft 
mind. 
To  help  him  to  bis  grave  immediately  t 
The  lining  of  his  coffers  shall  make  coats 
To  deck  our  soldiers  for  these  Irish  wara.« 
Come,  gentlemen,  let's  all  go  visit  him: 
'Pray  God,  we  may  make  baste,  and  come  too  laCc^ 

[EatmmL 


ACTH. 

SCENE  I.  London.  A  Room  in  E^hmu, 
GauRT  on  a  Couch;  A*  Dukx  or  Yoax,**  and 
oAer$  atandJMg  by  him. 

Ga^nL  Will  the  king  cone?  that  I  may  brentha 
my  last 
h  wholesome  counsel  lo  his  unstaied  youth. 

York,  Vex  not  yourself,  nor  strive  not  wi^  yogr 


For  all  IB  vain  comes  eowwel  to  his  ear. 

Gaunt.  O,  but  thcv  say,  the  tongues  of  dying  men 
Enforce  attention,  4iit»  (feep  harmony ; 
Where  words  are  scarce,  tney  are  seldom  apeitt  in 

vain. 
For  they  breaths  truth,  that  breathe  their  wosdi  in 

pain. 
^euthat  no  more  must  say,  is  listenM  more 
Than  they  adiom  youth  and  ease  have  taught  to 
glose  ;*• 
More  are  men^s  ends  markMj  than  their  lives  before: 

The  setting  sun,  and  music  at  the  close,** 
As  the  last  taste  of  sweets,  is  sweetest  last ; 
Writ  in  remembrance,  more  than  things  long  past: 


0  To  illustrate  thb,  it  should  be  remembered  that 
courteaying  (the  act  of  reverence  now  confined  to  wo- 
men) was  ancientlj  practised  by  men. 

7  ^  ftpss  aksra  RomM.' — Virg. 

8  Shakspeare  often  nw^  expedient  for  espeditimio^ 
but  here  its  ordinary  sigiiiiicauon  ofJSl,  proper^  willauH 
the  context  equally  weu. 

9  i.  e.  cause. 

to  Edmond  duke  of  York  was  the  fifth  son  of  Edward 
lU.  and  was  born,  in  1441,  at  Langlsy,  near  St.  Albans. 
Herts  :  from  whence  he  bad  his  surname.  *  He  was  of 
an  Indolent  disposition,  a  lover  di  pleasure,  and  averse 
to  business ;  easily  prevailed  upon  to  lie  still  and  OMisuJt 
his  own  quiet,  anu  never  acting  with  spirit  upon  SAT 
occasion.*— LowiA's  Wimam.of  Wykeham,  p.  300. 

II  To  insinuate,  to  lie,  to  flatter. 

13  '  This  I  suppose  to  be  a  musical  term,'  says  Sleevansk 
So  in  Lingua,  1607  :— 

'  I  dare  engage  ray  ears  the  closa  will  Jar.* 
Siu-ely  this  is  a  supererogatory  conclusion.   Shakspeaca 
evidently  means  no  more  than  that  music  is  swaecsst  hi 
\im  doss,  or  when  the  laai  sweat  sounds  real  aa  the  4a- 
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Thougkllidnt^  «rf  Mfo^  edUtal  WMJM  not  hMr, 
My  deaih'fe  nd  tale  may  jet  undeaf  hn  ear. 

York.  No ;   it  is  aCopp'd  with  otli«r  flattering 
•oundflj 
As,  praises  of  Kts  state :  then,  there  are  found 
Lascivious  metres ;  to  whose  Tenom  soand 
The  open  ear  of  youth  doth  always  listen : 
Report  of  fashions  in  proud  Italy  ;■ 
Whose  manners  still  our  tardy  apish  nation 
Limps  after,  in  base  imitation. 
Where  doth  the  world  thrust  forth  a  vanity, 
(So  it  be  new,  there's  no  respect  how  vile,) 
That  is  not  qaickly  bmz'd  into  his  ears? 
Then  all  too  late  comes  counsel  to  be  heard, 
Where  will  dotli  mutiny  with  wit's  regard.' 
Direct  not  him,  whoee  way  hirasetf  will  choose ; 
^Tis  breath  thoa  lack'st,  and  that  breath  wilt  thou 
lose. 

Goiml.  Methinks,  I  am  a  prophet  new  inspir'd ; 
And  thus,  expiring,  do  foretell  of  him : 
His  rash*  fierce  biaxe  of  riot  cannot  last ; 
For  violent  fires  soon  bum  out  themselves : 
SomU  showers  last  long,  but  sadden  storms  are 

short ; 
He  tires  betimesL  that  spurs  too  fkst  betfanes ; 
With  eafer  feedm({,  food  doth  choke  the  feeder: 
Light  vanity,  insatiate  cormorant, 
Cunstiming  means,  soon  preys  upon  itself. 
This  royai  throne  of  kines,  this  sceptred  isle, 
ITiis  eardi  of  majesty,  this  seat  of  Mars, 
This  other  Eden,  demi-paradise ; 
This  fortress,  built  by  nature  for  hersalf, 
Acainst  infection.*  and  the  hand  of  war ; 
Tnis  happy  breea  of  men,  this  little  world ; 
This  precious  stone  set  in  the  stiver  sea. 
Which  served  it  in  the  oAee  of  a  wall, 
Or  as  a  moat  defensive  to  a  house, 
Against  the  envy  of  less  happier  lands ; 
This  blessed  plot,  this  earth,  this  realm,  this  England, 
This  nurse,  tnis  teeming  womb  of  royal  klags^ 
Fear'd  by  their  breed,*  and  Ikmous  li^  their  mrthi 
Renowned  for  their  deeds  as  (kr  from  home, 
(For  Christian  service,  and  true  chivalry,) 
As  is  the  sepulchre  in  stubborn  Jewry, 
Of  the  world's  ransom,  blessed  Mary's  son ; 
This  land  of  such  dear  soals,  this  dear  dear  landy 
Dear  for  her  reputation  throngk  the  wofid. 
Is  now  leas'd  out,  (I  die  pronottnctng  it^) 
Like  to  a  tenement,  or  pelting  iarm ; 
England,  bound  in  with  the  triumphant  sea, 
Whose  rocky  shors  beats  back  the  envious  siege 
Of  watery  Meptune,  is  now  bound  in  with  shame, 
With  inky  bloU,  and  rotten  parchment  bonds  ; 
That  Enslsnd,  that  was  wont  to  conqner  others, 
Hath  made  a  shameful  conquest  of  itself: 
O,  would  the  scandal  vanish  with  my  life. 
How  happy  then  were  my  ensuing  (foath  f 

JBvUer  Knvo  Ricraud,  and  Queen;*  Atrmnr.c, 
Bushy,   Orceh,   Baoot,  Ross,*    ami    Wil- 

LOCTOHBT.* 

Forik.  The  long  b  eone:  v^ai  mtMly  with  has 
youth ; 
For  young  hot  colts,  being  rng'd,"'  do  rage  the  more. 


lia^hled  ear.  But  Steevenn'fi  sotil,  like  that  of  liia  great 
coadjuior,  does  not  neem  to  have  iteen  anuned  to  har- 
mony. The  context  might,  hnwef  er,  have  shown  him 
how  superfluous  his  supposition  was;  and  I  have  to 
apologise  for  direnln^  the  attention  of  the  reader  Trom 
this  beautiful  pasaase  for  a  momem. 

1  The  poet  has  charged  ihe  timea  of  King  Richard  II. 
whh  a  foUy  not  perhaps  known  then,  but  very  rre<|ucni 
In  his  own  lime,  and  much  lamented  by  the  wisest  ofour 
ancestors. 

3  Where  Che  wUl  rebels  against  the  notices  of  the  un- 
dertfand<Dg. 

S  i.  e.  hasty,  violem. 

4  Johnson  raised  s  doubt  whether  we  shMdd  not  read 
tffMOsron  here.  Farmer  and  Malone ,  upon  the  authority 
of  a  BslsfMrtnt  hi  Allot*s  England's  Pamaastts,  where  this 
passage  is  ouoied,  *  Againai  inlesfioit,'  lu.  pkopoos  to 
cead  tnfetttonf  a  wordof  their  own  ooinage.  aCalone*s 
long  note  proves  nothing:  he  diiaka  that  wa  Miili  sb- 


Owen, 


How  fiu^  oof  fioble  uneld,  LafKtrter? 
«  iilcA.  What  comfort,  man  7  How  ist  with 
ased  Oaimt? 
Gaunt.  Oj  how  that  name  befits  my  composition ! 
Old  Gaunt,  mdeed ;  and  gaunt'*  in  being  old : 
Within  me  grief  hath  kept  a  tedious  fast ; 
And  who  abstains  from  meat,  that  is  not  gaunt  ? 
For  sleepmg  En«:land  long  time  have  I  watch'd ; 
Watchin<;  breeds  leanness,  leanness  is  all  gaunt : 
TTie  pleasure,  that  some  fathers  feed  opon. 
Is  my  strict  fast,  I  mean — my  children's  looks ; 
And,  therein  fasting,  hast  thou  made  me  gaunt : 
Gaunt  am  I  for  the  grave,  gaunt  as  a  grave. 
Whose  hollow  womb  inhabits  nought  but  bones. 
JT.  Rich.  Can  sick  men  play  so  nicely  with  their 

names  ? 
Gaunt.  No,  misery  makes  sport  to  mock  itself: 
Since  thou  dost  seek  to  kill  my  name  in  me, 
I  mock  my  name,  great  king,  to  flatter  thee, 
K.  Rich.  Shoula  dying  men  flatter  with  those  that 

live? 
Gaunt.  No,  no ;  men  living  fl&tter  those  that  die. 
K.  Ri^  Itiou,  now  a  dying,  say'st — thou  flat* 

ter*8t  me. 
Chmnt.  O,  no ;  thou  diest,  though  I  the  sicker  be. 
K.  Rich.  I  am  in  heallli,  I  breathe,  and  see  thee 

in. 

Gcnmf.  Now,  He  that  made  me,  knows  I  sea 
thee  ill ; 
III  in  myself  to  see,  and  in  thee  seeing  ill. 
Thy  deathbed  is  no  lesser  than  thy  land. 
Wherein  thou  Kcst  in  reputation  sick : 
And  thou,  too  careless  patient  as  thou  art, 
Committ*st  th^  anointed  body  to  the  curs 
Of  those  physicians  that  first  wounded  thee  : 
A  thousand  flatterers  sit  within  thy  crown, 
Whose  compass  is  no  bigger  than  thy  head ; 
And  yet,  incaged  in  so  small  a  verge. 
The  waste  is  no  whit  lesser  than  thy  land  ; 
O,  had  thy  grandsire,  with  a  prophet's  eye. 
Seen  how  his  son's  son  should  destroy  his  sons. 
From  forth  thy  reach  he  would  have  laid  thy  shame , 
Deposing  thee  before  thou  wcrt  possess'd, 
Which  art  possess'd^*  now  to  depose  thyseK 
Why,  cousm,  wcrt  thou  regent  of  the  world, 
It  were  a  shame  to  let  this  land  by  lease : 
But,  for  thy  world,  enjoying  but  this  -land. 
Is  it  not  more  than  shame,  to  shame  it  so ! 
Landlord  of  England  art  tnou  now,  not  king  . 
Thy  state  of  law  is  bondslave  to  the  law;'*. 
And  tliou 

K.  Rich.      a  lunatic  lean-witted  fool, 

Presuming  on  an  ague's  privilege, 


crlve  no  other  infection  from  abroad  than  (he  plague  f 
but  it  t«  evident  inal  the  poet  may  allude  to  the  ii^ectiom 
of  vicious  maiiiicra  and  cusioind.  It  U  true  that  hifestti' 
tion  was  hi  u»o  for  *a  troublinjj,  mo1e«aing,  or  di:*turb> 
ing  :>  but  as  nil  the  old  copies  read  infectfonj  there  seems 
to  be  no  sutTkJent  Tea<M>n  Ktr  dMurtun^  the  text. 

5  i.  e.  by  rea«0fi  of  their  breed.  The  quaito  of  li8S- 
reads  thus  »- 

*  Frar'd  by  their  breed,  and  raroooa/0r  Uicir  birth.' 

6  '  III  this  ad  years  of  King  Richard,  the  common 
fame  ranne  that  the  king  had  ielten  lofarrne  tlie  realraa 
unto  8ir  WilUara  Scrojw,  enrle  of  Wniahire,  and  thou 
treasurer  of  England,  to  8yr  John  Bushey,  Sir  John 
Baj?ot,  and  Sir  Henry  Greene,  Kni^htes.* — Fabian. 
PeitinifU  paJu-y,  pitiful,  pnuy. 

7  8hakspeare  haadevinicd  from  hiatnrical  truth  in  the 
introduction  of  Richard's  queen  as  a  womaii ;  for  Anna, 
his  dntt  wift),  was  dead  before  the  period  at  which  tha 
commencement  of  ihi*.  play  is  laid ;  and  Isabella,  his 
second  wife,  was  a  child  at  tlie  time  oi'  his  death. 

S  i.  e.  William  Lord  Ross,  of  Uumlake,  aflerwaids 
lord  treasurer  to  Henry  IV. 
9  Wliliam  Lord  Willoughby,  of  Erssby. 

10  Ribion  pnipnses  to  read  :— 

*  — ^  being  rtimfdi  do  rage  the  more.* 

11  Meagre,  ihln.  13  Mad. 

18  <Thy  legal  stats,  that  rank  In  the  sutle  and  then* 
large  desmesnes,  which  the  constitmion  sUtiitsd  thee* 
are  now  bondslave  to  the  law ;  being  subject  to  tha 
same  legal  rssirictlons  as  ovary  ocdiiiary  pslcing  farm 
I  that  bM  been  tocon  toMc* 
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PaHat  wkh  thy  frosen  adaMMutum 
Makepala  our  cheek ;  cb«sui^  the  royal  blood. 
With  nirjr,  from  his  native  retuleoce. 
Now  hy  ray  Mat's  right  royal  majesty, 
Wert  thou  not  brother  to  great  Edward's  son, 
This  tongue  that  runs  so  roundly  in  thy  head, 
Should  run  thy  head  from  thy  unreverent  shoulders. 
OaunL  O,  spare  me  not,  my  brother  Edward's 

SOD, 

For  that  I  was  his  father  Edward's  son ; 

That  hlood  already,  like  the  pelican. 

Hast  thou  tapp'd  out,  and  drunkenly  carous'd: 

My  brother  Uioster,  plain  well-meaning  soul, 

(Whom  fair  befall  in  heaven  'mongst  happy  souls!) 

May  he  a  precedent  and  witness  good, 

That  thou  respect'st  not  spilling  Edward's  blood : 

Join  with  the  present  sickness  that  I  have, 

And  thy  unkindness  be  like  crooked  age, 

To  crop  at  once  a  too-long  wither'd  flower. 

Live  in  thy  shame,  but  die  not  shame  with  thee !-~ 

These  words  hereafter  thy  tormentors  be— 

CiHivey  me  to  my  bed,  then  to  my  grave : 

Love  tKoT*  to  Uve,  that  love  and  honour  have, 

{'Exitj  borne  out  hy  hit  Attendants, 
et  them  die,  that  age  and  sullens 
have  ; 
For  both  hast  thou,  and  both  become  the  grave. 

York.  'Beseech  your  maiesty,  impute  his  words 
To  wayward  sickliness  and  age  in  him : 
He  loves  yoo,  on  my  life,  and  holds  you  dear 
As  Harry  duke  of  Hereford,  were  he  here. 
JK*.  Rich,  Right ;   you  say  true :   as  Hereford's 
love,  so  his : 
As  theirs,  so  m'me ;  and  all  be  as  it  is. 

£nttr  NOATHUMBERLAIVO. 

jYertA.  My  liege,  old  Gaunt  commends  him  to 
your  majesty. 

K,  RidL  What  says  he  ? 

Nortk,  Nay,  nothing  j  all  is  said : 
Hisr  tongue  is  now  a  stnngless  instrument ; 
Words, life,  and  all,  old  Lancaster  hath  spent. 

Ferfc.  Be  York  the  next  that  must  be  banVrupt  so ! 
Tliourii  death  be  poor,  it  ends  a  mortal  woe. 

K.  JUek.  The  ripest  fruit  first  falls,  and  so  doth  be ; 
His  time  is  spent,  our  pilgrimage  must  be  :* 
fio  much  for  that.— i^— Now  for  our  Irish  wars : 
We  must  supplant  those  rough  rug-beaded  kernes ;' 
Which  Uve  uke  veoom,  where  no  venom  else. 
But  only  they,  hath  privilege  to  live/ 
And  for  these  great  affairs  do  ask  some  charge^ 
Towards  our  assistance,  we  do  seize  to  us 
The  plate,  coin,  revenues,  and  moveables, 
Whereof  our  uncle  Gaunt  did  stand  oossess'd. 

York,  How  long  shall  I  bo  patient  ?  Ah,  how  long 
Shall  t£fflder  duty  make  me  suffer  wrong  / 
Not  Gloster's  death,  nor  Hereford's  banishment, 
NotOaunt's  rebukes,  nor  England's  private  wrongs, 
Nor  the  prevention  oif  poor  Boliogbroke 
About  his  marriage,^  nor  my  own  disgrace. 
Have  ever  made  me  sour  my  patient  cheek. 
Or  bend  one  wrinkle  on  my  sovereign's  (ace.— 
I  jam  the  last  of  noble  Edward's  sons, 
Of  whom  thy  father,  prince  of  Wales,  was  first ; 
In  war,  was  never  lion  rag'd  more  fierce. 
In  peace  was  never  gentle  lamb  more  mild, 
Than  was  that  young  and  princely  gentleman ; 
His  face  thou  bast,  for  evan  so  lookM  he, 
Accomplish'd  with  the  number  of  thy  hours  ;* 
But.  when  he  frown'd,  it  was  against  the  French, 
Ana  Qot  against  his  friends :  his  noble  hand 
Did  win  wnat  he  did  spend,  and  spent  not  that 


Which  his  tiiumphnnt  hthbr^w  hnad  had  «<ob  : 
His  hands  were  guilty  of  no  kindred'a  blood. 
But  bloody  with  the  enemies  of  bis  kin. 
>0,  Richard !  York  is  too  far  gone  with  grief. 
Or  else  he  never  would  compare  between. 

K,  Rich.  Why,  uncle,  what's  the  matter? 

York,  O,  my  liege. 

Pardon  me,  if  you  please ;  if  not,  I,  pleas'd 
Not  to  bo  pardon'd,  am  content  withal. 
Seek  you  to  seize,  and  gripe  into  your  hands. 
The  royalties  and  rights  of  banish'd  Hereford  ? 
Is  not  6aunt  dead  ?  and  doth  not  Hereford  live  7 
Was  not  Gaunt  just  ?  and  is  not  Harry  true  7 
Did  not  the  one  deserve  to  have  an  heir  ? 
Is  not  his  heir  a  well-deserving  son  7 
Take  Hereford's  rights  away,  and  take  firom  time 
His  charters,  and  his  customary  rights ; 
Let  not  to-morrow  then  ensue  to-My ; 
Be  not  thyself,  for  how  art  thon  a  king, 
But  by  fair  sequence  and  succession  ? 
Now,  afore  God  (God  forbid,  I  say  true !) 
If  you  do  wrongfully  seize  Hereford's  rights, 
Call  in  the  lettors  patents  that  he  hath    • 
By  his  attomies-eeneral  to  sue 
His  livery,'  and  deny  his  offer'd 
You  pluck  a  thousand  dancers  on  your    .. 
You  lose  a  thousand  well-olsposed  hearts. 
And  prick  my  tender  patience  to  those  thoughta 
Which  honour  and  allegiance  cannot  think. 

K.  Rich,  Think  what  you  will ;  we  seize  into  our 
hands 


1  i.  e.  Ut  them  love  to  Uve,  kc 
9  That  is,  *  our  pilgrimage  ie  yet  to  eeme.' 
4  JTenMs  were  taish  peasantrv,  serving  as  ttght-arsned 
Coot  soldien.  ShsJcspeare  makes  York  say,  jn  the  se* 
£OiidpanofKlAgiIenr|r  VL  thatCade«  when  in  Inland, 
used  to  disguise  himself  as  a  ohag'haired  crafty  .kerne. 
« The  kerne  is  an  ordinary  foot  soldier,  according  to 
-Ctanihurst ;  kerne  (kigkeyren)  signifleth  a  shower  ef 
hoUt  becaoss  (hey  ate  taken  for  oe  better  than  rake-heUs, 
«r  the  devU*s  Modfcogarile.*— Deasriplton  of  Ireland, 
«b.  8,  foL  98. 

«  Alluding  to  the  idea  that  no  venomous  reptiles  live 
miMland. 


Hisplate,  his  goods,  his  money,  and  his  lands. 

k.  1*11  not  be  by  the  while :  My  liege,  farewell : 


York. 


What  will  ensue  hereof,  there's  none  can  tell ; 
But  by  bad  courses  may  be  understood. 
That  their  events  can  never  fall  out  good. 

a  of  wi 


K,  Rich,  Go,  Bushy,  to  the  earl 
straijg;ht  ; 
Bid  him  repair  to  us  to  Ely-house, 
To  see  this  business :  To-morrow  next 
Wo  will  for  Ireland ;  and  'tis  time,  I  trow ; 
And  we  create,  in  absence  of  ourself^ 
Our  uncle  York  lord  governor  of  England, 
For  he  la  just,  and  always  lov'd  us  well.— 
Come  on,  our  queen :  to-morrow  must  we  part ; 
Be  merry,  for  our  time  of  stay  is  short.    [Flottridk 
[£*et$mt.  King,  Queen,  Busbt,  AuifKni.B 
GaKB9.  and  Baoot. 
North,  Well,  lords,  the  duke  of  Lancaster  is  dead 
Roee.  And  hving  too ;  for  now  his  son  is  duke.  ^ 
tViiio.  Barely  in  title,  not  in  revenue. 
North,  Richly  in  both,  if  justice  had  her  right. 
Rou.  My  heart  is  great;  but  it  must  break  witb 
silencey 
Ere't  be  disburdso'd  with  a  liberal"  tongue. 
North,  Nay,  spoak  thy  mind ;  and  let  him  ne'er 
speak  more. 
That  speaks  thy  words  again,  to  do  thee  harm  !  ' 
tVillo,  Tends  that  thou  wouU'st  speak,  to  tha 
duke  of  Hereford  7 
If  it  be  so,  out  with  it  boldly,  man ; 
Quick  is  mine  ear  to  hear  oTirood  towards  him 
Aoss.  No  good  at  all,  that!  can  do  for  him ; 
Unless  you  call  it  good  to  pity  him. 
Bereft  and  seMed  of  his  patrimony. 
North,   Now,   afore  heaven,   'lis  shame,  such 
wrongs  are  borne. 
In  him  a  royal  prince,  and  manv  mors 
Of  noble  blood  in  this  declining  land. 
The  king  is  not  himseU^  but  haaely  led 

5  When  the  duke  of  Hereford  went  into  France,  after 
his  banishment,  he  was  honourably  entertained  at  ihai 
court,  and  would  have  obtained  ia  tnarnage  the  only 
daughter  of  ihe  4ukc  of  Berry,  uncle  to  ifao  rssach  king, 
had  not  Richard  prerented  the  match. 

8  i. «.  when  he  was  of  (hj  age. 

7  On  the  death  of  every  person  who  held  by  knfgfaca 
service,  his  heir,  if  under  age,  became  a  ward  of  che 
king^s :  but  if  of  age,  he  had  a  ricbt  to  sue  out  a  wrtt  of 
oneler  le  main,  i.  e.  ii^erm,  that  the  king^s  hsnd  might 
be  tiOEeii  off.  and  the  Xtaa  deUvened  to  mm.  To  *  dtny 
hie  qfet*d  homage^  was  to  refuse  lo  admit  die  homafs 
bf  whteh  he  waste  hoM  hts  lands. 

8  Free. 
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By  flatterers  ;  and  what  tliey  will  inform, 
Merely  in  hate  'gainst  any  of  us  all. 
That  will  the  king  severely  prosecute 
'Gainst  us.  our  lives,  our  children,  and  our  heirs. 

Ro»$,  The  commons  hath  he  pillM'  with  grievous 
taxes. 
And  quite  lost  their  hearts  :  the  nobles  hath  he  fin'd 
For  ancient  quarreb,  and  quite  lost  their  hearts. 

With,  And  daily  new  exactions  are  devisM  ; 
As  blanks,'  benevolences,  and  I  wot  not  what : 
But  what,  o*  God's  name,  doth  become  of  this  ? 

North.  Wars  have  not  wasted  it,  for  warr'd  he 
hath  not. 
But  basely  yielded  upon  compromise 
That  which  his  ancestors  achiev'd  with  blows  : 
More  hath  he  spent  in  peace^  than  they  in  wars. 

Rom,  The  earl   of  Wiltshire  hath  the  realm  in 
farm. 

IVUh.  The  king's  grown  bankrupt,  like  a  broken 
man. 

North,  Reproach,  and  dissolution,  hangeth  over 
him. 

Rot9.  He  hath  not  money  for  these  Irish  wars. 
His  burdenous  taxations  notwithstanding, 
But  by  the  robbing  of  the  banish'd  duke. 

North.   His    noble  kinsman ;    most   degenerate 
king! 
But,  lords,  we  hear  this  fearful  tempest  sing,' 
Yet  seek  no  shelter  to  avoid  the  storm : 
We  see  the  wind  sit  sore  upon  our  sails, 
And  yet  we  strike  not,  but  securely  perish.* 

Rom,  We  see  the  very  wreck  that  we  must  suffer  ; 
And  una  voided  is  the  danger  now, 
For  suffering  so  the  causes  of  our  wreck. 

North.  Not  so ;  even  through  the  hoUow  eyes  of 
death, 
I  spy  life  peering ;  but  I  dare  not  say 
How  near  the  tidings  of  our  comfort  is. 

fViilo,  Nay,  let  us  share  thy  thoughts,  as  thou 
dost  ours. 

Roit.  Be  confident  to  speak,  Northumberland : 
We  three  are  but  thyself;  and,  speaking  so. 
Thy  words  are  but  as  thoughts  ;  therefore,  be  bold. 

North.  Then  thus  : — I  have  from  Port  Ic  Blanc, 
a  bay 
In  Brittany,  receiv'd  intelligence. 
That  Harry  Hereford,  Reignold  Lord  Gobham, 
fThe  son  of  Richard  earl  of  Arundel,]^ 
Tliat  late  broke  from  the  duke  of  Exeter, 
His  brother,  archbishop  late  of  Canterbury, 
Sir  Thomas  Erpingham,  Sir  John  Ramston, 
Sir  John  Norbery,  Sir  Robert  Waterton,  and  Fran- 
cis Quoint, — 
All  these  well  fumish'd  by  the  duke  of  Bretagne, 
With  eight  tall'  ships,  three  thousand  men  of  war. 
Are  making  hither  with  all  due  expedience,* 
And  shortly  mean  to  touch  our  northern  shore : 
Perhaps,  tney  had  ere  this ;  but  that  they  stay 
The  first  departing  of  the  king  for  Ireland. 
If  then  we  snail  shake  off  our  slavish  yoke. 


1  Pillaged. 

2  Stow  records  that  Richanl  II.  *  compelled  all  the 
religimis,  gentlemen)  and  commons^  to  set  their  scales  to 
blanket^  to  the  end  he  might,  if  it  pleased  him,  oppress 
them  severally,  or  all  at  once;  some  or  the  commons 
paid  Mm  WOO  marks,  some  1000  pounds,*  he. 

S  So  in  {he  Tempest : — 

* another  storm  brewing  ,  I  hear  it  sing  In  the 

wind.* 

4  *  And  yet  we  strike  not  our  sails,  but  perish  by  too 

great  confidence  in  our  security ;»  this  ia  another  Latin- 
im.     Seeurelj/  is  used  in  the  sense  of  stcurus. 

5  The  Ujie  m  brackets,  whwh  was  necessary  to  cag^ 
nleie  the  sense,  has  been  supplied  upon  the  auihori^^ 
Holinsbed.  Something  of  a  similar  import  must  have 
been  omitted  by  accident  in  the  old  copies. 

6  Stout.  7  Expedition. 

8  When  the  wing  feathers  of  a  hawk  were  dropped  or 
forced  out  by  any  accident,  it  was  usual  to  supply  as 
many  as  were  deficient.  This  operation  was  ciuled  *  to 
imp  a  hawk.*  It  is  often  used  meuphorically,  as  in 
this  instance.  The  word  is  said  to  come  from  the  Saxon 
impan^  to  graft,  or  inoculate. 

9  Gilding.'. 

10  It  has  beto  shown  in  a  fonner  note  that/>cr^ec<tV0 


Imp"  out  our  drooping  country's  broken  wmg. 
Redeem  from  broking  pawn  the  blemish'd  crown, 
Wipe  off  the  dust  that  hidns  our  sceptre's  gill," 
And  make  high  majesty  look  like  itself, 
Away^  with  me,  in  post  to  Ravenspurg : 
But  if  you  faint,  as  fearing  to  do  so. 
Stay,  and  be  secret,  and  myself  will  go. 

Rosa,  To  horse,  to  horse  !  urge  doubts  to  tliem 

that  fear. 
IVUlo,   Hold  out  my  horse,  and  I  will  first  be 

there.  [Exeiuii, 

SCENE    II.  The  stone,    A  Room  in  Oie  Paiace. 
Enter  Queeiv,  Bushy,  anrl  Baoot. 

Bushy,  Madam,  your  majesty  is  too  much  sad  : 
You  promis'd.  when  you  parted  with  the  king, 
To  lay  aside  life 'harming  heaviness, 
And  entertain  a  cheerfufdisposition. 

Queen,  To  please  the  king,  I  did  ;  to  please  my^ 
self,  • 

I  cannot  doit ;  yet  1  know  no  cause 
Why  I  should  welcome  such  a  guest  as  grief. 
Save  bidding  farewell  to  so  sweet  a  guest 
As  my  sweet  Richard  :  Yet,  again,  methinks, 
Some  unborn  sorrow,  rij>e  in  fortune's  wohib. 
Is  coming  towards  me  ;  and  my  inward  soul 
With  nothing  trembles  :  at  something  it  grieves. 
More  than  with  parting  from  my  lord  the  king. 

Bushy.  Each  substance  of  a  grief  hath  twenty 
shadows. 
Which  show  like  grief  itself,  but  are  not  so : 
For  sorrow's  eye,  glazed  with  blinding  tears. 
Divides  one  thing  entire  to  many  objects  ; 
Like  perspectives,'"  which,  rightly  gaz'd  upon, 
Show  nothing  but  confusion  ;  ey'd  awry. 
Distinguish  (orm :  so  your  sweet  majesty  , 

Looking  awry  upon  your  lord's  departure. 
Finds  shapes  of  grief,  more  than  himself,  to  wail  ; 
Which,  look'd  on  as  it  is,  is  nought  but  shadows 
Gf  what  it  is  not.    Then,  thrice-gracious  queen. 
More  than  your  lord's  departure  weep  not  j  morn's 

not  seen : 
Gr  if  it  be,  'tis  with  false  sorrow's  eye, 
Which,  for  things  true,  weeps  things  innginary^ 

Queen. 'It  may  be  so  ;  but  yet  my  inward  sovl '  ■ 
Persuades  me,  it  is  otherwise  ;  Howe'er  it  b«,   , 
I  cannot  but  be  sad  ;  so  he^vy  sad. 
As, — though,  in  thinking,  on  no  th^tigbt  I  think,*?— 
Makes  me  with  heavy  nothing  faint  and  shrink*      . 

Bushy,  'TIS  nothing  but  conceit,'*  my  gi»ci«ut 
lady. 

Queen.  'Tis  nothing  less  :  conceit  is  still  doriv'd 
From  soine  fore-father  grief ;  mine  is  not  so ;       , 
For  nothing  hath  begot  my  something  grief; 
Gr  something  hath  the  nothing  that  I  grieve : 
'Tis  in  reversion  that  I  do  possess  ;  / 

But  what  it  is,  that  is  not  yet  known  ;  what 
I  cannot  name ;  'tis  nameless  woe,  I  wot. 


meant  optical  glasses,  to  assist  the  sight  in  any  war. 
Mr.  Henlev  says  that '  the  perspectives  here  mention^ 
were  round  crystal  glasses,  the  convex  surface  of  whkh 
was  cut  into  (aces  like  those  of  the  roee>diainond :  the 
concave  left  uniformly  smooth ;  which  if  placed  as  hers 
represented,  would  exhibit  the  different  appearances 
described  by  the  poet'  But  it  may  have  reference  to 
that  kind  of  optical  delusion  called  anamorphosis  , 
which  is  n.  perspective  projection  of  a  picture,  so  that  at 
one  point  of  view  it  shall  appear  a  confused  mafis,  or. 
different  to  what  it  really  is,  in  another,  an  exact  and 
regular  representation.  Sometimes  it  is  made  to  appear 
confused  to  the  naked  eye,  and  regular  when  viewed  in 
a  glass  or  mirror  of  a  certain  form.  *  A  piaure  of  a 
chancellor  of  France,  presented  to  the  common  behol- 
der a  multitude  of  liule  faces  ;  but  if  one  did  look  at  it 
through  a  perspective^  there  appeared  only  the  single 
pourtraiture  of  the  chancellor.*— I/umatis  Industrw^ 
1651.  " 

U  The  old  copies  have  *on  thinking,*  which  is  an 
evident  error :  we  should  read,  •  As  though  in  think., 
ing ;'  i.  e.  *  though  musing,  I  have  no  idea  of  calainity.*. 
The  involuntary  and  unaccountable  depression  of  ihi} 
mind  which  every  one  has  sometimes  felt,  is  here  rery ' 
forcibly  described. 

13  Fanciful  coacepUon, 
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B^ifier  Gbbcit. 

Green,  God  save  your  majestj  ! — ahd  well  met, 
gentlemen : — 
I  hnpe,  tlie  king  is  not  yet  shippM  for  Ireland. 

Queen.  Why  nop'st  thou  so?  ^lis  better  hope,  be  is; 
For  his  designs  crave  haste,  his  haste  good  hope  : 
Then  wheteTore  dost  thou  hope,  he  is  not  shipp'd  ? 

Qrten,  That  he,  our  hope,  might  have  retirM  his 
power,* 
And  driven  into  despair  an  enemy's  hope. 
Who  strongly  hatJi  set  footing  in  this  land  : 
The  banislrci  BoUngbroke  repeals  himself, 
And  with  uplifted  arms  is  sale  arriv'd 
At  Ravensporg. 

Qwien.  Now,  God  in  heaven  forbad ! 

Green,   O,  madam,  'tis  too  true:   and  that  is 
worse, — 
The  Lord  Northumberland,  his  young  son  Henry 

Percy, 
!rhe  lords  of  Koss,  Beaumond,  and  Willoughby, 
With  all  their  powerful  friends,  are  fled  to  him. 

JBiM%.  Why  have  you  not  proclaimM  Northum- 
berland, 
And  all  the  rest  of  the  revolted  factioi^  traitors  7' 

Cheen,  We  have  *  whereon  the  earl  of  Worcester 
Hath  broke  bis  stafil  resign'd  his  stewardship. 
And  all  the  household  servants  fled  with  him 
To  Bolingbroke.. 

Queen.  So,  Green,  thou  art  the  midwife  to  my 
woe, 
And  Bolingbroke  my  sorrow's  dismal  heir  i* 
Now  hath  my  soul  brought  forth  her  prodigy ; 
And  I,  a  gasping  new-deliver'd  mother. 
Have  woe  to  woe,  sorrow  to  sorrow  join'd. 

Biuinf.  Despair  not,  madam. 

9iM«n.  Who  shall  bander  ma  7 

I  will  despair,  and  be  at  enmity 
With  cozeninff  hope  ;  he  is  a  flatterer, 
A  parasite,  a  keener-back  of  death. 
Who  gently  woula  dissolve  the  bands  of  Ufe, 
Which  fklse  hope  lingers  in  extremity. 
EnUr  YoAK. 

G^reen.  Here  comes  the  duke  of  Tork. 

Oyssn.  Wkh  signs  of  war  aboat  his  ased  neck  ; 
O,  ran  of  eareful  business  are  his  looks  f-^ 
Uncle, 
For  heaven's  sake,  speak  comfortable  words. 

Yik.  ShouM  I  do  so,  I  should  belie  ny  thoughts : 
Comfort's  in  heaven ;  and  we  are  on  the  earth, 
Where  nothing  lives  but  crosses,  care,  and  griefl 
Tour  husband  he  is  gone  to  save  far  oflT, 
WhUst  otiiers  come  to  make  him  lose  at  home : 
Here  an  I  lefl  to  underprop  his  land  ; 
Who,  weak  with  age.  cannot  support  myself:-^— 
Now  comes  the  sick  nour  that  his  surfeit  made ; 
Now  shall  he  try  his  friends  that  flatter'd  him. 
Enter  a  Servant 

8erv,  My  lord,  vour  son  was  gone  before  I  came. 

Fort.  He  was  7— Why,  so !— go  all  which  way 
it  will  !— 
*th»  nobles  they  are  fled,  the  commons  they  are 

cold. 
And  will,  I  fbar,  revolt  on  Hereford's  side.-^— 
Sirrah,  girt  thee  to  Flashy,  to  my  sister  Gloster ; 
Bid  her  send  me  presently  a  thousand  pound  :— 
Hold,  take  my  ring. 

Sen,  My  tord,  I  had  forgot  to  tell  your  lordship  : 
To-day,  as  I  came  by,  I  called  there ; 
But  I  shall  grieve  you  to  report  the  rest. 

Teek,  What  is  it,  knave  7 


1  SUtiT*d,  L  e.  drawn  It  back ;  a  French  sense. 

9  The  first  quarto,  ld97,  reads:— 
■  And  all  the  rest  of  the  revolted  faction,  traitors  ?* 
The  fbUo,  and  the  quarto  of  1^06  and  1008  :— 
*  And  the  rest  o/  the  revolting  faction,  traitors  P 

8  The  queen  had  said  before,  that  *  some  unborn  sor- 
row, ripe  in  fortune's  womb,  was  coming  toward  her.* 
8he  talks  afterward  of  her  unknown  griefs  *  behig  be* 
focten  ;*  sIm  calls  Oreen  *  the  midwife  of  her  woe  ;*  and 
chen  means  to  say  In  the  same  metaphorical  style,  that 
Che  arrival  of  BoUngbroke  was  the  dismal  olbpring  that 
h«lbc«bodlng  sonow  was  Mg  ofj  wlklch  she  azfiresses. 


Serv.  An  hour  before  I  came,  the  duchess  dieiL 
For/r.-  God  for  his  mercy  !  what  a  tide  of  woes 
Comes  rushing  on  this  woeful  land  at  once ! 
I  know  not  what  to  do : — ^I  would  to  God 
(So  my  untruth^  had  not  provok'd  him  to  it,) 
The  kmg  bad  cut  ofl*  my  head  with  my  bromer's.*— ^ 
What,  are  there  no  posts  despatch'd  ?or  IrelaJMi  ?•— 
How  shaH  \vc  do  for  money  for  these  wars  7-» 
Come,  sister,*— cousin,  I  would  say :  pray,  pardor 

me. — 
Go,  follow  \To  the  Servant.]  get  thee  home,  provide 

some  carts,  ' 

And  bring  away  tho  armour  that  ut  there.— 

[EtntBemtAm 
Gentlemen,  will  you  go  muster  men  7  if  I  know 
How,  or  which  way,  to  order  these  affairs, 
Thus  disorderly  thrust  into  my  hands. 
Never  believe  me.     Both  are  my  kinsmen  ; 
The  one's  mt  sovereign,  whom  both  my  oath 
And  duty  bias  defend  ;  the  other  again, 
Is  my  kinsman,  whom  the  king  hath  wrong'd ; 
Whom  conscience  and  ray  kindred  bids  to  right. 
Well,  somewhat  we  must  do.— Come,  oourin,  FU 
Dispose  of  you  : — Gentlemen,  go,  muster  up  your 

men, 
And  meet  me  presently  at  Berkley-castlo. 
I  should  to  Flashy  too  j— 
But  time  will  not  permit : — All  is  uneven, 
And  every  thing  b  left  at  six  and  seven. 

J' Exeunt  York  and  Queen, 
air  for  news  to  go  le  Ireland, 
But  none  returns.    For  us  to  levy  power. 
Proportionable  to  the  enemy. 
Is  all  impossible. 

Cheen.  Besides,  mir  nearness  to  the  king  in  lovo. 
Is  near  the  hate  of  those  love  not  the  king. 
BagoL  And  that's  the  wavering  commons:  for 
their  love 
Lies  in  their  purses  :  and  whoso  enipties  them, 
By  so  much  fills  their  hearts  with  deadly  hate, 
Btuhy.  Wherein  the  king  stands  generally  coa* 

demn'd. 
Bagu,  If  judgment  lie  in  them,  then  so  do  w«^ 
Because  we  ever  have  been  near  the  king. 

Green.  Well,  I'll  for  refuge  straight  to  Bristol 
Castle; 
The  aarl  ofWiltohire  is  already  there. 

JBusAjf.  Thither  will  I  with  you :  for  little  oflico 
Will  the  hateful  commons  perform  for  us ; 
Except  hke  curs  to  tear  us  all  to  pieces.-^ 
Will  you  go  alone  with  tis  7 

Bttffot.  No  •  I'll  to  Ireland  to  his  majesty. 
Farewell :  if  heart's  presages  bo  not  yain. 
We  three  here  part,  that  ne'er  shall  meet  again. 
Btuhjf.  That^s  as  Tork  thrives  to  beat  back  Bo- 
lingbroke. 
Oreen,  Alas,  poor  duke !  the  task  he  undertakes  ■ 
Is — nurab'ring  sands,  and  drinking  oceans  dry : 
Where  one  on  his  side  fights,  thousands  will  fly. 
Biuhy.  Farewell  at  once ;  fbr  once,  for  aft,  and 

over. 
Oreen,  Well,  we  may  meet  again. 
BagoL  I  fear me|iMTer« 

[E» 


SCENE  ni.     The  VTMm  in  Glostershire.    Ent^ 

BoLiiroBROKE  and   NoaTHUMSEKLA'^D,  untk 

JF\fne9. 

Baling.  How  far  is  it,  my  lord,  to  Berkley  now  ? 

North,  Believe  me^  noble  lord. 
I  am  a  stranger  here  m  Glostersnire. 
These  high  wild  hills,  and  rough  uneven  ways, 


by  calling  him  her  *  sorrow^s  dismal  hebr,*  and  ezjdaina 
more  fully  In  the  following  line : — 

*  Now  hath  my  soul  brought  forth  her  prodigy.* 

4  Dialoyalty,  treacherv. 

6  Not  one  of  Tork^s  brothers  had  his  head  cut  ofl^ 
either  by  the  king  or  any  one  else.  GIneter,  to  wboeo 
death  he  probably  alludes,  Was  smothered  between  two 
beds  at  Calais. 

8  This  la  one  of  8hakspeare*s  touches  of  nature. 
Tork  is  talking  to  the  queen,  his  cousin,  but  the  ricaiit 
death  of  his  steer  is  nppennosC  hi  his  mhid. 
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Dmw  out  mt  wmimp  «iid  Mik»  tiien  i 
And  jat  vow  lair  4MoourM  hath  bean  at  siigar» 
Mams  loa  hard  way  twMt  and  delsctabb. 
Hut,  I  D«thiiik  DM,  what  a  weary  wi^ 
FVom  Ravanspure  to  Cotswold,  will  bo  found 
In  Ron  and  Wilfoughby,  waatintf  vour  oomjiMy : 
Which,  I  protest,  bath  very  much  begaii'd 
The  todioaflneea  and  procem  of  my  travel : 
Bui  thein  is  sweetenM  with  the  hopo  to  have 
The  prveent  benefit  which  I  possess  : 
And  nope  to  joy,*  is  little  less  in  joy. 
Than  booe  enjoy'd  :  by  this  the  weary  lords 
Shall  make  their  wav  seem  short ;  as  mine  hath  done 
By  sif  ht  of  what  I  nave,  your  noble  company. 
BoSng,  Of  much  less  value  ia  my  company. 
Than  your  good  words.    But  who  comos  here  7 

Enter  Hakrt  Pbrct. 

JVorflL  It  is  my  son,  young  Harry  Percy, 
Sent  from  mv  brother  Worcester,  whencesoevar.— 
Harry,  how  fares  your  uncle  ? 

Peny.  I  had  thought,  my  lord,  to  have  leamM  his 
health  of  you. 

North*  Why,  isne  not  with  Uie  queen? 

PtTcy.  No,  my  good  l6rd ;  he  hath  forsook  the 
court, 
Broken  his  staff  of  office,  and  dispers'd 
The  haoMhold  of  the  king. 

North,  What  was  his  reason  ? 

H9  was  not  so  resolv'd,  when  last  we  spake  toge- 
ther. 

Fmy.  Because  yonr  lordship  wai  proclaimed 
trmior. 
Bat  he,  my  lord,  is  gone  to  Ravonsparc, 
To  offer  service  to  the  duka  of  Hereibro  ; 
And  sent  ma  o'er  by  Berkley,  to  discover 
What  power  the  duke  of  York  had  levied  there  \  . 
Then  with  direction  to  repair  to  Ravenspurg. 

Aorl^  Have  you  fbrffot  the  duke  of  Hereford,  boy  ? 

Percy.  No,  my  good  lord ;  for  that  is  not  Uvgot, 
Which  ne'er  I  did  remember :  to  my  knowledgOy 
I  never  in  my  life  did  look  on  him. 

North,  Then  learn  to  know  him  now ;  this  is  the 
duke. 

Percy.  My  gracious  lord,  I  tendar  vou  my  scrvioa, 
Such  as  it  is,  oeing  tender,  raw,  and  young ; 
Which  elder  days  shall  ripen  and  confirm 
To  more  approved  service  and  desert. 

BoUng,  I  thank  thee,  gentle  Percy ;  and  be  nira, 
I  count  myself  in  nothing  else  so  happy. 
As  in  a  soul  remembering  my  food  friends ; 
And,  as  my  fortune  ripens  with  thy  love. 
It  shall  be  still  thy  true  love's  recompense  : 
My  heart  this  covenant   makes,  my   hand  thus 
seals  iL 

North.  How  far  is  it  to  Berkley  7  And  what  stir 
Kaeps  good  old  Yoric  there,  with  hb  men  (^  war  ? 

Percy.  There  stands  the  castle,  by  yon  toft  of 
trees, 
Mann*d  with  three  hundred  men,  as  I  have  heard  : 
And  in  it  are  the  lords  of  Yorjc,  Berkley,  and  Sey- 


Nona  else  of  name,  and  noble  estimate.  * 
Enter  Ross  and  Willouohbt. 
North,  Here  come  the  lords  of  Ross  and  Wil- 
lougbby. 
Bloody  «#ih  spurring,  fiery*red  with  haste. 
Bobng*   Welcome,  my  lords :  I  wot  your  love 
pursues 


A  banishM  tnkats  aU  ay  trtMOiy 

Is  yet  but  nnfiBlt  thanks,  which,  mora  enrich'<^ 


Shall  be  your  k>va  and  laboor'B  recompense. 
Root,  Your  prasance  makes  us  ricn,  moat  nobb 

loitl. 
JVitta.  And  far  sunnounts  our  labour  to  attain  it. 
JBoHug,  Evermore  thanks,  the  excheqaar  of  thm 

Which,  till  my  infant  fortune  comas  to  years. 
Stands  for  my  bounty.    But  who  comos  bare  7 

Enter  BcmKLsr. 

North.  It  is  my  lord  of  Berkley,  as  I  gness. 

JBtrk,  Mv  lord  of  Hereford,  my  message  is  to  ytm 

Boiing,  My  lord,  mv  answer  is — to  Lancaster  ;* 
And  I  am  come  to  seek  that  name  in  England : 
And  I  must  find  that  title  in  y9ur  tongue, 
Before  I  make  reply  to  aught  you  say. 

Berk,  Mistake  me  not,  my  lord ;  'tia  not  iii{y 
meaning. 
To  raze  one  title  of  your  honour  out  i*^" 
To  you,  my  lord,  I  come  (whal  lord  you  will,) 
From  the  most  gracious  regent  of  this  land, 
The  duke  of  York ;  to  know,  what  pricks  you  on 
To  taka  advantage  of  the  absent  time,* 
And  fright  our  native  peace  with  self^bam  arasv 

Enter  Yoax,  attended, 

Boiing.  I  shall  not  need  transport  my  words  bf 
you; 
Here  comes  ma  grace  in  person. — ^My  noUe  nncle  I 

[KneeU. 

York,  Show  me  thy  humble  heart,  and  not  thy 
knee. 
Whose  duty  is  deceivable  and  &lso. 

Bolmg.  My  gracious  unde  !•— 

York.  Tut,  tut! 
Grace  me  no  grace,  nor  uncle  mo  no  uncle  :* 
I  am  no  traitors  uncle :  and  that  word—^ace, 
In  an  ungracious  moutn.  is  but  profane. 
Why  have  those  banish'd  and  forbidden  logp 
Dar'd  once  to  touch  a  dust  of  England's  ground  7 

But  then  ntore  why ; ^Why  have  they  dar'd  to 

march 
So  many  miles  upon  her  peaceful  bosom ; 
Frighting  her  pab-fac'd  viHages  with  war. 
And  ostentation  of  despised"  arms  7 
Com'st  thou  because  tne  anmnted  king  is  hencr  ^ 
Whv^  foolish  boy.  the  king  is  lefl  behind. 
And  m  my  loyal  Dosom  lies  his  power. 
Were  I  but  now  the  lord  of  such  hot  youth. 
As  when  brave  Gaunt,  thy  father,  and  mysalfl 
Rescued  the  Black  Prince,  that  young  Mars  of  men^ 
From  forth  the  ranks  of  many  thousand  French ; 
O,  theUf  how  quickly  should  this  arm  of  mine. 
Now  pnsoner  to  the  palsy,  chastise  thoe, 
And  minister  correction  to  thy  fault ! 

Boiing.  My  gracious  uncle,  lot  mo  know  mf 
fault  'j 
On  what  condition  stands  it,  and  wherein  7 

York.  Even  in  condition  of  the  worst  degree,— 
In  gross  rebellion,  and  detested  treason : 
Thou  art  a  banish'd  man.  and  here  art  come, 
Before  the  expiration  of  tny  time. 
In  braving  arms  against  thy  sovereign. 

Boiing.  As  I  was  banish'd,  I  was  banish'd  Here- 
ford ; 
But  as  I  come,  I  come  for  Lancaster, 


1  To  joy  is  here  used  as  a  verb ;  U  I«  equivalent  with 
to  rejoice.  *  T^tjoy,  to  clap  handn,  to  reJoyce.»  Baret. 
Bhakspeare  very  trequeiuiy  uses  it  In  this  sense. 

3  '  Your  message,  you  say,  ia  to  my  lord  of  Hereford. 
My  answer  Is,  It  Is  not  to  him,  It  b  to  the  Duke  of  Lan- 
cotter.* 

S  *  How  the  names  of  them  which  for  capital  crimes 
against  majestie  were  erased  out  of  the  publicke  re> 
cords,  tables,  and  regiatera,  or  forbidden  to  be  borne  by 
their  poatertiie,  when  their  memorv  was  damned,  'l 
could  show  at  large.*— Camden*«  Remaineef  160d,  p. 
1S6. 

4  Time  of  tlie  kiog*8  absence. 


5  In  Romeo  and  Juliet  we  have  (he  same  kind  of 
phraseolo^^y : — 

'  Thank  me  00  thanking^,  nor  proud  me  no  prouds.' 

6  Perhape  Shakspeare  here  uses  despised  for  haled 
or  hateful  arms .'  Sir  Thomas  Haiiiner  changed  it  to 
despiteful,  but  the  old  copies  all  agree  in  reading  dee- 
pised.  8)u|k9peare  uses  the  word  avain  in  a  singular 
sense  in  Othello^  Act  i.  Sc  1,  where  Brabantmexciaims 
upon  the  lose  of  his  datfghter  :— 

* what's  to  come  of  my  despised  time 

la  noug^ht  but  bilicrncss.' 
It  has  been  suggested  that  *  despised  is  used  to  denota 
the  general  contempt  in  which  the  British  held  (he 
French  forces.    The  duke  of  Bretagne  furnished  Bo 
lingbroke  wiili  three  thousand  Frencn  sokliers.' 
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KOlO  RIGHABDt  IL 


And.  Bobia  uncle, T  beseech  ]rourmi!6, 
licxMC  on  my  wrongs  with  an  indinerent*  eye : 
Tou  are  my  father,  for,  methinks,  in  you 
I  see  old  Gaunt  alive :  O,  t^en,  my  father ! 
Will  you  permit  that  I  shall  stand  condemnM 
A  wand'nng  vagabond ;  my  rights  and  royalties 
PludkM  from  my  arms  jpcrforce,  and  given  away 
To  upstart  unthrifls  7  Wherefore  was  I  bom  7 
If  that  my  cousin  kinc  be  king  of  England, 
It  must  l>e  granted,  f  am  duke  of  Lancaster* 
You  have  a  son^  Aumerle,  my  noble  kinsman  ; 
Had  you  first  died,  and  he  been  thus  trod  dowti, 
He  should  have  found  his  uncle  Gaunt  a  father, 
To  rouse  his  wrongs,'  and  chase  them  to  the  bay. 
I  am  denied  to  sue  my  livery*  here. 
And  yet  my  letters  patent  ^ve  me  leave  t 
My  father's  goods  are  all  distrained,  and  sold ; 
And  these,  and  all,  are  all  amiss  employ'd. 
What  would  you  have  me  do  7  I  am  a  subject. 
And  challenge  law:  Attomies  are  denied  me  ; 
And  therefore  personally  I  lay  my  claim 
To  my  inheritance  of  free  descent. 

JVorlA.   The  noble  duke  hath  been  too  much 
abus*d. 

Ross.  It  stands  your  grace  npon^  to  do  him  right. 

WWc  Base  men  by  his  endowments  are  made 
great. 

York.  My  lords  of  England,  let  me  tell  you  this, — 
I  have  had  feeling  of  my  cousin's  wrongs, 
And  laboured  all  I  could  to  do  him  right : 
But  in  this  kind  to  come,  in  braving  arms. 
Be  his  own  carver,  and  cut  out  his  way, 
To  find  oat  right  with  wron^;, — it  may  not  be ; 
And  you,  that  do  abet  him  m  this  kind, 
Cherish  rebellion,  and  are  rebels  all. 

North.  The  noble  duke  hath  sworn,  his  coming  is 
But  for  his  own :  and,  for  the  ri^ht  or  that. 
We  all  have  strongly  sworn  to  give  him  aid ; 
And  let  him  ne'er  see  joy,  that  oreaks  that  oath. 

York,  Well,  well,  I  see  the  issue  of  these  arms ; 
I  cannot  mend  it,  I  must  needs  confess, 
Because  my  power  is  weak,  and  all  ill  led : 
But,  if  I  could,— by  him  that  gave  me  life  !— 
I  would  attach  you  all,  and  make  you  stoop 
Unto  the  sovereign  mercy  of  the  king ; 
But,  since  I  cannot,  be  it  known  to  you. 
I  do  remain  as  neuter.    So,  fare  you  well ; — 
Unless  you  please  to  enter  in  the  castle, 
And  there  repose  you  for  this  night. 

Baling,  An  offer,  uncle,  that  we  will  accept. 
But  we  must  win  your  grace,  to  go  with  us 
To  Bristol  Castle  ;  which,  they  say,  is  held 
By  Bushy,  Bagot,  and  their  complices, 
Tne  caterpillars  of  the  commonwealth. 
Which  I  have  sworn  to  weed,  and  pluck  away. 

York.  It  may  be,  I  will  go  with  you : — but  yet 
I'll  pause ; 
For  I  am  loath  to  break  our  country's  laws. 
Nor  friends,  nor  foes,  to  me  welcome  you  are : 
Things  past  redress,  are  now  with  me  past  care.* 

[Exfunt. 

SCENE  IV.*    ^  Camp  tn  Wales.    JETni^r  Salis- 
bury,' and  a  Captain. 
C<9».  My  lord  of  Salisbury,  we  have  staid  ten 
days, 


1  Indifferent  is  impartial.  The  inatanceji  of  this  use 
of  the  word  among  the  poet's  contemporaries  are  very 
numerous.  r 

3  Wrong*  is  probably  here  used  for  ttronger*. 
Z  See  the  former  scene,  p.  413,  n.  7. 

4  Steevens  explains  the  phra9e,  *  It  ttands  your 
grace  upon,*  to  mean,  *  it  is  your  Interest ;  it  is  matter 
of  consequence  to  you.^  But  hear  Baret,  '  The  heyre  is 
bound :  the  hejre  ought,  or  it  is  the  hejrre's  part  to  de- 
fend ;  tl  Btandeth  him  upon  ;  or  is  in  his  charge.  In- 
eumbil  drfen»io  mortis  haredt-*  The  phrase  Is  there* 
fore  equivalent  to  it  i«  incumbent  upon  your  grace. 

5  * Thlnirs  without  remedy 

Should  be  without  reisrard.*  Macbeth. 

6  Johnson  thought  this  scene  had  been  by  some  acci- 
dent transposed,  and  that  it  should  stand  as  the  second 
•r«ne  in  the  third  act.  ^ 

7  John  Monuicute,  earl  of  Salisbury. 


And  hardly  kept  oar  6oira(ryiii«B  iogvlher, 
And  yet  we  hear  no  tidings  from  the  king ; 
Therefore  we  will  disperse  oumelvee  :  fi^well. 

Sed.  Stay  yet  another  day,  thou  trusty  Welsln 
man: 
The  king  repoaeth  all  his  confidence 
In  thee. 

Cop.  Tis  thought,  the  king  is  dead  t  we  wiO  not 
stay. 
The  bay-trees  in  our  couBtry  are  all  wither*d,* 
And  meteors  fright  the  fixed  stars  of  heaven  ; 
The  pale-fac'd  moon  looks  bloody  on  the  earth, 
And  l^n-look'd  prophets  whisper  fearful  change ; 
Rich  men  look  sad,  and  ruffians  dance  and  leap,— 
The  one  in  fear  to  lose  what  they  enj<^. 
The  other,  to  enjoy  by  rage  and  war : 
These  signs  forerun  the  death  or  &U  of  kings.— 
Farewell;  our  countrymen  are  gone  and  fled. 
As  well  assur'd,  Richard  their  kmg  is  dead.  [Exit 

Sal.  Ah,  Richard  !  with  the  eyes  uf  heavy  miody 
I  see  thy  glory,  like  a  shooting  star. 
Fall  to  the  base  earth  from  the  firmament ! 
Thy  sun  sets  weeping  in  the  lowly  west, 
Witnessing  stonns  to  come,  woe,  and  unrest : 
Thy  friends  are  fled,  to  wait  upon  thy  foes : 
And  crossly  to  thy  good  all  fortune  goes.        [EsU. 


ACT  HI. 

SCENE  I.     Bolingbroke's  Camp  at  Bristol,    fn- 

ter  BOLIHOBKOKB,  York,  NonTHUMBeBLAHD, 

Perct,  Willouohbt,   Ross:    Qffieert  iMmk 
wUh  Bu8H7  and  Grekit,  jmsoners. 

BoHng.  Bring  forth  these  men.—  . 
Bushy  and  Green,  I  will  not  vex  your  souls 
(Since  presently  your  souls  must  part  your  bodies,) 
With  too  much  urging  your  pernicious  lives. 
For  'twere  no  charity  :  yet,  to  wash  your  Mood 
From  off  my  hands,  here,  in  the  view  of  men, 
I  will  unfold  some  causes  of  your  deaths. 
You  have  misled  a  prince,  a  royal  king, 
A  happy  gentleman  in  blood  aiid  lineaments. 
By  you  unhappied  and  disfigurM  clean.* 
You  have,  in  manner^  with  your  sinful  hours. 
Made  a  divorce  betwixt  his  queen  and  him  ; 
Broke  the  possession  of  a  roval  bed,'" 
And  stain'd  the  beauty  of  a  fair  queen's  cheeks 
With  tears  drawn  from  her  eyes  by  your  foul  wronga. 
Myself — a  prince,  by  fortune  of  my  birth, 
Near  to  the  king  in  plood  ;  and  near  in  love. 
Till  you  did  make  him  misinterpret  me,~— 
Have  stoop'd  mv  neck  under  your  injuries. 
And  sigh'a  my  English  breath  in  foreign  clouds. 
Eating  the  bitter  bread  of  banishment : 
Whilst  you  have  fed  upon  my  signories, 
Dis{>ark'd'*  my  parks,  and  felPd  my  forest  woods  ; 
From  my  own  windows  torn  my  household  coat, 
Raz'd  out  my  impress,**  leaving  me  no  sign,— 


9  This  enumeration  of  i>mflijeip«  i«  in  the  highest  de> 
(Tree  p«>etira)  and  striking.  The  pool  receive<i  the  hint 
from  Holinshed :  *  In  this  yesre,  in  a  manner  ihrou|ril- 
niit  all  the  realme  of  Englaiide,  old  bate  trees  wiihei«d< 
her  This,  an  it  appears  from  T.  Lu|icnn*s  Byxt  Booke 
uf  Notable  Things,  bl.  4to.  was  esteemed  a  bod  onnen. 
<  Neither  falling  sickness,  neyther  devyll,  wyll  infest 
or  hurt  one  in  that  place  whereas  a  bay  tree  is.  The 
Romsy  nes  call  it  the  plant  of  the  good  angeff  fcc*  Sea 
also  £yelyn*s  Sylva,  4to.  1776,  p.  WO. 

9  I.  e.  quite,  completely. 

10  There  seems  to  be  no  authority  for  this.  IsabaL 
Richard*s  second  queen,  was  but  nine  years  old  at  thla 
period ;  his  first  queen,  Anne,  died  In  ISM,  and  he  was 
very  fond  of  her. 

11  To  dispark  siffnifles  to  divest  a  park  of  its  name 
and  character,  by  destroying  the  enclosures,  and  ibe 
vert  (or  whatever  bears  green  leaves,  whether  wood  or 
underwo«jd,)  and  the  beasts  of  the  chase  therein  j  laying 
it  open. 

12  The  imjrress  was  a  device,  or  motto.  Feme,  in 
his  Blazon  of  Gentry,  15SS,  observes  that  *  the  arms. 
&c.  of  traitors  and  rebels  may  be  defaced  and  removed 
wheresoever  they  are  flxetl  or  set.*  For  the  punish- 
mcnt  of  a  base  knight  see  Spensar^s  Faerie  Q.ueea,  bu 
v.c.  iii.  st.37. 
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S«T»  men*!  opMoM^  lad  mf  fifinf  Uo6d|— 

To  ahow  Um  world  I  am  «  genUemaiiy 

This,  and  much  morey  nuch  more  than  twiea  all 

Una, 
Condennia  jroa  to  the  death :— See  theaa  debTer'd 

over 
To  ezeeution  and  the  hand  of  death. 

BuBhffm  More  welcome  is  the  atroke  of  death  to  ma, 
Than  BoUncbroke  to  Englandw— Lords,  fcrewelL 

Qfwm,  Mr  eonfort  ia,— «hat  hoaTen  will  take  our 

And  plague  injoatiee  with  the  paiaa  of  heU. 
Bolmg,  My  Lord  Northamberiaod,   aee  them 
deapatehU 
[EmmhU  NomTRuifBMU.An>,  m»d  etk/n^  wUk 


Unde,  jou  say,  the  queen  ia  at  your  bouae  ; 
For  heaTea*a  sake,  fairly  let  her  be  entreated  t 
Tell  her,  X  aead  to  her  my  kind  commends  :' 
Take  special  care  my  greetings  be  deliTeHd. 
Fock.  A  gentleman  of  mine  I  hare  deapatch'd 


With  letters  of  your  love  to  her  at  large. 

■*  "         —     •  uncle*— Come,  lords, 

away 


Bating.    Thanks,  gentle 


To  fight  witli  Olendower  and  his  complices : 
Awhile  to  work,  and,  after,  holiday.  [EatmU.* 

SCENE  IL  The  Coad  ^  Wales.  A  CoMOe  ra 
rieio.  FUmritk:  Drum*  and  T\umpet».  £ni$t 
Kino  RicHitAi>,  BUhap  ^  Carlisle,  AoMKai.B, 
onJ  Soidiat, 

K.  Rick,  Barklooghly  Castle  call  you*  this  at 

hand? 
Aam,  Yea,  my  lord :  How  brooks  your  grace  the 

air, 
After  your  late  tossing  on  the  breaking  seas  ? 
jr.  Eieh.  Needs  most  I  like  it  weU 


.j«y. 


I  weep  lor 


To  stand  upon  my  kingdom  <mce  agun.— — 
Dear  earth,  I  do  salute  thee  with  my  hand. 
Though  rebels  wound  thee  with  their  horses'  hooft : 
As  a  long  parted  mother  with  her  child 
Plays  fondly  with  her  tears,  and  smiles,  in  meeting; 
So,  weeping,  smiling,  greet  I  thee,  my  earth. 
And  do  thee  favour  with  my  royal  hands. 
Feed  not  thy  sovereign's  foe,  my  gentle  earth. 
Nor  with  thy  sweets  comfort  his  ravenous  sense : 
But  let  thy  sputen,  that  suck  up  thy  venom, 
Aftd  heavy-gaited  toads,  lie  in  their  way ; 
Doing  annoyance  to  the  treacherous  feet, 
Whidi  with  usurping  steps  do  trample  thse. 
Yield  stinging  nettles  to  mine  eneflB^es : 
And  when  they  from  thy  bosom  plucJc  a  flower, 
Guard  iL  I  pray  thee,  with  a  liuming  adder ; 
Whose  douole  tongue  may  with  a  mortal  touch 
Throw  death  upon  thy  sovereign's  enemies.— 
Mock  not  my  senseless  conjuration,  lords ; 
This  earth  shall  have  a  feebng,  and  theae  si 
Prove  armed  soldiers,  era  her  native  king 
Shall  falier  under  foul  rebellious  arms. 

Bithop.  Fear  not,  my  lord  ;  that  Power,  that  made 
you  king. 
Hath  power  to  keep  you  kinc,  in  spite  of  alL 
The  means  that  heaven  yieliu  must  be  embrac'd. 
And  not  neglected ;  else,  if  heaven  would. 
And  we  will  not,  heaven's  offer  we  refuse ; 
The  profTer'd  means  of  succour  and  redress. 

Anm.  He  means,  m  v  lord,  that  we  are  too  remiss ; 
Whilst  Bolingbroke,  through  our  securitT| 
Grows  strong  and  great,  in  substance,  anu  m  fiiends. 


1  Commendations. 

3  Johnson  says,  *bere  may  be  properly  buensd  the 
last  scene  of  the  second  act.* 
'  S  The  (|uarto  of  IStfJ  reads  tkef. 

A  The  old  copies  read  <  that  lights,*  fcc  The  ahera- 
thm  was  made  by  Johnson. 

6  *  It  is  not  easy  (says  flteevens)  to  point  out  an  image 
more  sirikinf  and  beaodful  than  this.  In  any  post,  anci- 
ent or  modern.' 

0  Here  is  the  doctrine  of  the  divine  right  of  kings,  and 

of  the  passive  obedience  of  subjects,  expressed  In  the 

atfongest  terms.    Johnson  observes  that  it  has  been  the 

fBshk>n  10  impme  the  original  of  every  lenel  whlob  we 

6S 


K.  JKA  DfaeMrfbitable  emafai!  know^  thaa 

That  whentbe  aearching  eye  of  heaven  is  hid 
Behind  the  gbbe,  and^  Ughta  the  lower  worid, 
llien  thievea  and  robbers  range  abroad  unseei^ 
In  murders,  and  in  outrage,  bloody  here : 
But  when,  from  under  this  terrestrial  bau. 
He  fires  the  proud  tops  of  the  eastern  pines,* 
And  darts  his  li^t  through  every  guilty  hole, 
Thea  raimlOT8.'treasons,  and  detested  sins. 
Hie  cloak  of  night  being  phick'd  from  offtheir  bneki^ 
Stand  bare  and  naked,  tremblinc  at  themselves? 
So  when  this  thiet;  this  traitor,  Bolingbroke,— 
Who  all  this  while  hath  revell'd  in  the  night. 
Whilst  we  were  wand'ring  with  the  antipodes, 
Shall  see  us  rising  in  our  throne  the  east. 
His  treasons  will  sit  blushing  in  his  fiue, 
Not  able  to  endure  the  sight  of  day ; 
But,  selfMiiSrighted,  tremble  at  his  sin. 
Not  all  the  water  in  die  rough  rude  sea 
Can  wash  the  balm  fi'om  an  anointed  long : 
The  breath  of  worldly  men  cannot  depose 
The  deputy  elected  bv  the  Lord  :* 
For  every  man  that  Bolingbroke  hath  press'd, 
To  lift  shrewd  steel  against  our  golden  crown, 
God  for  his  Richard  hath  in  heavenly  pay 
A  glorious  angel :  then,  if  angels  fignt. 
Weak  men  muat  fidl ;  for  heaven  still  guards  the 
right. 

EnUr  Sali nt7RT. 
Welcome,  my  lord ;  How  for  off  lies  your  power  7' 
SaL  Nor  near,  nor  fiirther  ofi*,  mj|r  gracious  lord^ 
Than  this  weak  arm  :  Discomfort  guides  my  tongue^ 
And  bids  me  speak  of  nothing  but  despair. 
One  day  too  late,  I  fear,  my  noble  lora, 
—  ..     .     ....  t    iiuppy  ji^yg  on  earth : 

trday,  bid  time  return. 
And  thou  shalt  have  twelve  thousand  fighting  men ! 
To-day,  to-day,  unhuipy  day.  too  late, 
O'erthrows  (b^  j*>7*i  fnends,  fortune,  and  thy  state ; 
For  all  the  Welshmen,  hearing  thou  wert  dead. 
Are  gone  to  Bolingbroke,  dbpera'd.  and  fled. 
Aum,  Comfort,  my  liege :  why  looks  your  grace 

so  pale? 
K.  Rich,  But  now,  the  blood  of  twenty  thousand 

men 
Did  triumph  in  my  face,  and  they  are  fled ; 
And,  till  so  much  blood  thither  come  again. 
Have  I  not  reason  to  look  pale  and  dead? 
An  souls  that  will  be  safe,  fly  from  my  side  | 
For  time  hath  set  a  blot  upon  my  pride. 
Anm,  Comfort,  my  liege :    remember  who  you 

are. 
MT.  Ridi.  I  had  forgot  myself:  Am  I  not  king  ? 
Awake  thou  sluggard*  majesty  !  tbou  sleep'st. 
Is  not  the  king's  name  forty  thousand  names  ^ 
Amu  arm,  my  name !  a  puny  subject  strikes 
At  thy  great  glory. — ^Look  not  to  the  ground. 
Ye  fovourites  of  a  king :  Are  we  not  high? 
High  be  our  thoughts :  I  know,  my  uncM  Yoric 
Hath  power  enough  to  serve  our  turn.    But  who 
Comes  here  ? 

EnUr  Scmoop. 
Beraop,   More  health  and  happinesi  betide  my 
liege. 
Than  can  my  car^tun'd  tongue  deliver  him. 
K,  Riek,  Mine  ear  is  open,  and  my  heart  pr»- 
pai'd:** 


Hath  clouded  all  thy  h 
O,  call  back  yestei 
*  ill  * 


have  been  taught  to  think  fklse  or  fooJisk  to  the  reim  of 
King  James  L  But  this  doctrine  was  never  carried  fbr* 
ther  In  any  country,  than  in  this  island,  while  the 
house  of  Tudor  sat  on  the  throne. 

7  Force. 

8  The  first  quarto  reads  *  eowatd  mi^Jesty.* 

9  So  In  King  Richard  m.  >— 

*  Beskles,  the  kinc's  name  Is  a  tower  of  strength.* 

10  *  fc  seems  to  be  tke  design  of  the  poet  to  raise  Rich- 
ard to  esteem  In  his  fall,  and  consequently  to  Interest 
the  reader  in  his  favour.  He  gives  him  only  oaaslTa 
Ibrtknde,  the  virtue  of  a  confessor,  rather  than  ore  Ung 
In  his  prosperity  we  saw  him  imperious  and  oupiesslrs} 
but  In  his  distrem  he  is  wise,  patient,  and  pkms.*— 
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KOKknOtn^SDJL 


11m  iPOMtfit  iroiltfly  loML  tkoB  euitt  UBftld. 
8ftj.  is  my  kingdom  lost  7  why.  'twas  my  care  t 
AndwliatlowisitytolM  rid  of  care? 
StiiTee  BolinglyrolM  to  be  as  great  as  we  7 
Greater  Im  shall  not  b« ;  if  he  senre  Ood, 
We'll  senre  him  too.  and  be  fau  follow  so : 
RoTolt  our  subjects  /  that  we  cannot  mend ; 
They  break  their  iaith  to  God,  as  well  as  us: 
Cry  wooy  destruction,  rain,  loss,  decay : 
Hie  worst  is— death,  and  death  will  hare  has  day. 
,Smo^  Glad  am  I,  Chat  your  highness  is  so 
arm'd 
To  bear  the  tidings  of  calamity 
like  an  unseasonable  stormy  day^ 
Which  makes  the  silrer  rirers  drown  their  shores, 
As  if  the  world  were  all  dissoWd  to  tears  ; 
8o  high  above  his  limits  swells  the  rage 
Of  Bolini^roke,  covering  your  fearful  land 
With  haid  bright  steel,  and  hearts  harder  than  steeL 
White-beards  have  arm'd  their  thin  and  hairless 

scal|>s 
Against  the  majesty;    and  boys,  with  women's 

▼Dices, 
Strive  to  speak  big,  and  clap  their  female  joints 
In  stiff  unwieldy  arms  against  thy  crown : 
The  very  beadsmen  learn  to  bend  their  bows 
Of  double-fatal  yew'  against  thy  state  ; 
Tea^  distaff-women  manage  rusty  bills 
Against  thy  seat :  both  young  and  old  rebel. 
And  all  goes  worse  than  I  have  power  to  tell. 
K,  Rich.  Too  well,  too  well,  thou  tell'st  a  tale 
so  ill: 
Where  is  the  eari  of  Wiltshire  ?  where  is  Bogot  1* 
What  is  become  of  Busby  7  where  is  Green  7 
That  they  hare  let  the  dangerous  enemy 
Measure  our  confines  whh  such  peaceful  steps  7 
If  we  prevail,  their  heads  shafl  pay  for  it. 
I  warrant,  they  have  made  peace  with  Bolingbrokc 
Scroop,  Peace  have  they  made  with  him,  mdced, 

my  lord. 
f  .  Ridu  O  villains,  vipers,  damn*d  without  re- 
demption ! 
Dogs,  easily  won  to  fawn  on  any  man ! 
Snues,  in  my  heart-blood  warm'd,  that  sting  my 

heart! 
Three  Judases,  each  one  thrice  worse  than  Judas ! 
Would  they  make  peace  7  terrible  hell  make  war 
Upon  their  spotted  souls  for  this  offence  ! 

Scroop,  Sweet  love,  I  see,  changing  his  property, 
Turns  to  the  sourest  and  most  deadly  hate  ; — 
Again  nncurse  their  souls :  their  peace  is  made 
With  heads,  and  not  with  nands :  those  whom  you 

curse. 
Have  felt  the  worst  pf  death's  destroying  wound. 
And  lie  full  low,  graVM'  in  the  hollow  ground. 
Amm,  Is  Bushy,  Green,  and  the  earl  of  Wilt- 
shire dead  ? 
Scroop,  Tea,  all  of  them  at   Bristol  lost  their 

heads. 
Aiun.  Where  is  the  duke,  my  father,  with  his 

rver7 
No  matter  where ;  of  comfort  no  man 
speak: 
Let's  talk  of  graves,  of  worms,  and  epitaphs  ; 
Make  dust  oar  P«por«  nnd  with  cainy  eyes 
Write  sorrow  on  the  bosom  of  the  eardi. 


1  F«ie  ii  called  doubie-falulf  because  of  the  poison- 
ous qaallly  of  the  leaves,  and  on  account  of  the  wood 
being  used  for  InBirumcnts  of  death.  From  some  an* 
cSent  statutes  It  appears  that  every  Englishman,  while 
archery  was  practised,  was  oblleedto  keep  in  his  house 
•kher  a  bow  of  yete  or  some  otner  wood,  b  has  been 
supposed  that  yeiM  were  anciently  planted  In  church- 
yuds  not  only  to  defend  the  church  from  the  wind,  but 
on  account  of  their  use  In  making  bowo  ;  while  their 
poisonous  quality  was  kept  fh>m  doing  mischief  to  the 
cattle,  in  that  sacred  enclosure. 

9  The  mention  of  Bagot  here  is  a  lapse  of  the  poet  or 
the  king}  but  perhaps  it  may  have  been  intended  to 
mark  more  strongly  the  perturbation  of  the  king^s  mind, 
by  making  him  Inquire  at  first  for  Bagot,  whose  loyalty, 
on  further  recollection,  might  show  him  the  impnnviety 
oflhsquesckm.  i-  i-    / 

I  L  a.  twied.  Thererb  Isnoc  peculiar  to  Bhakspeai*. 


A«!T] 


Let's  ekooee  eieentors.  abd  tab  ef  wflla  t 
And  yet  not  so,^br  what  can  we  bequeath, 
Save  our  deposed  bodies  to  the  rnuod? 
Our  lands,  our  lives,  and  all  are  Bolingbroke'sy 
And  nothing  can  we  call  our  own,  but  dealli ; 
And  that  small  model*  of  the  barren  earth, 
Which  serves  as  paste  and  cover  to  cHir  boaw. 
For  heaven's  sake,  let  as  sit  upon  the  grouady 
And  toll  sad  stories  of  the  death  of  kings  :—• 
How  some  have  been  depos'd,  sosne  slain  id  war; 
Scvne  haunted  by  the  ghosts  they  have  depos'd ; 
Some  poison'd  by  their  wives,  some  sleeping  kill'd  ; 
All  morder'd  s->#or  within  the  hollow  crow% 
That  rounds  tlie  mortal  temples  olFa  king. 
Keeps  death  his  court :  and  there  the  aolick  sits ,* 
Scoffing  his  state,  and  grinning  at  his  pomp  ; 
Allowing  hhn  a  breath,  a  litde  eeene 
To  monarchise^  be  fear'd.  and  kill  vrith  looks ; 
Infusing  him  with  self  and  vain  conceit,— 
As  if  this  flesh,  which  walls  about  our  life. 
Were  brass  impregnable  ^  and  hnmonr'd  thus. 
Comes  at  the  last,  and  with  a  little  p«n 
Bores  through  his  castle  wall,  and— fiu-ewell,  king ! 
Cover  your  neads,  and  mock  not  flesh  and  blood 
With  nolemn  reverence  ;  throw  away  nofoet^ 
Tradition,"  form,  and  ceremonious  mity. 
For  you  have  but  mistook  mo  all  this  while : 
I  live  with  brend  like  you,  feel  want,  taste  grie^ 
Need  friends  : — Subjected  thus. 
How  can  you  say  to  mc— I  am  a  kmg  7 

Car.  My  lord,  wise  men  ne'er  wau  their  preseaA 
woea. 
But  presently  prevent  the  ways  to  wa9. 
To  iSear  the  toe,  since  kar  oppresseth  strengtl^ 
Gives,  in  your  weakness,  strength  unto  your  foe. 
And  so  your  fellies  fight  against  yonrselfl 
Fear,  and  be  slain  j  no  worse  ca»  come,  tefighft : 
And  fight  and  die,  is  death  destroying  death  ;* 
Where- fearing  dying,  pays  death  servile  brcMtlk 

Autn.  My  father  nath  a  pewev,  in|uir»  of  him  ; 
And  learn  to  make  a  body  of  a  limb. 

K,  Rich.  Thou  chid'st  me  well :— Proud  Bo6a^ 
broke,  I  come 
To  change  blows  wit^  thee  for  our  day  of  dooaw 
This  ague-lit  of  fear  is  over-blown ; 
An  easy  task  it  is,  to  win  our  own.- 
Say,  Scroop,  where  Kos  our  onde  with  his  power? 
Speak  sweetly,  man,  although  thy  looks  be  sour. 

Scroop,.  Men  judge  by  the  complexion  of  the  tkf 

The  state  and  inclination  of  the  day  : 
So  may  you  by  my  dull  and  heavy  eye. 

My  tongue  nath  but  a  heavier  tale  te  say. 
*  play  the  torturer,  by  small  and  small, 

'o  lengthen  out  the  worst  that  must  be  snoken:^* 
Your  uncle  York  hath  join'd  with  Bolingoroke ; 
And  all  your  northern  castles  yielded  upy 
And  all  your  southern  gentlemen  in  arms 
Upon  his  party. 

if.  Rich,  Thou  hast  said  enoughs 

Beshrew  thee,  cousin,  which  didst  lead  me  fbrtk 

[T»  AummrnKM. 
Of  that  sweet  way  I  was  in  to  despair ! 
What  say  you  now  ?  What  comfort  have  we  nosr  t 
By  heaven,  I'll  hate  him  everiastin^y. 
That  bids  me  be  of  comfort  any  more.* 
Go,  to  Flint  Castle  ;  there  III  pine  away ; 


4  A  otnaU  modei,  or  modttlf^  for  they  were  the 

Shakspeare's  time,  seems  to  mean  in  this  place  a 

portion  or  quantity.    It  is  a  Latinism,  from  *modutu»^ 
the  mtaourt  or  quttntity  of  a  thing.* 

6  it  b  not  impossible  that  Bhakspeare  botrewed  ikhi 
idea  from  that  most  exquisite  emblematic  IxmA  of  engra- 
vings on  wood,  the  Dance  of  Death,  or  Imagines  Mcm^ 
attributed  to  Holbein.    See  the  seventh  prim. 

6  Tradition  here  seems  to  mean  traditional  procH* 
ees,  I.  e.  twtaWhed  or  customary  homart. 

7  That  is,  to  die  Jighting  Is  to  rsiam  ^  evil  that  we 
suffer,  to  destroy  the  destroyers. 

8  This  sentiment  is  drawn  from  nature.  Nothing  Is 
more  oflbnsive  to  a  mind  convinced  that  ks  distress  Is 
w  ithout  remedy,  and  preparing  to  submit  quiecljr  m  trie- 
siatible  calamity,  than  these  petty  and  comectured 
comforts,  which  unskilful  officiousnesa  thinks  R  vlrtM 
toadminmer. 
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Scsifi  m. 


KINO  RICHARD  il. 


A  kin;*  woe's  ■!&▼«,  thdl  kinglj  woe  obey. 
^*hat  power  I  have,  discharr;e  ;  and  let  them  go 
To  ear'  the  hind  that  hath  some  hope  to  grow, 
For  I  have  none :— Let  no  man  speak  agam 
To  alter  this,  for  counsel  is  but  Tain. 

Amm,  My  Kcge,  one  word. 

JT.  RSdfu  Ho  does  me  double  wrong, 

That  wounds  me  with  the  flatteries  of  his  tongue. 
Discharge  my  followers,  let  them  hence  t — ^Away, 
fVom  Richard's  m^t,  to  Boltngbroke's  fair  day.  • 

[ExeunL 

SCENE  III.    Wales.    A  Plain  btfore  Flint  CoB" 

(I0.     filler,  with  Drum  and  Colow$^   Boliro^ 

BROKE  and  Force$;  ToAX,  Noathumbshlakd, 

and  others. 

Baling.  So  that  by  this  intelligence  we  learn, 
The  Welshmen  are  dispen'd  ;  and  Salisbury 
Is  j{one  to  meet  the  king^  who  lately  landed, 
With  some  few  private  Iraeads,  upon  this  coast. 

MarHL  The  news  is  very  &ir  and  good,  my  lord ; 
Richard  not  far  from  heace,  hath  hid  has  head. 

York.  It  would  beseem  the  lord  Northumberland, 
To  say— King  Richard :— Alack  the  beavv  day. 
When  such  a  sacred  king  should  hide  his  nead  ! 

North,  Your  grace  mistakes  me;*  only  to  be 
brie(^ 
Left  I  his  title  out. 

KoriL  The  time  hath  been, 

Would  you  have  been  so  brief  with  him,  he  would 
Have  been  so  brief  with  you,  to  shorten  yon 
For  taking  so  the  head,  your  whole  head's  length. 

Boiing,  Blistake    not,    uncle,  further  than  you 
should. 

York.  Take  not,  good  cousin,  further  than  yoa 
should, 
Lest  you  mis-take :    The  heavens  are  o'er  your 
head. 

JBnfin^.  I  know  it,  uncle  ;  and  opimsc  not 
Myself  against  their  will. — But  who  comes  here? 

Enter  Percv. 
Well,*  Harry ;  what,  will  wrt  this  easde  yield  f 

Percy.  The  castle  royally  u  mann'd,  my  lord, 
Against  thy  entrance. 

Baling,  KoyuWy  ! 
Why,  it  contains  no  king  7 

Party.  Yes,  my  mod  lord, 

Il  floth  contain  a  Wn*^:  Kinv  Richard  lies 
Within  the  limits  of  yon  lime  and  stone : 
And  with  him  are  the  Lord  Aomerle,  Lord  Salis* 

bury. 
Sir  Stephen  Scroop ;  besides  a  clergyman 
Of  holy  reverence ;  who,  I  cannot  learn. 

North.  Belike,  it  is  the  bishop  of  Carlisle. 

Bating.  NoMe  lord.«  [to  Noatr. 

Go  to  the  rode  ribs  or  that  ancient  castle ; 
Throa|;h  brazen  trumpet  send  the  breath  ef  p«rle 
Into  his  ruin'd  ears,  and  thus  deliver : 
Harry  Bolingbroke 

On  both  his  knees  doth  fCisB  ICmg  Richard's  hand  ; 
And  sends  allegiance,  and  true  faith  of  heart. 
To  his  most  royal  person :  hither  come 
Even  at  his  feet  to  lay  ray  arms  and  power ; 
Provided  that«  my  banishroent  repeal'd. 
And  lands  restored  agajjn,  be  freely  granted : 
If  not,  ril  use  the  advaalage  of  my  power, 
And  lay  the  summer's  dust  with  showers  of  blood, 
Rain'd  frum  the  wounds  of  slaughterM  Rnglbhmen : 
The  which,  how  far  off  from  the  mind  of  Bolingbroke 
It  is,  such  crimson  temoest  should  bedrench 
The  fresh  green  lap  of  tair  King  Richard's  land,  ^ 
My  stooping  duty  tenderly  shiul  show. 


1  To  ^-orihe  land  is  to  ////  il,  b^  plough  \L 

9  The  word  nw,  wtrlch  is  wanting  In  the  old  copies, 
vras  supplied  by  Hanraer. 

S  The  old  copy  read*,  *  Weleomtf  "Barry  :*  the  emeiv> 
jdatlon  Is  Hanmer^s. 

4  Shakspeare  freqiienily,  In  his  addresses  to  persons, 
begins  with  an  hemistich ;  and  sometimes  b]fiu4»  shoR 
prosaic  sentences  with  his  metrical  dlaloi^es. 

A  J\)ttet*dj  the  reading  of  the  tvro  first  quartos,  ia 
here  probably  used  for  tottering^  according  to  the  fre- 
qiMiitiiSBtBOfoiirpoet  The  other  oopiei  road  fi8Mer*d 


Gk»,  npafy  «a  moch ;  while  hare  we  naidi 
Upon  Uie  grassy  carpet  of  this  plain. — 

[NoRTHumBRLAiiD  advancooiaAa 
Caaikj  with  a  TntwtpeL 
Let's  march  ¥nthout  the  noise  of  threat'ning  dnmii 
That  from  the  castle's  totter'd^  battlements 
Our  fair  appointments  may  be  well  perus'd. 
Methinks.  King  Richard  and  raysetf  sheuld  meat 
With  no  cess  terror  than  the  elements 
Of  fire  and  water,  when  their  thund'ring  shock 
At  meeting  tears  the  eloudy  cheeks  of  heaven* 
Be  he  the  Bre,  IMl  be  the  yielding  Water: 
The  rage  be  his,  while  on  the  earth  I  rain 
My  waters  ;  on  the  earth,  and  not  on  him. 
MarcK  en,  and  mark  King  Richard  how  he  looks. 

A  Parley  mmndedj  and  onMwered  by  another  Trua^ 
pet  within.  FUmriah.  Enter  on  Ae  waUa  Kino 
RxcRARD,  the  Bishop  of  Carlisle,  KvuMnt^m^ 
Scroop,  and  SALfsBtTRr. 

York.  See,  see.  King  Richard  doth  himaelf  ap> 

As  doth  tne  blushing  discontented  sun 
From  out  the  fiery  portal  of  the  east ; 
When  he  jperceives  the  envious  clouds  are  bent 
To  dim  his  glory,  and  to  stain  the  track 
Of  his  bright  passage  to  the  Occident. 
Yet  looks  he  like  a  king ;  behold,  hb  eye, 
As  bright  as  is  the  eagle's,  lightene  fortk 
ControUing  majesty ;  Alack,  alack,  fer  woe. 
That  an^  harm  should  stain  so  fair  a  show! 
K.  Rteh..  We  are  amax'd ;  and  thus  long  have 
we  stood 
To  wateh  the  fearful  bending  of  thy  knee, 

[7V>  NORTRITMBERLAJrib 

Becanse  we  thought  ourself  thy  lawAil  king: 
And  if  we  be,  how  dare  thy  joints  forget 
To  pay  their  awful  duty  to  our  presence  7 
If  we  be  not,  show  us  Uie  hand  of  Ood 
That  hath  dismiss'd  us  from  our  stewardship  j 
For  wen  we  know,  no  hand  of  Mood  and  bone 
Can  gripe  the  sacred  handle  of  our  sceptrei 
Unless  he  do  profane,  sleai,  or  usaqk. 
And  though  you  think,  that  all,  as  yon  have  doae^ 
Have  torn  tlieir  souls,  by  turning  tnem  from  us, 
And  we  are  barren,  anif  bereft  of  friends ; 
Yet  know,-~my  master.  God  omnipotent,    • 
Is  must'ring  in  his  clouds,  on  our  behalf 
Armies  of  pestilence  :  and  they  shall  strike 
Your  children  yet  unborn,  and  unbegot, 
That  lift  your  vassal  hanas  against  my  head. 
And  threat  the  glory  of  my  precious  crown. 
Tell  Bolingbroke  (ior  yond',  methinks.  he  ia,) 
That  every  stride  ne  makes  upon  my  land. 
Is  dangerous  treason ;  He  is oomete  ope 
The  purple  testament'  of  bleeding  war ; 
But  ere  the  crown  he  looka  for  live  in  peaee, 
Ten  thousand  bloody  crowns  of  mothers'  sons 
Shall  ill  become  the  flower  of  Bn^^land's  lace  ;• 
Change  the  complexion  of  her  maid-pale  peace 
To  scarlet  indignation^  and  bedew 
Her  pastures'  grass  with  facthfol  En^ish  Mood. 
North.  The  kingef  heaven  forbid,  our  lord  tbi 

Should  so  with  dvil  and  uncivil  arms 

Be  rush'd  upon!  Thy  thrice-noble  ooiisin| 

Harry  Bolingbroke,'  aoth  humbly  kisa  thy  handt 

And  by  the  Aonourable  tomb  he  swears. 

That-stands  upon  thy  royal  grandilire's  fiones  ; 

And  by  the  royalties  of  both  your  bloods. 

Currents  that  spring  from  one  most  gracious  head; 

And  by  the  buried  hand  of  warlike  Gaunt ; 

And  by  the  worth  and  honour  of  himsellj  « 


0  The  six  first  lines  of  this  speech  are  erroneously 
giren  to  Bolingbroke  In  the  old  copies. 

7  ShakspeaM  imss  the  word  teotoment  In  Hs  kgal 
sense.  Bolingbroke  is  come  to  open  the  testament  of 
war,  that  he  may  peruse  what  is  decreed  there  In  his 
fhToor.  Purple  is  an  ephhet  referring  to  the  future 
effusion  or  blood. 

8  I.  e.  England's  fleweiy  face,  the  flowery  sorlkce  ol 
Knffiaad*f  aoiL 
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KINQ  BICHABD  ^ 


AotUL 


Compririag  all  that  may  bo  awom  or  mid,— 
ffia  cominff  hither  hath  no  further  scope, 
Than  for  his  linoal  royalties,  and  to  beg 
Enfranchisement  immediate  on  his  knees : 
much  on  the  royal  party  granted  once. 
His  glittering  arms  he  will  commend*  to  rust. 
His  barbed  steeds  to  stables,  and  his  heart 
To  faithful  service  of  your  majesty. 
This  swears  he,  as  he  is  a  pruce^  is  just ; 
And,  as  I  am  a  gentleman,  I  credit  hira. 
K,  Rich,  Northumberlaad,  say,— thus  the  king 
returns ; 
His  noble  cousin  is  right  welcome  hither ; 
And  iJl  the  number  of  his  fiur  demands 
ShaH  be  accomplishM  without  contradiction : 
With  all  the  gracious  utterance  thou  hast, 
gpeak  to  his  gentle  hearing  kind  commonos^— 
We  do  debase  ourself,  cousin,  do  we  not. 


To  look  so  pool  ^ , 

Shall  we  cell  back  Northumberland^  and  send 


eyes? 


To  Aqmsklx. 
>rly,  and  to  speak  so  Tair  7 
onaii  we  cau  uack  Northumberland, 
Defiance  to  the  traitor,  and  so  die  i 
Aum.  No,  good  my  lord ;  let's  fight  with  gentle 
words, 
Till  time  lend  firiends,  and  fiiends  their  helpful 
swords. 
K,Rieh.  OOod!  O  God!  that  e'er  this 
of  mine. 

That  laid  the  sentence  of  dread  banishment 
On  yon  proud  man,  should  take  it  off  again 
With  words  of  sooth  !*    O,  that  I  were  as  great 
As  is  my  grief,  or  lesser  than  my  name ! 
Or  that  I  could  forget  what  I  have  been  I 
Or  not  remember  what  I  must  be  now ! 
Swell'st  thou,  proud  heart?  FU  give  thee  acope  to 

beat. 
Since  Ibes  hare  scope  to  beat  both  thee  and  me. 
Aum.  Northumberland  comet  back  from  BoUng- 

broke. 
JT.  Rieh.  What  must  the  king  do  now  7  Must  he 
submit  7 
The  king  shall  do  it.    Must  he  be  depos'd  7 
The  king  shall  be  contented :  Most  he  lose 
The  name  of  kinc  7  o'God's  name,  let  it  go ; 
I'll  give  my  jewels,  for  a  set  of  beads ; 


Afy  sceptre,  for  a  palmer's  walking-staff; 

My  subjects,  for  a  pair  of  carved  saints  ; 

And  my  large  kingdom  for  a  little  grave, 

A  little.'  little  grave,  an  obscure  grave  :— 

Or  m  be  buried  in  the  king's  hignway, 

Some  way  of  common  trade,*  where  subjects'  feet 

May  hourly  trample  on  their  soverei|pA's  head : 

For  on  my  heart  they  tread,  now  whilst  I  live ; 

And,  buried  once,  why  not  upon  my  head  7 

Aumerle,  thou  weep'st ;   My  tender-hearted  coo* 

sin!— 
Well  make  foul  weather  with  despised  tears ; 
Our  sighs,  and  they^  shall  lodge  the  summer  com. 
And  make  a  dearth  in  this  revolting  land. 
Or  shall  we  play  tlie  wantons  with  our  woes, 
And  make  some  pretty  match  with  shedding  tears  7 
As  thus  : — To  drop  them  still  upon  one  place, 
TW  they  have  fretted  us  a  pair  of  graves 


1  Commend  for  commit. 

S  Soof*  Is  oweel,  as  well  ss  fnce.  In  this  place  tooth 
means  gwettne»o  or  ooftneto.  Thus  to  ooothe  still 
means  to  calm  and  sweeten  the  mind. 

3  Richard's  expense  in  regard  lo  dress  was  very  eZ' 
traordlnary.  *  He  had  one  coate  whkh  he  caused  co  he 
made  for  him  of  gold  and  done,  valued  at  SOOO  marks.* 
^HottnMhei. 

A  *  Some  way  of  common  trade*  is  some  way  of  fire- 
<|aentTe9on,  a  common  course  ;  as,  at  prsseoc, '  a  road 
of  much  traffic,*  i.  e.  frequent  resort. 

fi  A  bow. 

«  It  should  be  remembered  that  the  affirmative  parti- 
cle ay  was  formerly  written  and  sounded  /,  whkh 
rhymed  weU  wKh  die. 

7  Lower 

8  That  IS  th4  lower  eowi  of  the  castle  ;  baeite  eottr. 
rr.    Thus  in  Cavendish's  Ufe  of  Wolsey :— *  My  lord 


Within  the  oarth ;  and,  iheratii  laid,— TTUrv  liss 
7\0O  kmtmen,  digged  their  travea  with  weniMg  tut 
Would  not  this  iU  do  well  7— Well,  well,!  see 
I  talk  but  idly,  and  you  mock  at  me. — 
Most  mighty  prince,  my  Lord  Northumberiand, 
What  says  King  Bolingbroke7  will  his  maiesty 
Qive  Ricnard  leave  to  live  till  Richard  die  7 
You  make  a  leg,'  and  Bolingbroke  says — av." 

North,  My  lord,  in  the  base*  court  he  doth  attend 
To  speak  withyou ;  may't  please  you  to  come  down  ? 
K,  Rieh.  Down,  down,  I  oome ;  like  glistering 
Phaeton, 
Wanting  the  manage  of  unruly  jades. 

[North.  reHrea  to  Bolzvo. 
In  the  base  court  7    Base  court,"  where  kings  grow 

base, 
To  come  at  traitors'  calls,  and  do  them  grace. 
In  the  base  court?    Come  down  7    Down,  coarti 

down,  king  I 
For  night^wls  shriek,  where  mounting  larks  should 
sing.  [Exettmi/romabooe, 

BoHng,  What  says  his  majesty  ? 
JPfarth.  Borrow  and  grief  of  heart 

Biakea  him  speak  ibndly,*  like  a  frantic  man : 
Yet  he  is  come. 

.^ifer  Kiiro  Richard,  amd  hie  Attendants,  6cbio. 
BoUng.  Stand  all  apart. 

And  show  fair  duty  to  his  majesty. 

My  gracious  lord, —  [XneelinM, 

Ridu  Fair  cousin,  you  debase  your  princely 
knee. 

To  make  the  base  earth  proud  with  kissing  it : 
Me  rather  had,  mv  heart  might  feel  your  love. 
Than  my  unpIeasM  eye  see  your  courtesy. 
Up,  cousin,  up ;  your  heart  is  op,  I  know. 
Thus  high  at  least  Itmiehing  hie  own  Aeod,]  althoaglh 
your  knee  be  low. 
Boiing'.  My  gracious  lord,  I  come  but  for  mine 

own. 
JT.  Rich.  Tour  own  is  yours,  and  I  am  yours, 

and  all. 
BoUng,  So  far  he  mine,  my  moot  redonbted  lord, 
As  my  true  service  shall  deserve  your  love. 
JT.  Rich.  Well  you  deserve :— They  well  deserro 
to  have, 
That  know  the  strongest  and  surest  way  to  get.-^ 
Uncle,  give  me  your  hand  :  nay,  dry  your  eyea ; 
Tears  mow  their  love,  but  want  their  remedies.—- 
Cousin,  I  am  too  young  to  be  your  father. 
Though  you  are  old  enough  to  be  my  heir 
What  you  will  have,  I'll  give,  and  willing  too  ; 
For  do  we  must,  what  force  will  have  us  do.— 
Set  on  towards  London : — Cousin,  is  it  so  7 
BoHng,  Yea,  my  good  lord. 
K,  Rich:  Then  I  must  not  say,  no.** 

[FtmiriA.    JSsettni. 

SCENE  IV.    Langley.    Duke  of  York's  Gttrden, 
Enter  the  Queen,  and  two  Ladies. 

Queen.    What  sport  shall  we  devise  here  in  thia 
garden. 
To  drive  away  the  heavy  thought  of  nare  ^ 

1  Lady.  Madam,  we'll  play  at  bowls. 

Queen.  'Twill  make  me  think. 

The  world  is  fiiH  of  rubs,  and  that  my  fortune 
Runs  'gainst  the  bias.*  ■ 

1  Ijaiy,  Madam,  we  will  dance. 


beinc  adrertised  thai  the  duke  wu  comtof,  eyen  ai 
hand,  he  caused  all  his  getitleroeif  to  wait  upon  him 
down  through  the  hall  imo  the  bate  csmtL*— Edition 
1315^  311. 
9  Fooliishly. 

10  *  The  duke,  with  a  sharps  high  voyce  bade  bring  forth 
Che  klng^  horse« ;  and  then  two  Iktle  na^ges,  not  worth 
forty  franks,  were  brought  forth  :  the  king  was  set  on 
one,  and  the  earle  of  Salisburie  on  the  other ;  and  thus 
Che  duke  broughc  the  king  from  Flint  to  Chescer,  where 
he  was  delivered  lothe  duke  of  OtoucesCcrs  sonne  (thai 
loved  him  buc  liule.  for  he  had  pac  their  fktherto  death,) 
who  led  him  ecraighl  to  the  castle.' — Stowe  (p.  5dl.  ediL 
1605,)  from  a  manuscript  aocoum  written  by  a  person 
who  was  presenL 

11  The  biae  was  a  weight  inserted  In  one  skle  of  a 
bowl,  which  gave  to  a  paiucular  Incllnarton  In  bowUng 
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^Mem.  Mj  lest  can  keep  no  meeeure  in  deluht, 
When  UKf  poor  heart  no  measure  keeoi  in  grief; 
Therefore,  no  dancing,  eirl ;  some  other  sport. 

1  Lady.  Madam,  we*U  tell  tales. 

QiM«n.  Of  sorrow,  or  of  joy?' 

1  Lady.  Of  either,  madam. 

Queen.  Of  neither,  girl: 

F(Mr  if  of  joy,  being  altogether  wanting 
It  doth  remember  me  the  more  of  sorrow  ; 
Or  if  of  grief^  being  altogether  had. 
It  adds  more  sorrow  to  my  want  of  joy : 
For  what  I  hare,  I  need  not  to  repeat ; 
And  what  I  want,  it  boots*  not  to  complain.* 

1  Latfy,  Madam,  I'll  sing. 

Queen,  Tis  well,  that  thou  hast  cause  ; 

Bui  thou  should'st  please  me  better,  would'st  thou 
weep. 

1  Lady.  I  could  weep,  madam,  would  it  do  you 
good. 

Queen.  And  I  could  weep,*  would  weeping  do  me 
good, 
.And  never  borrow  any  tear  of  thee. 
But  stay,  here  come  the  gardeners  : 
Let^s  step  into  the  shadow  of  these  trees.— 
Enter  a  Gardener,  and  two  Servants. 
Jtfv  wretchedness  unto  a  row  of  pins, 
They'll  talk  of  state;  for  every  one  doth  so 
Against  a  change :  Woe  is  ibrerun  with  woe.* 
[<iueen  and  Ladies  r 

Chrd.  Go,  bind  thou  up  yon'  dansling  apricocks. 
Which,  like  unruly  children,  make  tneir  sire 
Stoop  with  oppression  of  their  prodigal  weight : 
Give  some  supportance  to  the  bending  twigs^-- 
Go  thou,  and,  like  an  executioner^ 
Cut  off  the  heads  of  too  fast  growuig  iprays, 
That  look  too  lofty  in  our  commonwealth  : 
All  must  be  even  m  our  government.—-* 
Teu  thus  emptoy'd,  I  will  go  root  n^^T 
The  noisome  weeds,  that  without  profit  sock 
The  soil's  (ertilitv  from  wholesome  flowers. 

1  8«n>,  Why  soould  we,  in  the  compass  of  a  pale, 
Keep  law,  |uid  form,  and  due  proportion. 
Showing,  as  in  a  model,  our  firm  estate  ? 
When  our  sea*>walled  garden,  the  whole  land, 
la  M  of  weeds ;  her  fairest  flowers  chok'd  up. 
Her  fruit-trees  all  unpruA'd,  her  hedges  ruin'd, 
Her  knots*  disorder'a,  and  her  wholesome  heiiM 
Swarming  with  caterpillars  7 

Ovd.  Hold  thy  peace  :— 

He  that  hath  sufier'd  this  disorder'd  spring. 
Hath  now  himself  met  with  the  fall  of  leaf: 
llie  weeds,  that  his  broad-spreading  leaves  did 

shelter. 
That  seem'd  in  ea^ng  him  to  hold  him  np, 
Are  pluck'd  up,  root  and  all,  by  Bolingbroke  ; 
I  mean,  the  earl  of  Wiltshire,  Bushy,  Green. 

1  Serv.  What,  are  they  dead  7 

OanL  lliey  are :  and  Bolingbroke 

Hath  seis'd  the  wasteful  king. — Oh  I  what  pity  is  it. 
That  he  had  not  so  trimm'd  and  dress'd  his  land. 
Am  we  this  garden !  We*  at  time  of  year 
Do  wound  the  bark,  the  skin  of  our  fruit  trees ; 
Lest,  b«ing  ovei^proud  with  sap  and  bloody 
With  too  much  riches  it  confound  itself: 
Had  he  done  so  to  great  and  growing  men. 
They  mi^t  have  liv'd  to  bear,  and  he  to  taste 
Their  fruits  of  duty.    All  superfluous  branches 
We  lop  sway,  that  bearing  boughs  may  live : 
Had  he  done  scl  himself  had  borne  the  crown. 
Which  waste  ot  idle  hours  hath  quite  thrown  down. 


KING  RICHABD  IL 


I  Sen,  What,  think  you  then,  the  king  sfa»ll  he 
depos'd  ? 

Oard.  DenresiiM  ho  is  already  ;  an<)  depos'd, 
Tis  doubt,*  ne  will  bo  :   Letters  came  last  uijjht 
To  a  dear  friend  of  the  goud  duke  of  York's, 
That  tell  black  tidings. 

Queen.  O,  I  am  press'd  to  death. 

Through  want  of  speaking! — Thou,  old  Adam's 
likeness,       [  Comtngfrom  Iter  concealment. 
Set  to  dress  this  garden,  how  dares 
Thy  harsh  rude  tongue  sound  this  unpleasingnewi? 
What  £ve,  what  serpent  hath  suggested  thee 
To  make  a  second  fail  of  cursed  man  ? 
Whv  dost  thou  say.  King  Richard  is  depos'd  7 
Darst  thou,  thou  little  better  thing  than  earth. 
Divine  his  downfal  7  Say,  where,  when,  and  how, 
Cam'st  thou  by  these  iJI  tidings  7  speak,  thou  wretai. 

Gard.  Pardon  me,  madam  :  little  joy  have  I, 
To  breathe  thid  news ;  yet,  what  I  say  is  true. 
King  Richard,  he  is  in  tne  mighty  hold 
Of  Holingbruke  :  their  fortunes  both  are  weigh'd: 
In  your  lord's  scale  is  nothing  but  himself. 
And  some  few  vanities  that  moke  him  light ; 
But  in  the  balance  of  great  Bolingbroke, 
Besides  himself,  are  all  the  English  peers, 
And  with  that  odds  he  weighs  King  Richard  dpwn. 
Post  you  to  London,  and  you'll  find  it  so ; 
I  speak  no  more  than  every  one  doth  know. 

Queen,  Nimble  mischance,  that  art  so  light  of  foot, 
Doth  not  thy  embassage  belong  to  me. 
And  am  I  last  that  knows  it?  O,  thou  think'st 
To  serve  me  last,  that  I  may  longest  keep 
Thy  sorrow  in  mv  breast. — Come,  ladies,, go. 
To  meet  at  London  London's  king  in  woe.— 
What,  was  I  bom  to  tliis !  that  my  sad  look 
Should  grace  the  triumph  (^ great  Bolingbroke'—- 
Gardener,  for  telHng  me  this  news  of  woe, 
I  would,  the  plants  thou  eraft'st,  may  never  ffrow. 
[Exeunt  Queen  and  Ladien. 

Oard,  Poor  queen  I  so  that  thy  state  might  be  no 
worse, 
I  would,  my  skill  were  subject  to  thy  cursed- 
Here  did  she  drop*  a  tear ;  here,  in  this  place, 
I'll  set  a  bank  of  rue,  sour  herb  of  grace : 
Rue,  even  for  ruth,  here  shortly  shall  be  se^ 
In  the  remembrance  of  a  weeping  queen.    [JSfjfmaU 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.  London.  Westminster  Hall.^*  The 
Lords  ejnrituai  on  the  right  wide  of  the  Throne;  die 
Lords  temporal  on  the  UJi;  the  Commons  heime. 
Enter   Boliiiobrokk,  Aumbrlk,   Surret,',' 

NORTHUMBBRLATTD,  PeRCT,  FiTZWATER,  onjlh 

ther  Lord,  Bishop  of  Carlisle,  Abbot  ofWeA' 

minster,  and.  Attendants.    Officers  behmd,  with 

Baoot. 

Boling.  Call  forth  Ba^ot : 

Now,  Bagot.  freely  speak  thy  mind ; 
What  thou  dost  know  of  noble  Gloster's  death  ; 
Who  wrought  it  with  the  king,  and  whoporfonp'd 
The  bloody  office  of  his  (imeless'*  end. 

Bagot,  Then  set  before  my  face  the  Lord  Aumcri^. 

Be&ng.  Cousin,  stand  forth,  and  look  upon  that 
man. 

BagoL  My  Lord  Aomerle,  I  know,  your  daring 
tongue 


1  All  the  old  copies  read  *  of  soirow  or  of  grief.*  Pope 
made  the  necessary  alteration. 

3  Proflta.  8  See  note  on  Act  I.  Sc.  9. 

4  The  okl  coiiiea read  * andl  eould  eing.*  The  emen- 
dation is  Pope's. 

A  The  poec,  aeeonUqg  to  the  common  doctrine  of 
prognostication,  supposes  dsjection  lo  forerun  cafaunity, 
aotfa  kingdom  to  be  filled  with  rumours  of  sorrow  when 
any  great  disaster  is  Impending. 

i  Knote  are  figures  planiad  m  box,  the  lines  of  which 
'«equerlly  Inianecied  asch  other  in  the  old  faafakm  of 

not  in  the  okl  copy.  Uwas  added  bvMakme. 


•^^.t 


8  This  uncommon  phraseology  has  already  occurred 
In  the  present  play : — 

'^  He  b  our  cnuntn,  cousin  ;  bat  *ils  doubt 
When  time  shell  call  him  home^ >  he. 

9  The  quarto  of  ldR7  reads /a/<.  The  quano  of  lfl96 
and  the  folio  read  dnm. 

10  The  rebulMing  of  Westminster  Hall,  which  Richard 
had  begun  in  1107,  being  finished  in  1 900,  the  first  meet- 
Inif  of  parttament  in  the  new  edifice  was  fbr  the  porposa 
of  deposing  Mm. 

11  Thomas  Holland,  earl  of  Kent,  brother  to  John 
Holland,  earl  of  Exeter,  was  created  dukeoTBurfey  iu 
1597.  He  was  half  brtKher  to  the  kin?,  by  his  mnCher 
Joan,  who  married  Edward  the  Black  Prince  #fter  thn 
death  of  her  second  husband  Thomaa  Lord  HoUumI. 

12  I.  a.  untimely. 
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KINO  RICHARD  n. 


Act  IT. 


flconifl  to  tmsKj  what  once  it  hath  deViTer'd. 

In  that  dead  time  when  Gloster'a  death  was  plotted, 

I  heard  jou  say, — J*  not  my  arm  of  length, 

JVkai  naeheth/rom  the  restful  English  court 

As  far  as  CataiSj  to  my  unde's  head  7 

Amonest  much  other  talk,  that  very  time, 

I  heara  you  say,  that  you  had  rather  refuse 

The  offer  of  a  hiindroa  thousand  crowns, 

Than  Botingbroke*s  return  to  England ; 

Adding  withal,  how  blest  this  land  would  be, 

In  this  your  cousin's  nleath. 

Aum.  Princes,  and  noble  lords. 

What  answer  shall  I  make  to  this  base  man  ? 
Shall  I  so  much  dishonour  my  fair  stars,* 
On  equal  terms  to  give  him  cnastiscment  7 
Rither  I  must,  or  hare  mine  honour  soil'd 


With  the  attainder  of  his  8land*rou3  lips.— - 
There  is  my  gage,  the  manual  seal  of  death, . 
That  marks  thee  out  for  hell ;  I  say,  thou  liest. 
And  will  maintaf.y  what  thou  hast  said,  is  false, 
in  thy  heart-blood,  though  beinc  all  too  base. 
To  stain  the  temper  of  my  knightly  sword. 

Beting,  Bagot,  fort>ear,  thou  shall  not  take  it  up. 

Aum,  Excepting  one,  I  would  he  were  the  best 
In  all  this  presence,  that  hath  mov'd  me  so. 

FUx,  If  that  thy  ralour  stand  on  sympathies,* 
There  is  my  gage,  Aumerle,  in  sago  to  thine : 
By  that  fair  sun  that  shows  me  wnere  thou  stand'st, 
I  heard  thee  say,  and  vauntingly  thou  spak'st  it, 
That  thou  wert  cause  of  noble  Gloster  s  death. 
If  thou  deny'st  it,  twenty  times  thou  fiest ; 
And  I  will  turn  thy  falsehood  to  th^  heart, 
Wharv  it  was  forged,  with  my  rapier's  pomt. 

Aum,  Thon  dar*st  not,  coward,  liye  to  see  that 
day. 
'  Fitt,  Now,  by  my  soul,  I  would  it  were  this  hour. 

^itin.  Fitz water,  thou  art  damned  to  hell  for  this. 

Percy.  Aumerle,  thou  liest :  his  honour  is  as  true. 
In  this  appeal,  as  thou  art  all  unjust : 
And,  that  thou  art  so,  there  I  throw  my  gage, 
To  prove  it  on  thee  to  the  extremest  point 
Of  mortal  breathing ;  seize  it,  if  thou  dar'st. 

Ammu  And  if  I  do  not,  may  Iny  hands  rot  off, 
And  never  brandish  more  reyengefiil  steel 
Over  the  elitterins  helmet  of  my  foe ! 

tard,   I  task  Uie  earth  to  the  like,  fi>nwom 
Aumerle ; 
And  spur  thee  on  with  full  as  many  lies 
As  may  be  hollaM  in  thy  treacherous  ear 
From  sun  to  sun :'  there  b  my  honour's  pawn ; 
Bncage  it  to  the  trial,  if  thou  dar'st. 

^•fM.  Who  seU  me  else?  Inr  heayen,  FU  throw 
at  all: 
I  bava  a  thoasand  spirits  in  one  breast,^ 
To  answer  twenty  thousand  such  as  you. 

8mrty,  My  liord  Fiuwater,  I  do  remember  well 


The  venrtime  Aumerle  and  you  did  talk. 

(s.  'TIS  very  true :  you  were  in  presence  then ; 


IUm. 


ABd  you  can  witness  with  me,  this  is  true. 

Smrrey,  As  fidse,  by  heayen,  as  heayen  itself 
is  true. 

n*.  Surrey,  thoa  Best 

Swrrey,  Dishonourable  boy  I 

That  He  shall  lie  so  heavy  on  my  sword. 


1  The  birtk  Is  suppoMd  to  be  influenced  by  stars  ; 
fBkentbn (bepoec,  wfith  his alkiwed  Iteence,  tsfcee otare 
toe  birth.  We  leem  fVom  Fliny«s  Nat.  Hiai.  that  the 
Tulgar  error  assigned  the  brichcest  and  fairest  aiars  to 
iha  rich  and  great  >—*  Sidera  singulis  auribuia  nobis,  et 
Clara  divMbos,  minora  pauperlbus,*  kc»  lib.  i.  c  vilL 

S  This  Is  a  translated  sense  much  harsher  than  that  of 
■tars,  explained  In  tha  preceding  note.  Fks water  throws 
down  his  gage  as  a  pledge  of  battle,  and  tells  Aomerle 
that  If  he  stands  upon  sympathies,  that  Is  upon  equality 
of  blood,  the  combat  Is  now  offeveu  him  by  a  man  of  rank 
ooclnfenor  to  Us  own.  Bympalhy  Is  an  affeodon  Inci- 
dent at  onee  to  two  subjects.  This  community  of  affeC' 
Hon  implies  a  likeness  or  equalhy  of  nature ;  and 
Ihs  met  transferred  the  term  lo  equality  of  blood. 

•  L  e.  from  sunrise  to  s( 


4  'A  thousand  hsaztsare  great  within  my  bosom. 
JD'fig  lUet      •  " 


•  I  dan  mast  Urn  whara  no  help  can 
{aiasthlm 


be  had  by  ma 


That  it  shall  render  vengeance  and  i 

Till  thou  the  lie*giver,  and  that  lie,  do  I 

In  earth  na  quiet  as  thy  father's  scull. 

In  proof  whereof,  there  is  my  honour's  pavm  ; 

Engage  it  to  the  trial,  if  thou  dar'st. 

Fitz,  How  fondly  dost  thou  spur  a  forward  horse  ! 
If  I  dare  eat,  or  drmk,  or  breathe,  or  live, 
I  daro  meet  Surrey  in  a  wilderness,^ 
And  spit  upon  him,  whilst  I  say,  he  lies. 
And  lies,  and  lies :  there  is  my  bond  of  fiuth. 
To  tie  thee  to  my  strong  correction.-^ 
As  I  intend  to  thrive  in  Uiis  new  world,' 
Aumerle  is  guilty  of  my  true  appeal : 
Besides,  I  heani  the  banish'd  Norfolk  say. 
That  thou,  Aumerle,  didst  send  two  of  thy  men 
To  execute  the  noble  duke  at  Calais. 

Aum.  Some  honest  Christian  trust  ma  with  m 


That  Noifolk  lies :  here  do  I  throw  down  ikm^^ 
If  ho  may  be  repeaPd  to  try  his  honour. 

Boting,  These  differences  shall  all  rest  under  ffsfle. 
Till  Norfolk  be  rcpeal'd :  repeal'd  he  shall  ha. 
And,  though  mine  enemy,  restor'd  again 


To  all  his  land  and  signories ;  when  ne'a  retum'dy 
Against  Aumerle  wo  will  enforce  his  trial. 

Cor.  That  honourable  day  shall  ne'er  be  aee«^«- 
Many  a  time  hath  banish'd  Norfolk  fbugfat 
For  Jesu  Christ ;  in  glorious  Christian  fieM 
Strcamins  the  ensign  of  the  Christian  cross, 
Against  black  pagans,  Turks,  and  Sarsoens : 
And.  toil'd  with  works  of  war,  reuHd  himteir 
To  Italy ;  and  there,  at  Venice,  gave 
His  body  to  that  nleasant  counties  earlh,* 
And  his  pure  soul  unto  his  captain  Christ, 
Under  wnoao  colours  he  had  fousht  ao  long. 

Boting.  Why,  bishop,  is  Noiiblk  dead? 

Car.  As  sure  as  I  live,  my  lord. 

Baling.  Sweat  peace  conduct  his  mreot  nod  lo 
the  boiom 
Of  good  old  Abraham  !->Lords  appelluita, 
Tour  differences  shall  all  rest  under  gage, 
Till  we  aasgn  you  to  your  days  of  tnaJ. 

Enter  Toaa,  atlendad, 
York.  Oraat  duke  of  Lancaster,  I  come  to  thao 
FVom  plufflo-pluck'd  Richlrd ;  who  with  willing  aovl 
Adopts  thaa  heir,  and  his  high  sceptre  yieUa 
To  the  possession  of  thy  royal  hand ; 
Ascend  hia  throne,  descending  now  from  ban,— 
And  k>ng  live  Henry,  of  that  name  the  iborth ! 
BoUng.  In  God's  name,  I'll  ascend  tha  rofdl 

throne.* 
Cor.  Marry,  God  forbid  !^ 
Worst  in  this  rojral  presence,  may  I  speak, 
Tet  best  beaeeming  me  to  a|»eak  the  truth. 
'Would  God.  that  any  in  this  noble  presence 
Were  enoojgn  noble  to  be  upright  judge 
Of  noble  Richard ;  then  true  nobless*"  wouUI 
Learn  him  forbearance  from  so  foal  a  wrong. 
What  subject  can  give  sentence  on  his  kinc  T 
And  who  sits  here,  that  is  not  Richard's  aiMJaet  f 
Thieves  are  not  judg'd.  but  they  are  by  to  hear. 
Although  apparent  guilt  be  seen  in  them : 
And  shall  the  figure  of  Ctod's  anajesty,** 


6  L  e.  in  thin  world,  where  I  have  juit  begun  to  be  «i 
actor.    Surrey  has  Just  railed  him  boy, 

7  Holinshed  says  that  on  this  occasion  he  threw  <tow« 
a  hood  that  he  had  borrowed. 

8  This  is  not  historically  Drue.  The  duke  of  Norlblk'a 
death  did  not  take  place  till  alter  Richard's  murder. 

9  Home  gives  the  words  that  Henry  actually  spoka 
on  this  occasion,  whk:h  he  copied  from  Knyghum,  and 
accompanies  them  by  a  very  IngonkNiscoameMary^— 
Hist.  ^  Bng.  4IO  ed.  vol.  \x.  p.  «0. 

10  L  e.  MoAfeness;  a  word  now  Obooleia,  but aomaon 
in  8hakspeare«8  lime. 

11  This  speech,  which  contahw  hi  the  most  exprsa 
sive  terms  the  doctrine  of  passive  obedience.  Is  fbumiei 
upon  Holinshed*s  aocounL  The  aemlments  would  net 
in  the  reign  of  Elisabeth  or  Jamas  have  been  repu<de4 
as  novel  or  unoonstltutkinal.  it  Is  observable  that 
usurpers  are  aa  readjrto  avail  themsehres  of 
right  as  lawful  sovereigns ;  to  dwell  upon  tha 
i«iaeiifihaiff  penana,  aodchatanoihyof  thsir 
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His  capUiiiy  ■tawwd.  deputy  alacty 
Anointed,  crowned,  planted  manyyeari. 
Be  jod^a  by  subject  and  inferior  breath, 
And  he  himaelf  not  present  7  O,  forbid*  it,  God, 
That,  in  a  Christian  climate,  souls  refin'd 
Should  show  so  heinous,  black,  obscene  a  deed ! 

I  spe4k  to  subjects,  and  a  subject  speaks, 
Stirr'd  op  by  heaven,  thus  boldly  for  his  kinff. 
My  lord  of  Hereford  here,  whom  rou  call  king, 
Is  a  foul  traitor  to  proud  Hereford's  king : 
And  if  you  crown  nim,  let  me  prophecy,— 
The  Mood  of  English  shall  manure  the  groand. 
And  fiiUire  Kges  groan  for  this  fbid  act ;      " 
Peace  shall  go  sleep  with  Turks  and  infidels, 
And.  in  this  seat  of  peace,  tumultuous  wars 
Shall  kin  with  kin,  and  kind  with  kind  confound : 
Disorder,  horror,  fear,  and  mutiny 

Shall  here  inhabit,  and  this  land  be  caUM 
Hie  field  of  Golgotha,  and  dead  men's  scullt. 
O,  if  you  rear*  Uiis  house  against  this  house, 

II  will  the  wofullest  division  prove, 
Hiat  ever  fell  upon  this  cursed  earth : 
Prevent,  resist  it.  let  it  not  be  so. 

Lest  child's  child's  children*  crv  against  you— woe ! 
iVerCA.  WeD  have  you  argued,  sir ;  and,  for  your 

Of  capital  treason  we  arrest  ^ou  here  :^ 
My  lord  of  Westminster^  be  it  your  charge 
To  keep  him  safely  till  his  day  of  trial.— 
Bfay't  please  you,  lords,  to  grant  the  commons' 
suit.* 
JMnig.  Fetch  hither  Richard,  that  fai  common 
view 
He  may  surrender ;  so  we  shall  proceed 
Without  suspicion. 
Fori.  I  will  be  his  conduct.^     [ExU. 

^    Aimg.  Lords,  you  that  are  here  under  our  ar- 
rest, 
PMcore  your  sureties  for  your  days  of  answer  :— 
Little  are  we  beholden  to  your  love,         [lb  Cak. 
And  little  look'd  for  at  your  helping  hands. 

BttmUr  Tomx,  wUh  Kxiro  Ricrabd,  and  Officers 

OSATW^  MS  C^rVton,  ^6* 

JT.  RidL  Alack,  why  am  I  sent  for  to  a  king, 
Before  I  have  shook  off  the  regal  thoughts 
Wherewith  I  reign'd  7    I  hardly  yet  have  leam'd 
To  insinuate,  flatter,  bow,  and  bend  my  knee  :'— 
Give  sorrow  leave  a  while  to  tutor  me 
To  this  sobmiseion.    Yet  I  well  remember 
The  favours*  of  these  men :  Were  they  not  mine? 
Did  they  not  sometinM)  cry,  all  hail  I  to  me  7 
So  Judas  did  to  Christ :  but  he,  in  twelve, 
~       1  truth  in  all  but  one ;  I,  in  twelve  thousand, 


God  save  the  king!— Will  no  man  say,  amen  7 
Am  I  both  priest  and  clerk  7  well  then,  amen. 
God  save  me  king !  althou^  I  be  not  he : 
And  yel,  amen,  n  heaven  do  think  him  mOd— 
To  do  wmut  service  am  I  sent  for  hither  7 

Ferle.  To  do  that  office,  of  thine  own  good  will, 
Which  tired  majesty  did  make  thee  ofrer,-~— i 
The  resignation  of  thy  state  and  crown 
To  Henry  Bolingbroke. 

JST.  Rich,  Give  me  the  crown ;— Here,  cousin, 
seise  the  crown ; 
On  thb  side,  my  hand ;  and  on  that  side,  yours. 
Now  is  this  goMen  crown  like  a  deep  well. 


That  owes*  two  buckets  filling  one  aftolli«r| 
The  emptier  ever  dancing  in  Uie  air. 
Hie  other  down,  unseen,  and  full  of  water  i 
That  bucket  down,  and  full  of  tears  am  I, 
Drinking  my  griefe,  whilst  you  mount  up  on  high. 

Botinr.  I  thought,  you  had  been  willing  to  resigs. 

AT.  Jueh,  My  cruwn,  I  am ;  but  still  my 
are  mme: 


You  may  my  glories  and  my  state  depose, 
'^ttt  not  my  gnefs ;  still  am  I  king  of  those. 
BoUng,  Pmrt  ofyour  cares  you  give  me  with  yow 


K,  Biek.  Your  cares  set  up,  do  not  pibck  wif 
cares  down. 
My  care  is-*loss  of  care,  by  old  care  done  f 
Your  care  is---gain  of  care,  by  new  care  won ; 
The  cares  I  give,  I  have,  though  given  away ; 
They  tend'"  the  crown,  yet  stfli  with  me  they  slay. 
MoHmg.  Are  you  contented  to  resign  the  crown  7 
JT.  Rieh,  Ay,  no  ;— no,  ay  ;— for  I  wast  noth- 
ing be; 
Hierefore  no  no^  for  I  resign  to  thee. 
Now  mark  me  how  I  will  undo  myself:— 
I  give  this  heavy  weight  from  ofT  my  head. 
And  this  unwieldy  sceptre  from  my  hand. 
The  pride  of  kingly  sway  from  out  my  heart  2 
With  mine  own  tears  I  wash  away  my  balm,' ' 
With  mine  own  hands  I  give  away  my  crown, 
With  mine  own  tongue  deny  my  tfacred  state. 
With  mine  own  breath  release  alldnteous  oams  H* 
All  pomp  and  majesty  I  do  forswear  ; 
My  manork,  rents,  revenues,  I  forego  ; 
My  acts,  decrees,  and  statutes,  I  deny  : 
God  pardon  all  oaths,  that  are  broke  to  me  f 
God  Keep  all  vows  unbroke,  are  made'*  to  thee  ? 
Make  me,  that  nothing  have,  ynih  nothing  griev'd  } 
And  thou  with  all  pleas'd,  that  hast  all  ai^Mv'd  I 
Long  mayst  thou  five  in  Richafd's  seat  t«  sit. 
And  soon  lie  Richard  in  an  earthly  pit ! 


God  save  King  Henry,  unking'd  Richard  saTS, 
And  send  him  many  vears  of  sunshine  days  >— 
What  more  remains  f 


NarA. 


ter.    Even  that  *  cm-pnrae  of  the  empire,*  Claudlos,  In 
If amlac,  aifeets  to  believe  ihatr- 

• such  divinity  dmh  hedge  a  khig.* 

1  The  quarto  reads /or /end: 
9  The  quarto  reads  rotse. 

S  I.  e.  mndchildren.  Pope  altered  It  to  'chlldren*s 
children,'  and  wss  fbllowed  by  others.  The  old  copies 
read  *  Lest  child,  childs  children.* 

4  What  Mlows,  almnst  to  the  end  of  the  act,  is  not 
flbund  In  the  first  two  quartos.  The  addition  was  made 
in  the  quarto  of  1009.  In  the  quarto,  1897,  after  the 
'  ids  <  his  day  of  trial,*  the  ecene  thus  closes  :— 

*  Boi.  Lee  It  be  so  :  andlo  !  on  Wednesday  next 
We  strfemnly  proclaim  our  coronation. 
Lo«ls,berMdya]L> 


No  more,  but  that  you  read 
[Offering  a  P^psr* 
These  accusations,  and  these  grievous  cnmea. 
Committed  by  your  person,  and  }rour  followera, 
Aninst  the  state  and  pro6t  of  this  land ; 
Tf  at,  by  confessing  them,  the  souls  of  men 
May  deem  that  you  are  worthily  depos'd. 

Jk.  Rich.  Must  I  do  so?  and  must  I  ravel  out 
My  weav>d  up  follies  7  Gentle  Northumberland, 
If  thy  oflences  were  upon  record^ 
Would  it  not  shame  thee  in  so  fair  a  troop. 
To  read  a  lecture  of  them?  If  thou  wouU'st,*^ 
There  should'st  thou  find  one  heinous  article,— 
Containing  the  deposing  of  a  king, 
And  cracking  the  strong  warrant  of  an  oath,— 
Mark'd  with  a  blot,  damn'd  in  the  book  of  heaven  ;«• 
Nay,  all  of  you,  that  stand  and  look  upon  me. 
Whilst  that  my  wretchedness  doth  bait  myself— 
Though  some  of  you.  with  Pilate,  wash  your  hands, 
Showing  an  outwara  pity ;  yet  you  Pilates 
Have  here  deliver'd  me  to  my  sour  cross. 
And  water  cannot  wash  away  your  sin. 

North.  My  lord,  despatch ;  read  o'er  these  arts* 
cles. 

JT.  Rich.  Mine  eyes  are  full  of  tears,  I  ( 
see: 
And  yet  salt  water  blinds  them  not  so  much. 


6  i.  e.  conductor. 

6  The  quarto  reads  Umh»» 

7  Countenances,  leatures.  8  Owns. 

9  Bhakspeare  often  olMCures  his  meaning  by  blaying 
with  sounds.  Richard  seems  to  say  here  that '  hb  carss 
are  not  made  less  liy  the  increase  of  BoUngbroke>s 
cares  ;* — *  his  grief  is,  that  his  regal  cares  are  at  an  end, 
by  the  cessackm  of  care  to  which  he  had  been  aoeoa 
tomed.* 

10  Attend.  11  Oil  of  consecratfon. 
\'2  The  first  quarto  reads  duty*§  ritet. 

18  Thus  the  rolio.    The  quarto  reads  l/ko/  swear. 
14  That  Is,  if  thou  wo<ild*stread  over  a  list  of  thy  own 
deeds. 
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But  they  can  tee  a  tort*  of  traitort  here. 
Nay,  if  I  turn  mine  eyes  upon  niyseli^ 
I  find  myself  a  trailor  with  the  rest : 
For  I  have  siven  here  my  touPt  consent, 
To  undeck  the  pom|>ous  body  of  a  kin^ ; 
Df  ake  glory  base ;  and  sovereignty,  a  slave  ; 
Proud  majesty,  a  subject ;  state,  a  peasant. 

NartfL  My  loid, 

if.  Riek,  No  lord  of  thine,  thou  haugfat,*  intuit 
ing  man^ 
Nor  no  man's  lonx ;  I  have  no  name,  no  title, — 
No,  not  that  name  was  ipven  me  at  the  font,-— 
But  *tis  usurp'd : — ^Alack  the  heavy  day. 
That  I  have  worn  so  many  winters  out. 
And  know  not  now  what  name  to  call  myself  1 
O,  that  I  were  a  mockery  king  of  snow, 
Standing  before  the  sun  of  Bolingbroke, 
To  melt  myself  away  in  water-drops !— 
Good   king,— ^eat   king,— *(and   yet  not  greatly 

An  if  my  word  be  sterling  yet  in  England, 
Let  it  command  a  mirror  hither  straight ; 
That  it  mav  show  me  what  a  face  I  have. 
Since  it  is  oankrupt  of  his^  majesty. 

Bdinf.  Go  some  of  you,  and  fetch  a  looking- 
^ass.  [Exit  an  Attendant. 

North,  Head  o'er  this  paper,  while  the  glass  doth 
come. 
■  JT,  Rich,  Fiend !  thou  torment'st  me  ere  I  come 
to  helL 

Baling.  Urge  ttnotnore,  my*lK>rd  Northumber- 
land. 

North.  The  commons  will  not  then  be  satisfied. 

JT.  Rich.  They  shall  be  satisfied :  IMl  read  enough. 
When  I  do  see  the  very  book  indeed 
Where  all  my  sins  are  writ,  and  that's — ^mys^. 

iU-cntar  Attendant,  with  a  €Hau. 
Give  me  thatt  ^lass,  and  therein  will  I  read^— 
No  deeper  wnnkles  yet?  Hath  sorrow  struck 
So  nnoiy  Mows  upon  this  fitce  of  mine, 
And  made  no  deeper  wounds  ?7-0,  flattering  glass. 
Like  to  my  followers  in  prosperity, 
Thoa  dost  beguile  me !  Was  this  face  the  face. 
That  eveiyday  under  his  household  roof 
Did  keep  ten  thousand  men  7*  Was  this  the  face. 
That,  like  Ihe  sun,  did  make  beholders  wink  :* 
Was  this  the  face,  that  fae'd  so  many  follies, 
And  was  at  last  out-fac'd  by  Bolin^roke  ? 
A  brittle  glory  thineth  in  this  face  : 
As  brittle  as  tne  jflory  is  the  face ; 

[Da/Aet  the  Otav  etgaitut  Ae  ground. 
For  there  St  is,  crack'd  in  a  hundred  shivers.— 
Mark,  silent  king,  the  moral  of  this  sport, — 
How  soon  my  sorrow  hath  destroy'd  my  nee. 

Baling,   The  shadow  of  your  sorrow  hath  de- 
stroy'd 
The  shadow  of  your  face. 

K.  Rich.  Say  that  again. 

The  shadow  of  my  sorrow?  Ha!  let's  see:— 
>Tis  very  true,  my  grief  lies  all  within  ;• 
And  theso  external  manners  of  lament 
Are  merely  shadows  to  the  unseen  grieQ 
That  swells  with  silence  in  the  tortur'd  soul ; 
Tliere  lies  the  substance  :  and  I  thank  thee,  king. 
For  thy  great  bounty,  that  not  only  giv'st 
Me  cause  to  wail,  but  teachest  mo  the  way 
How  to  lament  the  cause.    I'll  beg  one  bcran. 


1  A  «or/ is  a  ffel  or  com/Ni/iy. 

3  i.  e.  haughty. 

8  Hit  tor  its.  It  was  common  in  the  poet's  time  to 
use  the  personal  for  the  neutral  pronoun. 

4  *  To  his  household  came  every  day  to  meats  ten 
thousand  men.' — Chronicle  History. 

6  The  quano  omiis  this  line  and  the  four  preceding 
words. 

6  *  But  I  have  that  within  which  passeth  show.' 
These  but  the  trappings  and  the  suits  of  woe.'— 

Hamlet. 

7  To  convey  was  formerly  often  used  in  an  ill  sense. 
Pistol  says  of^stealing,  *  convey  the  wise  ii  call  ;*  and 
'  lo  convey'  is  the  word  for  slight  of  hand  or  juggling. 
Richard  means  thai  it  is  a  term  of  contempt,  *  Jugglers 
•reyonaU.* 


And  then  be  gone,  and  troublo  you  no  more. 
Shall  I  obtain  it  7 

Boliiv,  Name  it,  lair  courin. 

JT.  luch.  Fair  cousin!  I  am  greater  than  a  king : 
For^  when  I  was  a  king,  my  flatterers 
Were  then  but  subjects  :  fa!eing  now  a  subject, 
I  have  a  king  here  to  my  flatterer. 
Being  so  great,  I  have  no  need  to  beg. 

B^g,  Yet  ask. 

K.  Rich.  And  shaU  I  have? 

BoUng.  You  shall 

JT.  Keh.  Then  give  me  leave  to  ga 

BoUng,  Whither7 

K.  luch.  Whither  jou  will,  to  I  were  fromyoof 
si^ts. 

i^o&ig.  Go,  some  of  you,  convey  lam  to  th« 
Tower. 

JT.  Rich.  O,  good  I   Convey  7 — Conveyers^  ar« 
you  all^ 
That  rise  thus  nimbly  by  a  true  king's  fall." 

[Ejeeunt  K.  Rich,  some  Lords,  and  a  Guard. 

BoUng,   On  Wednesday  next  we  solemnly  set 
down 
Our  coronation :  lords,  prepare  yourselvet . 

[Exeunt  aainUthe  Abbot,  Biahop  of  Cariiale, 
and  AuMBRLB. 

AbboL  A  woful  pageant  have  we  here  beheld. 

Car,  The  woe's  to  come :  the  children  yet  uOp 
bom 
Shall  feel  this  day  as  sharp  to  them  at  thorn. 

Aum,  You  holy  clergymen,  is  there  no  plot 
To  rid  the  realm  of  this  pernicious  blot? 

.^6601.  Before  I  freely  speak  my  mind  herein, 
You  shall  not  only  take  the  sacrament 
To  bury  mine. intents,  but  also  to  efiect 
Whatever  I  shall  happen  to  devise  :^ 
I  see  your  brows  are  full  of  discontent, 
Your  hearts  of  sorrow,  and  your  eyes  of  teara ; 
Come  home  with  me  to  supper ;  I  will  lay 
A  plot,  shall  show  us  all  a  merry  day.        [^aewtf. 


ACT  V. 
SCENE  L   London.  ASbrsetUadmgtothsTower, 
Enter  Queen,  and  Ladies. 
Queen.  T%is  way  the  king  will  come ;  this  ia  thfl 
way 
To  Julius  Cmsar's  ill-erected  tower," 
To  whose  flint  bosom  my  condemned  lord 
Is  doom'd  a  prisoner,  by  proud  Bolingbroke : 
Here  let  us  rest,  if  this  rebellious  earth 
Have  any  resting  for  her  true  lung's  queen. 

Enter  Kino  Richard,  and  Ghiardt. 
But  sofl,  but  see,  or  rather  do  not  seo^ 
My  fair  rote  vrither :  Yet  look  up :  behold ; 
That  you  m  pity  may  dissolve  to  dew. 
And  wash  him  fresh  asain  with  true-love  tears.— 
Ah,  thou,  the  model  where  old  Troy  did  stand ; 
Thou  map'"  of  honour ;  thou  King  Richard's  tomb^ 
And  not  King  Richard ;  thou  most  beauteous  inn,*  ■ 
Why  should  nard-favourM  grief  be  lodg'd  in  thee. 
When  triumph  is  become  an  ale-house  guest  7 
K,  Rich.  Join  not  with  grief^  fair  woninn,  do 
not  so. 
To  make  my  end  too  sudden :  learn,  good  soul 
To  think  our  former  state  a  happy  dream ; 
From  which  awak'd,  the  truth  01  what  we  are 
Shows  us  but  this ;  I  am  sworn  brother,'*  sweet, 


8  This  is  the  last  of  the  additional  lines  first  printed 
in  the  ooarto  of  1609.  In  the  first  oditfens  there  is  lio 
personal  appearance  of  King  Richard. 

9  By  ili-ereeted  is  probably  meant  erected  for  toUpmr- 
poses. 

10  Model  anciently  sicnffled,  according  to  the  dictiona- 
ries, '  the  j^tform  or  form  of  any  thing.'  And  map  is 
used  for  picture  resemblance.  In  the  Rape  of  Lucrece 
Shakspearo  calls  sleep  *  the  map  of  death.' 

11  Inn  does  not  probably  here  mean  a  house  of  pubOe 
entertainment,  but  a  dweUing  or  lodging  generally.  In 
which  sense  the  word  was  anciently  used. 

13  Sworn  brother  alludes  lo  ihe  Jratres  juraHt  who 
in  the  age  of  adventure,  bound  themselvtt  by  muci% 
oatlw  to  share  fortunes  togechar. 
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She  came  sdonied  hither  like  sweet  May. 
Sent  back  like  Hallowmas,*  or  ehort'at  of  day. 
Queen.  And  must  we  bo  divided  7  must  we  part? 
A.  Rich.  Ay,  hand  from  hand,  my  love,  and 

heart  from  heart. 
Queen,  Banish  us  both,  and  send  the  king  with 

me. 
yortk.  'That  were  some  love,  but  little  policy, 
'^ueen.  Then  whither  he  goes,  thither  let  me  go  7 
JRieh.  So  two,  together  weeping,  nudte  one 

woe. 
'hou  lor  me  in  France,  I  for  thee  here ; 
r  off,  than — ^near^  be  ne'er  the  near'." 
thy  way  with  nghs ;  I,  mine  with  groans. 
^  longest  way  shall  have  the  Tungest 
xna, 

'^wice  ibr  one  step  PU  groao,  the  way 
vhort, 
ay  out  with  a  heavy  heart, 
vooing  sorrow  let's  be  brief; 
*here  is  such  lensth  in  grief. 
>ur  mouths,  and  dumbty  part : 
I  thus  I  take  thy  heart. 

[Th^kut. 
own  again ;  'tw%r«  oo  good 

^d  kiU  thy  heart.* 

[Kim  again, 
in,  begone, 
h  agroan. 
iton  with  this  fond 

>w  say.  [ExeunL 

in  the  Duke  •/ 
V  Duchess.'* 

uld  tell  the 


lord, 
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To  crim  Mcesaitj ;  tndheandl 
Will  keep  a  league  till  death.    Hie  thee  to  France, 
And  cloister  there  in  some  religious  house : 
Our  hol)r  hyes  roust  win  a  new  world^s  crown. 
Which  our  profane  hours  here  have  stricken  down. 

^ueen.  What,  is  my  Richard  both  in  shape  and 
mind 
TVansformM  and  weakened  7  Hath  Bolingbroke 
Depos'd  thino  intellect  7  hath  he  been  in  thy  heart  7 
The  lion,  dying,  thrusteth  forth  his  paw. 
And  wounds  the  earth,  if  nothing  else,  with  rage 
To  be  o*erpower*d ;  and  wilt  thou,  pupiUlike, 
Take  thy  correction  mildly  7  kiss  the  rod, 
And  fawn  on  rage  with  biuso  humility. 
Which  art  a  lion,  and  a  king  of  beasts  7 

JT.  Rich,  A  king  of  beasu,  indeed :  if  aught  bat 
beasts, 
I  had  been  still  a  happy  king  of  men« 
Qood  sometime  queen,   prepare   thee  hence  for 

France : 
Think,  I  am  dead ;  and  that  even  here  thou  tak*st, 
As  from  my  death-bed.  my  last  living  leave. 
In  winter's  tedious  nights,  sit  by  the  hre 
With  good  old  folks,  and  let  them  tell  thee  tales 
Of  woful  ages,  long  ago  betid :  * 
And,  ere  thou  bid  good  night,  to  quit*  their  griel^ 
Tell  them  the  lamentable  fall'  of  me. 
And  send  the  hearers  weopins  to  their  beds. 
For  why,  the  senseless  brancb  will  sympathize 
The  heavy  accent  of  thy  moving  tongue. 
And,  in  compassion,  weep  the  nte  out : 
And  some  wUl  mourn  in  ashes,  some  coal-black. 
For  the  deposing  of  a  rightful  king. 

Enter  NonTBQMBEJiLAirD,  attettded. 

North.    My  lord,  the  mind  of  Bolingbroke  U 
changM ; 
Ton  must  to  Pomfret,  not  imto  the  Tower.— 
And.  madam,  there  is  order  ta'en  for  yon  :* 
Wiln  all  swiu  speed  you  must  away  to  France. 
jBT.  iticA.   Norihnmberland,  thou  ladder  where- 
withal 
The  mounting  Bolingbroke  ascends  my  throne, — 
The  time  shidl  not  1m  many  hours  of  ace 
More  than  it  is,  ere  foul  sin,  gathering  head. 
Shall  break  into  corruption  .*  thou  shaft  think. 
Though  he  divide  the  realm,  and  give  thee  half, 
It  is  too  little,  heip'mg  him  to  all; 
And  he  shall  think,  that  thou,  which  know'si  tho 

way 
To  plant  unrightful  kings,  wilt  know  again, 
Being  ne'er  so  little  urg'd,  another  way 
To  pluck  him  headlong  from  the  usurped  throne. 
The  love  of  wicked  friends  converts  to  fear  : 
That  fear,  to  hate  ;  and  hate  turns  one,  or  both. 
To  worthy  dangor.  and  deserved  death. 
North.  Mv  guilt  be  on  my  head,  and  there  an 
ena. 
Take  leave,  and  part ;  for  you  must  part  forthwith. 
JT.  Rich,  Doubly  divorc'd  7 — Bad  men,  ye  violate 
A  twofold  marriage  ;  'fWixt  my  crown  snd  me  ; 
And  then,  betwixt  me  and  my  married  wife^— 
Lei  me  unkiss  tho  oath  'twixt  thee  and  rae : 
And  yet  not  so,  for  with  a  kiss  'twas  made.^ 
Part  us,  Northumberland  :  I  towards  tho  north. 
Where  shivering  cold  and  sickness  pines  the  clime ; 
My  wife  to  France ;  from  whence,  set  forth  in 
pomp. 


1  Passed. 

9  To  rejufte  their  mournful  Mortea. 
S  The  quarto  of  1597  reads  tale. 
A  Thus  (n  Othello  :— 

*  Hone!4t  lago  hath  faV»  order  for  lt,» 

5  A  kin  appears  to  have  been  an  established  circttm- 
stance  \n  our  ancient  marriage  ceremonies. 

6  AH  Hallow.4, 1,  e.  All  Salnt^  Nov.  1. 

7  The  quartos  girt  this  speech  lo  the  king. 

9  Never  tho  ni?her,  I.  e.  *  it  Is  better  to  be  at  a  great 
distance  than  tMins  nearveach  other,  to  And  that  we  are 
yet  not  likely  to  be  peaceably  and  ha{TpHy  united.* 
•  So  in  Kin?  Henry  V  Act  ii.  9c.  2  :— 

* the  king  hath  kiWd  hid  heart,'* 
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Sho  came  adorned  hither  like  aweet  May. 
Sent  back  like  Hallowmas,*  or  short'st  or  day, 

rm.  And  must  we  bo  divided  7  must  we  part  ? 
Rich.  Ay,  hand  from  hand,  my  love,  and 
heart  irom  heart. 
Quttn.  Banish  ua  both,  and  send  the  king  with 

me. 
North.  *That  were  some  love,  but  little  policy. 
Queen.  Then  whither  ho  goes,  thither  let  me  go? 
K,  Rich.  So  two,  together  weeping,  make  one 
woe. 
Weep  thou  for  me  in  France,  I  ibr  thee  here ; 
Better  fiir  off,  than — near^  be  ne'er  the  near*.' 
Qo,  count  thy  way  with  sighs ;  I,  mine  with  crouii. 
Queen.  So  longest  way  shall  have  the  longest 

moans. 
JT.  Rich.  Twice  for  one  step  Fll  groan,  the  way 
being  short. 
And  piece  the  way  out  with  a  heavr  heart. 
Come,  come,  in  wooing  sorrow  let's  be  briel^ 
Since,  wedding  it,  there  is  such  length  in  gtieti 
One  kiss  shatlstop  otir  mouths,  ana  dumUy  part : 
Thus  give  I  mine,  and  thus  I  take  thy  heart. 

[7:%eykiM, 
Queen.  Give  me  mine  own  again ;  'tw^«  no  good 
part, 
To  take  on  roe  to  keep,  and  kill  thy  heart.* 

[JS3m  again. 
So  now  I  have  mine  own  again,  begone. 
That  I  may  strive  to  kill  it  with  a  groan. 
K,  Rich.  We  make  woe  wanton  with  this  food 
delay : 
Once  more,  adieu ;  the  rest  let  sorrow  say.  [ExewnL 

SCENE  n.     The  tame,    A  Room  in  the  Duke  •/ 
York's  Palace,    Enter  York,  and  ku  Duchess.*" 

Duch.  My  lord,  you  told  me,  yon  would  teU  tho 
rest, 
When  weeping  made  you  break  the  story  off 
Of  our  two  cousins  coming  into  London. 

YorK  Where  did  I  leave  7 

Dueh.  At  that  sod  stop,  my  lord, 

Where  rude  misgovem'd  hands,  from  windows'  topfl, 
Threw  dust  and  rubbbh  on  Kins  Richard's  head. 

York,  Then,  as  I  said,  the  chike,  great  Boling- 
broke,— 
Motinted  upon  a  hot  and  fiery  steed. 
Which  his  aspiring  rider  seem'd  to  know,— 
With  slow,  but  stately  pnce,  kept  on  his  course. 
While  all  tongues  cried — God  save  thee,  BoIjn|^ 

broke  I 
You  would  have  thought  the  very  windowa  spake, 
So  many  greedy  looks  of  young  and  old 
Througn  casements  darted  their  desiring  eyea 
Upon  his  visage  ;  and  that  all  the  walls. 
With  painted  imag'ry,  had  said  at  once,— 
Jesu  preserve  thee !  welcome,  Bolingbroke  ! 
Whilst  he.  from  one  side  to  the  other  turning. 
Bare-headed,  lower  than  his  proud  steed's  neck, 
Bespake  them  thus, — ^I  thank  you,  countrymen: 
And  thus  still  doing,  thus  he  pass'd  along. 

Duch,  Alas,  poor  Richard!  where  rides  he  the 
while? 

York,  As  in  a  theatre,  the  eyes  of  men,*' 
Af^er  a  well-grac'd  actor  leaves  the  stage, 
Are  idly  bent  on  him  that  enters  next. 
Thinking  his  prattle  to  be  tedious : 
Even  Ko,  or  with  much  more  contempt,  men's  eyes 
Did  scowl  on  Richard ;  no  man  cried,  God  save  him ; 


10  The  first  wife  of  £d ward  duke  of  York  was  Isabel- 
la,  daughter  of  Peter  the  Cruel,  kinc  of  Castile  and 
Leon.    lie  married  her  in  1S7S,  and  hadfby  her  the  duke 


in  the  present  play.  After  her  death  York  married 
Joan,  daughter  of  John  Holland,  earl  of  Kent,  who  sur- 
vived him  about  thirty-four  years,  and  had  three  other 
husbands. 

1 1  <  The  painting  of  this  description  is  so  lively,  and 
the  words  so  moving,  that  I  have  scarce  read  any  thing 
comparable  to  it  in  any  other  language.*— Oiyden  ^ 
Pre/,  to  Troitue  and  Creseida, 
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No  joyiul  tongue  gare  h!m  his  welcome  borne : 
^ut-diut  was  thrown  upon  his  sacred  hesd; 
Which  with  such  gentle  sorrow  he  shooAc  oflr,— 
His  dee  BtiH  combatins  with  tears  and  smiles. 
The  badges  of  his  grief  and  patience, — 
•^at  had  not  God,  for  some  strong  purpose,  steelM 
The  hearts  of  men,  they  must  perforce  iiave  melted, 
And  barbarism  itself  have  pitied  him. 
"But  heaven  hath  a  hand  in  these  ercnts ; 
To  whose  lugh  will  we  bound  uur  calm  contents. 
To  Bolingbroke  are  we  sworn  subjects  now. 
Whose  state  and  honour  I  for  aye  allow. 
£nter  Aumeille. 

Dueh,  Here  oomes  my  son  Aumerle. 

York.  Aumerle  that  was ; 

But  that  is  lost,  for  being  Richard's  fKend ; 
And,  madam,  you  must  call  him  Rutland*  now  * 
I  am  in  parliament  pledge  for  his  truth, 
And  lastinc  fealty  to  the  new-made  king. 

Duck.  Welcome,  my  son :  Who  are  the  yiolets 
now. 
That  strew  the  green  lap  of  the  new-come  spring  ?' 

Aunt.  Madam,  I  know  not,  nor  t  greatly  care  not ; 
God  knows,  I  had  as  lief  be  none  as  one. 

York,  Well,  bear  you  well  in  this  new  spring  of 
time, 
Ibest  you  be  croppM  before  you  come  to  prime. 
'What  news  from  Oxford  7   hold  those  justs  and 
triumphs  ?  «. 

Aum.  For  autfht  I  know,  my  lord,  they  do. 

York.  You  will  be  there,  I  know. 

Aum.  If  God  prevent  it  not ;  I  purpose  so. 

York.  What  seal  is  that,  that  hangs  without  thy 
bosom?* 
.Yea,  look^st  thou  pale  7  let  me  see  the  writing. 

Aum.  My  lord,  'tis  nothing. 

York.  No  matter  then  who  sees  it ; 

I  will  be  6atis6ed,  let  me  see  the  writing. 

Auiti.  I  do  beseech  your  grace  to  pardon  me ; 
It  is  a  matter  of  small  consequence, 
Which  for  some  reasons  I  would  not  have  seen. 

York.  Which  for  some  reasons,  sir,  I  mean  to  see. 
1  fear,  I  fear, 

Duch.  What  should  you  fear? 

^Tis  nothing  but  some  bond  that  he  is  enter'd  into 
For  gay  apparel,  *gainst  the  triumpH  day. 

York.  Bound  to  himself?  what  dolh  he  with  a 
hond 
Th^t  he  is  bound  to?  Wife,  thou  art  a  fooL— 
Boy,  let  me  see  the  writing. 

Aunt,  I  do  beseech  you,  pardon  me ;  I  may  not 
show  it. 

York.  \  will  be  satisfied ;  let  me  see  it,  I  say. 

[Snatchn  itf  and  reacU, 
Treason!  foul  treason !>-villain I  traitor!  slave! 

Z>udk. 'What  is  the  matter,  my  lord  ? 

York,  Ho  !  who  is  within  there  ?    [Enter  a  Ser* 
vani.]  Saddle  my  horse. 
Gftd  for  his  mercy !  what  treachery  is  here  ! 

Jthtch,  Why,  what  is  it,  my  lord  ? 

York,  Give  me  my  boots,  I  say;   saddle  my 

horse : — 

Now  by  mine  honour,  by  my  life,  my  trothj 

I  will  appeach  the  villain.  [Exit  Servant. 

Duck.  What's  the  matter? 

York,  Peace,  foolish  woman. 

Dueh.  I  will  not  peace  : — ^What  is  the  matter,  son? 

Aum.  Good  mother,  bo  content ;  it  is  no  more 
Than  my  poor  life  must  answer 


J)uch. 


Thy  life 


lU-^nier  Servant,  toUk  Boott,. 
V&rk.  Bring  me  my  boots,  I  will  unto  the  king. 


1  '  The  dukes  of  Aumerle,  Surrey,  and  Exeter  were 

deprfved  of  ihelr  dukedoms  by  an  act  of  Henry's  first 

parliament,  btii  were  allowed  to  retain  the  earldoms  of 

Jbitiand,  Kent,  and  Huntlnedoii.'>-Hi»//nsAe<f. 

3  So  In  Milton's  Song  on  May  Morning  :— 

*_— .  vho  from  her  green  lap  throws 

The  yellow  cowelip  and  the  pale  primt'oee.' 

S  The  seals  of  deeds  were  formerly  impressed  on 

silpa  or  labels  of  parchment  appendant  to  them. 


JDucA.- Strike  him,  Aatnerle^ — ^oor  hay,  thaq 
art  amaz'd ; 
Hence,  villain ;  never  more  come  in  my  sight*— 
[To  the  Servai 


York.  Give  me  my  boots,  I  say. 

Dueh,  Why,  York,  what  wilt  ttiou  do  ? 
Wilt  thou  not  hide  the  trespass  of  thine  owa? 
Have  we  more  sons  ?  or  are  we  like  to  have  7 
Is  not  my  teeming  date  drunk  up  with  time  ? 
And  wilt  thou  pluck  my  fair  son  from  mine  a^e, 
And  rob  me  of  a  happy  mother's  name  7 
Is  he  not  like  thee  ?  is  he  not  thine  own  7 

York,  Thou  fond  mad  woman, 
Wilt  thou  conceal  this  'dark  conspiracy  7 
A  dozen  of  them  here  have  ta'en  the  sacramenty 
And  interchangeably  set  down  their  hands. 
To  kill  the  king  at  Oxford. 

Dueh,  He  shall  be  none: 

We'll  keep  him  here :  Then  what  is  that  to  tarn  7 

York.  Away, 
Fond  woman  I  were  he  twenty  times  my  son, 
I  would  appeach  him. 

Dttcft.  Hadst  Uiou  groan'd  fof  him. 

As  I  have  done,  thon'dst  be  more  pitiful. 
But  now  I  know  thy  mind  ;  thou  doet  suspect. 
That  I  have  been  disloyal  to  thy  bed^ 
And  that  he  is  a  bastara,  not  thy  son : 
Sweet  York,  sweet  husband,  be  not  c^that  mind: 
He  is  as  like  thee  as  a  man  may  be, 
Not  like  to  me,  or  any  of  my  kin, 
And  yet  I  love  him. 

York,  Make  way,  tmruly  woman. 

{EmL 

Dueh,   Afler,  Aumerle;    mount  thee  npon  his 
horse ; 
Spur,  post ;  and  get  before  him  to  Uie  king. 
And  bee  thy  pardon  ere  he  do  accuse  th«e. 
ril  not  be  long  behind  ;  though  I  be  old, 
I  doubt  not  but  to  ride  as  fast  as  York : 
And  never  will  I  rise  up  from  the  ground^ 
Till  Bolingbroke  hmve  pardonM  thee  i  Away; 
Begone.  [ExemnL 

SCENE  III.    Windsor.    A  Ravm  in  tfW  CbsAw 

Enter  BoLXHGsaoKR  aa  King;    Fbaoy,   owl 

otAer  Lords. 

Baling,  Can  no  nian  tell  of  my  tmthriftr  son  ? 
'Tis  full  three  months  since  I  dk!  see  him  last:— 
If  any  plague  hang  over  us.  'tis  he. 
I  would  to  God,  my  lords,  ne  might  be  found : 
Inquire  at  London,  'mon^  the  taverns  there. 
For  there,  they  say.  he  daily  doth  frequent. 
With  unrestrained  loose  conwanions ; 
Even  such,  they  say,  as  stand  in  narrow  laaes|, 
And  beat  our  watch,  and  rob  our  passengers ; 
While  he,  voon^,  wataton,  and  effeminate  boy, 
Takes  on  the  pomt  of  honour,  to  suppoct 
So  dissolute  a  crew.* 

Percy.  My  lord,  some  two  days  since  I  saw  the 
prince  ; 
And  told  him  of  these  triumphs  held  at  Oxfoid. 

Botkng.  And  what  said  the  gallant  ? 

Percy,  His  answer  was,-^e  would  unto  the 
stews  { 
And  from  the  commonest  ereature  pluck  a  glor^^ 
And  wear  it  as  a  favour ;  and  with  that 
He  would  unhorse  the  lustiest  challenger. 

BoUng.  As  dissolute,  as  desperate :  yet,  througb 
both 
I  see  some  sparkles^  of  a  better  hope^ 
Which  elder  days  may  happily  bring  fortht 
But  who  comes  here  r 

Enter  AcrmaLB,  haatify, 

Awm.  Where  is  the  king? 


4  This  is  a  very  proper  rotroductkin  to  the  ftmira 
character  of  King  Henry  V.  to  his  debaucheries  In  Us 
youth,  and  his  greatness  in  his  manhood,  as  the  poai 
has  described  them.  But  it  has  been  ably  contended  kf 
Mr.  Loders  that  the  whole  story  of  his  disslpathm  was  « 
fiction.  At  this  period  (i.  e.  1400)  ha  was  but  twnltn 
Ijrears  old,  being  bora  In  ia08» 

5  The  folio  reads  eparke 
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BoSng,  Wbal  t  mi 
Our  eouna,  that  be  starM  and  iooki  ao  wfldlrf 
^«m.  Grad  mt*  your  fraca.    I  do  baaeacn  jovr 

To  have  lonie  coafereaca  with  jour  grace  alone. 

BfUmg.  Withdraw  younelrea,  aniileave  a»  here 
uone.—  [EaaaU  Psaor  and  Lorde. 

What  is  the  Matter  with  our  cousin  now? 

Akm,  Forever  maT  nay  knees  grow  to  the  earth, 

M J  tongna  olaave  to  my  roof  within  tny  mouth, 
Unless  a  pardon,  ere  I  rise,  or  speak. 

B^tnr,  intended,  or  oommitted.  waa  this  faolt  ? 
If  hvit*  the  fifsc,  hew  heiaoos  e'er  it  be, 
To  aria  ^  alker>lo?a,  I  pardon  thee. 

Auilu  T^en  glre  me  leave  that  1  nay  tmu  fhe  key. 
That  no  man  enter  till  my  tale  be  done. 

JSToliMf .  Have  thy  desire.     [ Aum.  lodU  th^  doer, 

York,  ^fVkkm,]  My  Kege,  beware ;  look  to  thy- 

Hiou  hast  a  traitor  in  thy  presence  there. 

Befinr.  VUlaitt,  I*U  make  thee  safe.    [Drmwing, 

Jtmm.  Stay  thy  reveageAil  hand ; 
TImki  haat  no  caoae  to  mr. 

FeHk.    [fVUhm,]    Open  the  door,  seeare,  fool- 


Shall  I,  for  love,  speak  treason  to  thy  &ee7 
Open  Oa  door,  or  I  will  break  it  i 


[BotiMoaaoKS  opsnc  Ae  doer. 
Enter  ToAx. 

HolnM'.  What  is  the  matter,  uncle-7  speak ; 
BecoTcr  breath ;  tell  us  how  near  is  danger. 
That  wo  may  arm  us  to  encoui|ter  it. 

FbrJfc.  Peruse  this  writing  here,  and  thou  thah 
know 
The  treason  that  my  haste  ibrbids  me  show. 

Aum.  Remember,  as  thou  lead'st,  thy  promise 
past: 
I  do  repent  me ;  read  not  my  name  Ukcre, 
My  heart  is  not  confederate  with  my  hand. 

York.  'Twas,  villain,  ere  thy  hancf  did  set  it  down. 
I  tore  it  from  the  traitor's  bosom,  king : 
Pear,  and  not  love,  begets  his  penitence : 
Forget  to  pity  him,  lest  thy  pity  prove 
A  serpent  that  will  sting  thee  to  the  heart. 

Bomg.  O  heinous,  strong,  and  bold  conspiracy ! 
O  loyal  Either  of  a  (reacheroos  son ! 
Hioa  sheer,*  immacnlato,  and  silver  fountain. 
From  wheace  this  stream  through  muddy  passages. 
Hath  held  his  current,  and  defil^  himselT! 
Thy  overflow  of  good  converts  to  bad  ; 
And  thy  abundant  goodness  shall  excuse 
This  dMdIy  blot  in  thy  di«ressinfr*  son. 

York*  So  shall  my  virtue  be  his  vice's  bawd ; 
And  he  snaB  spend  mine  honour  with  his  shame. 
As  thriftless  sons  their  scraping  fathers'  gold. 
Mine  honoar  lives  when  his  dishonour  dies, 
Or  my  sham'd  life  in  his  dishonour  lies : 
Thou  kill'st  me  in  his  life ;  giving  him  breath. 
The  traitor  lives,  the  true  man's  pot  to  death. 

Dath.  iWWibu]  What  ho,  my  liege!  for  God's 
sake  let  me  in. 

BoGmg.  What  shrill-voic'd  suppliant  makes  this 
eager  cry  7 

jDasA.  A  woman,  and  thine  aunt,  great  king ;  'tis  I. 
Speak  with  me,  oity  me,  open  the  door ; 
A  benar  begs,  tnat  never  oegg'd  before. 

BwSng,  Our  scene  is  aIter'd,---from  a  serious  thing. 


1  The  old  copies  read  *  If  on,*  %»  Pope  made  the 
aheraiicnj. 

3  Sheer  H  pellucid,  tranawxrent. 
t  Tkns  hi  Romeo  and  Juliet  :— 

*  Digreoring  from  the  valour  of  a  man.* 
To  digress  is  lo  deviate  from  what  is  right  or  regular. 

4  h  Is  probable  thai  the  old  ballad  of  *  King  Cophecoa 
and  the  Beggar  Maid*  is  here  alluded  to.  The  reader 
will  find  ic  in  the  fir«t  volume  of  Dr.  Percy's  Reliques  of 
Ancient  Poetry.  There  inajr  have  bean  a  popular  Iiuer- 
tade  on  the  subject,  for  the  story  is  alluded  lo  by  other 
ooiemporaries  of  ibepoeL 

g  Le. 'what dost lhoudi0 hers f* 

•  Thus  tha  folio.   The  quano  coplsa  read  watt 


Aid  flawehangM  to  9%»  Beggar  and  ths  Xhtgj^* 
My  dangerous  oousin,  let  your  mother  In ; 
I  know,  she*!  oome  to  aray  for  vour  foul  sin. 
York.  If  thou  do  parnoo,  whosoever  pray, 
More  sins,  for  his  forgiveness,  prosper  may. 
This  fosteHd  joint  cut  off,  the  rest  rests  sound, 
This  lot  alone,  will  all  the  rest  confound. 

j?»ter  Duchess. 

DuA.  0  king,  believe  not  this  hard-hearted  man  ; 
liove,  loving  not  itself,  none  other  can. 

York.  Thou  frantic  woman,  what  dost  thou  make* 
here  ? 
Shall  thy  old  dues  once  more  a  traitor  rear  7 

IktcL  Sweet  York,  be  patient :  Hear  me,  gentle 
liege.  [JineeU. 

Bohng.  Rise  up,  good  aunt. 

Duck,  Not  yet,  I  thee  beseech : 

For  ever  will  I  kneel*  upon  my  knees, 
And  never  see  day  that  tne  happy  sees. 
Till  thou  give  joy  :  until  thou  bid  me  joy, 
By  nardoning  Rutland,  mv  transgressing  boy. 

Aum.  Unto  my  motner's prayers,  I  bvnd  my  knee. 

[An«el>. 

York.  Against  them  both,  my  true  joints  bended 
be.  [ITnee^t. 

Ill  may'st  thou  thrive,  if  thou  grant  any  grace  !* 

Ihuh.  Pleads  he  in  earnest  7  lode  upon  his  fhee; 
His  eyes  do  drop  no  tears,  his  prayers  are  in  jest ; 
His  words  come  from  his  mouth,  ours  from  our 

breast; 
He  prays  but  faiady,  and  would  be  denied  ; 
We  pray  ^nth  heart,  and  soul,  and  all  beside: 
His  weary  joints  would  eladly  rise,  I  know  ; 
Our  kneeii  shall  kneel  tiU  to  the  ground  they  grow : 
His  prayers  are  full  of  false  hypocrisy; 
Ours,  of  true  zeal  and  deo^  intevrity. 
Our  prayers  do  out-pray  his  ;  then  let  them  have 
That  mercy,  which  true  prayers  ought  to  have. 

Biding.  Good  aunt,  stand  up. 

Duck.  Nay,  do  not  say — stand  up ; 

But^  pardon,  first ;  and  anerwards,  stand  up. 
An  if  I  were  thy  nurse,  thy  tongue  lo  teach, 
Pardon — should  be  the  first  word  of  thy  speech* 
I  never  long'd  to  hear  a  word  till  now  ; 
Say — pardon,  king :  let  pity  teaqh  thee  how : 
The  word  is  short,  but  not  so  short  as  sweet ; 
No  word  like  pardon,  for  kings'  mouths  so  iheet. 

York.  Speak  it  in  French,  king ;  say,  pardonntk 
www.* 

Duck,  Dost  thou  teach  pardon  pardon  to  destroy? 
Ah,  my  sour  husband,  my  hard-hearted  lord. 
That  sett^st  the  word  itself  against  the  word!— 
Speak,  pardon,  as  'tis  current  in  our  land  : 
The  ch<^ping'  French  we  do  not  understand. 
Thine  eve  begins  to  speak,  set  tliy  tongue  Ihere  , 
Or,  in  tny  piteous  heart  plant  thou  thine  ear  ;^ 
That,  hearing  how  our  plaints  and  prayers  do  pierce, 
Pity  may  move  thee,  pardon  to  rehearse. 

Baling.  Good  aunt,  stand  up. 

Duck,  I  do  not  sue  to  stand, 

Pardon  is  all  the  soK  I  have  in  hand.  ' 

BoKng.  I  pardon  him,  as  Ood  shall  pardon  me. 

Dueh.  O  happy  vantage  of  a  kneeling  knee ! 
Tet  am  I  sick  for  fear :  speak  it  again  ; 
Twice  saying  pardon,  doth  not  pardon  twain, 
But  makes  one  pardon  strong. 

BoUng,  With  all  my  heart 

I  pardan  him.*** 


A  god  on  earth  thou  art. 


7  This  line  is  ikH  in  tlte  folio. 

8  The  French  motf  belne  made  to  rhiine  with  dtatrotf, 
would  seem  to  imply  that'  the  pnei  wan  not  welt  ac. 
quainted  with  the  true  pronunciation  of  that  language : 
perhaps  h  was  imperfectly  understood  in  his  time  by 
those  who  had  not  vifiited  France. 

9  The  chopping  French,  i.  e.  the  ehanging  or  change* 
able  French.  Thus  *  chopping  churches*  Is  changing 
one  church  for  another ;  and  chopping  logic  is  discours* 
ing  or  interchanging  fogk)  with  another.  To  chop  and 
change  is  still  a  common  idiom. 

10  The  old  copies  read  *I  pardon  hfm  with  ttU  my 
haaiL*   the  ttiiufMklMiirac  made  by  Pope. 
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J}ueh,  Come,  mj  < 
thee  new. 


.  Bat  hr  ow  traity  brolliir4ii-lawy>— «dd 

With  all  the  rest  of  that  ooneoiled  crew^» 
Destnictioo  strai^t  shall  dog  them  at  the  heels^— ' 
Good  uocle,  help  to  order  MTeral  powers 
To  Oxford,  or  where'er  these  traitors  are : 
They  shall  not  live  within  this  world,  I  swear, 
But  I  will  hare  them,  if  I  once  know  where. 
Uncle,  farewell,— and  cousin  too,'  adieu : 
Font  mother  well  hath  pray'd,  and  proTeyou  true, 
ola  son ; — ^I   pray  Crod  make 
[EmwiL 

SCENE  IV.    Enter  Extoh,  and  a  Senrant. 

Mxtan.  Didst  thou  not  mark  the  king,  tibial  words 
he  spake  7 
Ham  I  no  friend  voilUrid  mc  ofiku  Uvmg/ear  ? 
Was  it  not  so  7 

Serv,  Those  were  his  very  words. 

JSston,  Hone  I  no  friend  ?  quoth  he ;  he  spake  it 
twice. 
And  urg'd  it  twice  together ;  did  he  not  7 
.  Serv.  He  did. 

ExUm.  And,  speaking  it,  he  wistfully  look'd  on  me; 
As  who  should  say,—!  would,  thou  wert  the  man 
That  would  divorce  this  terror  from  my  heart ; 
Meaning,  the  kin^  at  Pomfiret.    Come,  let's  go ; 
I  am  the  king's  friend,  and  will  rid^  his  foe. 

[ExeunL 

SCENE  y.   Perafret.    The  Dtaigeon  of  the  CaaUe. 
Enter  Kino  Richard. 

J?.  Aidi.  I  have  heen  studying  how  I  may  compare 
This  prison,  where  I  live,  uoto  the  world : 
And,  for  hecause  the  world  is  populous. 
And  here  is  not  a  creature  but  myself, 
I  cannot  do  it ;— Yet  FU  hammer  it  out. 
My  brain  1*11  prove  the  female  to  my  soul ; 
My  soul,  the  father :  and  these  two  beget 
A  generation  of  stilUbroeding  thoughtfl|^ 
And  these  same  thoughts  people  this  little  world  ;* 
In  humours,  like  the  people  or  this  world. 
For  no  thought  is  contented.    The  better  sort, — 
As  thoughts  of  thines  divine, — are  intermix'd 
With  scruples,  and  do  set  the  word  itself 
Against  the  word  :^ 

As  thus.  Come,  lUtle  ones ;  and  then  again,— 
JtUae  hard  to  eome^  as  for  a  camd    . 
3>>  thread  the  poelem  of  a  neediest  eye. 
Thoughts  tending  to  ambition,  they  do  plot 
Unlikely  wonders :  how  these  vain  weuc  nails 
May  tear  a  passage  through  the  flinty  ribs 
Of  thu  hara  world,  my  ragged  prison  walls  ; 
And,  for  tboy.  cannot,  die  in  their  own  pride. 
Thoughts  tending  to  contontj^  flatter  themselves,— 
That  thev  are  not  the  first  of  fortune's  slaves, 
Nor  shall  not  be  the  last ;  like  silly  beggars. 
Who,  sitting  in  the  stocks,  refuge  their  shame,— 
That  many  nave,  and  others  must  sit  there: 


1  The  brother-in-law  meant  was  John  duke  of  Exe- 
ler  and  earl  of  HuntingdoQ  (own  brother  to  Edward  II.) 
who  bad  msxried  the  Lady  Elizabeth,  BoUngbroke's 


9  I.  e.  the  abbot  ofWestmlnstor. 

9  *  Death  and  destruciiou  dog  thee  at  the  heels.* 

Kinif  Richard  ItL 

4  7bo,  which  Is  not  In  the  old  copies,  was  added  by 
Theobald  for  the  sake  of  the  metre. 

ft  To  rid  and  lo  diepateh  were  formerly  synoncmous, 
as  may  be  seen  In  the  old  OicUonories,  *  To  ndde  or 
dUpatche  himself  of  any  man.*— '  To  diepatcke  or  ridde 
one  quickly.*  Vide  Baret's  Alveaiie,  1576,  in  &idde 
and  Dlspatche. 

6  1.  e.  his  own  body. 

7  By  the  teerd  Is  meant  the  Holy  Scriptures.  The 
Ibtio  reads  the  faith  iuelf  against  the  failk, 

8  This  Is  the  reading  of  the  quarto,  1507;  alludlnr, 
perhaps,  to  the  custom  of  our  early  theatres.  The  lUTc 
|Mges  or  some  of  our  Moralities  show  that  three  or  four 
charaoMTS  were  frequently  represented  by  one  pereon. 
The  folio,  and  other  copies,  read  '  in  one  pr/«on.* 

9  The  folio  reads  <  to  Aeor.*  10  Tick. 

11  It  should  be  recollected  that  there  are  three  ways  in 
vhich  a  clock  notices  the  progress  of  time,  vix.  by  the 


And  in  this  thoo^t  thejfind  m  Uad  of  mm^ 
Bearing  their  own  mislortone  on  the  bade 
Of  such  as  have  beCbre  eodur'd  the  Uka  s 
Thus  play  I, 'in  one  person,  many  people.* 
And  none  contented ;  Sometimes  am  I  king : 
Then  treason  makes  me  wish  myself  a  beggar, 
And  so  I  am :  Then  crushing  oentiry 
Persuades  me,  I  was  better  when  a  king ; 
Then  am  I  king'd  again :  and,  by^and^y. 
Think  that  I  am  unking'd  by  Bohngbroke, 
And  straight  am  nothing : — ^But,  vraate'er  I  am. 
Nor  I,  nor  any  man,  that  but 
"^  •  ihaUbe 


With  nothing  shall  be  pleaa'd,  till  he  be  eas'd 
With  being  nothing. — Music  do  I  hear?     [Matie^ 
Ha,  ha !  keep  time : — ^U ow  aour  sweet  music  ia, 
Whan  time  u  broke,  and  no  proportion  keptl 
So  is  it  in  the  music  of  men's  live*. 
And  here  have  I  the  daintiness  of  ear 
To  check'  time  broke  in  a  disarder'd  string; 
But  for  the  concord  of  my  state  and  time. 
Had  not  an  ear  to  hear  my  true  time  broke. 
I  wasted  time,  and  now  doth  time  waste  me. 
For  now  hath  time  made  me  his  numb'rinc  dodc : 
My  thoughts  are  minutes ;  and,  widi  si^s,  they  jar** 
Their  watches    on  to    mine  eyes,   the  oatward 

watch," 
Whereto  my  finger,  like  a  dial's  point, 
Is  pointing  still,  m  cleansing  them  from  teart. 
Now,  sir,  the  sound,  that  tells  what  hour  it  is,** 
Are  clamorous  groans,  that  strike  upon  my  heart. 
Which  is  the  bell :  So  sighs,  and  tears,  aiid  groansy 


Show  minutes,  times,  and  bonrs : — bat  my  tune 
Runs  posting  on  in  Bolingbroke's  proud  joy, 
While  I  stand  fooling  here,  his  Jack  o'  the  clock.** 
This  music  mads  me,  let  it  sound  no  more  ; 
For,  though  it  have  holp  roadmen  to  their  ^ts,>* 
In  me,  it  seems,  it  wilt  make  wise  men  mad ; 
Tet  blessing  on  his  heart  that  gives  it  me  ! 
For  'tis  a  sign  of  love ;  and  love  to  Richard 
Is  a  strange  brooch* '  in  this  all  hating  world. 
Enter  Groom. 

Oroom.  Hail,  royal  prince ! 

K.Rieh.  Thanks,  noble^pear; 

The  cheapest  of  us  b  ton  groats  too  dear. 
What  art  thou  7  and  how  comest  thou  hither. 
Where  no  man  never  comes,  but  that  sad  dog 
That  brings  me  food,  to  make  misfortune  live  7 

Groom.  I  was  a  |>oor  groom  of  thy  stable,  kinffg 
When  thou  wert  king;    who,  travelling   towardia 

York. 
With  much  aao,  at  length  have  gotten  leave 
To  look  upon  mv  sometimes**  master's  face. 
O,  hoj?  it  yeam'd  mv  heart,  when  I  beheld. 
In  London  streets,  that  coronation  day, 
When  Bohngbroke  rode  on  roan  Bartlary ! 
That  horse,  that  thou  so  often  hast  bestrid  ; 
That  horse,  that  I  so  carefully  have  dress'd  ! 

JT.  RiOu  Rode  he  on  Barbory  7    Tell  me,  gentU 
fiiend. 
How  went  he  under  him  7 


vibration  of  the  pendulum,  ihe  index  on  the  dial,  and  the 
striking  of  the  hour.    To  these  the  king,  in  nis  awn* 
parfjion,  sevcrollpr  alludes;  his  ulrhA  eorraqpondingr  to 
the  jarring  or  ucking  of  the  pendulum,  wnleh,  at  the 
same  time  that  it  watches  or  numbers  the  seconds,  marks 
also  their  pro^remi  in  minutes  on  the  diaUplaie,  or  OMf> 
t^ard  teatch.io  which  the  king  compares  his  oye»;  and 
their  want  of  figures  is  supplied  by  a  succcHition  of  tears 
for  minute  drops,  to  use  an  exprefwion  of  Milton.)  hja 
finger,  by  as  regularl^r  wiping  these  away,  pern>fmstlM 
office  of  the  diat*»  point :  his  clamorona  groans  are  the 
sounds  that  tell  the  hour. 
13  Should  we  not  read : — 
*  Now,  sir,  the  sounde  that  tell  what  boor  k  Is 
mSre  clamorous  groans  ?'  Itc 
13  That  is,  /  atrue  for  him.    One  of  these  antoma* 
tons  is  alluded  to  in  King  Richard  III.  Act.  It.  8c.  S  :— 
*  Because  that,  like  a  Jaek^  thou  keep*8t  the  stroke 
Between  thT^bcgi^ingAnd  my  meditaiioo.* 
U  See  Burton's  Anatomy  ofMeiancholy,  part  11.  eecA 
Id  Brooch,  an  ornamented  buckle,  and  also  a  jewel  In 
general,  hern  figuratively  used  for  Jewet. 

16  SonwtiMes  was  used  for  former,  as  well  as  cenia* 
time.    AUquando. 
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KINO  RICHARD  a 


Oroom.  So  proudly,  as  if  he  diidaui'd  the  ground. ' 
K.^ch.  So  proud  that  BoUngbroko  was  on  his  back! 
That  jado  hath  eat  bread  from  my  royal  hand  ; 
This  hand  hath  made  him  proud  with  clapping  him. 
Would  he  not  stumble  ?     Would  he  not  fall  down 
(Since  pride  must  have  a  fall),  and  break  the  neck 
Of  that  proud  man  that  did  usurp  his  back  ? 
Forgiveness,  horse  !  why  do  I  rail  on  thee, 
Since  thou,  treated  to  be  awed  by  man. 
Wast  bom  to  bear  7  I  was  not  made  a  horse  ; 
And  yet  I  bear  a  burden  like  an  ass, 
Spur-gall'd,  and  tirM  by  jauncing'  Bolingbroke. 
Enter  Keeper,  voith  a  DiMh. 
Keep.  Fellow,  give  place;  hero  is  no  longer  stay. 
[To  the  Groom. 
JT.  Rich,  If  thou  love  me,  Uis  time  thou  wort  away. 
Groom.  What  my  tongue   dares    not,  that  my 
heart  shall  saiy.  \£xU. 

Keep.  My  lord,  willH  please  y<Hi  to  fall  to  7 
K,  Hick,  Taste  of  it  first,  as  thou  art  wont  to  do. 
Keep.  My  lord,  I  dare  not ;  Sir  Pierce  of  Exton,  who 
Lately  came  from  the  king,  commands  the  contrary. 
K.  Rich.  Tlie  devil  take  Henry  of  Lancaster,  and 
thee! 
Patience  is  stale,  and  I  am  wearr  of  it. 

iBeaU  the  Keeper. 
JTfcrp.  Help,  help,  help! 

Enter  Exton,  and  Servants,  armed. 
K.  Rich.  How  now  ?  what  means  death  in  this 
rude  assault? 
Villain,  thy  own  hand  yields  thy  death's  instrument. 
[Snatening  a  weapon  and  kUling  one. 
Go  thou,  and  fill  another  room  ia  hell. 

[He  kills  another^  and  then  Erroir  strike* 
him  doom.* 
That  hand  shall  bum  in  never-quenching  fire, 
*niat  staggers  thus  my  person. — Exton,  thy  fierce 
hand  [land. 

Hath  with  the  king^s  blood  stainM  the  king's  own 
Moimt,  mount,  mv  soul !  thy  seat  is  up  on  high  . 
Whilst  my  cross  desh  sinks  downward,  here  to  die. 

[Dies.* 
Ejtlon.  As  full  of  valour,  as  of  royal  blood : 
Both  have  I  spilt !  O,  'would  the  deed  were  good ! 
For  now  the  devil,  that  told  me — I  did  well, 
Says,  that  this  deed  is  chronicled  in  hell. 
This  dead  king  to  the  living  king  Til  bear  :— 
Take  hence  the  rest,  and  give  them  burial  here. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  VI.    Windsor.    A  Room  in  the   Castle. 

Flourish.     £?nter  BoLii»OBaoKB,ondYonK,io»iA 

Lords  (md  Attendants. 

Baling*  Kind  uncle  York,  the  latest  news  we  hear 
Is — that  the  rebels  have  consumed  with,  fire 
Our  town  of  Cicester  in  Glocestershire  : 
But  whether  they  be  ta*ea,  or  slain,  we  hear  noU 

Enter  NoRTHtTMBEllLAKD. 

Welcome,  my  lord :  What  is  the  news  7         [noss. 
North.  First,  to  thy  sacred  state  wish  I  all  happi- 
The  next  news  is,— I  have  to  London  sent 


1  Froisaart  relates  a  yet  more  silly  tale  of  a  greyhound 
of  King  Richanl's.  '  who  was  woni  to  leape  upon  the 
king,  but  left  the  king  and  came  to  the  erle  of  Derby, 

^uko  of  Lancasire,  and  made  to  him  the  same  friendly 
countenance  and  chcre  as  he  was  wont  to  do  to  ihe  king.' 
.—Fraiesartj  by  Bernere^r.  II.  fo.cccxxx. 

2  Jancing  is  hard  ridings  from  the  old  French  word 
jancer.  which  Cotgrave  explains  •  To  elir  a  horse  in 
the  stable  lill  he  swcai  wiihal ;  or  (as  our)  to  jaunt.* 

S  These  stage  directions  are  not  m  the  old  copies. 

4  The  representation  here  given  of  the  king's  death  is 
perfectly  agreeable  to  Hall  and  Holinshed  (who  copied 
from  Fabian,  with  whom  the  story  of  Exton  ia  thought  to 
have  its  origin.)  Bui  the  fact  was  otherwise.  He 
refuse<l  food  for  several  days,  and  died~«f  abstinence 
and  a  broken  heart.  See  Walsingharo,  Otterburne,  the 
monk  of  Evesham,  the  Contiuuator  of  the  History  of 
Croyland,  and  the  Oodstow  Chronicle.  His  body,  aller 
beinff  submiucd  to  public  inspection  in  the  church  of 
PomTret,  was  brought  to  London,  and  exposoti  in  Cheap- 
sklo  for  two  hours,  *  hia  heade  on  a  black  cushion,  and 
his  visage  open,'  when  it  was  viewed,  says  Froissart, 
by  twenty  thousand  persons,  and  finally  in  St.  Paul'i 


The  heads  of  Salisbury,  Bpcncer,  Blunt,  and  Kent  :* 
The  manner  of  their  taking  may  appear 
At  large  discoursed  in  this  paper  here. 

[Presenting  a  paper 
Boting.  We  thank  thee,  gentle  Percy,  lor  thy 
pains ; 
And  to  thy  worth  will  add  right  worthy  gains. 

Enter  Fitzwatbh. 

Fitx.  My  lord,  I  have  from  Oxford  sent  to  London 
The  heads  of  Brocas  and  Sir  Bennet  Secly  j 
Two  of  the  dangerous  consorted  traitors. 
That  sought  at  Oxford  thy  dire  overthrow. 

Soling.  Thy  pains,  Filxwater,  shall  not  be  forgot ; 
Right  noble  is  thy  merit,  well  1  wot. 

Enter  Percy,  toith  the  Bishop  of  Carlisle. 

Fercy.  The  grand  conspirator,  abbot  of  West- 
minster,* 
With  clog  of  conscience,  and  sour  melancholy. 
Hath  yielded  up  his  body  to  the  grave : 
But  here  is  Carlisle  living  to  abide 
Thy  kingly  doom,  and  sentence  of  his  pride. 

Baling.  Carlisle,  this  is  your  doom  : — ' 
Choose  out  some  secret  place,  some  reverend  room, 
More  than  thou  hast,  and  with  it  'joy  thy  life  ; 
So,  as  thou  liv*st  in  peace,  die  free  from  strife  : 
For  though  mine  enemy  thou  hast  ever  been, 
High  sparks  of  honour  in  thee  have  I  seen. 

Enter  ExTOn,  with  Attendants  bearing  a  Cqffin,  • 

Exton.  Great  king,  within  this  coflin  I  present 
Thy  buried  fear :   herein  all  breathless  lies 
The  mightiest  of  thy  greatest  enemies, 
Richard  of  Bourdeaux,  by  me  hither  brought. 

Baling.  Exton,  I  thank  thee  not ;  for  thou  hasC 
wrought 
A  deed  of  slander,  with  thy  fatal  hand, 
Upon  my  head,  and  all  this  famous  land.        [deed. 

Exton.  From  your  own  mouth,  my  lord^  dici  I  this 

Baling.  They  love  not  poison  that  do  poison  need. 
Nor  do  i  thee  ;  though  I  did  wish  him  dead, 
I  hate  the  murderer,  love  him  murdered. 
The  guilt  of  conscience  take  thou  for  thy  labour, 
But  neither  my  good  word  nor  orincely  favour : 
With  Cain  go  wander  through  tne  shade  of  night, 

And  never  show  thy  head  by  day  nor  light. 

Lords,  I  protest,  my  soul  ia  full  of  woe, 

That  blood  should  sprinkle  me,  to  make  me  grow  : 

Come,  mourn  with  me  for  what  I  do  lament, 

And  put  on  sullen  black  incontinent:' 

ril  make  a  voyage  to  the  Holy  Land, 

To  wash  this  bl<K)d  off  from  ray  guilty  hand  :— 

March  sadly  after  •  grace  my  nMunungs  here. 

In  weeping  after  this  untimely  bier.  [ExeurU. 

THIS  play  is  one  of  those  which  Sbakspenre  bas 
apparently  revised;  but  as  success  In  works  of  inven- 
tion is  not  slwnys  proportionate  to  labour,  it  is  mi 
finished  at  last  with  the  happy  force  of  some  other  of  hii» 
tragedies,  nor  can  It  be  saia  much  to  affect  the  passions, 
or  enlarge  the  understanding.  JOHNSON. 


Cathedral.  Stowe  seems  to  have  had  before  him  a 
manuHcripi  hidtory  of  the  latter  pan  of  King  Richard's 
life,  wriuen  by  a  person  who  was  with  him  In  Walej*. 
He  says  *  he  wjts  imprisoned  in  Pomfraii  Castle,  where 
XV  daycs  and  nightes  they  vexed  him  with  c^^uUnual 
hunger,  thirst,  and  cold,  and  finally  bereft  hlra  of  his 
life  with  such  a  kind  of  death  as  never  before  thai  time 
was  knowen  in  Ensland.' 

5  So  the  folio.  The  qnnrto  reads  of  Oxford^  Salin. 
buruy  Blunt,  and  KenL  The  folio  is  right  according  to 
the  histories. 

«  This  abbot  of  Westminster  was  William  dc  Col- 
chester. The  relation,  which  is  taken  from  Holinshed 
is  tmiruc,  as  he  survived  the  king  many  years ;  and 
though  called  '  the  grand  conspirator,'  it  is  very  doulnful 
whether  he  had  any  concern  In  the  conspiracy ;  at  least 
nothing  was  proved  against  him. 

7  The  Wshop  of  Carlisle  was  committed  to  the  Tower, 
but  on  the  intercession  of  his  friends  obtained  leave  to 
change  his  prison  for  Westminster  Abl)ey.  In  order  to 
deprive  him  of  his  see,  the  po[)e,  at  the  kmg's  instance, 
translated  him  to  a  bishopric  i/»  partUms  infidelium ; 
and  the  only  preferment  he  could  ever  after  obtain  wai 
a  rccU}ry  in  Gloucestershire. 

8  Immediately. 
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FIRST  PART  OP 

KING  HENRY  THE  f'OURTH/ 

PRELIMINART  REMARKS. 


C  QHAK8PEAIIE  hmt  apparentif  dectgned  a  regular 
•^  connection  of  theae  dramatic  histories,  from  Ri- 
chard the  8«cond  to  Hanry  the  Fldlu  King  Menrj,  at 
the  end  of  Richard  the  Second,  dedarea  hiapurpoee  to 
▼iiiii  the  Holy  Land,  which  he  reaumea  in  the  drat  epeach 
or  this  play.  The  complaint  made  br  King  Henrv,  In 
the  last  act  oT  King  Richard  the  Second,  of  the  wilanesa 
of  hie  eon,  prepares  the  reader  for  the  ft-olica  which  are 
here  to  be  recounted,  and  the  characters  to  be  exhibited.' 
—Johnson. 

The  hiaiortcsl  dramas  of  Bhalupeara  hare  indeed  be- 
come the  popular  Malory.  Vain  attempts  have  been 
made  by  WaJpola  to  Tindicate  the  character  of  King 
Richanf  UL  and  in  later  times  bv  Mr.  Luders,  to  prove 
that  the  youthful  dissipation  ascribed  to  King  Henry  V. 
Is  without  foundation.  The  arguments  are  probable, 
and  IngenioQBly  vrged,  bot  we  still  cling  to  oar  early 
notions  of  *■  that  mad-cs^p— that  same  sword  and  buckler 
Prince  of  Wales.'  No  plays  were  erer  more  read,  nor 
does  the  inimhable,  all-powerful  genius  of  the  poet 
erer  shine  out  more  than  in  the  two  pans  of  King  Henrr 
IV.  which  may  ba  eonaidered  as  one  long  drama  di- 
▼kled. 

It  has  been  said  that  *  Falstafl*  is  the  summit  of  Shak- 
q)eare*s  comic  Invention,'  and  we  may  consequently 
add,  the  moat  inimitable  enmic  character  ever  delineated ; 
for  who  could  Invent  like  Shakspeare .'  FalatalT  is  now 
to  ns  hardly  a  creature  of  the  imagination,  he  is  so  defi- 
nitely and  distinctly  drawn,  that  the  mere  reader  of  tliese 
dramaa  has  the  complete  impreash>n  ^f  a  pergonal  ac- 
quajnunce.  He  Is  surrounded  by  a  group  of  comic  per- 
aonages  from  time  lu  lime,  each  of  whi«4i  wouKl  have 
been  sufficient  lo  throw  any  ordinary  creation  into  the 


shade ;  but  they  only  serve  to  maka  tba  auparrmlnent 
humour  of  the  knight  doubly  consi4ciynia.  What  can 
come  nigber  to  trxnh  and  real  IndivMual  nature  Aaa 
thoae  admirable  delineations.  Shallow  and  Silence? 
How  irresistibly  comic  are  all  the  scenes  la  wUch  Tal- 
suff  is  made  to  humour  the  latuiiy  and  rwaixj  <rf'  this 
precious  pair. 

The  historic  characters  are  delineated  with  a  felicity 
and  Individuality  not  inferior  In  any  respect.  Harry 
Percy  is  a  creation  of  the  first  order ;  and  our  (avoorilia 
harebrained  Prince  of  Wales,  In  whom  mirthful  plea- 
santry and  midnight  dissipation  are  mtzad  xip  wwa  ha- 
roic  <Ugnity  and  generous  feeling,  is  a  rival  wocthy  of 
him.  Owen  Olendower  is  another  peraonificatioo,  ma- 
naged with  the  most  consummate  skill ;  and  the  graver 
characters  are  sustained  and  opposed  to  each  other  in  a 
manner  peculiar  to  our  great  poet  alone. 

The  transactions  contained  In  the  First  Part  of  King 
Henry  IV.  are  cootprised  within  the  period  of  about  tan 
months ;  for  the  action  commences  with  the  news  brought 
of  Hotspur  having  defeated  the  Scou  under  ArchitMd 
earl  of  Douflas.  at  Hohnedon  (or  HaHdown  Hfll,)  whidi 
battle  was  fought  on  Holyrood-day  (the  14ch  of  Septem- 
ber,) 1403 ;  and  it  closes  with  the  battle  of  ShrawsMor, 
on  Saturday,  the  31st  of  July.  1408. 

Maloue  places  the  date  otthe  compoaiiion  of  ihiaplty 
in  1597 ;  Dr.  Drake  in  1596.  It  was  first  entered  at  Sta- 
tioners* Hall,  February  35,  U07.  There  are  no  laaa 
than  five  quarto  editions  published  during  the  authors 
life;  viz.  In  1508, 1609, 1004, 1008,  101 1.  For  the  piece 
which  is  supposed  to  have  been  its  orighial  the  reader  Is 
referred  to  the  •  Six  Old  Plays  on  which  Shakspeare 
founded,*  Itc  publiahed  by  Sidevens  and  Nicboli, 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


KlWO  HcmtT  THE  ForRTH. 
Heivii7,  Prince  of  Wales,  )    «       .   ^r    r»~ 
Prince  JoHH  of  i:!ancaater,  ]  Sam  to  the  King. 
Earl  of  Westmoreland,     )  rtj    j   s    .l    wt- 
Sir  Walter  Blukt*     f  ^^^^'^  ^  '^  -*^»^- 
Thomas  Perot,  Earl  o/*  Worcester. 
Hevrt  Perct,  Earl  of  Northumberiand. 
Hbitrt  pErfcT,  •umamed  Hotspur,  ht$  ton, 
Edward  Mortimer,  Eari  of  March. 
Scroop,  Archbishop  o/*  York. 
Archibald,  Eari  of  Dougias. 
OwEir  Olendower. 
Sir  Richard  Verkoit. 


Sir  Johw  pAL«TArr. 
Poiirs.    Gadshill. 
Peto.    Bardolph. 

Ladt  Perct,  fVt/e  to  Hotspur,  and  i^uftr  to  Mor- 
timer. 
Ladt  Mortimer,  Dmghter  t6  Glendowor,  mnd 

Wyt  to  Mortimer. 

Mrs.  Qt/icKLT,  Hotttm  <ifm  Tavern  in  Batldteap. 

Lords,    Officers,    Sher'i^  Vinltncr,    CbanberiaiD, 

Drawers,  two  Carncrs,  Traveflers  and 

Attendants. 

SCENE,  England. 


ACT  I. 
SCENE  L    London.    A  Room  in  the  Palace, 
Enter  Kino  Hbrrt,  Webtmorblard,  Sir  Wal- 
ter Blunt,  and  others. 
King  Henry. 
So  shaken  aa  we  are,  so  wan  with  care, 
Find  wc  a  time  for  frighted  peace  to  pant, 

1  Strands,  banks  of  the  sea. 

3  Upon  this  passage  the  reader  is  favoured  with  three 
P5««*  o'  n«to«  in  the  Variorum  Shakspeare.  Steevens 
Joopt^Monk  Mason's  bold  conjectural  emendation, 

*  No  more  the  thirsty  JBrthnys  of  this  soil  j» 


And  breathe  short-winded  accents  of  new  \»\ 
To  be  coromcnc'd  in  stronds*  afar  remote. 
No  more  the  thirsty  entrance  of  this  soil* 
Shall  daub  her  lips  with  hor  own  children*s  Uood; 
No  more  shall  trenching  war  channel  her  5eids, 
Nor  bruise  her  flowrets  with  the  armed  hoofii 
Of  hostile  paces :  those  opposcMl  eyea. 
Which, — like  the  meteors  of  a  troubled  heaven, 
All  of  one  Mature,  of  one  substance  bred, 


which,  in  my  opinion,  does  not  make  the  passage 
clearer,  to  say  nothing  of  the  improbaWllty  of  such  a 
corruption  as  entrance  for  Erinmfe.  Mr.  Douce  pro- 
posed  to  read  entraiU  instead  of  entrance ;  and  Steevens 
once  thought  that  we  should  read  entrants.  I  am  satte. 
ned  with  the  following  ez|danAtion  of  the  text,  modified 
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KINO  HENRT  17. 


Did  lately  me«t  in  th«  intMtliia  ihoGk 

And  furious  close  of  civil  butchery, 

Shall  now,  in  mutual,  well-beseeming  ranks. 

March  all  one  way  ;  and  be  no  more  oppos  d 

▲cainst  acquaintance,  kindred,  and  allies : 

Tne  edge  dt  war.  like  an  ill-sheathed  knife. 

No  more  shall  At  his  master.    Therefore,  friends, 

As  far  as  to  the  sepulchre  of  Christ* 

(Whose  soldier  sow,  under  whose  blessed  cross 

We  are  impressed  aiid^en^a^'d  to  fight.) 


Forthwith  a  power  of  English  shaU  we  levY,^ 
Whose  arms  were  moulded  in  their  mothers  womb, 
To  chase  these  pagans,  in  those  holy  fields, 
Over  whose  acres  walk'd  those  blessed  feet. 
Which,  fourteen  hundred  years  ago,  were  nailM 
For  our  advantage,  on  the  bitter  cross. 
But  this  our  purpose  is  a  twelvemonth  old. 
And  bootless  *tis  to  tell  you—- we  will  go ; 
Therefore  we  meet  not  now : — ^Then  let  me  hear 
Of  you,  my  gentle  cousin  Westmoreland, 
What  yestemifht  our  council  did  decree, 
In  (brwarding  ^is  dear  expedience.* 

JVe9t,  My  liege,  this  haste  was  hot  in  qUestioo, 
And  many  hmits'  of  the  charge  set  down 
But  yestemijiht :  when,  all  aUiwart,  there  came 
Apost  from  Wdes,  loaden  with  heavy  news ; 
Wbose  worst  was,^that  the  noble  Mortimer, 
Leading  the  men  of  Herefordshire  to  fight 
Against  the  irregular  and  wild  Glendower, 
Was  by  the  rude  hands  of  that  Welshman  taken. 
And  a  thousand  of  hia  people  butchered : 
Upon  whose  dead  corpse  there  was  such  misusoi 
Such  beastly,  shameless  transformation. 
By  those  Welshwomen^  done,  as  may  not  be, 
Without  much  shame,  retcrfd  or  spdken  o£ 

K.  Mau  It  m^vmB^  then,  that  the  tidings  of  this 
broil 
Brake  off  our  business  for  the  Holy  Land. 

WaL  This,  match'd  with  other,  did,  my  gracious 
lord  J 
For  more  uneven  and  unwelcome  news 
Came  from  the  north,  and  thus  it  did  import. 
On  Holyrood-day,*  the  gallant  Hotspur  there, 
Young  Harry  Percy,*  and  brave  Archibald,* 
That  ever-valiant  and  approved  Scot, 
At  Hohnedon  met. 

Where  they  did  spend  a  sad  and  Uoody  hour ; 
As  by  discharge  of  their  artillery, 
Ai>d  shape  of  likelihood,  the  news  was  told ; 
For  he  tnat  brought  them,  in  the  very  heat 
And  pride  of  their  contention  did  take  horse, 
Uncertain  of  the  issue  any  way. 

K.  JSKm.  Here  is  a  dear  and  true-industrioos 
tnend, 


8ir  Walter  Blunt,  new  lighted  from  his  horMi 

Stain'd*  with  the  variation  of  eiLch  soil 

Betwixt  that  Holmedon  and  this  seal  of  oars; 

And  he  hath  brought  us  smooth  and  welcome  news* 

The  earl  of  Douglas  is  discomfited ; 

Ten  thousand  bold  Scots,  two-and-twenty  kni|^it«y 

BalkM*  iu  their  own  blood,  did  Sir  Walter  see 

On  Holmedon's  plains :  Of  prisoners.  Hotspur  t0ok 

Mordake  earl  of  Fife,  and  eldest  son 

To  beaten  Douglas,*^  and  the  earls  of  Alhol, 

Of  Murray,  Angus,  and  Menteith." 

And  is  not  this  an  honourable  spoil  7 

A  gallant  prize  7  ha,  cousin,  is  a  not  7 

^esf.  In  faith, 
It  IS  a  conquest  for  a  prince  to  boast  oC 

if.  Him.  Yea,  there  thou  mak'st  me  Md,  and 
mak'st  me  sin 
In  envy  that  my  lord  Northumberland 
Should  he  the  uither  of  so  blest  a  son : 
A  son.  who  is  the  theme  of  honour's  tongue  ; 
Amongst  a  grove,  the  very  straighteat  plant : 
Who  IS  sweet  fortune's  minion,  and  her  poriae : 
Whilst  I,  by  looking  <m  the  praise  of  hio^ 
See  riot  and  dishonour  stain  the  brow 
Of  ray  young  Harry.    O,  that  it  eomd  be  prov'd. 
That  some  night-trippinc  fairy  had  exchang'd 
In  cradle-clothes  our  children  where  they  lay. 
And  called  mine — Percy,  his — ^Plantagenet  f 
Then  would  I  have  his  Harry,  and  he  mine. 
But  let  him  firom  my  thougtUa :— Whai  think  yoo^ 

CQZ, 

Of  this  young  Percy's  pride?  the  prisoners,'* 
Which  Ae  in  this  adventnre  hath  surpris'd. 
To  his  own  use  he  keeps ;  and  sends  me  wonl^ 
I  shall  have  none  but  Mordake  earl  of  Fife. 

Weal.  That  is  his  uncle's  tearhingi  thin  ia  Wqin 


Malevolent  to  you  in  all  aspects ;" 

Which  makes  nim  prune*  ^nimself,  and  bristla  up 

Th^  crest  ol^outh  against  your  dignity. 

K,  Htn,  But  I  have  sent  for  him  to  answw  thin 
And.  for  this  diuae,  awhile  we  must  neglect 
Our  holy  purpose  to  Jerusalem. 
Cousin,  on  Wednesday  next  our  council  wn 
Will  hold  at  Windsor :  so  inform  the  lords: 
But  come  yourself  wita  speed  to  us  again  ; 
For  more  is  to  be  said,  and  to  be  done, 
Than  out  of  anger  can  be  uttered.*  * 

WtsU  I  win,  my  liege.  [£m«i^. 

SCENE  n.     Tftc  some.     Amalker  Rmm  in  A» 
Pataee,    EfOer  Hcirnr,  Prtnee  ^  Walea,  ana 
FAtsTArr. 
JU.  Now,  Hal,  what  time  of  day  is  it,  lad  7 


fk«mtbMof  MakMie  :—*  No  more  shall  this  soil  havt  the 
Ups  of  her  thirsty  entrance  (I.  e.  surface)  daubed  wkh 
IAS  Mood  of  her  own  children.*  The  soil  is  personifisd, 
and  called  the  moAer  of  thoes.  who  live  upon  her  sor* 
Ihos  i  as  fai  the  following  passage  of  King  Richard  IL>- 
*  .  sweet  Boily  adteu. 
My  mother  and  my  nurse,  that  bears  me  yet.* 

1  To  levy  a  power  Co  a  phice  has  been  ahown  by  Mr. 
OUTocd  to  be  neither  unexampled  nor  corruix.  but  eood 
authorised  Knclisfa.  *  Sclpki,  belbre  he  Inted  hts  force 
is  the  walls  of  Carthage,  gave  bis  soldiers  the  print  of 
the  city  on  a  cake  to  be  devoured.'— OoMon^s  Sc/tool  of 
JOuee,  1567,  E.  4. 

a  expedition. 

t  Lmdtm  here  seem  to  mean  appointmeuU  or  deter- 

4  See  Thomas  of  Walaingham,  p.  537,  or  Holinshed, 

A  L  e.  September  14th. 

0  'This  Ucury  Percy  wss  surnamed,  for  his  ofUn 
ivklrfng,  Henry  Hotspur,  as  one  that  seldom  times 
rssttd.  If  there  were  anie  service  to  be  done  abroad.' — 
UMnthod'M  HioL  of  SeotUmdjP.  340. 

1  Jb^okibiM  Douglas,  Esjrl  Douglas. 
0  Vo  cireumaianoe  oinikl  have  been  better  chosen  to 

mark  the  expe(*iaon  of  Sir  Walter.    It  is  used  by  Vol- 
staff  In  a  simUar  manner,— *  to  stand  eudned  with  Iro- 

9  Baik^d  in  their  own  blood.  Is  hoaped.  or  laid  on 
ibs^Nt  In  their  own  bkNtd.  A  Mtt  was  a  ndge  or  bank 
cTsanh  sundlng  up  between  two  fbrrowe  ai|d  to  bolk 


was  to  throw  up  the  earth  so  as  to  form  those  heaps  ar 
banks.  It  wss  sometimes  used  in  the  sense  ofsisiicessi, 
Fr.  for  a  hei^t  or  hilL 

-10  Mordake,  earl  of  Fife,  who  was  son  to  tho  dake  o$ 
Albany,  regent  of  Scotland,  is  here  called  the  son  ei 
Earl  Douglas,  through  a  mistake,  into  which  the  poet 
was  led  bj  the  omiralno  of  a  comma  In  the  passago 
fron  whence  he  look  this  account  of  the  Scoiash  pri- 
soners. 
11  This  h  a  mistake  of  Holinshed  In  his  Eogllsb  Hlsr 
tory,  for  in  that  of  Scotland,  ppu  3a0,  983,  419,  he  Bpeakn 
of  the  earl  of  Fife  and  Menieith  as  oos  and  the  aann 
person. 

13  Percy  had  an  exclusive  right  to  these  prisoners,  ex* 
cent  the  earl  of  Fife.  By  the  law  of  arms,  every  man 
who  had  taken  any  captive,  whose  redemplien  aid  net 
exceed  ten  thousand  crowns,  had  him  clearly  to  hhnself 
to  acquh  or  ransom  st  his  pleasore.  But  Percy  coakl  not 
refuse  the  earl  of  Fife  to  tiie  king j  for,  being  aprioce  of  thn 
royal  blood,  (son  to  the  duke  of  Albany,  Droiber  to  King 
Robert  III.)  Henry  might  juvtly  claim  him,  by  his  ac- 
knowledged military  orerogative. 

18  An  sstrological  aUuston.  Worcester  Is  r«pressnis4 
as  a  malignant  star,  that  influenced  the  conduct  of  Hot- 
spur. 

14  The  metaphor  is  borrowed  from  falconry.  A  hawk 
Is  said  to  prune  herself  when  she  picks  olT  the  loose  fea- 
thers and  smooths  the  rest:  k  is  u>plled  to  other  birds, 
and  is  perhaps  so  familiar  as  hsrdly  to  require  a  noisw 

15  That  Is,  more  Is  to  be  said  than  anger  will  sufler  m# 
to  say}  mora  than  can  issue  firom  a  nunddiftotbadUllf 
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FIRST  PART  OP 


Act  Is 


P.  Ben.  Thon  art  no  (kt-wittet?,  with  drinking  of 
bid  Back,  aod  unbuttonlne  thee  after  supper,  and 
■leeping  upon  benches  ater  noon,  that  thou  hast 
forsotten  to  demand  that  trulv  which  thou  woald*st 
truly  know.  What  the  dcril  hast  thou  to  do  with 
the  time  of  the  day  ?  unless  honrs  were  cups  of  sack, 
and  minutes  capons,  and  clocks  the  tongues  of 
bawds,  and  dials  the  si^ns  of  leaping-houses; -and 
the  blessed  sun  himseu  a  fair  hot  wench  in  flame- 
coloured  taflkta,  1  see  no  reason  why  thou  should'st 
be  so  superfluous  to  demand  the  time  of  the  day. 

FaL  Indeed,  you  come  near  me  now,  Hal ;  (or 
we,  that  take  purses,  go  by  the  moon  and  seven 
stars ;  and  not  bv  Fhaebus, — be,  that  VMxndtring 
knight  aojfair^  And,  I  pray  thee,  sweet  wa^^  when 
dion  art  lung,— as,  God  save  thy  grace — (majesty,  I 
should  say  ;  for  grace  ihou  wilt  have  none,)— 

P.  Hen.  What,  none  ? 

Fal.  No,  by  my  troth ;  not  so  much  as  will  serve 
to  be  prologue  to  an  egg  and  butter, 


let  not  us,  that  are  squires  oftJie  nigt 
called  thieves  of  the  day's  beauty ;'  let  us 
Diana's  foresters,*  ^entleroen  of  the  shade,  minions 
of  the  moon :  And  let  men  say,  we  be  men  of  good 
government :  being  governed  as  the  sea  is,  by  our 
noble  and  chaste  mistress  the  moon,  under  whose 
countenance  we — steaL 

P.  Hen.  Thou  say'st  well ;  and  it  holds  well  too ; 
for  thrfortune  of  us.  that  are  the  moon*s  men,  doth 
ebb  and  flow  like  the  sea ;  being  governed  as  the 
sea  is,  by  the  moon.  As,  for  proof^  now :  A  purse 
of  gold  most  resolutely  snatched  on  Monday  night, 
and  most  dissolutely  spent  on  Tiiesday  morning ; 
got  with  swearing— lay  by  ;♦  and  spent  with  crying 
—brine  in  :*  now.  in  as  low  an  ebb  as  the  foot  of 
the  lacMer  ;  and,  by  and  by,  in  as  high  a  flow  as  the 
ridge  of  the  gallows. 

FaL  By  the  Lord,  thou  say'st  true,  lad.  And  is 
not  my  hostess  of  the  tavern  a  most  sweet  wench? 

P.  Hen,  As  the  honey  of  Hybla,  my  old  lad  of 
the  castle.*  And  is  not  a  buflT  jerkin,  a  most  sweet 
robe  of  durance  ?* 

i^.  How  now,  how  now,  mad  wag?  what,  in 


^7 


and  thy  quiddities  7  what  a  plague  have 


ly  quipi^  and  thy  quidditi 
tb  do  with  a  buff  jerkin  ? 


1  FalstafT,  wkh  great  propriety,  according  to  vulgar 
astronomy,  calls  the  sQn  a  toandering  knight^  and  by 
t)iis  expression  eridemty  alludes  to  some  knight  of  ro< 
mance;  perhaps  'The  Knight  of  the  Sunj»  el  Caval- 
lero  del  Febo,  a  popular  book  in  his  time.  The  wofda 
may  be  part  of  some  forctoten  ballad. 
•  i  *  Let  not  us  who  are  body  squh-en  to  the  night  (i.  e. 
adorn  the  night)  be  called  a  disgrace  to  the  day.'  To 
take  away  the  beauty  ofthe  day  may  probably  mean  to 
disgrace  ft.  A  '  stiufre  of  the  body*  originally  siniified 
Cha  attendant  of  a  IcnighL  It  became  anerwards  the 
cant  term  for  a  pimp.  FaltitaiT  puns  on  the  words 
knight  and  beauty^  quasi  booty. 

t    *  Exile  and  slander  are  iu(«Iy  me  awarded, 

My  wife  and  heire  lacke  lands  and  lawful  right ; 
And  me  their  lord  made  dame  Diana*a  knight,* 
This  Is  the  lament  of  Thomas  Mowbray,  duke  of  Nor- 
folk, in  The  Mirror  for  Magi!<trales.  Hall,  in  his  Cfhro- 
nicies,  says  that  certain  persona  who  appeiA-ed  anfores' 
tere  in  a  pageant  exhibited  in  the  reign  of  King  Henry 
Vni.  were  called  Diana*§  knights. 

4  To  lav  fry.  is  to  be  aUlL  It  occurs  again  in  King 
Henry  vm.:—  ^ 

*  £ven  the  billows  ofthe  sea 
Hung  their  heads,  and  then  lau  by.* 
Steevens  says  that  it  Is  a  term  adopted  from  navigation. 

6  I.  e.  *  bring  in  more  wine.* 

0  Old  lad  of^the  castle.  This  passage  has  been  sup- 
posed to  have  a  reference  to  the  name  of  Bir  John  Ow> 
etutle,  Rowe  says  that  there  was  a  tradition  that  the 
part  of  Falstafl'  was  originally  written  by  Shalcspenre 
under  that  name.  Fuller,  in  his  Church  History,  book 
iv.  p.  lea^  mentions  this  change  in  the  following  man- 
ner :— *  Stase  poets  have  themselves  been  very  bold 
with,  and  others  very  merry  at,  the  memory  of  Sir  John 
OMcastle,  whom  ttiev  have  fancied  a  boon  companion, 
k  Jovial  fDyster,  and  a  coward  to  boot.  The  best  is, 
BIr  John  Falstan  hath  relieved  the  memory  of  Sir  John 
Oadcaatle,  and  of  late  is  substituted  buflbon  in  his  place  * 


P.  Hen.  Why,  what  a  pox  have  I  to  do  wifh  my 
hostess  ofthe  tavern  t 

FaL  Well,  thou  hast  caDed  her  to  a  reckoning, 
many  a  time  and  oft. 

P.  Hen.  Did  I  ever  call  for  thee  to  pay  thy  part  ? 

Fal.  No ;  Pll  give  thee  thy  due^thou  hast  paid 
all  there. 

P.  Hen.  Tea,  and  elsewhere,  so  far  as  my  coon 
would  stretch  ;  and  where  it  would  not,  I  have  osed 
my  credit. 

Fai.  Yea,  and  so  used  it,  that  were  it  not  here 
apparent  that  thou  art  heir  apparent, — But,  I  pr'y- 
thee,  sweet  wag.  shall  there  be  gallows  standins  m 
England  when  thou  art  king  7  anil  resolution  inus 
fobbed  as  it  is,  with  the  rusty  curb  of  old  father 
antic  the  law?  Do  not  thou,  when  thou  art  king, 
hang  a  thief. 

P.  Ifeii.  No;  thou  shalt. 

FaL  Shall  11  O  rare!  By  the  Lord,  Fllbe  a 
brave  judge. 

P,  Hen.  Thou  j'udgest  false  already ;  I  mean, 
thou  sh^t  have  the  hanging  of  the  thieves^  and  so 
become  a  rare  hangnum. 

FaL  Well,  Hal,  well :  and  in  some  sort  it  jmnpc 
with  my  humour,  as  weU  as  waiting  in  the  court,  I 
can  tell  you. 

P.  Hen.  For  obtainin|r  of  salts? 

Fal.  Tea,  for  obtaimng  of  suits :  whereof  the 
hangman  hath  no  lean  wanirobe.  'Sblood,  I  am  a« 
melancholy  as  a  gib'  cat,  or  a  lu|^ed  bear. 

P.  Hen.  Or  an  old  lion  ;  or  a  lover's  Ittte. 

Fid.  Tea,  or  the  drone  of  a  Lincolnshire  bag- 
pipe.* 

P.  Hen,  What  sayest  thou  to  a  hare,***  or  the 
melancholy  of  Moor-ditch  ?» « 

Fcfl.  Thou  hast  the  most  unsavonrr  similes:  and 
art,  iiKieed,  the  most  cfMnparative,'^rascallie8t.— 
sweet  young  prince, — But.  Hal.  I  prVthce,  trouble 
me  no  more  with  vanity.  I  would  to  God,  thou  and 
I  knew  where  a  commodity  of  ^ood  names  were  to 
be  bought :  An  old  lord  ofthe  council  rated  me  the 
other  oay  in  the  street  about  yqp,  sir ;  but  I  marked 
him  not :  and  yet  he  talk'd  vary  wisely ;  but  I  re- 
garded him  not :  and  yet  he  talk'd  wisely,  and  in 
the  street  too. 

P.  Hen.  Thou  did'st  well ;  for  wisdom  cries  otit 
in  the  streets,  and  no  man  regards  it." 


In  confirmation  of  this,  it  may  be  remarked  that  one  of 
FalstaiTs  speeches  in  the  first  ediiiv-)n  has  Old.  insteacf 
of  Falat.  prefixed  to  it :  and  in  the  epilogue  to  the  Se- 
cond Pan  of  King  Henry  IV.  the  poet  makes  a  kind  of 
retractation  for  having  made  too  free  with  Sic  John  Old- 
castle's  name — *  Where,  for  any  thing  I  know,  Faletaff 
shall  die  of  a  sweat,  unless  he  l>e  killed  with  vour  hard 
opinions ;  for  (Hdcaatle  died  a  martyr,  and  thia  ia-  net 
the  man.* 

7  The  frttjf,  or  leather  jerkin,  was  the  common  habit 
of  a  seijeant,  or  sheriff^s  officer,  and  is  cailsd  a  mtM  of 
durance  on  that  account,  as  well  as  for  iu  durability  : 
an  equivofjue  is  intended.  In  the  Comedy  of  Erront,  Act 
i  V.  Sc.  3,  it  ia  called  an  everlasting  garment.  Durance 
migt)t  also  have  signified  some  lasting  kind  of  stuff,  such 
as  Is  at  present  called  ererlaating. 

8  A  gib  cat' is  a  maJe  cat,  from  Oilben,  the  northern 
name  for  a  he  cat.    7bm  cat  is  now  the  usual  term. 

9  <  Lincolnshire  bagi>ipes*  ia  a  proverbial  saying ;  the 
allusion  is  as  yet  unexplained.  Perhaps  it  was  a  fn- 
vouriia  instrument  In  that  county,  as  well  as  in  the 
north. 

10  The  hare  was  esteemed  a  melancholy  animal,  from 
her  solitary  siuiog  in  her  form ;  and,  according  to  the 
physic  of  the  times,  the  flesh  of  it  was  supposed  to 
generate  melancholy. 

11  Moor-ditch^  a  part  of  the  ditch  surrounding  the  city 
of  London,  between  Biehopsgate  and  Cripplegate, 
opened  to  an  unwholesome,  impassable  morass,  and 
was  consequently  not  frequented  by  the  citizens,  like 
other  suburbial  nelds,  and  therefore  had  an  air  of  mel- 
ancholy.  Thus  iu  Taylor's  Pennylesse  Pflirhnage. 
1618 :— *  my  body  being  tired  wKh  travel,  and  my  mind 
attired  with  moody  muddy,  Moore-ditch  melancholy.* 

19  Comparative;  this  epithet,  which  is  used  here  fhr<me 
irAo  ia  fond  of  making  compcwiaona^  occurs  again  In 
Act  ill.  Sc.  2,  of  this  play. 

13  This  is  a  scriptural  ezpresston.  See  Frovcibs,  I 
90  and  94. 
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KINO  HENRT  IV^ 


/U.  O  thoo  hast  damnable  iteration  ;>  and  art, 
indeed.  at»le  to  corrupt  a  saint.  Thou  Iiast  done 
much  harm  upon  me,  Hal. — God  forgive  thee  for 
It!  Before  I  knew  thee,  Hal,  I  icnew  nothing;  and 
now  am  I,  if  a  man  should  speak  truly,  little  better 
•ban  one  of  the  wicked.  I  must  give  over  this  life, 
and  I  wHl  give  it  over ;  by  the  Lord,  an  I  do  not, 
I  am  a  vilTain ;  FU  be  damned  for  never  a  king's 
•on  in  Christendom. 

P.  Hen,  Where  shall  we  take  a  purse  to-morrow, 
Jack? 

/b/.  Where  thou  wilt,  lad,  PIl  make  one ;  an  I 
do  not,  call  me  villain,  and  baffle^  me. 

P.  Hen.  I  see  a  good  amendment  of  life  in  thee  : 
from  praying,  to  purse-taking. 

Enter  Poins,  at  a  distance, 
:J^iL  Why,  Hal,  *tis  my  vocation,  Hal  ;  'tis  no 
sm  for  a  man  to  labour  in  his  vocation.  Poins ! — 
NoMT  shall  we  know  if  Gadshill  have  set  a  match.' 
O,  if  men  were  to  be  saved  by  merit,  what  hole  in 
bell  were  hot  cnoui^h  for  him  ?  This  is  t^e  most 
omnipotent  villain,  that  ever  cried,  Btand,  to  a  true* 
man. 

P.  Hen.  Good  morrow,  Ned. 

Pouu.  Good  morrow,  sweet  HaU — ^Wliat  says 
monsieur  Remorse  ?  What  says  Sir  John  Sack-and- 
Sugar?'  Jack,  how  agrees  the  devil  and  thee  about 
Uiy  soul,  that  thou  soldest  him  on  Good*friday  last, 
t;ir  a  cup  of  Madeira,  and  a  cold  capon's  leg  ? 

P.  lun.  Sir  John  stands  to  his  word,  the  devil 
■hall  have  his  bargain  ^  for  he  was  never  yet  a 
brtakwr  ofproverbs,  he  will  give  the  devil  his  due. 

Pains,  Then  art  thou  damned  for  keeping  thy 
word  with  the  devil. 

P.  Hen,  Else  he  had  been  damned  for  cozening 
the  devil. 

Poins.  But.  my  lads,  my  lads,  to-morrow  morn- 
ing, by  four  o'clock,  early  at  Gadshill :  There  are 
pilierims  goin^  to  Canterbury  with  rich  offerings, 
and  traders  nding  to  London  with  fat  purses:  i 
have  visors*  for  you  all,  you  have  horses  for  your- 
selves ;  Gadshill  lies  to-night  in  Rochester  ;  I  have 
bespoke  supper  to-morrow  night  in  Eastcheap  ;  we 
may  do  it  as  secure  as  sleep :  If  you  will  go,  I  will 
•tuff  your  purses  full  of  crowns  j  If  you~will  not, 
tarry  at  home,  and  he  hanged. 

FaL  Hear  me,  Yedward  ^  if  I  tarry  at  home,  and 
go  not,  Pll  hang  you  for  gomg. 

Point.  You  will,  chops  ? 

Fal.  Hal,  wilt  thou  make  one  ? 

P.  flen.  Who,  I  rob?  I  a  thief?  not  I,  by  my 
faith. 

Ftd.  There's  neither  honesty,  manhood,  nor  good 
fellowship  in  thee,  nor  thou  camest  not  of  the  blood 
royal,  if  thou  darest  not  stand  for  ten  shillings.^ 


i  i.e.  ihou  hast  a  tot  eked  trirk  of  rrpetition^  and  {by 
the  nueapplication  of  holy  texts)  art  indeed  able  to  cor- 
rupt  a  saint. 

9  To  baffle  is  to  use  contemptuonal^t  or  treat  with 
Ignominj;  to  unkni^ht.  It  was  orieinallv  a  punish- 
ment of  infamy  inflicted  on  recreant  knignts,  one  part 
of  which  was  hanging  them  up  by  the  heels.  Hall,  in 
his  Chronicle,  p.  40,  mentions  it  as  still  practised  in 
Scotland.  Somethinf  of  the  same  kind  is  implied  in  a 
subsequent  scene,  where  Falstaff  says :  <  hang  me  up 
by  the  heels  for  a  rabbit  sucker,  or  a  poulterer's  hare.» 
Ilea  King  Richard  IL  Act  i.  8c.  1. 

S  Thseta  match  ia  to  make  an  appointment.  Bo  In 
Ben  Jon8on*s  Bartholomew  Fair,  '  Peace,  sir,  they'll  be 
aagry  if  they  hear  you  eaves-arnppinff,  now  they  are 
getting  their  match.*  The  folio  reads  set  a  uHitch  ; 
match  is  the  reading  of  the  quarto. 

4  Honest. 

0  After  all  the  discussion  about  FalstalPs  favourite 
bsvtrage,  here  mentioned  for  the  first  time,  it  appears 
ID  have  been  the  Spanish  wino  which  we  now  call  sher- 
ry.  Falscaff  expressly  calls  it  sherris-sarky  that  is  sack 
from  Xeres.  *  Sherry  eack,  so  called  flrom  Xeres,  a 
■ea  town  of  Corduba,  in  Spain,  where  that  kind  of  sack 
Is  made.* — BlounPs  Olossographia.  It  deri  ves  its  name 
of  •odl'  probably  from  beins  a  dry  wine,  vin  see.  And 
H  was  anciently  written  seen.  *  Your  best  sacke^^  says 
Oerrass  Markharo.  *  are  of  Seres  in  Spaine.'— JEnif/. 
Hotsstwife.  The  difficulty  about  it  has  an:*en  from  tlie 
later  importation  of  sweet  wines  from  Malaga,  ths  Ca- 
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P.  ITcn.  Well,  thon  OAca  in  my  day«  1^  b«  «i 

mad-cap. 
FaJ.  Why,  that's  well  said. 
P.  Hen.  Well,  come  what  will,  I'll  tarry  at  homf^ 
Fal.  Bv  the  Lord,  I'll  be  a  traitor  then,  when 
thou  art  kihg. 

P.  Hen.  I  care  not. 

Poins.  Sir  John,  I  or'ythee,  leave  the  pnnce  and 
me  alone ;  I  will  lay  iiim  down  such  reasons  (or  thif 
adventure,  that  he  shall  go.  r 

FaL  Well,  may'st  thou  have  the  spirit  of  persuil« 
sion,  and  he  the  ears  of  profiting,  that  what  thou 
ppoakcst  may  move,  and  what  he  hears  may  be  be- 
lieved, that  the  true  prince  may  (for  recreation  sake) 
prove  a  false  thief;  for  the  poor  abuses  of  the  timo 
want  countenance.  Farewell :  you  shall  find  me  in 
Eastcheap. 

P.  Hen,  Farewell,  thou  latter  spring !  Farewell 
All-hallown  summer  !•  [Exit  Falstaff. 

Poins.  Now,  my  good  sweet  honey  lord,  rid* 
with  us  to-morrow  j  I  have  a  jest  to  execute,  iLat  1 
cannot  manage  alone.  Falstaff,  Bardolph,  $et<^ 
and  Gadshill.'  shall  rob  those  men  that  we  havf 
already  way-laid  ;  yourself,  and  I,  will  not  be  there  : 
and  when  they  have  the  booty,  if  you  and  I  do,  not 
rob  them,  cut  this  head  from  my  shoulders.  ■'. 

P.  Hen.  But  how  shall  we  part  with  theuL  in 
setting  forth  ? 

Poins.  Why,  we  will  set  forth  before  or  after 
them,  and  appoint  them  a  place  of  meeting,  whe^in 
it  is  at  our  pleasure  to  fail ;  and  then  wiuthey' ad- 
venture upon  the  exploit  themselves ;  which  thej 
shall  have  no  sooner  achieved,  but  we'll  set  upon 
them. 

P.  Hen.  Ay,  but,  'tis  like^  that  they  will  kno^ 
us,  by  our  horses,  by  our  habits,  and  by  cYcry  olbor 
appomtment,  to  be  ourselves. 

Poins.  Tut !  our  horses  they  shall  not  see  ;   Til 
tie  them  in  the  wood ;  our  visors  we  will  change^ 
af\er  wc  leave  tliem ;  and  sirrah,  I  have  cases  of  < 
buckram  for  the  nonce,  >**  to  immask  our  noted  out- 
ward garments.  ,. 

P.  Hen,  But,  I  doubt,  they  will  be  too  hard  foruf. 

Poins.  Well,  for  two  of  them,  I  know  them  to  bo 
as  true-bred  cowards  as  ever  turned  back  j  and  for 
the  third,  if  he  fight  longer  than  he  sees  reason,  1*11 
forswear  arms.  The  virtue  of  this  jest  will  be,  thf 
incomprehensible  lies  that  this  same  fat  rogue  win 
tell  us.  when  we  meet  at  supper :  how  thirty,  at 
least,  he  fought  with  :  what  wards,  what  blowi*. 
what  extremities  ho  endured ;  and,  in  the  reprooPI 
ofthis,  lies  the  iest. 

P.  Hen.  Well,  I'll  go  with  thee  :  provide  us  all 
things  necessary,  and  meet  me  to-morrow  nigbt'^ 
in  Eastcheap  j  there  I'll  sup.     Farewell. 

Poins,  Farewell,  my  lord.  [Exit  Po'ima 


narles,  Sec.  which  were  at  first  called  Malaga,  or  Ca- 
nary  sacks  ;  sack  being  by  that  time  considered  as  a 
name  applicable  to  all  white  winea. 

6  Masks. 

7  Falstaff  is  nuibbling  on  the  word  royaL  The  real 
or  royal  was  of  ttie  value  of  ten  shillings. 

8  I.  e.  late  summer.  All-hallown  tide  meaning  All- 
saints,  which  festival  is  the  first  of  November. 

9  The  old  copy  reads  Falstaff,  Harvey,  Rossil^  and 
Gadshill.  Theobald  thinks  that  Harvey  and  RomU 
mi°-ht  be  the  names  of  the  actors  who  played  the  pcuis 
of  bardolph  and  Peto. 

10  For  the  nonce  signified  for  the  purpose,  for  the 
oceasiony  for  the  once.  Junius  and  Tooke,  In  their 
Etymology  of  Jlnon^  led  the  way  ;  and  Mr.  Oifford  has 
since  clearly  explained  its  raeaninff.  The  editor  of  ths 
new  edition  of  Warton's  History  of  English  Poetry  (voL 
ii.  p.  496, )  has  shown  that  it  is  nothing  more  than  a  sligltt 
variation  of  the  A.  S.  *  for  then  anes' — «  for  then  anis,*^ 
'  for  then  ones,  or  once.*  Similar  inattention  to  this 
form  of  (he  prepositive  article  has  produced  the  phrassa 
'  at  the  nale,>  *  at  the  nend ;'  which  have  been  tran«> 
formetl  from  *  at  than  ale,'  •  at  than  end.» 

11  Reproof  ia  confutation.  To  refute,  to  rsfell,  tm 
disallow,  were  ancient  synonymes  of  to  reprove. 

Id  We  should  read  to-night,  for  the  robbery  was  toba 
cx>mmitied,  according  to  Poins,  *  to-morrow  morning  by 
four  o'clock.'  Shalnpeare  hsd  forgotten  what  he luu 
written  at  the  beginning  of  this  scene 
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'    P.  Hen,  I  know  you  all,  and  w9I  a  while  uphold 

The  ohyokM  humour  of  your  idleaess: 

Yet  herein  will  I  imitate  the  sun  ; 

Who  doth  permit  the  base  contaeious  clouds' 

To  smother  up  his  beauty  from  the  world. 

That,  when  he  please  a^ain  to  be  himseltL 

Being  wanted*  tie  may  he  more  wondered  at. 

By  breakinfr  through  the  foul  and  ugly  mists 

in  vapours,  that  did  seem  to  strange'  him. 

If  all  the  year  were  playing  holidays. 

To  sport  would  be  as  tedious  as  to  work ; 

But.  when  they  seldom  come,  (liey  wishM-fbr  come, 

Ana  nothing  pleaseth  but  rare  accidents. 

60,  when  tbid  louse  behaviour  I  throw  off, 

And  pay  the  debt  I  never  promised, 

By  how  much  better  than  my  word  I  am. 

By  so  much  shall  I  falsify  men's  hopes  ;'* 

And,  like  bri^t  metal  on  a  sullen*  ground, 

My  reformation,  glittering  o'er  my  fault. 

Shall  show  more  ffoodly,  and  attract  more  eye^ 

Than  that  which  hath  no  foil  to  set  it  o£ 

I'll  so  offend,  to  make  offence  a  skill ; 

Redeeming  time,  when  men  think  least  I  will. 

[EMt. 

SCENE  m.  The  Mome,  AnoOiV  Room  in  the 
P«la08.  Enter  Kiao  HEnnr,  Northumbbr- 
LAND,  Worcester,  Hotspoh,  Sir  Walter 
BLV71IT,  and  othere. 

K,  Hen,  My  blood  hath  bean  too  cold  and  tem- 
perate, 
Unapt  to  stir  at  those  indignities. 
And  you  have  found  me ;  Tor,  accordingly. 
You  tread  upon  my  patience :  but,  be  sure, 
I  will  from  henceforth  rather  be  myself, 
Mighty,  and  to  be  fear'd.  than  my  condition,* 
Which  hath  been  smootn  as  oil,  sofl  as  young  down, 
And  therefore  lost  that  title  of  respect. 
Which  the  proud  soul  ne*er  pays,  but  to  the  proud. 
War,  Our  house,  my  sovereign  liege,  little  de- 


l%e  ecourge  of  greatness  to  be  used  on  it ; 

And  that  same  greatness  too  which  our  own  hands 

Have  holp  to  make  so  portly. 

NvrOt.  Myjord,— ^ 

K.  Hen,  Worcester,  get  thee  gone,  for  I  do  see 
Danger  and  disobedience  in  thine  eye : 
O,  sir,  your  presence  Is  too  bold  and  peremptory, 
And  majesty  mi^t  never  yet  endure 
The  moody  frontier'  of  a  servant  brow. 
Tou  have  good  leave  to  leave  us ;  when  we  need 
Your  use  and  counsel,  we  shall  send  for  you.— » 

[ExU  Worcester. 
Yon  were  about  to  speak.  [To  North. 

NarOi,  Yea,  my  good  lord. 

Hiose  prisoners  in  your  highness*  name  demanded. 
Which  Harry  Percy  here  at  Holmedoo  took, 


1    *  Full  many  a  gloriouK  morning  have  I  seen, 
Flauer  the  muuiitain  tops  with  sovereign  eye, — 
Annn  permit  the  baaeat  cloutle  to  ride 
WILhitf/y  rack  on  bU  celenUal  face.* 

8hakepeare>e  83d  Sonnet 

S  Thus  In  Macbeth  :— 

'  And  yei  dark  night  atranflea  the  travelling  lamp.* 

5  Hopee  l«  used  simply  for  expeetatiotte,  no  uncom- 
■tm  use  of  the  word  even  m  the  preMiU  dajr. 

4  So  in  King  Richard  11. :— 

*  The  sullen  parage  of  thy  weary  steps 
Esteem  a  fotV,  wherein  thou  art  to  set 
The  precutus  jewel  of  tliy  home  return.* 

6  €!ondition  is  uiied  for  naturt^  diapodition^  as  well 
as  eetaU  or  fortune.  It  Is  so  tiuerpi'eidd  bv  Philips, 
In  his  World  of  Words.  And  we  find  k  ino»i  froqtieuily 
used  in  this  sense  by  Sliokjiptfard  and  hi^  ootitempora* 
ries. 

6  Frontier  \m  said  anciently  to  have  moam  forthead, 
to  prove  which  the  following  quouiiion  buta  been  ad- 
duced from  8tubbe*a  Jinuiomy  of  JUntaea  :  *  Then  on 
the  edges  of  their  bolster 'd  hair,  which  standeth  ousted 
lound  their  frontiera^  and  hangeth  over  tlieir  brow.* 
Mr.  Nares  has  justly  oheerved,  that  *  this  doee  not  seem 
10  explain  the  above  pssfiage,  **■  The  moody  fvreheadof 
a  servant  brow,"  is  not  sense.*  Surely  it  may  be  better 
tiuernreted  'the  moody  *v  threatening  outwork;^  in 
which  s»ii^  frontier  ie  u*«d  in  Aei  M.  •«.  t. 


Were,  as  he  says,  not  with  such  strength  denied   . 
As  u  deliver'd  to  your  majesty  : 
Either  envy,  therefore,  or  misprision 
Is  guilty  of  this  fault,  and  not  my  aon. 

Hot.  My  liege,  I  aid  deny  no  prisoners. 
But,  I  rememMr,  when  the  fi^t  was  done. 
When  I  was  dry  with  rage,  and  extreme  toiL 
Breathless  and  faint,  leaning  upon  my  swor/f 
Came  there  a  certain  lord,  neat,  irinuy  dreord^  ' 
Fresh  as  a  bridegroom ;  and  his  chin,  new  reaj^d^' 
Sbow*d  like  a  stubble-land  at  harvest  hoao;* 
He  was  perfumed  like  a  millinqr : 
And  'twixt  his  finger  and  his  thumb  he  held 
A  pouncet-boz,*  which  ever  and  anon 
He  gave  his  nose,  and  took*t  away  again  f— 
Who,  therewKh  angry,  when  rt  next  came  there. 
Took  it  in  snuff:'— and  still  be  aoBrd.  ant  taUAI; 
And,  as  the  soldiers  bore  dead  bodies  by, 
He  callM  them— untau^t  knaves,  onoH 
To  bring  a  slovenly  unhandeome  cone 
Betwixt  the  wind  and  his  nobility. 
With  many  holiday  and  lady  lerma 
He  questionM  me  ;  amon^  the  rest  demanded 
My  prisoners,  in  your  niaiestya  hehalC 
I  then,  alt  smartittg,  with  my  wounds  being  eM, 
To  be  so  postered  with  a  popii^ay,*** 
Out  of  my  grieP*  and  niy  impatienee,  < 

Answer*d  negleciingly,  I  knorwnot  wiiat  s 
He  should,  or  he  should  n(H ;— ibr  henMUw  niiiwd^ 
To  seobim  shine  so  brisk,  ud  smell  eo  aweet. 
And  talk  eo  like  a  waiting-gentlewoman, 
Of  guns,  and  drums,  aiul  wounds  (God  ssfe  Ih* 

mark  h 
And  telling  me  the  sovereign'st  thing  on  eardi 
Was  oarmaceti,  for  an  inward  braise  ;^* 
And  tnat  it  was  great  pity,  so  it  was. 
That  villanous  sdt-petre  shonid  be  digg'd 
Out  of  the  bowels  or  the  harmless  earth 
Which  many  a  good  tall  fellow  had  deetroy'd 
So  cowardly  ;  and.  but  for  these  vile  guns, 
He  would  himself  have  been  a  soldier. 
This  bald  unjointed,  chat  of  his,  my  lord^ 
I  answered  indirectly  as  I  said ; 
And,  I  beseech  you,  let  not  his  report 
Come  current  for  an  accusation. 
Betwixt  mv  love  and  your  high  majesty. 

BlunL  The  drcumstaace  considerd,  good  my 
lord. 
Whatever  Harry  Percy  then  had  said, 
To  such  a  person,  and  in  such  a  place. 
At  such  a  twic,  with  all  the  rest  re-told. 
May  reasonably  die,  and  never  rise 
To  do  him  wrong,  or  any  way  impeach 
What  then  he  said,  so  he  uiisay  it  now.  • 

K.  Hen,  Why,  yet  he  doth  deny  his  prieonen ; 
But  with  proviso,  and  exception.— 
That  we.  at  our  own  charge^  shall  ransom  straight 
His  brotner-in-law,  the  foolish  Mortimer;'* 


7  To  completely  understand  this  simile  the  1 
should  bear  iu  mind  that  the  courtier's  beard,  accordingr 
to  the  Ikshion  in  the  poet's  time,  woukl  not  be  ckwelf - 
shaved,  but  akom  or  trimmed,  and  would  therefore 
show  like  a  stubble  land  new  reap*d. 

8  A  box  perforated  with  smaU  holes,  for  carrjinf 
perfumes;  quasi /Kwnced-Aojr. 

9  Took  it  m  anuff"  niaaiis  no  more  than  anuffed  it  wp^ 
but  there  is  a  miibhie  on  the  phrase,*  which  was  equiva- 
lent to  taking  huff  at  it^  iu  (aniiiiar  modern  speech  t  M 
be  angry,  to  take  offence  ;  *  Ta  take  in  enujfe,  Pi^liat. 
ombi'a,  Figliar  iu  mala  parte.' — Torriano,  « 

10  k  popiniay  or  popingoff  ittM. parrot. 

11  i.  a.  pa*n,  dolor  ven/z-^tf  is  rendered  beUjf^grieJ \%, 
the  old  dicUoitaries. 

\'l  80  in  Sir  T.  Overburie's  Characters,  1619  [An  Or- 
liinarie  Fencer,]  *  hiit  wounds  are  seldom  skiu-deepe  ; 
for  ail  inwurd'bruiae  lambetuiMM  aial  stvecta  breads  aiw. 
his  only  apermaeeti.* 

18  S'hakspeare  has  fallen  Into  some  contradlctlona 
with  regard  to  this  Lord  Monlmer.  Before  be  maltea 
his  peraooal  appearance  in  the  play,  he  Is  repeatedly 
spoken  of  as  Hotspur's  brother-in'Uuo.  In  Act  II.  Lady 
Percy  expreasly  calls  him  her  brolher  Monimer.  An4 
yet  when  he  enters  in  the  third  Act,  he  calls  Lady  Par* 
c/  hie  aunt,  whieh  in  Ihct  she  was  and  net  Ms  abasft. 
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KDIQ  HENRT  IV. 


5W«giM  fftdp  hath  wBfiAf  betrtya 
Tli«  lives  of  thoee  that  he  did  bad  to  fight 
AniMtlhe  creai  magician,  damoM  Olandower; 
Whose  daughter,  as  we  hear,  the  earl  of  March 
Hath  lately  married.    Shall  our  coffers  then 
Be  emptied,  to  redeem  a  traitor  home  7 
Shall  we  buy  treason  ?  and  indent*  with  fears. 
When  they  have  lost  and  forfeited  themselves  y 
No,  on  the  barren  mountains  let  him  starve ; 
For. I  shall  never  hold  that  man  my  friend, 
Whose  toncue  shall  ask  me  for  one  penny  coat 
To  rmnsom  nome  revolted  Mortimer. 

ffoC  Revolted  Mortimer ! 
He  never  did  faU  off,  my  sovereign  liege. 
But  by  the  chance  of  war ; — To  prove  that  true, 
Needa  no  more  hot  one  tongue  for  all  those  wounds, 
Thoto  Biotf  bed  wounds,  which  valiantly  he  took, 
when  on  the  gentle  Severn's  sedtfy  bank, 
la  sincle.omiosition,  hand  to  hand. 
He  did  contound'  the  best  part  of  an  hour 
In  chanjging  hardiment  with  great  Olendower : 
Throe  timei  they  breath'd,  and  three  times  did  they 
.  dnok. 

Upon  agreement,  of  swift  Sevem^s  flood ; 
Who,  tSen  affri^ted  with  their  bloody  looks, 


£3 


fearfiiUy  amons  the  trembling  reeds, 
hid  his  crisp'  head  in  the  hoUow  bank, 


Blood-stained  with  these  valiant  oombatanta, 
JKaver  did  bara*^  and  rotten  policy 
Cok>ur  her  working  with  such  deadly 
Nor  never  could  m  noble  Mortimer 
Receive  so  many,  and  all  willinglv : 
Tlien  let  him  not  be  slanderM  with  revolt. 

JT.  StM.  Thou  dost  belie  him,  Percy,  thoa  dost 
heUe  him ; 
He  jMfwr  did  encounter  with  Olendower ; 
I  teir  thee, 

He  durst  as  well  have  met  the  devil  alone, 
As  Owen  Olendower  for  an  enemy. 
Art  thoa  not  asfaam'd  7  Bat,  sirrah,  heneeforth 
Let  me  not  hear  ^u  speak  of  Mortimer : 
Bend  ose  your  prisoners  with  the  roeediest 
Or  ypo  snail  hear  in  such  a  kind  Irom  me 
As  will  displease  you.— My  Lord  Northumberland, 
We  licensa  yoar  departnre  with  your  son  :— 
Sand  m  your  prisoners,  or  you'll  hear  of  it. 

[£xnuU  KiHo  Hcaar,  Blumt,  and  Train, 

Hsf .  And  If  the  devil  come  and  roar  for  them, 
I  will  Bpt  send  them ;— I  will  after  straight, 
And^  him  so;  for  I  will  ease  my  heart, 
Although  it  he  with  hasard  of  my  head. 

Jfar^  What,  drunk  with  choler  7  stay,  and  paose 
awhilo; 
Hare  cornea  your  uncle. 

Hs-cntcr  WoxccaTER. 

MoL  Speak  of  Mortimer  7 

^Zounds,  I  will  speak  of  him ;  and  let  my  soul 
Want  mercy,  if  I  do  not  join  with  him : 
Tea,  on  hb  part,  PU  empty  all  these  veins. 
And  shed  my  dear  blood  drop  by  drop  i*  the  dost, 
Bat  I  will  lin  the  down*trod  Mortimer 
As  high  i'  the  air  as  this  unthankful  king, 
As  this  ingrata  and  canker'd  Bolingbroke, 


This  iDoonsistenoy  may  be  accounted  for  as  rollowa  ;  U 
appears  ftom  Duedale  and  Sandford^s  account  of  tbe 
Monlmer  <hmlly,  that  there  were  two  ofiheiq  taken  pri- 
miitn  at  dilferem  times  by  Olendower,  each  of  them 
bearing  tike  name  of  Edmund ;  one  belna  Edmund^ 
§&ri  ofMm^,  nephew  to  Ladjf  Perfv,  and  the  proper 
Mortimer  of  this  play ;  the  other  Sir  Edmund  Mortimer, 
imele  to  the  former,  and  brother  to  Ladjf  Percy.  The 
^oel  has  confounded  the  two  persons. 
1  To  indent  toithfeart  is  to  enter  into  eompaet  with 
'  To  make  a  ooveuant  or  to  indent  with  one. 


Paclscor/— Zlare<. 
9  t  Sbakspeare  uses  e&ftfound  for  epending  or  losing 
lime. 
I  Crtsp  Is  curled.    Thus  in  Kyd^s  Cornelia,  1506 : — 
*  O  beauteous  Tyber,  with  thine  easy  streams 
That  glide  as  smoothly  as  a  Parthian  shaft. 
Turn  not  thy  en'tpy  tides,  like  rflver  eiirte, 
\     Back  to  thy  grass-green  banks  lr>  wslacme  as.* 
4  Soois  of  tht  quarto  copies  readteaa. 


il^srt/L  Brothoiv  tha  king  hath  made  yoiir  neplihw 
mad.  f^  WoncksTBB. 

Wor.  Who  struck  this  heat  up.  after  I  was  gone  T 

Hat,  He  will,  forsooth,  have  all  my  prisoners ; 
And  when  I  urg'd  tlie  ransom  once  aeain 
Of  my  wifo*s  brother,  then  his  cheek  lookM  pale; 
And  on  my  lace  he  tum*d  an  eve  of  death, 
Tremblinc  even  at  the  name  ot  Mortimer. 

War.  I  cannot  blame  him:   Was  he  not  pro« 
claim'd. 
By  Richard  that  dead  is,  the  next  of  blood?* 

North.  He  was  ;  I  heard  the  proclamation  ; 
And  then  it  was,  when  the  unhappy  king 
(Whose  wrongs  in  us  God  pardon!)  did  set  forth 
IJpon  his  Irish  expedition ; 
From  whence  he,  intercepted,  did  retorn 
To  be  depos*d,  and  shortly,  murdered. 

fVoT,  And  for  whose  death,  we  in  tha  world's- 
wide  mouth 
Live  acandaliz'd.  and  foully  spoken  of. 

HoL  But,  soft,  I  pray  you ;  Did  King  Richard 
then 
Proclaim  my  brother  Edmnnd  Mortamer 
Heir  .to  the  crown  ? 

No/rth.  He  did  ^  myself  did  hear  it.      > 

£fol.  Nay,  tlien  I  cannot  blame  bis  oousia  king, 
That  wish'd  him  on  the  barren  mountains  starv'iU 
But  shall  it  be,  that  you, — that  aet  the  crown 
Upon  the  head  of  this  foraetful  man : 
And,  for  his  sake,  wear  the  detested  Uot 
Of  murd'rous  subornation,— shall  it  be^ 
That  you  a  world  of  curses  undergo ; 
Being  the  aeents,  or  base  second  means. 
The  cords,  Uie  ladder,  or  the  hangman  rathar  ?^ 
O,  pardon  ma^  that  I  descend  so  &w. 
To  show  the  Ime,  and  tha  predicament^ 
Wherein  vou  range  under  this  subtle  king^* 
Shall  it,  ior  shame,  be  spoken  in  these  daysg. 
Or  fill  up  chronicles  in  time  to  come. 
That  men  of  your  nobility  and  power, 
I>id  gage  them  both  in  an  unjust  behali^ 
As  both  of  you.  God  pardon  it !  have  dona,— 
To  put  down  Richard,  that  sweet  lovely  rose. 
Ana  plant  this  thorn,  this  canker,*  Bohnghraoa  T 
And  shall  it,  in  more  shame,  be  further  apokan, 
That  you  are  fooi'd,  discarded,  and  shook  off 
By  him,  for  whom  these  ahames  ye  underwent  I 
No ;  yet  time  aerves,  wherein  you  may  redoeoi 
Toor  baaisbM  honours,  and  restore  yourselvas 


yourselvas 

Into  the  good  thoughts  of  the  world  again  t 
Revenge  the  jeering,  and  ^isdaln'd'  contempt. 
Of  this  prood  king ;  who  studies,  day  and  oight| 
To  answer  all  the  4«bt  h?  ow^s  to  you, 
Even  with  the  bloody  payment  of  your  deaths. 
Therefore,  I  say,f-nw 

Wor.  Peace,  cousin,  nj  BO  mors  t 

Aqq  now  I  win  unclasp  a  secret  book. 


ru 


And  to  your  quick-conceiving 

As  foil  M  peril,  and  adventurous  spirit. 


>ou  matter  deep  and  dangeroua } 


As  to  oVrwalk  a  current,  roarii)g  loud. 
On  the  unsteadfast  footing  of  a  spear. 


5  Roger  Mortimer,  earl  of  March,  was  declared 
heir  apparent  to  the  erown  In  1S85 :  but  he  was  killed 
in  Ireland  In  180S.  The  person  who  was  proclahned 
heir  apparent  by  Richard  If.  previous  to  his  last  ▼oysaa 
to  freland.  was  Edmund  Monimer,  son  of  Roger,  who 
was  then  but  seven  years  old :  be  was  not  Lady  Percy's 
brother,  but  her  nephew.  He  was  the  undoubted  heir 
to  the  erown  after  the  death  of  Richard.  Thomas 
Walalngham  asserts  that  he  married  a  daughter  ofO  wen 
Olendower,  and  the  subsequent  historians  copied  hhn. 
Sandford  nays  that  he  married  Anne  Stafford,  daughter 
of  Edmund  earl  of  Stafford.  Olendower's  daughter  was 
married  to  his  antagonist  Lord  Grey  of  Ruthven,  lHa* 
Unshed  led  Shakspeare  Into  the  error.  This  Edmund, 
who  Is  the  Mortimer  of  the  present  play,  was  born  In 
1S93,  and  consequently,  at  the  time  when  this  play  Is 
supposed  to  commence,  was  little  more  than  (ea  ysarg 
old.    The  prince  of  Wales  was  not  fifteen. 

0  The  mker.roae  is  the  dog-rose,  xhojlaw0r  qf  lis 
Oynoebaton.  8o  In  Much  Ado  about  Nothing ;— *  I  had 
rathsr  be  a  canker  In  a  hedge,  than  a  ro««  in  Ui  |ncs»» 

7ts.dlsdalnAa. 
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Bbl.  irhft  &U  in.  good  nights-^or  nak  or  swim; 
Send  dlLHferfrom  the  east  unto  the  weet, 
80  honour  crose  it  from  the  north  to  south, 
And  let  them  grapple :— O  !  the  blood  more  stirs, 
To  rouse  a  lion,  than  to  start  a  hare. 

fforth.  Imagination  of  some  great  exploit 
Drives  him  beyond  the  bounds  of  patience. 

Hot,  Bv  heaTen,  methinks,  it  were  an  easy  leap, 
To  pluok  bright  honour  from  the  pale-fiic'd  moon ; 
Or  oive  into  the  bottom  of  the  deep,' 
Where  fikthom-Une  could  never  touch  the  ground, 
And  pluck  up  drowned  honour  by  the  locks ; 
80  he,  that  doth  redeem  her  thence,  might  wear, 
WiCkoat  corrival,  all  her  dignities : 
But  out  upon  this  half-fac'd  fellowship!'  ' 

fVor.  He  apprehends  a  world  of  figures'  here, 
But  not  the  form  of  what  he  should  aUend. — 
Qood  oousin,  give  me  audience  for  »  while. 

Hot.  I  cry  you  mercy. 

IVor,  Those  same  noble  Scots, 

That  are  your  prisoners,^-^- 

Hot.  ni  keep  them  all ; 

By  heaven,  he  shall  not  have  a  Scot  of  them : 
No,  if  a  S(M>t  would  save  his  soul,  he  shall  not : 
rU  keep  them,  by  this  kand. 

fFor.  Yott  start  away, 

And  lend  no  ear  unto  my  purposes.— 
Those  prisoners  yon  shall  keep. 

HoL  Nay,  I  will ;  that's  flat  :— 

He  said,  he  would  not  ransom  Mortimer ; 

Sorbad  my  tongue  to  speak  of  Mortimer ; 
ut  I  will  find  him  when  he  lies  asleep, 
And  in  his  ear  FU  hoU»— Mortimer ! 
Nay, 

m  have  a  starling  shall  be  taught  to  speak 
Nothing  but  Mortmier.  and  give  it  him. 
To  keep  his  anger  still  in  motion. 

9Vor^  Hear  you. 

Cousin ;  a  word. 

Hot,  All  studies  here  I  solemnly  defy,* 
Save  how  to  gall  and  pinch  this  Bolingbroke  : 
And  .that    same    8word-and*buokler^    prince    of 

Wales,— 
Bu^  thai  I  think  his  iather  loves  him  not, 
And  would  be  glad  ho  met  with  some  mischnnoe, 
Td  have  him  pobonM  with  a  pot  of  ale.* 

W9r,  Farewell,  kinsman  1 1  will  talk  to  you. 
When  you  are  better  temper*d  to  attend. 
Am.  Whyi  whatawasp-tonguo*  and  impatient 
fool 
Art  tkou,  to  break  into  this  woman's  mood ; 
Tyipg  Uuno  ear  to  no  tongue  but  thine  own  7 


1  Warburtnn  observes  that  Euripides  has  put  the 
sayie  sepUraent  into  the  mouth  of  Eteocles  :—*  I  will  not, 
riiadam,  disguise  my  thoughts  ;  I  would  scale  heaven, 
I  would  descend  to  (he  very  entrails  of  the  earth,  ifso  be 
that  by  that  price  I  could  obtain  a  kingdom.*  Johnson 
pays,  *  Though  I  am  far  (h>m  condemning  this  speech, 
with  Oildon  and  Theobald,  as  absolute  madness,  yet  I 
cannot  find  in  it  thatprofuiidUy  of  reflection,  and  beauty 
of  allegory,  which  warburton  endeavoured  to  display. 
Thin  sadly  of  Hotspur  may  be,  I  think,  soberly  aud  ra- 
uonally  vindicated  as  the  violent  eruption  of  a  mind  in- 
dated  with  ambition  and  fired  with  resentment  *,  as  the 
Inasied  clamour  of  a  man  able  to  do  much,  and  eager 
10  do  more:  as  the  dark  expressioii  of  tndetennined 
thoughts.  The  passage  IVom  Euripides  is  surely  not 
aUegorical ;  ynt  it  is  produced,  and  properly,  as  paral- 
bl.*>4n  the  Knight  or  the  Burning  Pestle,  Beaumont  and 
Fletcher  have  put  this  rant  into  the  mouth  of  fllalph  the 
»pprenUc0,  who,  like  Bottom,  appears  to  be  fond  ol 
fctin«  parts  to  tear  a  cat  in. 

:  3  Half'faeedj  which  has  puzzled  the  eommentatorsy 
sasms  here  meant  to  convey  a  contemptuous  idea  of 
something  imperfect.  As  in  Nashe^s  Apology  of  Pierce 
FenoUesse  :~*  With  ftll  other  ends  of  yoiv  half-Jactd 
lingtUh.' 

9  Shapes  created  by  his  Imagination. 

4  To  itjv  was  sometimes  used  in  the  sense  of  to  rt- 
ptunefj  refectf  r^iue,  by  Shakspeare  and  his  cotem- 
poraries.  v- 

.  ft  *  Btpord  andlmekUr  nrinee*  p  here  used  as  a  term 
tf  contempt.  The  following  extracts  will  help  us  to  the 
ptsct^e  meaning  of  the  epUhet :— *  This  field,  commouly 


HoL  Why,  look  you,  I  am  wkippU  ml  mtfmM 
with  rods, 
Nettled,  and  stung  with  pismiresL  whm  I  kMr 
Of  this  vile  politician,  Bolingbroko. 
In  Richard's  time,— What  do  yon  call  tke  plnoe?*- 
A  plague  upon't !— >it  is  in  Gloucestershire  ;— 
'Twas  where  the  mad-cap  duke  his  micle  kept : 
His  uncle  York ;— where  I  first  bow*d  my  kiM« 
Unto  this  king  of  smiles,  this  Bolingbraws, 
When  you  and  he  came  backfipom  Rnvenspaif. 

North,  At  Beritley  castle. 

HoL  You  say  true :— — 
Why,  what  a  candy"  doal  of  eoortesf 
This  fawning  cre;^hound  then  did  profier  ma  f 
Look,— loAen  ku  t^faMi/orhau  eume  to  ag9^ 

And— geitffe  Harry  Percy,--«nd,  *^^ '- 

O,  the  devil  take  such  coaeners ! 

me  1— — 
Good  uncle,  tell  your  tale,  for  I  have 

fVor,  Nay,  if  you  have  not,  lo't  again ; 
We'll  stay  your  leisure. 

iifot.  I  have  done,  i'fiulh. 

fVor.  Then  once  more  to  your  Scottish  priaoamri, 
Deliver  them  up  without  their  ransom  straight, 
And  m^e  the  Douglas'  son  ^oor  only  moan 
For  powers  in  Scotland ;  which,  for  divers  rensonsL 
Which  I  shall  send  you  written,— 4>e  nasur'd, 
Will  easily  bo  granted,- You,  my  lord,— 

( 7^  No&THuiiaK»&Aa9» 
Your  aon  in  Scotland  being  thus  employed, 
Shall  secretly  into  the  bosom  creep 
Of  that  same  noble  prelate,  woU  belov'di 
The  archbishop. 

Hot,  Of  Yoric,is'tnot7 

IVor.  True  :  who  bears  hard 
His  brother's  death  at  Brutol,  the  Lord  8ei«0flk»     • 
I  speak  not  this  in  estimation,*  ' 

As  what  I  think  might  be,  but  what  I  know 
Is  ruminated,  plotted,  and  set  down  ; 
And  only  stajrs  but  to  behold  the  ikco 
Of  that  occasion  that  shall  bring  it  on. 

Hot.  I  smell  it ;  upon  mv  life,  it  will  do  w«U. 

North.  Before  the  game's  a-fooC,  thou  still  let^ 
sUp.»»  ' 

Hot,  Whv,  it  cannot  choose  but  be  a  nobio  plot  :<* 
And  then  the  power  of  Scotland,  and  of  Torii^ 
Tojoin  with  Mortimer,  ha  7 

iVor.  And  so  they  shall. 

HoL  In  fiiitby  it  is  exceedingly  well  aim'd. 

fVor.  And  'tis  no  Uttle  reason  bids  os  apood, 
To  save  our  heads  by  raising  of  a  head  ;** 
For,  bear  ourselves  as  even  as  we  can. 
The  king  will  always  think  him  in  oar  debt  j>* 
And  think  wo  think  ourselves  unsatisfied. 
Till  he  hath  found  a  time  to  )>ay  us  borne. 


called  West  Smithfleld,  was  for  many  years  failed  Rtal^ 
fian^s  Hall,  by  reason  it  was  the  usual  place  for  fraysA 
and  common  fighting,  during  the  time  that  sword  ami 
bucklers  were  in  use  ;  when  every  otrvinM  man,  flmi 
the  base  10  the  best,  carried  a  bwdtier  at  his  back,  wbkl^ 
hung  by  the  hilt  or  pomel  of  his  owrd.*  Sioies's  9mr* 
vtjf  of  London^ 

6  This  is  said  in  allusion  to  low  pot-houss  company^ 
with  which  the  prince  associated. 

7  The  first  quano,  1509,  reads  voip-stafif ,  wkkk 
Steeveus  thought  the  true  reading.  The  quarto  of  iSk 
reads  wagp-tongue,  whicii  Malone  strenumishroonlenOT 
for ;  and  I  think  with  Mr.  Nares  that  he  is  right.  *  Uk 
who  is  stuntf  by  wasps  has  a  real  cause  for  impaiienoa | 
but  teaspishf  which  m  often  used  by  Shakspeme,  is  jm* 
tulant  from  temper;  and  teaap.tfmgue  tkeieiofe  veqr 
naturally  moans  pe/iiian/'tcm^,  which  was  exaolf 
the  accusation  meant  to  bo  urged.^  The  foUo  alteredtt 
unnecessarily  to  waap.tonguea. 

8  i.  e.  '  what  a  deal  of  candy  courtesy. 

9  Conjecture. 

10  This  phrase  is  tcken  ftom  hunthig.  To  Ut  tUp  Is 
to  /oose  a  greyhound. 

11  A  body  of  forces. 

19  This  is  a  natural  description  of  the  state  of  mind 
between  those  that  have  conferred,  and  those  that  kavo 
received  obligations  loo  ereat  to  be  satisfied.  Thai 
this  would  be  the  event  of  Northumberiand^s  dU^w3a 
was  predicted  by  King  Richard  iu  the  former  plaj  1 
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And  tee  already,  how  he  doth  begin 

To  make  us  strangers  to  his  looks  of  love. 

MoL    He  does,  he  does;   we'll  t>c  reveng'd  on 
him. 

War.  Cousin,'  farewell: — No  further  go  in  this, 
Than  I  by  letters  shall  direct  your  course. 
When  time  is  ripe  (which  will  be  suddenly,) 
I*ll  steal  to  Glendowcr,  and  Lord  Mortimer  ; 
Where  you  and  Douglas,  and  our  powers  at  once 
(As  I  will  fashion  it,)  shall  happily  meet, 
To  bear  our  fortunes  in  our  own  strong  arms, 
Which  now  we  hold  at  much  uncertainty. 

North.  Farewell,  good  brother : — we  shall  thrive, 
I  trust. 

Hoi,  Uncle,  adieu : — O,  let  the  hours  be  short, 
TiM  fields,    and   blows,  and   groans  applaud   our 
sport !  [Exeunt. 


ACT  11. 

SCENE  I.    Rochester.    An  Jrm  Yard,    Enter  a 
Carrier,  with  a  lantern  in  hia  hand, 

1  Car,  Heieh  ho !  An*t  be  not  four  by  the  day, 
111  be  hanged :  Charles*  wain'  is  over  the  new 
chimney,  and  yet  our  horse  not  packed.  What, 
oetler ! 

Oet.  [Within.]  Anon,  anon. 

1  Car.  I  pr'ythee,  Tom,  beat  Cut's  saddle,  put 
a  few  flocks  in  the  point :  the  poor  jade  is  wrung 
in  the  withers  out  of  all  cess.' 

Enter  another  Carrier. 

S  Car.  Pease  and  beans  are  as  dank^  here  as  a 
dog,  and  that  is  the  next  way  to  give  poor  jades  the 
bots  :*  this  house  is  turned  upside  down,  since 
Robin  ostler  died. 

1  Car.  Poor  fellow!  never  joyed  since  the  price 
of  <nts  rose  :  it  was  the  death  of  him. 

2  Car.  I  tnink,  this  be  the  most  villainous  house 
in  all  London  road  for  fleas:  I  am  stung  like  a 
tench.* 

1  Cor.  Like  a  tench  ?  by  the  mass,  there  is  ne'er 
it  king  in  Christendom  could  be  better  bit  than  I 
have  been  since  the  first  cock. 

2  Car.  Why,  they  will  allow  us  ne'er  a  jorden, 
tod  then  we  leak  in  your  chimney  ;  and  your  cham- 
ber-lie br/eeds  fleas  like  a  loach.^ 

1  Car.  What,  ostler !  come  away  and  be  hanged, 
come  away. 

"  2  Oar.  1  have  a  gammon  of  bacon,  and  two  ra- 
xes* of  ginger,  to  be  delivered  as  far  as  Charing 
Cross. 

1  Car.  'Odsbody !  the  turkeys  in  my  pannier  are 


. I. This  was  a  common  address  in  Shakspeare's  time 
io  nephews,  nieces,  and  grand-children.  See  Holinshed, 
paaatm.    Hotspur  was  Worcester^hephew. 

3  Charles'  wain  was  the  vulgar  name  for  the  constel- 
lation called  ihe  great  bear.  It  is  a  corruption  of  Chorles 
or  ChurCa  wain.  Chorl  is  frequently  used  for  a  coun- 
byman  in  old  books,  from  the  Saxon  eeorl. 

3  *  Out  of  all  ce8B'>  is  *  out  of  all  measure.'  Excess- 
ively, prater  modum.  To  cess,  or  assess,  was  to  num- 
ber, muster,  value,  measure^  or  appraise. 

4  DcutJk  is  moist,  wet,  and  consequently  mouldy. 

5  Bots  are  worms  ;  a  disease  to  which  horses  are 
very  suWect. 

..  6  Dr.  Farmer  thought  tetieh  a  mistake  for  trout ;  pro- 
bably alluding  to  the  red  apot»  with  which  the  trout  is 
covered,  havni^  some  resemblance  to  the  apoiB  on  the 
f  kin  of  a  flea-bitten  person. 

7  It  appears  from  a  {lasetage  in  Holland's  translation 
of  Pliny's  Nat.  Hist.  b.  ix.  c.  xlvil.  that  anciently  fishes 
were  supposed  to  be  infested  with  fleas.  •  Last  of  all 
some  fishes  there  be  which  of  themselves  are  given  to 
breed  fleas  and  lice  ;  among  which  the  chalcis,  a  kind 
pf  turgot,  is  one.'  Mason  suffgests  that  '  breeds  fleas 
as  fast  as  a  loach  breeds  loaches,'  may  be  the  meaning 
of  the  passage  ;  the  loach  being  reckoned  a  peculiarly 
prolific  fish. 

8  The  commentators  have  puzzled  themselves  and 
their  readers  about  thin  word  razts  :  Theobald  asserts 
that  a  rare  hi  the  Indian  term  for  a  bate.  I  have  some- 
^here  seen  the  word  used  for  %fr<vley  or  little  rush  bas- 
ket, such  as  figs,  raidins,  &c.  are  usually  nacked  In ; 
biR  i  cannot  now  recall  the  book  to  memory  m  which  it 


quite  starved.* — ^What,  ostler  ! — ^A  plague  on  theef 
hast  thou  never  an  eye  in  thy  head  ?  canst  not  hear  7 
An  'twere  not  as  good  a  deed  as  drink,  to  break  the 

Eate  of  thee,  I  am  a  very  villain. — Come,  and  be 
ang'd : — Hast  no  faith  in  thee  ? 

£nter  Oadsbill.'^ 
Gads.  Good  morrow,  carriers.    What's  o'clock  7 
]    Car.  I  think  it  be  two  o'clock. 
Gads.  I  nr'ythce,  lend  me  thy  lantern,  to  see  my 
gelding  in  the  stable. 

1  Car,  Nay,  soft,  I    pray  ye ;  I   know  a    trie 
worth  two  of  that,  i*(aith. 

Gads.  I  pr'ylliec,  lend  me  thine. 

2  Car.  Ay,  when?  canst  tell? — Lend  me  thy 
lantern,  quoth  a  ? — marry,  I'll  sec  thee  hanged  first. 

Gads.  Sirrah  carrier,  what  time  do  you  mean  to 
come  to  London  ? 

2  Car.  Time  enough  to  go  to  bed  with  a  candleu 
I  warrant  thee. — Come,  neighbour  Mugs,  we'll  cul 
up  the  gentlemen ;  they  will  along  with  company^ 
for  they  have  great  charge.  [Exeunt  Carriers. 

Gads.  What,  ho  !  chamberlain  ! 

Cham.  IfVitfan.]  At  hand,  qnoth  pick-purse.' ' 

Gads.  That's  even  as  fiiir  as — at  nand,  quoth  the 
chamberlain  :  for  thou  variest  no  more  firom  picking 
of  purses,  than  giving  direction  doth  from  labouT'- 
ing  }  thou  lay'st  the  plot  how.'* 

Enter  Chamberlain. 

Cham.  Good  morrow,  master  Gadahill.  It  hold* 
current,  that  I  told  you  yesternight :  There's  a 
fi'auklin' '  in  the  wild  of  Kent,  hath  brought  three 
hundred  marks  with  him  in  gold ;  I  heard  him  tell  it 
to  one  of  his  company,  last  night  at  supper  ;  a 
kind  of  auditor ;  one  that  hath  abundance  of  charge 
too.  God  knows  what.  They  are  up  already,  and 
calf  for  egffs  and  butter  :  They  will  away  presently. 

Gads.  Sirrah,  if  they  meet  not  with  Saint  Nicho- 
las' clerks,'*  I'll  give  thee  this  neck. 

Cham.  No,  I'll  none  of  it :  I  pr'ythcc,  keep  that 
for  the  hangman  ;  for,  I  know,  thou  worship'st  Saiat 
Nicholas  as  truly  as  a  man  of  falsehood  may. 

Gads.  What  talkest  thou  to  mo  of  the  hangman  f 
if  I  hang,  I'll  make  a  fat  pair  of  gallows :  for,  if  I 
hang,  old  Sir  John  hangs  with  me  ;  and,  thou  know- 
jst,  he's  no  starveling.  Tut !  there  are  other  Tro- 
jans that  thou  drcamest  not  of,  the  which,  fbr  sport 
sake,  are  content  to  do  the  profession  some  grace  ; 
that  would,  if  matters  should  be  looked  intOj  fbr 
their  own  credit  sake,  make  all  whole.  I  am  joined 
with  no  foot  land-rakers,'^ no  long-^staflT,  sixpenny 
strikers  ;'*  none  of  these  mad,  mustachio,  purple- 


occurrsd.  Such  a  package  was  much  more  likely  to  be 
meant  than  a  bale.  The  poet  perhaps  intended  to  nark 
the  Pf  <(y  importance  of  toe  carrier's  business.  , 

9  This  is  one  of  the  poet's  anachronisms.  Turl^ys 
were  not  brought  into  England  until  the  reign  of  Hen- 
ry vni. 

10  Oadshill  has  his  name  from  a  place  on  the  Kentish 
Road,  where  robberies  were  very  frequent.  A  cwioaa 
narrative  of  a  gang,  who  a[^)ear  to  have  infested  that 
neighbourhood  in  1590,  is  printed  from  a  MS.  paper  of 
Sir  Roger  Manwood's  in  Boswell's  Shakspeare,  vok 
xvi.  p.  4S1. 

11  This  is  a  proverbial  phrase,  frequently  used  in  old 
plays. 

13  Thus  in  the  life  and  death  of  Gamaliel  Racaer, 

1605  : —  * he  dealt  with  the  chambertaine  of  toa 

house,  to  learn  which  way  they  went  in  the  morniDg| 
which  the  cliambcrlaine  performed  accordingly,  ana 
that  with  great  care  and  diligence,  lor  he  knew  ha 
should  paruike  of  their  fortunes  if  they  sped.' 

13  A  freeholder  or  veoman,  a  man  above  a  vassal  oi 
villain,  but  not  a  gentleman.  This  was  the  FrtuUcUn  of 
the  age  of  Elizal)eth.  In  earlier  times  he  was  a  person 
of  much  more  dignity.  See  Canterbury  Tales,  v.  Sll^ 
and  Mr.  Tyrwhitt's  note  upon  iL 

14  In  a  note  on  The  Two  Gentlemen  of  Verona,  Aet 
iii.  Sc.  1,  is  an  account  of  the  origin  of  this  expresskMl 
as  applied  to  scholars  :  and  as  Nicholas  or  old  Nick  ia^ 
cant  name  for  the  devil,  so  thieves  are  equivocallv  call- 
ed Saint  Nicholas^  clerks.  * 

15  Footpads.  , 

16  A  striker  was  a  thief. 
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FIRST  PART  OF 


Apt  n. 


.hncd  m&lt-wormf :  but  with  nobility,  and  tranquil- 
lity ;  bureomafltars,  and  great  oneyers;'  such  as 
t:an  hold  in ;  such  as  will  strike  sooner  than  speak, 
and  speak  sooner  than  drink,  and  drink  sooner  than 
pray  :  And  vet  I  lie ;  for  they  pray  continually  to 


their  saint,  the  commonwealth  ;  or,  rather,  not  jpray 

r,  but  prey  on  her :  for  they  nde  up  and  do 
on  her,  and  make  her  tneir  boots.* 


Cham,  What,  the  commonwealth  their  boots? 
win  she  hold  out  water  in  foul  way  ? 

Oadi.  She  will,  she  will ;  jiisUce  hath  liquored 
her.*  We  steal  as  in  a  castle,*  cock-sure;  we 
have  the  receipt  of  fern-seed,  we  walk  invisible. 

Cham,  Nay,  by  my  faith,  I  think  you  are  more 
beholden  to  the  night,  than  to  fern-seed,^  for  your 
walking  invisible. 

Gadi.  Give  me  thy  hand :  thou  shalt  have  a  share 
of  our  purchase,"  as  I  am  a  true  man. 

Cham,  Nay,  rather  let  me  have  it,  as  you  are  a 
frlse  thief. 

Gada.  60  to ;  Homo  is  a  common  name  to  all 
men.  Bid  the  ostler  bring  my  gelding  out  of  the 
■table.    Farewell,  you  muddy  knave.         [ExeurU, 

SCENE  U.  The  Road  fry  Oadshill.  Enter  Priitce 
HxaBT,  and  Poxhs  ;  Bardolph  and  Peto,  ai 

Poina,  Come,  shelter,  shelter:  I  have  removed 
Falsta(f*8  horse,  and  he  frets  like  a  gummed  velvet.* 
P.  Sen,  Stand  close. 

Enter  Palstatp. 

f[iL  Poins !  Poins,  and  be  hanged  !  Poins ! 

P.  Hen,  Peace,  ve  fat-kidney  ed  rascal ;  What  a 
brawling  dost  thou  keep  7 

Fd.  Where's  Poins,  Hal  7 

P.  Hen  He  is  walked  up  to  the  top  of  the  hill, 
Pll  go  seek  him.  [Pretends  to  »eek  Poins. 

PaL  I  am  accursed  to  rob  in  that  thicPs  com- 

Eny :  the  rascal  hath  removed  my  horse,  and  tied 
n  I  know  not  where.  If  I  travel  but  four  foot  by 
the  squire*  further  afoot,  I  shall  break  my  wind. 
Wellj  I  doubt  not  but  to  die  a  fair  deatli  for  all 
Uus,  if  I  'scape  hanging  for  killins  that  rogue.  I 
^ve  forsworn  his  company  hourfy,  any  time  this 
two-and-twenty  years,  and  yet  I  am  bewitched  with 
die  rogue's  company.  If  the  rascal  have  not  given 
me  medicines'  to  make  me  love  him,  I'll  be  hang'd  ; 
it  could  not  be  else ;  I  have  drunk  medicines. — 
Poins! — Hal! — ^a  plague  upon  you  both! — Bar- 
dolph! — Peto!— I'll  starve,  ere  fU  rob  a  foot  fur- 
ther. An  'twere  not  as  good  a  deed  as  drink,  10 
turn  true  man,  and  leave  these  rogues,  I  am  the 
veriest  varlet  that  ever  chewed  with  a  tooth.  Eiffht 
jards  of  uneven  ground,  is  threescore  and  ten  miles 
•ibot  with  me ;  and  the  stony-hearted  villains  know 
k  w«ll  enough :  A  plague  upon't,  when  thieves  can- 
not be  true  to  one  another!  [7^^  i0^'«e2«.]  WhewF 
i-A  plague  upon  you  all  t  Give  me  my  horse,  you 
rogues ;  give  me  my  horse,  and  be  hang'd. 


1  Some  of  the  commentators  have  been  at  great  pains 
to  efinjeeture  what  class  of  persons  were  meant  by  great 
enepnre.  One  proposed  to  read  rmmtfyere  ;  another  myn, 
keera  ;  and  Malone  coins  a  word,  onyers,  whicli  he 
says  may  moan  a  public  accountanty  from  the  tenn 
*-*!(,  uoeo  fn  the  exchequer.  The  ludilcrous  nature  or 
the  appellations  which  Oad»hlll  bestows  upon  his  osso. 
elafes  might  have  sufflcientljr  shown  them  that  auch  ot- 
tompis  must  be  futile  ;  *  nobility  and  tranfuillity^  bur* 
gomasiers  and  great  eneyere.*  Johnson  has  judiciously 
•splained  it.  *  Oadshill  tells  the  chamberlain  that  he  Is 
Joined  wHh  no  mean  wretches,  but  with  "  burfromajiters 
and  great  ones,"  or,  as  he  terms  them  in  merriment  by 
ft  cant  termination,  great  one^-ers^  or  great  one-eertf 
as  we  say  privateer^  auctioneer,  cfVcwt /eer.> 

9  A  quibble  upon  boote  and  booty.  Boot  Is  prtifity 
mdtantage. 

3  Alluding  to  hoote  In  the  preceding  paasa^.  Tn  the 
Mkrry  Wives  of  Windsor,  Falstaffsays ;— *  They  would 
oieh  me  out  of  my  fat  drop  by  drop,  and  litpior  fisher. 
lB«n«B  boots  with  me.' 

^  JUina  eaetle  was  a  proverbial  phrase  for  security. 
Stevens  has  adduced  aeveral  oxamplea  of  its  use  in  oo- 
iMBporarj  writersi 


P.  Hen,  Peace,  ye  &t-giita  I  Uo  down ;  lay  tk.B0 
ear  close  to  the  ground,  and  list  if  thou  canst  heir 
the  tread  of  travellers. 

Fed.  Have  vou  any  levers  to  lifV  me  up  again, 
being  down  ?  'Sblood,  I'll  not  bear  mine  own  flesh 
so  far  afoot  again,  for  all  the  coin  in  thvkfather's  ez^ 
chequer.  What  a  plague  mean  ye  to  colt'**  me  thus  7 

P,  Hen.  Thou  liest,  tliou  art  not  colted,  thou  art 
uncolted. 

FaL  I  pr'ythee.  good  Prince  Hal,  help  me  to  my 
horse :  gooa  king's  son. 

P.  /{en.  Out,  you  rogue  !  shall  I  be  your  ostler! 

FaL  Go,  hang  thyself  in  thy  own  beir-apparenC 
porters !  If  I  be  ta'en,  I'll  peach  for  this.  An  I 
have  not  ballads  made  on  you  all^  and  sting  to  61thy 
tunes,  let  a  cup  of  sack  be  my  poison :  When  a  Jest 
is  so  forward,  and  afoot  too, — I  hate  it. 

Enter  Gadshill. 
Gada,  Stand. 

Fal.  So  I  do,  against  my  will. 
PoiM,  O,  'tis  our, setter:  I  know  hia  Toie«. 

Enter  Bardolph. 

Bard.  What  news  7 

Gada.  Case  ye,  case  ye  ;  on  with  your  visors ; 
there's  money  of  the  king's  coming  down  the  UU ; 
'tis  going  to  the  king's  exchequer. 

Fid.  You  lie,  you  rogue  ;  'tis  going  to  the  king's 
tavern. 

Gada,  There's  enough  to  make  us  alL 

Fal.  To  bo  hanged. 

P.  Hen.  Sira,  you  four  shall  front  them  in  lh« 
narrow  lane  :  Ned  Poins  and  f  will  walk  lower:  iC 
they  'scaue  from  your  encounter,  they  light  on  us*. 

Peto.  How  many  be  there  of  them  I 

Gada,  Some  eight,  or  ten. 

Fal.  bounds !  will  they  not  rob  us  7 

P.  Hen,  What,  a  coward.  Sir  John  Paunch? 

Fal,  Indeed,  I  am  not  John  of  Gaunt,  your 
grandfather ;  but  yet  no  coward,  Hal. 

P.  Hen.  Well,  we  leave  that  to  the  proof. 

poina.  Sirrah  Jack,  thy  horse  stands  behind  tii« 
hed^e ;  when  thou  needest  him,  there  thou  shall 
find  him.    Farewell,  and  stand  fast. 

Fal.  Now  cannot  I  strike  him,  if  I  should  b* 
hanged. 

P.  Hen,  Ned,  where  are  our  disguises  7 

Poina.  Here,  hard  by  ;  stand  close. 

(Exeunt  P.  Her.  and  Poi vsJ 

Fal.  Now,  my  mastjsrs,  happy  man  be  his  dolS|>* 
say  I ;  every  man  to  his  business. 

Enter  Travellers. 

1  Trav,  Come,  neighboar:  the  boy  shall  l&ui 
our  horses  down  the  hill :  we'll  walk  arooC  a  whflf^ 
and  ease  our  legs.^ 

Thievea.  Stand.^ 

TVav.  Jesu  bless  us  ! 


Fal.  Strike:  down  with  them;  cut  the 
throats  :    Ah !    whoreson   caterpillars !   baooB*M 


5  Fem^aeed  was  supposed  to  hare  the  power  of  rsa« 
derinff  persons  invisible:  the  seed  or  Tern  (a  itself  invisi* 
bio ;  thererure  to  find  it  was  a  raafic  operation,  and  in  dis 
urn  it  was  siipposteit  to  communicate  ks  own  propeny. 

6  Purchaae  was  aiicientlv  underotood  in  the  sense  of 
gain,  proft,  whether  legally  or  Illegally  obtained*  Tlw 
commentators  are  wrong  in  saying  that  h  meant  s    ' 

gIMMls. 

7  This  allusion  we  often  meet  with  in  the  old  c 

diPS.    Thus  in  The   Malecontent,  1004:— *  I'll    

amoiianrou,  like  gum  into  utfTata,  Utfretyfru,*  Velvsc 
and  laffata  were  somr'times  stiffinned  with  gum ;  but  ths 
consequence  was,  that  tho  stuff  being  thus  hardened, 
quickly  rubbed  and  fretted  \x»e\(  out. 

8  I.  e.  the  aquare  or  measure.  A  carpenter^  ruls 
was  called  hajuare ;  from  caauierre,  Fr. 

0  Alludins;  to  the  vulgar  notion  of  tove-potodera. 

10  To  coll  is  to  trick,  foolf  or  deceive  ;  perhaps  fkom 
the  wild  tricks  of  a  colt. 

11  i.  e.  be  his  lot  or  portion  hapdness.  This  piWsr 
bial  phrase  has  been  already  explained  In  the  notos  ott 
The  Merry  Wives  of  Windsor,  Ths  Taming  of  Hm 
Shrew,  and  Winter's  Tals, 
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IcnftTwl  thej  liaU  ttf  yoath:  down  with  them; 
fleece  them. 

1  jfVav.  Of  we  mre  undone,  both  we  mnd  ours, 
for  ever. 

FaL  Hany  je,  gorbellied'  knaves;  Are  ye  un- 
done 7  No,  je  fat  chufls  ;*  I  would,  jrour  store 
were  here !  On,  bacons,  on !  What,  ye  knaves  7 
young  men  must  live :  You  are  grand-jurors  are 
ye  7  Well  jure  ye,  i'faiih. 

[Exewtt  Fal.  ^.  driving  the  Travellers  ouL 

Bt'tnitr  Puhcs  HBirmr  and  Poiirs. 
P.  J7«f».  The  thieves  have  bound  the  true'  men : 
Now  could  thou  and  I  rob  the  thieves,  and  go  mer- 
fily  to  London,  it  would  be  argument*  for  a  week, 
taughter  for  a  month,  and  a  go<^  jest  for  ever. 
PoinM,  Stand  close,  I  hear  them  coming. 

Ae-en/er  Thieves. 
FaL  Come,  my  masters,  let  m  riiare,  and  then  to 
IwiM  before  day.    An  the  prince  and  Poins  be  not 
two  arrant  cowards,  there's  no  equity  stirring: 
Ihora's  no  more  valour  in  that  Poins,  than  in  a  wild 
duck. 
P.  /Ten.  Tour  money.     [Riuhing  oulupoii  them. 
Poms.  Villaini. 

A»  they  are  ehariiut,  the  Prince  onJ  Poms 

ad  upon  them.    Falstaff,  after  a  hlmo 

er  fiO0,  and  the  reel,  run  atM^,  leauing 

Vie  booty  behind  them. 

P.  Ben.  Got  with  much  ease.    Now  merrily  to 


The  thieves  are  scattered,  and  possess'd  with  foar 
8o  strongly,  that  they  dare  not  meet  each  other ; 
Sach  takes  his  follow  for  an  officer. 
Avray,  good  Ned.    FalstafT  sweats  to  death, 
And  lards  the  lean  earth  as  he  walks  along : 
Wer*!  not  for  laughing,  I  shotild  pity  him. 
Paine,  How  the  rogue  roar'd !  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  III.    Warkworth.    A  Room  in  the  CaeOe. 

Enter  UoTSPua,  reading  a  Letter,^ 
^^^Sniffor  my  oum  part,  my  UnrHf  I  could  be  loett 
tomented  to  be  there,  in  rtepect  of  the  love  I  bear  your 
toHse.— He  could  be  content ed,^Why  is  he  not, 
tfien?  In  respect  of  the  love  he  bears  our  house : 
--he  shows  in  this,  he  loves  his  own  bam  better 
than  he  loves  our  house.  Let  me  see  somo  more. 
7%e  puTpoee  you  underteAe  ie  dangerous; — Why, 
that's  certain ;  'tis  dan^rous  to  take  a  cold,  to 
aleep,  to  drink  !  but  I  tell  you,  mi^  lord  fool,  out  of 
this  nettle,  danger,  we  pluck  this  flower,  safety. 
The  nurpoee  you  undertake  ie  danzeroue  ;  the  friende 
you  have  named,  uncertain;  the  time  itarlf  unearted; 
and  your  whole  plat  too  lighty  for  the  counterpoise  of  eo 
great  an  opposition. — Say  you  so,  say  you  so 7  I 
say  unto  you  again,  yon  are  a  shallow,  cowardly 
hind,  and  yon  lie.  What  a  lack-brain  is  this  7  By 
the  Lord,  our  plot  is  a  good  plot  as  ever  was  laid : 
our  friends  true  and  constant:  a  good  plot,  good 
liriendi,  and  full  of  expecUtion  :  an  excellent  plot, 
vory  good  friends.  What  a  frosty-spirited  rogue  is 
this  7  Why,  my  lord  of  York*  commends  the  plot, 
and  the  general  course  of  the  action.  'Zonndn,  an 
I  were  now  by  this  rascal,  I  could  brain  him  with 
his  lady*s  fan.'     Is  there  not  my  father,  ray  uncle, 


1  Gorbtllitd  i*  big-jHmnchr-df  ctjrpulenL 
3  A  term  of  reproach  usually  applied  to  a 
cUtzena.    It  is  or  uncertain  derivation.    Coigrave  Inter- 


f'  )reta  *  Un  groe  marronjtfy  a  big  cat ;  also  an  ouslic 
uake  or  cluatcrfbit ;  also  a  rich  churl  or  fat  chnjjfe.* 

8  True  fur  horuist :  thus  oppoeing  the  true  men  to  the 
Ihievee. 
4  Argument  is  subject  matter  fur  conversation. 
6  Thia  letter  was  from  George  Dunbar,   Earl  of 
March,  in  Scotland. 

6  Richard  Scroop,  archbishop  of  York. 

7  See  note  on  the  Merry  Wives  of  Windsor,  Act  11. 
8c.  3. 

8  Shakapeare  either  mistook  the  name  of  Hotspur's 
wife  (which  was  not  ICatherine,  but  lUixabcth).  or  else 
designedly  changed  it,  out  of  the  remarkable  fondness 
be  seems  to  have  had  for  the  name  of  Kate.  Hall  and 
Polinahed  call  her  erroneously  Elinor. 

9  IH  Klug  Eiehard  UL  we  have  *Uaden  slumber.* 


and  myself?  Lord  Edmund  MortinMr,  my  loid'tf 
York,  and  Owen  Olendower?  Is  there  not,  Ih»> 
sides,  the  Douglas  ?  Have  I  not  all  their  letters, 
to  meet  me  in  arms  by  the  ninth  of  the  next  month : 
and  are  they  not,  some  of  them,  set  forward  already  f 
What  a  pagan  rascal  is  this  7  an  inBdel  ?  Ha !  yoa 
shall  see  now,  in  very  sincerity  of  fear  and  cold 
heart,  will  he  to  the  kins;,  and  lay  open  all  our  pro- 
ceedings. O,  I  could  divide  mvsel^  SAd  fo  to  nu^ 
fets,  for  moving  such  a  dish  of  skimmed  milk  with  so 
honourable  an  action  1  Hans  him  !  let  him  tell  th« 
king :  We  are  prepared  :  I  will  set  forward  to-oi^M* 

Enter  Ladt  Pcjict. 
How  now,  Kate  7*  I  must  leave  you  within  dieaa 
two  hours. 
Ijadv.  O  my  good  lord,  why  are^on  thua  aloila? 
For  what  offence  have  I,  this  fortnight,  been 
A  banish*d  woman  from  my  Harry's  bed  7 
Tell  me,  sweet  lord,  what  is't  that  takes  from  th«» 
Thy  stomach,  pleasure,  and  thy  golden  sleep  ?* 
Why  dost  thou  bend  thine  eyes  upon  the  earai ; 
And  start  so  often  when  thou  sit'st  alone? 


And  heard  thee  murmur  tales  of  iron  wars : 

Speak  terms  of  manage  to  the  bounding  steed  \ 

C  ry.  Courage  !—io  the  field  !    And  thou  hast  talkM 

Of  sallies,  and  retires  ;*"  of  trenches,  tents, 

Of  palisadoes,  frontiers,**  parapets; 

Of  basilisks,' '  of  cannon,  culverin  ; 

Of  prisoners'  ransom,  and  of  soldiers  slain, 

And  all  the  'currents''  of  a  heady  fight. 

Thy  spirit  within  thee  hath  been  so  at  war, 

And  thus  hath  so  be8tirr*d  thee  in  thy  sleep, 

That  beads  of  sweat  have  stood  upon  thy  nrow, 

Like  bubbles  in  a  late-disturbed  stream : 

And  In  tliy  face  strange  motions  have  appeared. 

Such  as  we  see  when  men  restrain  their  breath 

On  some  great  sudden  haste.    O,  what  porteott 

are  these  ? 
Some  heavy  business  hath  my  lord  in  hand, 
And  I  mti^  know  it,  else  he  loves  me  not. 

Hot.  What,  bo!  is  Gilliams  with  the  packet  gone  t 
Enter  ServanL 

iS^erv.  Ho  is,  my  lord,  an  hour  ago. 

Hot.  Hath  Butler  brought  those  horses  from  th« 
sheriff? 

Serv.  One  horse,  my  lord,  he  brought  even  now. 

Hot.  What  horse  ?  a  roan,  a  crop»ear,  is  it  not  f 

Serv.  It  is,  my  lord. 

Hot.  That  roan  shall  be  my  throno. 

Well,  I  will  back  him  straight :  O  espemics  !-^** 
Bid  Butler  lead  him  forth  mto  the  park. 

[EmtSffalL 

Ijody.  But  hear  yon,  my  lord. 

Hot.  What  say'st  thou,  my  lady  7 

Lady.  What  is  it  carries  yon  away  ? 

Hot.  Why,  my  horse,  my  love,  mv  horse. 

Latly.  Out.  you  mad-headed  apel 
A  weasel  hatn  not  auch  a  deal  of  spleen,'^ 
As  you  are  toss'd  with.    In  &ith, 
I'll  know  your  business,  Harry,  that  I  will, 
I  fear,  my  brother  Mortimer  doth  stir 


In  Vlr<;il  *ferreu8  aomnus.*  Homer  terms  sleep  brasen^ 
or,  more  strictly,  copper. 
10  Retires  are  retreats. 


11  Frontiers  formerly  meant  not  only  the  bounds  of 
ciiiferent  torriiorien,  but  alao  theforte  built  along  or  near 
those  limiw.  Thus  in  Ivea'e  Fracilce  of  Fonmcation, 
1589:— » A  forte  not  placed  where  It  were  needful,  might 
skanlly  be  accounted  dv  frontier.*  Florio  interprets 
*  frootiera,  hfrontire  or  bounding  place :  also  a  SMnce, 
a  bastion^  a  defence,  a  U-enehf  or  bloek-houee,  upon  or 
about  confines  or  borders.* 

12  BaJtilisAs  are  a  species  of  ordnance,  probably  eo 
named  from  the  Imaginary  serpent  or  dragon,  wtili 
figures  of  which  it  waa  ordinary  to  ornament  great  gnnft 

13  Occurrences. 

14  The  mnuo  of  the  Percy  family. 

15  So  In  Cymbellne  we  have:~ 

*  As  guarrtUoue  as  the  wmmU* 
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'About  hi«  title ;  and  h«th  sent  for  you, 
To  liho*  his  enterprise  :  But  if  you  go 

Hot.  So  far  afoot,  I  ghall  be  weary,  love. 

Ijou^,  Come,  come,  you  paraquito,  answer  me 
Directly  to  this  question  that  [  ask. 
|o  faith,  I'll  break  thy  little  finser,  Harry, 
An  if  thou  wilt  not  tell  me  all  uiings  true. 

Hat,  Away, 
Away,  you  triflcr  !— Love  ?  I  love  thee  not, 
I  care  not  for  thee,  Kate  :  this  is  no  world. 
To  play  with  mammets,*  and  to  tilt  with  lips  : 
We  must  have  bloody  noses,  and  crackM  crowns. 
And  pass  them-ourrent  loo.-^Oods  me,  my  liorse  ! — 
Wliat  aay'st  thou. Kate?  what  wouid'et  thou-baTe 
with  me  i 

Lmijf.  Do  you  not  love  ipe  ?  do  you  not  indeed  ? 
WelL  do  not  then  ;  for  since  you  love  me  not, 
I  will  not  love  myself.    Do  ^ou  not  love  roe  7 
Kaj*  tell  ne,  if  you  speak  m  jest^  or  no  7 

HU.  Come,  wilt  thou  see  me  ride? 
And  when  I  am  o*  horseback,  I  will  swear 
I  love  thee  infinitely.    But  hark  you,  Kate  ; 
1 4Bust  not  have  you  henceforth  question  me 
Whither  I  go,  nor  reason  whereabout : 
Whither  I  must,  I  must ;  and,  to  conclude, 
This  evening  must  I  leave  you.  gentle  Kate, 
I  know  you  wise  ,  but  yet  no  further  wise, 
Than  tiarry  Percy's  wife :  constant  you  are  ; 
Bat  yet  a  woman :  and  for  secrecy, 
No  lady  closer ;  for  1  well  believe. 
Thou  wilt  not  utter  what  thou  dost  not  know; 
And  so  far  will  I  trust  thee,  gentle  Kale ! 

Jjady^  How  I  so  far  ? 

Hot,  ^ot  an  inch  further.    But  hark  you,  Kate  ? 
Whither  I  go^  thither  shall  you  go  too ; 
To-day  will  I  set  forth,  le-morrow  you.— 
Will  this  contettt  you,  Kate  7 

Lady.  It  must,  of  force. 

SCENE  lY.    Eastcheap.3    A  Room  m  the  Boar*a 

Head  Tavern,    Enter  PaiircK  Henry  and  Poms. 

P.  Hen,  Ned,  pr'ythee,  come  out  of  that  fat  room, 
and  lend  me  thy  hand  to  laush  a  little. 

Pohuu  Where  hast  been,  Hal  7 

P.  Hen,  With  three  or  four  locgerlieads,  amon^t 
three  or  four  score  hogsheads.  I  have  sounded  me 
▼ery  base  string  of  humility.  Sirrah,  I  am  sworn 
brother  to  a  leash  of  drawers ;  and  can  call  them 
all  by  thoir  Christian  names,  as— Tom,  Dick,  and 
Francis.  They  take  it  already  upon  their  salvation, 
ihmtf  though  1  be  but  prince  of  VValej^  yet  I  am  the 
king  of  courtesy;  ana  tell  me  flatly  1  am  no  proud 
Jack,  like  Falstaff;  but  a  Corinthian,*  a  lad  of^raet- 
tloy  a  cood  boy,— by  the  Lord,  so  they  call  me ;  and 
when  faro  king  of  England,  I  shall  command  all  the 
£Ood  lads  in  Eastcbeap.  They  call-— drinking  deep, 
dyjipg  flcarlet :  and  when  you  breathe  in  your  watering, 
they  cry— 4iem !  and  bid  you  play  it  off.* — To  con- 


1  i.  e.  to  atrengthen. 

3  Mammeta  were  puppets  or  doUa^  here  nsed  by 
Shakspeere  for  a  female  plajfthing  ,•  a  diminutive  of 
mam.  *  Q^uasi  dicai  parvam  matrero,  scu  maironulam.' 
— *  IcunctttaD,  mammeu  or  puppets  that  goe  by  devises  of 
wyer  or  strings,  as  though  they  had  life  aiid  moving.' 
Junius**  Nomaiclatort  Ity  Flemings  15S5. — Mr.  Qiflbrd 
has  thrown  out  a  conjecture  about  the  nieaninj?  of  mam. 
meta  Trom  the  Italian  mamniettaf  which  stgniflcd  a 
bosom  as  well  as  a  young  wench.  Sec  Ben  Jnnson's 
Works,  vol.  V.  p.  6d.  I  have  not  found  the  word  used 
In  English  in  that  sense ;  but  mammet^  Tor  a  puppet  or 
dressed  up  living  doUf  is  common  enough. 

S  Bastcheap  is  selected  with  propriety  for  the  scene 
of  the  ftfince's  merry  raeetinffs,  as  it  was  near  his  own 
residence :  a  mansion  called  Cold  Harbour  (near  All 
Hallows  Church,  Upper  Thames  Su-eei),  wds  eranted 
to  Henry  Prince  of  Wales.  11  Henry  IV.  1410.  Rymcr, 
Vol.  viii.  p.  6-29.  In  the  old  anonymous  play  of  Kbig 
Henry  V  Eaateheap  is  the  place  where  Henry  and  his 
companwns  meei:^*  Hen.  V.  You  know  iheoid  tavern 
m  l^stcheap;  there  Is  good  wine.'  Shakspeare  has 
nung  up  a  sign  for  them  that  he  saw  daily ;  for  the 
Boar*s  Head  tavern  was  very  near  Blackfriars'  Play* 
lUHise. — Stowe*a  Sujvejf, 

Sir  John  Falsuff  was  in  his  lifetime  a  considerable 
benefactor  to  Magdalen  College,  Oxford ;  and  ilioUeh 
Ike  College  cannot  give  the  particulars  at  large,  the 


clade,  I  am  so  good  a  proficient  in  one  quarter  of  afi 
hour,  tliat  I  can  drink  with  any  tinker  in  his  own  !*■*- 
guaxe  during  my  life.  I  tell  thee,  Ned,  thou  hast  loat 
mucn  honour,  that  thou  wertnot  with  me  in  this  action. 
But,  sweet  Ned, — to  sweeten  which  name  of  Ned- 
I  give  thee  this  penny-worth  of  sugar,"  clapped 
even  now  in  my  nand  by  an  under-skinker;*  one 
that  never  spake  other  English  in  his  life,  than— 
ICight  shillings  and  sixpence,  and — You  are  welcome; 
with  this  shrill  addition, — Anon,  anony  sir  !  <  Score  a 
pint  of  bastard  in  the  Half-moon,  or  so.  Bnt.  Ned, 
to  drive  away  the  time  till  Falstaff  come,  I  pr*yi||ee, 
do  thou  stand  in  some  by-room,  while  I  question  naj 
pony  drawer,  to  what  end  he  gave  me  the  sugar; 
and  do  thou  never  leave  calling — Francis,  that  his 
tale  to  me  may  be  nothing  but'-anon.  Step  aside, 
and  Pll  show  thee  a  precedent. 

Poins.  Francis! 

P.  Hen,  Thou  art  perleet. 

PoiTu,  Francis !  [Eml  Paui. 

Enter  Fkaitcis. 

Pran,  Anon,  anon,  sir.  Look  down  into  the 
Pomegranate,  Ralnh. 

P,  lien.  Come  nither,  Francis. 

JFVan,  My  lord. 

P.  Htn.  How  long  hast  thou  to  serve,  FranciiT 

Fran.  Forsooth,  five  year,  and  as  much  as  to— 

Poins.  [WUMn,]  Francis! 

Fran.  Anon,  anon,  sir ! 

P,  Hen,  Five  years !  by'rlady,  a  long  lease  for  the 
clinking  of  pewter.  But,  Francis,  darest  thou  be«o 
valiant,  as  to  play  the  coward  with  thy  indenture 
and  to  show  it  a  (air  pair  of  heels,  and  run  from  it? 

JFVon.  O  lord,  sir!  Fll  be  sworn  upon  all  tbe 
books  in  Encland,  I  could  find  in  my  heail-^ 

Poi»«.  \ Within.]  Francis! 

jPron.  Anon,  anon,  sir. 

P.  Hen.  How  old  art  thou,  Francis  ? 

^on.  Let  me  see, — ^Abeut  Michaelmas  next'I 
shall  be— 

Poin*.  [Within,]  Francis!  .    , 

Fran,  Anon,  sir.— Pray  you.  stay  a  lit Ue,  my  loni. 

P. Hen.  Nay,  but  hark  you,  Francis :  For  (he  susnr 
thou gavest  me. — 'twas  a  pennyworth,  was*t  noti 

Fran.  O  lord,  sir !  I  would  it  had  been  two. 

P.  Hen.  I  will  give  thee  for  it  a  thousand  |>ouiid: 
aak  me  when  thou  wilt,  and  thou  shalt  have  it. 

PoiiM. .  [  Within,]  Francis ! 

Fran,  Anon,  anon. 

P.  Hen.  Anon,  Francis  ?  No,  Francis :  but  to* 
morrow,  Francis;  or,  Francis,  on  Thursday j  or, 
indeed,  Francis,  when  thou  wilL    But,  Francis,-^ 

Fran,  My  lord? 

P.  Hen,  Wilt  thou  rob  thie  leathem-jerkio,'  €ry»- 
tal-bulton,  nott-pated,'  agate-ring,  puke-stodting,** 
caddis-garter,' *  smooth-tongue,  Spanish-pouch,— 

Boards  Head  in  SouthtfiaHe,  and  Caldecoc  Manor  in  Bvt- 
folk  were  {lart  of  the  lands,  &c.  be  bestowed. 

4  A  Corinthian  was  a  loeneher  a  dehauekee.  Tba 
fame  of  Corinth,  as  a  place  of  resort  for  iooee  womeo^ 
was  not  yet  exiincL 

5  Mr.  Oifford  has  shown  that  there  is  no  ground  for 
the  filthy  interpretation  of  this  passage  which  Steevens 
chose  to  give.  *  To  breathe  in  your  ttattring,*  is  *  to 
slop  and  take  breath  when  you  are  drinking.* 

6  It  appears  from  two  passages  cited  by  Steevens  that 
the  drawers  kept  sugar  folded  up  in  paper,  ready  lo 
be  delivered  to  those  who  called  for  sack. 

7  An  under'akinkrr  is  a  tapster,  an  under,dra»D«r. 
Skink  is  drinks  liquor  ;  from  scene,  drink,  Saxon. 

8  The  prince  intends  to  ask  the  drawer  whether  he 
will  rob  nis  ma^er,  whom  he  denotes  \jf  these  con 
temptuous  distinctions. 

9  Nott-pated  Is  shom.pafedj  or  cropped;  having  the 
hair  cut  close. 

10  Puke-atoekinga  are  dark'ColouredatoeJtings.  Paife 
is  a  coloin'  between  russet  and  black  ;  pullua.  LaL  ae» 
cording  to  the  dictionaries.  By  the  receipt  for  dyeing  il, 
it  appears  to  have  been  a  dark  gray  or  alate  colour. 

11  Caddie  was  probably  a  kind  of  ferret  or  tporetei 
lace.  A  slight  kind  of  serge  still  bears  the  name  of 
cadia  in  France.  In  01apthome*s  Wit  in  a  Consubkb 
we  are  told  of  *  fuotmen  in  caddis.^  Gariera  being  fais> 
roerly  worn  in  sight  were  often  of  rich  maleriale ;.  ta 
vesr  a  eoaree  cheap  son  wis  therefbre  reprnachfol. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


iiB«9«lV. 


KINO  HJCHttV  n. 


Ui 


JFVim.  O  loi^,  rir,«lio  do  v«o  m 

P.  Hen,  Why  than,  yoar  Drown  butard>  it  ywu 
only  drink :  lor^  look  too,  Francis,  yonr  white  c&n- 
vasi  doaUet  will  mmy:  m  Borbnry,  nr,  it  cannot 
cone  to  eo  much. 

Fran,  What,  sir? 

Poena.  [JVUhim,]  Francb! 

P.  JSen.  Away,  you  rogne ;  Doet  thou  not  hear 
Ihemcall? 

[Hert  thM  btih  eoBhim;  the  Drmotr  HimdB 
ammHif  not  knowinf  uMek  i0ay  to  g9» 
JBnUr  Thitoer. 

VtM.  What!  ataod'at thou  still,  and  hear'st  such 
acalUng?  Look  to  the  guests  witbui.  [£j:ttFnAw*] 
My  lord,  old  Sir  John,  with  half  a  dozen  more,  are 
ai  the  door;  Shall  I  let  them  in  7 

P.  Hem,  Lei  them  alone  awhile,  and  then  open 
Iho  door,  l&rii  Vintner.]  Poum! 
iZ«-enltr  Poms. 

Poi«u.  Anon,  anon,  sir. 

P.  lien.  Sirrah,  FafstafTand  the  rest  of  the  thieres 
are  at  the  door ;  Shall  we  be  merry  7 

Point.  As  merry  as  crickets,  my  tad.  But  hark 
ve ;  What  cunning  match  hare  you  made  with  this 
Jest  of  the  drawer  ?  come,  whatrs  the  issue  t 

p.  Hen.  I  am  now  of  ail  humours,  that  have 
thow'd  themselres  humours,  since  the  old  days  of 
good  man  Adam,  to  the  pupil  age  of  this  present 
twelve  o'clock  at  mtdnigtit.  [/Ze-«nler  Fraitcis 
with  wine^    What's  o'ct<xd^  Francis? 

Pran,  Anon,  anon,  sir. 

P.  Hen.  That  ever  this  feDow  should  have  fewer 
words  tfian  a  parrot,  and  yet  the  son  of  a  woman ! 
—His  industry  ie->oi>>stairs,  and  down-stairs ;  his 
eloquence,  the  parcel  of  a  reckoning.  I  am  not  yet 
of  Percy's  mind,  the  Hotspur  of  the  north :  he  tnat 
kills  me  some  six  or  seven  dozen  of  Scots  at  a 
break&st,  washes  his  hands,  and  says  to  hi/wife,— 
Fif0  ^qfon  thu  fuUt  l^e  I  I  weait  work.  OmynoeH 
Starry^  says  she,  how  many  hatt  thou  kUkd  Uh4ajf  7 
Oivo  my  roan  hone  a  drtmL.  says  he  j  and  answers. 
Somt  fiartoenm  an  hour  after ;  a  tr\^  a  ti^    1 

Sr'ythee,  call  m  Falstaif;  FD  play  Percy,  and  that 
amned  brawn  shall  play  dame  Mortimer  his  wife. 
Jlivo,*  says  the  drunkard.   C  all  in  ribs,  call  in  tallow. 

JBiUtr  FAKSTArTy  Gadsbill,  Babdolfr,  and 
Pbto. 

Pobu,  Weieome.  Jack.  Where  hast  thou  been  7 
JM  A  plague  or  all  cowards,  I  say,  and  a  ven- 
geance too !  marry,  and  amen  !---Oive  me  a  cup  of 
sack,  boy. — Ere  Ilead  this  life  long,  Pll  sew  nether- 
vloeks,*  and  mend  them,  and  foot  them  too.  A 
plague  of  all  cowards  I— Give  me  a  cop  of  sack, 
rogue.^^  there  no  virtue  extant  7  [Ho  drinko. 

P.  HsM.  Didst  thou  never  see  TkankSss  a  dish 


1  A  kind  of  sweet  Spanish  wine,  or  which  there  were 
two  sons,  brown  and  while.  Baret  says  that  *  baatarde 
is  muocadeij  oweete  winOf  mulsum.'  Baatard  tcineo 
are  said  to  be  Spanioh  wineo  in  general,  by  Olaus  Mag- 
nus.  He  speaks  of  Chem  with  almooc  as  much  entho' 
^, «.._-^j ^ — . ^ ludes  by  seyinf 

Jkbaotatdum^^ 


\  as  Falstaff  does  of  sack,  and  concludes  by  saying, 
'  jvHilum  vinum  majoris  pretn  eat,  quam  baotatdum^  ob 
dnkedinis  nobiUtatenL*— 2>e  Qtnt.  SeptonL  p.  631, 


of  batter  7  pStHfaMMtrtod  butter,  that  melted  at  thn 
sweet  tale  of  the  sun  !*  if  thou  didst,  then  behold 
that  compound. 

iU.  You  rogue,  here's  lime*  in  this  sack  too  S 
There  is  nothing  but  roguery  to  be  found  m  villain* 
ous  man :  Yet  a  coward  is  worse  than  a  cup  of 
sack  with  lime  in  it :  a  villainous  coward. — Go  thy 
ways,  old  Jack :  die  when  thou  vrilt,  if  manhood, 
good  manhood,  be  not  forgot  upon  the  face  of  thtt 
earth,  then  am  I  a  ahotten  hemne.  There  lives  not 
three  good  men  unhanged  in  England ;  and  one  of 
them  Is  &t,  and  grows  old :  God  help  the  while ! 


a  bad  world,  I  say !  I  would,  I  were  a  weaver ;  I 
could  nng  psalms  c  •■<▼  thtn***  A  nluMtMi  r^  all 
eowardsTl  say  still. 


9  or  this  eiclamaiion.  which  was  ikequeotly  used  in 
Baccfaanalfam  revelry,  the  origin  or  denvaikm  has  not 
been  discovered. 

4  *  DMsCtSou  never  see  Titan  kiss  a  dish  of  bolter  ?* 
alludee  m  Falstafl^a  entering  in  a  greet  heal,  moltinM 
with  the  motion.  like  buoer  wkh  the  heat  of  the  sun. 
*  Ptti/ut'hearte^  is  used  In  the  senae  whfeh  Co(«ntTe 
gives  to  'mtooriconUenae,  merriiW,  niiifni$ 
•  tuto,  londer.'  ThoobaM  reads  *  pitiful.hei 
*  which  is  coomsnanced  by  nauoci  the  oJd  copies, 

ns  have 


but  all(9rts  a  clear  i 


I  and  Sieevens  1 


each  given  a  reading,  founded  upon  the  qaano  of  liwe, 
which  has  *->—  at  the  sweet  tale  of  the  sowiies  :*  but 
they  dUer  la  iheir  explanalknM  of  the  passage.    Their 

1  are  loo  long  fbr  this  iriaos,  and  are  the  leas 

se  I  do  not  adopt  the  rsadlnn  upon  wbkh 
buodsd.    Bishop  Earle,  to  tk  Microcoemo. 


Ihey 


graph: 
aequo 


ly,  giving  the  character  of  a  pot  poet,  says,  *Hls 
lueniest  wucks  go  out  in  slofle  aheois,  and  are 

M 


psalms  or  any  thmg:*  A  plague  of  all 
u*.  i  say  still. 

P.  Hen.  How  now,  wool-sack?  what  mnttef 
you7 

FaL  A  king's  son  I  If  I  do  not  beat  thee  out  of 
thy  kingdom  with  a  dagmr  of  lath,'  and  drive  all 
thy  sub}ects  afere  thee  Iwe  a  flock  of  wild  geese, 
Pn  never  wear  hair  on  my  face  more.  You  prinoo 
of  Wales! 

P.  Hen.  Why,  yon  whoreeon  rotuid  man  I  idiat'a 
the  matter? 

Fal.  Are  you  not  a  coward  7  answer  me  to  that  2 
andPoinsthere? 

Poms.  'Zounds,  ye  fat  paimch,  an  ye  call  ma 
coward,  Ptt  stab  thee. 

Fal,  I  call  thee  coward !  Ill  see  thee  damned 
ere  I  call  thee  coward  :  but  I  would  give  a  thousand 
pound,  I  could  run  as  fast  as  thou  canst.  You  are 
straight  enough  in  the  shoulders,  you  care  not  who 
sees  your  bra:  Call  you  that  backing  of  your 
iHends?  A  plague  upon  such  backing!  give  mo 
them  that  will  fiice  me.^^ive  me  a  ctip  of  sack  :— 
I  am  a  rogue,  if  I  drunk  toniay. 

P.  Hen.  O  villain,  thy  lips  are  scarce  wiped 
since  thou  drunk'st  last. 

PW.  All's  one  for  that.  A  plagoe  of  all  cowards, 
stiOstayL  [JEUdrinkM. 

P.  Hsn.  What's  dM  matter  7 

Fal,  What's  the  matter?  there  be  four  of  us  hen 
have  ta'en  a  thousand  pound  this  morning. 

P.  H«n.  Where  is  itL  Jack  ?  where  is  it  7 

jPfat.  Where  is  it?  taken  ftom  us  it  is ;  a  hundred 
upon  poor  four  of  us.  i 

P.  Hon.  What,  a  hundred,  man? 

FaL  I  am  a  rogue,  if  I  were  not  at  half^sword 
with  a  dozen  of  them  two  hours  together.  I  have 
'scapM  by  miracle.  I  am  eight  times  thrust  through 
the  doublet ;  four,  through  the  hose :  my  buckler 
cut  through  and  tnron^  ;*  my  sworo  hacked  like 
a  hand-naw^  oeot  okgman.  I  never  dealt  better  siaco 
I  was  a  man :  all  would  not  do.  A  plague  of  aH 
cowards  f— Let  them  speak ;  if  they  opKsak  more  or 


chaunted  flrom  market  to  market  to  a  vile  tune  and  a 
woTM  throat ;  whilst  the  poor  country  wench  mdto  Hko 
bntter  lo  hear  them.* 

6  Elkit,  in  his  Offthospia,  IfiOS,  speakbig  of  oaek  and 
rhenuhy  sajs,  *  The  vintoeis  oi  London  put  In  lime ; 
thenco  proceed  inflnite  maladies,  speclallj  iho  goutes.' 

6  This  Is  the  reading  of  the  fust  quarto,  1599.  The 
folio  reads  *  I  could  sing  all  manner  of  soi^.*  The 
passage  was  probably  altered  to  avoid  the  penalty  of  the 
statute,  3  Jac.  I.  czxi.  Weavers  are  meimoned  as  lov 
ers  of  music  In  the  Twelfth  Night  The  proiestanis 
who  fled  fVora  the  persecutions  of  the  duke  of^Alva  were 
moetly  «»«aeere,  and,  being  Calvinlsu,  were  distin- 
guiahed  for  their  love  of  peahnody.  Weavers  were  snp- 
possd  to  be  generally  good  singers :  their  trade  being 
" — —   tii^y  ii^d  e^n  opponnniiy  of  practising,  ana 


sooMtimes  in  parts,  wbJIe  they  were  at  work. 

7  A  darger  of  taih  Is  the  weapon  given  to  the  Vice  In 
the  OM  MoraUuea.  In  the  second  pan  of  this  play  Fal- 
staff calls  Shallow  a  Viet*a  dagger, 

9  It  appears  tnm  the  old  comedy  of  The  Two  Angry 
Women  of  Abingdon,  (ISBO)  that  this  method  of  defence 
and  light  was  then  going  out  of  fashk>n  >^*  I  see  by  this 
dearth  of  good  swords  tlut  oword  and  Imekler  fight  be- 
gins 10  grow  out    1  am  sorry  fbr  It ;  I  shaU  never  aee 
od  numbood  again.    If  k  be  once  gone,  this  poking 
;ht  of  rapier  and  dagger  will  cnma  up  then :  then  a 
II  man  and  a  good  sword.aad-biickler>man  wiU  be 
spitted  like  a  cat  or  a  coney ;  then  a  boy  will  be  as  good 
as  a  man,*  Ike. 
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tnrthy  Ih^u* 


P.  Htn,  Speak,  lin ;  how  was  it? 

Oad$,  Wa  foar  aet  upon  aooM  doaan,'-— 

/U.  flizlaen,  at  laaat,  mj  lord. 

0«&.  Aad  bound  thaoi. 

i'cta.  No,  noy  thay  ware  not  bound. 

FaL  You  rogue,  they  were  bouod,  erefj 
them ;  or  I  am  a  Jew  elae,  an  Ebrew  Jew.' 

Godt.  Aa  we  were  sbajin^  lome  aiz  or  aevan 
freab  men  aet  upon  ua,— — 

Fd.  And  unbound  the  reat,  and  then 
die  other. 

P.  ilea.  What,  fiwaht  you  with  them  aU? 

Fal.  All?  I  know  not  what  ye  caU,  aU;  but  if 
1  foocfat  not  with  fifty  of  theoi,  I  am  a  bunch  of 
radian :  if  there  were  not  two  or  three  and  fifty 
upon  poor  old  Jack,  then  I  am  no  tw<Hlegfed  craa- 
lure. 

Pmn»,  'Pray  God,  you  hare  not  murdered  aome 
of  them. 

Fal.  Nay,  that*a  paat  praying  for :  for  I  ba?e 
peppered  two  of  them :  two,  I  am  aore.  I  hare  paid ; 
two  rofiiea  in  buckram  auita.  I  tell  thee  what, 
Hal,— tf  I  tell  thee  a  lie,  apit  in  mv  fiice,  call  me 
horse.  Thou  knowest  my  old  ward  ;^iere  I  lay, 
and  thuB  I  bore  my  poinL  Four  rogiiea  in  buckram 
let  drive  at  me, 

P.  Hen,  What,  fiwr?  thoa  nidat  but  two^  aran 

FcL  Four,  Hal ;  I  told  thee  four. 

Pam»l  Ay,  ay,  he  said  four. 

Pat.  Hieae  four  came  ai  arfitmt,  and  mainlf 
throat  at  me.  1  made  me  no  more  ado,  but  took 
all  their  seven  points  in  my  target  thua. 

P.  Htn,  SoTen  ?  why,  there  were  but  four,  eren 

BOW. 

PoL  In  buckram. 

Pstiw.  Ay,  four,  in  buckram  auita. 

Fal,  SeTon,  by  these  bills,  or  I  am  a  Tillain  elae. 

P.  Hen,  Fr'ythee,  let  bias  alone  ;  we  ahall  have 


FaL  Doat  thou  hear  me,  Hal  7 

P.  Han,  Ay,  and  mark  thee  too,  Jack. 

FaL  Do  ao)  for  it  ia  worth  the  listening  tOb  Tbaae 
nine  in  buckram,  that  I  told  thee  o^— - 

P.  Hen,  8o^  two  mora  already. 

Fal,  Their  points  being;  broken,— ^ 

Pom*.  Down  fell  their  hoae.* 

PU.  Began  to  give  me  ground :  But  I  followed 
me  cloae,  came  in  foot  and  hand ;  and,  with  a 
ibooghL  seven  of  the  eleven  I  paid. 

P.  Han,  O  monatrous  1  ebvan  buckram  man 
grown  out  of  two  I 

.fU.  But,  aa  the  devil  would  have  it,  three  mia- 
begotten  knavea,  in  Kendal'  green,  came  at  my 
back,  and  let  drive  at  me ; — for  it  waa  so  dark,  Hal, 
that  thou  oould'at  not  see  thy  hand. 

P.  Hen,  These  lies  are  like  the  folher  that  be* 
gata  them ;  groas  aa  a  mountain,  open,  palpable, 
why,  thou  eiay^brained  guto;  thou  knotty^pated 
fool:    thou  whoreson,    oucene,    greasy    taUow- 

FaL  What,  art  thou  mad7  art  thou  mad?  is  not 
the  truth,  the  truth  7 

P.  Hen,  Why,  how  oould'at  thou  know  these 
men  in  Kendal  green,  when  it  was  so  dark  thou 


1  8o  In  The  Two  OenUemen  of  Verona :— *  Thou  an 
an  Hebrew,  a  Jew,  aitd  not  worth  the  name  of  a  Chrle- 
tlan.> 

a  The  same  Jest  has  already  oecnrred  in  Twelfth 
Night.  Act  L  8c.  A.  To  underttsod  It,  the  doable  mean- 
ing of  pomi  must  bo  remembered,  which  slf  olfles  a 
tofged  lace  ueed  by  our  aoceetora  to  flMten  their  gar- 
ments, as  well  as  the  eharp  end  ef  a  weapon,  So  in 
Sir  Oiles  Oooeecap,  a  comedy,  laoo :— '^Help  me 
trues  my  poinU,*-^*  I  had  rether  eee  your  hoee  ab( 
your  heels  than  I  would  help  you  to  trues  a  point.* 

t  Kendal  Green  wss  the  Uvery  of  RobeR  earl  of 
Huntinsdon  and  hlsfollowers,  when  in  a  stole  of  outlaw 
ry.  under  the  name  of  Robin  Hood  and  his  men.  The 
colour  took  its  name  from  Kendal,  in  Weetmcveland, 
formarly  celebrated  for  ke  cloth  manulbcturs.  Green 
■tm  conilnusa  the  colour  of  woodmen  ■nrigsmatesapsn. 


coold'stBoCaaalhfl 
What aayeat  tho«  to  thb? 

PeaaiM.  Coaw,  your  raaaoBf  Jack,  yovr  i 

FaL  What,  upon  ee^mlaHB?  No:  weta  I  aA 
the  strappado.*  or  all  the  racka  in  the  worU,  j 
would  not  teU  yea  ob  eompuhiim  Give  yo«  a 
reaaon  on  eoopolsioo !  if  raaaana  ware  aa  plenty  aa 
bla^beriiea,  I  would  gpva  no  aun  a  reaaon  upas 
compulsion,  I. 

P.  Ibn.  FIl  be  no  kmaar  guilty  of  thii  am :  this 
aangnine  eowaid,  this  bed  promer,  tl 
breaker,  this  huge  hSl  of  fleah; 

PU.  Away,  you  starveling,  yon  elAakin,*  job 
dried  neata-tongne,  bulPa  pisxle,  yoy  8tock-|y^— 
O,  for  breath  to  otter  what  is  like  thee  !--you 
lorsyard,  you  aheath,yon  bow^<aae,  you  vim  ata 
ingtuck; 

P.  Hen,  Wed,  breathe  awhile,  and  then  lo  it 
again :  and  when  thou  hast  tired  thyself  in  baan 
compaiiaona,  hear  ma  ^»eak  but  thia. 

Poms.  Mark,  Jack. 

P.  Man,  We  two  aaw  you  four  aet  on  four ;  you 

lund  them,  and  were  masters  of  their  wealth.—— 
Mark  now,  bow  plain  a  tale  shall  put  you  down.— 
llien  did  we  two  set  on  you  four :  and,  with  a  word 
out-fiicedyoo  from  your  prize,  and  have  it:  yea, 
and  can  abow  it  you  here  in  the  house  t — and,  Fal 
staff,  joa  carried  your  guts  away  as  nimbly,  wilii 
as  quick  dexterity,  and  roared  for  mercy,  and  stiO 
ran  and  roared,  as  ever  I  heard  bull-calL  What  a 
slave  art  thou,  to  hack  thy  sword  as  ihou  hast  done  ; 
and  then  say,  it  was  in  fight  ?  What  trick,  triial 
device,  what  atarting-hole,  canst  thou  now  find  out 
to  hide  thee  from  this  open  and  apparent  shame  7 

Pifina,  Come  let'a  hear,  Jack ;  What  trick  hast 
thou  now  7 

FaL  By  the  Lord,  I  knew  ye,  aa  weD  aa  he  that 
made  ye.    Why,  hear  ye,  my  masters :  Was  it  fiw 
tohiUt"     ^  '         ^  ^    *    --     ••  - 


the  true 
liant  as 


n  giso  you  nave  ine  money. 
lie  doors;  watch  to-nighL  pray 
nts.  hub,  boys,  hearts  o{jpld» 
1  fellowship  come  to  you!  What, 


II  the  heir  apparent?  Should  I  tun  upon 
prince  7  Why,  thou  knowest,  I  am  as  v^ 
Hercules :  but  beware  instinct ;  the  lieu 
will  not  touch  the  true  wince.  Instinct  is  a  creal 
matter ;  I  waa  a  coward  on  inatincA.  I  shall  tlunk 
the  better  of  myself  and  thee,  during  my  life :  I,  for 
a  valiant  lion,  and  thou  for  a  tnie  prince.  Bo^  by 
the  Lord,  lads,  I  am  glad  you  have  the  money.— 
Hoetesa,  clap  to  the  doors ;  watch  ' 
t^morrow^— Oallanti 
all  the  titles  of  good  ft 

shall  we  be  many?  ahall  we  have  a 'play  estaaa^ 
pore? 

P.  Hen,  Content ;  and  the  argument  shall  \m% 
thy  running  away. 

PU.  Ahl  no  mora  of  that,  Hal,  an  thou  loveal 
me. 

.Enlcr  Hoatess. 

Hoai,  My  lord  the  prince.—- 

P.  Hen,  How  now,  my  lady  the  hoateaa-?  wim^ 
say'st  thou  to  me  7 

HaaL  Mwnjf  my  lord,  there  is  a  noblenMn  oTtft* 
court  at  door,  would  speak  with  you:  he  aaya,  ba 
comes  from  your  father. 

P.  Ben,  Give  him  as  much  as  will  make  him  a 
royal  man,*  aad  aend  him  back  again  to  my  »»• 
ther. 


4  A  keech  Is  around  lump  of  fat,  rolled  upbyiha 
butcher  In  order  to  be  carried  to  ibe  chandler,  and  in  Im 
form  reeembles  the  rotundity  of  a  fat  man>a  belly.  The 
old  editions  lead  eolcA. 

6  The  •froopodo  was  a  dreadful  panlshmem  Inikisi 
on  sohliers  aiM  criminals,  by  drawing  them  up  on  hlgk 
with  their  arms  tied  bacltward.  Randle  Holme  aaya 
that  they  were  suddenly  let  fell  half  way  wkh  a  ieric, 
which  not  only  broke  the  aimr  " "-  -  -  ••  -  ^  • — 
om  of  Joint.  He  adds,  *  which 


but  shook  all  the  |stam 
.mniahment  it  IsbeBar  «• 
be  hanged  than  for  a  man  to  undergo.'  «dearf»Hii  ^ 
jarmeandBioMan,  b.iii.  0.110. 

fl  It  has  been  propoeedto  read  eet'okin,  with  great 
plauaibility.  Bhakspeare  had  hiau>rkal  authovky  for 
ihelemMieesofthepnnee.  8toweepeaklagofhhn,eaj% 
*Re  exceeded  the  mean  stature  of  men,  nii  necfcloagi 
body  elender  and  Imh,  aial  hk  bones  emalL*  kA 

1  This  is  a  kind  of  a  Joke  upon  MsMe  and  rpyof,  two 
oolna.  one  of  the  value  of  fit.  M.  the  other  lOt.    *liak 
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#W.  WlMt  4tfh  flwvitv  ovtof  Us  bwiat  aid- 
■icht  7— aimtt  1 8iv»1bia  iis  Ml 

7>.  Hen.  'Pr'nhM,  do,  Jack. 

FU.  'Faith,  aiMl  I'U  aead  him  paadag.       [Emt. 

P.  Bm,  Now,  tira  ;  b^r  MyvVav  faught  fair  ;^ 
M  dM  y<m,  P«M|— ^o  did  you^  Bardol^ :  j<itt  aM 
lioaa  too,  foo  ran  away  upon  matiiiot,  you  will  not 
toQch  the  true  jmiioe,  no^-^e! 

JIard.  'Faith.  I  ran  whan  I  aaw  othera  ma. 

P.  Hen.  Tell  me  aowm  oameatyHowcaawFal- 
■taiPa  iword  so  hacked? 

JVto.  Why,  he  hacked  it  with  faia  damr  $  and 
•aid,  he  would  iwear  truth  out  of  EajglaML  hul  he 
would  makejrou  believoit  waa  done  in  figfat;  and 
pertaaded  ua  to  do  the  like. 

Btard.  Yea,  and  to  tickle 
graaa,  to  make  them  bleed ; 
our  garments  with  it,  and  to  swear  it  was  the  I 
of  true  men.    I  did  that  I  dki  not  this  seven  year 
belbre,  I  Unahod  to  hear  his  monstrous -devices. 

P.  Mm.  O  viliaia,  thou  stolest  a  cop  of  sack 
eighteen  years  ago,  and  wort  taken  with  the  man 
ner,*  and  ever  since  thou  hast  bluahed  extempore 
Thou  hmst  fire*  and  tword  on  thy  side,  and  yet 
thou  ran'st  away :  What  instinct  hast  thou  for  it? 

Bard,  My  lord,  do  you  tee  these  meteon?  do 
you  behold  these  exhalations? 

P.  Hen.  I  do. 

Bard.  What  think  you  they  portoid? 

P.  Mm,  Hot  liveri  and  com  puiaes.* 

Bard.  C  holer,  my  lord,  if  rigntly  takmu 

P.  JKm.  No,  if  rightly  taken,  haltor. 

Re-^mUr  FALSTAfF. 

Here  cooMa  lean  Jack,  here  coBMS  bare-bone.  How 

now,  my  sweet  creature  of  bombast  ?*    How  long 

is't  ago.  Jack,  since  thou  aaweat  thine  own  knee  r 

FmL  My  own  knee  ?  when  I  was  about  thy  yosrs. 
Hal.  I  was  not  an  eagle's  talon  in  the  waist;  1 
«nuU have  cfept  into  any  aldennan's  thumb-ring  :* 
A  plague  of  sighins  and  grief  I  it  blows  a  man  up 
like  a  bladder.  Tnere's  Tillainoos  news  abroad : 
here  was  Sir  John  Bracy  from  /our  lather  ;  you 
must  to  the  court  in  the  monung.  Tliat  same 
mad  feUow  of  the  north,  Percy ;  and  he  of  Wales, 
that  gave  AsMimon*  the  bastinado,  and  made  I^uci- 
fer  cuckold,  and  swore  the  devil  hit  true  liegeman 
upon  the  eioss  ofn  Welsh  hook*— What,  n  pUgue, 
call  you  him?— - 

Fama.  0,OieMbwer« 

FaL  Owen,  Owen ;  the  same ;— and  his  son-in- 
law,  Mortimer;  and  old  Northumberland;  and  that 
sprightly  Scot  of  Scots,  Douglas,  that  runs  oliorse- 
badc  up  a  hill  perpendicular. 

P.  Hen.  He  that  rides  at  high  speed,  and  with 
his  pistol*  kills  a  mrrow  flying. 

py.  You  have  hit  it. 


John  Blower,  in  a  sermon  before  her  majeety,  ilrat 
said :— *  My  royal  oueen,*  and  a  little  after,  *  Mfy  noble 
queen.'  upon  which  eays  the  queen,  *  What,  am  I  ten 
great*  worse  than  I  was  ?^—Heame*e  Diecoum  ofeome 
JlnHqttMea  bettteen  Windeor  and  Oxford. 

1  L  e.  taken  in  the/aeL  See  Love*s  Labours  Lost, 
Aa  1.  8c  1. 

9  The  Av  in  Bardolph^s  (ace. 

S  L  e.  drunkenness  and  poverty. 

4  L  e.  *  mjr  sweet  ettufed  creature.'  Bombaet  Is  cot- 
ton. Gerard  calls  the  cotton  plant  the  6ona^(Ml  tree.  It 
is  here  used  for  tlie  eh^Mng  of  dathee.  See  a  note  on 
Love's  Labour's  Lost,  Act  t.  Be  9l 

5  The  cusrom  of  wearing  a  ring  upon  the  thumb  Is 
very  ancient.  The  rider  of  the  brasen  horse  bi  Cbau- 
car's  Squien  Tale :-« 

• upon  his  ihombe  he  had  arlng  of  gold.' 

Orare  personages,  citisens,  and  aldermen  wore  a  plain 
broad  gold  ring  upon  the  thumb,  which  often  had  a 
motto  engraved  in  the  Inside  of  it  An  alderman's 
thumb-ring,  and  lis  motto,  hi  meniiooed  In  The  Antipo- 
des, by  Brome* 

6  A  demon;  who  Is  described  as  one  of  the  Ibur  kings 
who  rule  over  all  the  damons  in  the  world. 

7  The  WeUk  hook  was  a  kind  of  hedging  bUl  made 
wkh  a  hook  at  the  end.  and  a  k>ng  handle  like  the  par- 


P.  JKm.  So  did  Im  nsvsr  the  iptiroir* 

#U.  Well,  that  rascal  halh  good  metUs  in  him; 
he  will  not  run. 

P.  Jisn.  Why,  what  a  rascal  art  thou  then,  to 
praise  him  so  for  nmning  7 

Fttl.  O'horsshack,  ye  cuckoo  1  but,  albot,  he  will 
not  budge  afoot. 

P.  Hen,  Yes,  Jack,  upon  instinct 

FaL  I  ginMAv€f  upon  mstinct.  Well,  he  is  there 
too,  and  one  Mordake,  and  a  thousand  bluo-capa* 
BMsne :  Worcester  ia  alolen  away  to-night ;  thy  fa- 
ther's beasd  is  turned  white  with  the  news ;  you 
may  buy  land  now  as  cheap  as  stinking  mackarel, 

P.  JEfsn.  Why  then,  *tia  like,  if  there  come  a  hot 
June,  and  this  civil  buffetins  hold,  we  should  buy 
nmidenheads  as  they  buy  hob-nmls,  by  the  hun^ 
dreds. 

Fd.  By  the  mass,  lad,  thou  sayest  true ;  it  is 
like,  we  aoall  have  good  trading  inat  way. — But, 
tell  nw,  Hal,  ait  thou  not  hombly  afeard  7  thou 
being  heir  apparent,  could  the  worm  pick  thee  out 
three  such  enemies  again,  as  that  fiend  Douglas, 
that  spirit  Percy,  and  that  devil  Glendower  ?  Art 
thou  not  horribfy  afraid  7  doth  not  thy  blood  thrill 
at  it? 

P.  Ben.  Not  n  whit,  i^frith ;  I  lacksome  of  thy  « 

FaL  Well,  thou  wilt  be  horribly  chid  to-morrow, 
t  to  thy  &ther :  if  thou  love  ma, 


P.  Jisn.  Dd  tbon  stand  fisr  my  fitthsr,  and  esn- 
nune  sm  upon  the  particulars  of  my  life. 
PVdL  Shall  I  ?  content :— This  chair  shall  be  my 
thisdagger  my  sceptre,  and  this  cushion  mj 


P.  Hen.  Thy  slate  is  taken  for  a  joint-stool,  thy 
golden  seepirs  ibr  «  leaden  dagger,  and  thy  preci« 
ous  rich  crown,  Ibr  a  pitifiil  bald  crown  1 
PVdL  WeD,  an  the  nre  of  grace  be  not  quite  out 
'  't  thou  be  moved< — Give  me  a  cup 
ly  be 
passion. 


of  thee,  nowshatt 


of  sack,  to  make  mine  eyes  look  red,  that  it  may 
thoujriit  I  have  wept ;  lor  I  must  speak  in  passK 
andiwill  do  it  in  King  Gambysesf*^  vein. 

P.  Hen.  Well,  here  is  my  leg.** 

FaL  And  hare  is  my  speech :— Stand  aside^  no- 
bility. 

JEM.  This  is  eieellent  sport,  i'fiuth. 

FaU  Weep  not,  sweet  queen,  for  trickling  lean 


BbfC  O,  the  ihther,  how  ho  holds  his  oounfes- 

swe! 

PVdL  For  God's  sake^  lords,  convey  my  tristfid 


For  tears  do  stop  the  flood-gates  of  her  eyes.^* 
JlesC  O  rare!  he  doth  U  aa  like  one  of  these 

harlotry  players,  as  I  ever  see. 
Fed.  Pmoo,  good  pmt-pot ;  peace,  good  ticklo- 

brain.— Harry,  I  do  not  only  marvel  where  than 


tisan  or  halbert  •  The  Welsh  glaive,*  (which  anpsara 
to  be  the  same  thing,)  Orese  eays,  *  Is  a  kind  of  bUTsomo- 
tSmea  reckoned  among  the  pole-axes.' 

a  Pistols  were  not  in  use  in  the  ase  of  Henry  IT. 
They  are  said  to  have  been  much  used  by  the  Scotch  hi 
Sbakspcare's  time. 

9  Seotemen,  on  account  of  their  bine  bonnets. 

10  In  the  old  anonymous  play  of  King  Henry  V.  the 
same  strain  of  humour  is  discoTerabie :— *  Thou  shalt 
be  my  lord  chief  Justice,  and  shalt  tit  in  this  chair ;  Aid 
I'll  be  the  young  prince,  and  hh  thee  a  box  of  the  ear,* 
Itc.    A  etate  is  a  chair  with  a  canopj  over  it. 

11  The  banter  is  here  upon  the  play  called  A  Lamen- 
table Tragedle  mixed  AiU  or  pleasant  Mlrthe,  contain- 
ing the  Life  of  Cambisee,  King  of  Persia,  by  Thomas 
Preston  [1870.]  There  is  a  marginal  direction  to  this  play, 
*  At  this  ule  tolde,  let  the  queen  weep.'  which  is  prob- 
ably alluded  to.  though  the  measure  in  the  parody  Is 
not  the  same  with  that  of  the  original 

13  L  e.  my  obeieanee. 

It  Thus  in  Cambyses :—    ,  ^    

*  qjueen.  These  words  to  hear  makes  sdinng  teaiB 
issue  from  chrystall  eyes.' 
Rkson  thinks  that  the  following  passage  in  SoUman  and 
Perseda  is  glanced  at  ^— 
*  How  can  mine  eyes  dart  forth  a  pleasam  look. 
Whan  they  are  slqpp'd  with  Jloode  ofjhuring  taanf 
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■pendMt  thy  tiiM,  but  ilio  bow  then  art  accdm- 
panfod :  for  though  the  eamomile,  the  more  it  is 
trodden  on,  the  faster  it  grows, yetyoath,  the  more 
h  ifl  wasted,  the  eooner  it  wears.  Tliat  thou  art  my 
MOO,  I  ha?e  partly  thy  mother*!  word,  {>artly  my 
own  opinion :  but  chiefly,  a  viUainous  trick  oTthine 
eye.  and  a  tooUsh  hanging  of  thy  nether  lip,  that 
doth  warrant  me.  If  then  thou  be  ton  to  me,  here 
,1ies  the  point ;  — Why,  being  son  to  me,  art  thou  so 
pointed  at  7  Shall  tlie  bleseed  sun  of  heaven  prove 
a  micher,*  and  eat  blackberries?  a  question  not  to 
be  asked.  Shall  the  son  of  £n|^and  prove  a  thief, 
and  take  purses?  a  question  to  be  asaed.  There  is 
a  thing,  Harry,  which  thou  hast  often  heard  of^  and 
it  is  known  to  many  in  our  land  by  the  name  of 
pitch  •  this  pitch,  as  ancient  writers  do  report,  doth 
defile;  so  aoth  the  company  thou  keepest:  for, 
Harry,  now  I  do  not  speak  to  thee  in  dnidc,  but  in 
tears  ;  not  in  pleasure,  but  in  passion  ;  not  in  words 
only,  but  in  woes  also :— Ana  yet  there  is  a  virtu* 
ous  man,  whom  I  have  often  noted  in  thy  company, 
but  I  know  not  his  name. 

P.  Hen,  What  manner  of  man,  an  it  like  your 
majesty  7 

Pal,  A  coed  portly  man^  i*faith,  and  a  corpulent ; 
of  a  cheerful  lool^  a  pleaswe  eye,  and  a  most  noble 
carriage  ;  and,  as  I  think,  his  age  some  fifty,  or 
'by'r-lady,  inchnmg  to  threescore;  And  now  1  re- 
mendier  me,  his  name  is  Falstaff:  if  that  man  shoold 
be  Iqwdly  given,  he  deceiveth  me ;  for,  Harry,  I 
see  virtue  m  his  looks.  If  then  the  tree  mav  be 
known  by  the  fruit,  as  the  fruit  by  the  tree,  then, 
peremptorily  I  speak  it,  there  is  virtue  in  that 
FalstaUBT:  him  keep  with,  the  rest  banish.  And  tell 
me  now,  thou  naughty  varlet,  tell  me,  where  haat 
thou  been  this  month  / 

P.  Hen.  Dost  thou  speak  like  a  king?  Do  thou 
stand  for  me,  and  I'll  play  my  father. 

Fhl.  Depose  me  ?  if  thou  dost  it  half  so  gravely, 
•o  majesticallv,  both  in  word  and  matter,  hang  me 
up  by  the  heels  for  a  rabbet-sucker,*  or  a  pouHer's 
hare. 

P,  Hen,  Well,  here  I  am  set. 

FaL  And  here  I  stand  :^udge,  my  masters. 
f 7  whence 


P.  Hen.  Now,  Hairy  7  wlience'  come  you? 

Fa/.  My  noble  lord,  from  Eastcheap. 

P.  Hen.  The  complaints  I  hear  of  thee  art  griev- 
•ous. 

FnL  'Sblood,  my  lord,  they  are  fiilse:— nay,  Fll 
tickle  ye  for  a  young  prince,  I'faith. 

P.  Hen,  Swear'st  thou,  ungracious  boy  ?  hence- 
forth ne'er  look  on  me.  Thou  art  violently  carried 
.away  from  grace :  there  is  a  devil  haunts  thee,  in 
the  likeness  of  a  fat  old  man :  a  tun  of  man  is  thy 
companion.  Why  dost  thou  converse  with  that 
trunk  of  humours,  that  bolting-hutch*  of  beastli- 
'ness,  that  swoln  parcel  of  dropsies,  that  huge  bom- 
bard«  of  sack,  that  stuffed  cIoak»bag  of  guts,  that 
roasted  Manningtree*  ox  with  the  pudding  in  his 
beUy,  that  reverend  vice,  that  gray  iniquity,  that 
father  ruffian,  that  vanity  in  years  ?  Wherein  is  he 
good,  but  to  taste  sack  and  drink  it  7  wherein  neat 
and  cleanly,  but  to  carve  a  capon  and  eat  it? 
wherein  cunning,  but  in  craft  ?  wherein  crafty,  but 
in  villainy  7  wherein  villainous,  but  in  all  things  7 
wherein  worthy,  but  in  nothing? 


i  A  niieher  here  signifies  a  truant.  So  In  an  old  phrase 
book,  HormannI  Vulgarla,  1509:— « He  is  a  myehar  ; 
vagus  est  non  diticorus.*  To  mich  was  to  skulk,  to 
hide :  and  hence  the  word  sometimes  also  stgnifled  a 
skulking  thief,  aod  sometimes  a  mieer.  In  LyJy's 
Mother  Boinbie,  \6»4,  wo  have:  'HowlikeamicAerhe 
scands,  as  if  he  had  /rMan/edfrom  honesty.* 

2  A  young  rabbit. 

3  The  machine  which  separates  Hoar  from  bran. 

4  A  bombard  was  a  very  lar/^  leathern  vessel  to  hold 
drink,  perhaps  so  caHed  from  its  similarity  to  a  sort  of 
cannon  of  the  same  name.  That  it  was  not  a  barrel,  as 
some  havA  supposed,  is  evident  from  the  following  pas- 


<  His  boots  AS  wide  as  the  Msck  jacks. 
Or  bambarda  tossed  by  the  kine*s  guanSs.* 

.    .  8hirley*e  Marfyr^d  SokUer. 

i  ManoSngtree,  In  £«uz,  fofmarly  enjoyed  the  prlvi- 


FbL  I  wooM,  y«nr'gmM  wmM  lak*  m§  «idi 
you  ;*  Whom  means  your  graea? 

P.  Hen.  That  villunous  abominaUa  mialeader  of 
youth,  Falstaff,  that  old  white-bearded  Satan. 

FbU.  My  lord,  the  man  I  know. 

P.  ^en.  I  know,  thou  doet* 

jFU.  But  to  say,  I  know  nora  harm  in  htm  than 
in  myselfj  were  to  say  more  than  1  know.  Th«t  Im 
b  old  (the  more  the  pity,)  his  white  hairs  do  witnoM 
it :  but  that  he  u  (aavmg  year  reverence)  a  whore* 
master,  that  I  oUerly  deny.  If  sack  and  sugar  be 
a  lanltl  God  help  dw  wicked !  If  to  bo  old  and 
merry  be  a  sin,  then  many  an  old  host  that  I  knoWf 
is  damned:  if  to  be  fat  be  to  be  hated,  then  Plia* 
raoh>s  lean  kine  are  to  be  loved.  No,  my  good 
lord ;  banish  Peto,  banish  Bardolph,  bamah  Pmnej 
but  for  sweet  Jack  Falstaff,  kind  Jack  Falatall, 
true  Jack  Falstaff,  valiant  Jack  Falstaff,  and  there- 
fore more  vaUant,  being  as  be  is,  old  Jack  FalstalTi 
banish  not  him  thy  Har^s  company ;  * 
Jack,  and  banish  all  the  worid. 

P.  aikIdo,IwiU.  [^j 

[£«simt  Hootesn,  Fkavcis,  taut  Ba»oox.pm. 
Rt-^mer  B  ardolph,  nmning. 

Bard,  O,  my  lord,  my  lord ;  the  sheriff  with  a 
most  monstrous  watch,  is  at  the  door. 

Fal.  Out,  you  rogue  !  play  out  the  play  ;  I  have 
much  to  say  in  the  behaltof^tbat  Falstaflf. 
Re-enter  Hostess,  haslify, 

Ho»L  O  Jestt,  my  lord !  my  lord ! 

FaL  Heigh,  heigh !  the  devil  rides  upon  a  fiddle- 
stick: What's  the  matter? 

Hoai.  The  sheriff  and  all  the  watch  are  at  the 
door :  they  are  come  to  aearch  the  boose :  Shall  I 
let  them  in  ? 

FaL  Dost  thou  hear,  Hal  7  never  call  a  true 
piece  of  gold,  a  counterfeit :  thou  art  easentially 
mad,  without  seeming  lo. 

P.  JETen.  And  thou  a  natural  coward,  withoul 
instinct. 

FaL  I  deny  your  mn^  .•  if  you  will  deny  tha 
sherifi^  so :  if  not,  let  him  enter :  if  I  become  not  a 
cart  as  well  as  another  man,  a  plague  on  my  bring- 
ing up !  I  hope,  I  shall  as  soon  be  strangled  with  a 
halter  as  another. 

P.  Hen.  Go.  liide  thee  behind  the  arras  ;* — tha 
rest  walk  up  above.  Now,  my  masters,  fbr  a  tmo 
face,  and  good  conscience. 

Fal,  Both  which  I  have  had:  but  their  data  ia 
out,  and  therefore  Fll  hide  me. 

[j^ceufit  all  but  the  Prince  mid  Foiirt. 

P.  Hen,  Call  in  the  sheriff. 

Enter  Sheriff  and  Carrier. 
Now,  master  Sheriff;  what's  your  will  with  me  ? 

Sher,  First,  pardon  me,  my  lord.  A  hue  and  cry 
HaUi  follow'd  certain  men  unto  this  house, 

P.  Hen,  What  men  7 

Sher.  One  of  them  is  well  known,  my  gracious  Iord» 
A  gross  fat  man. 

Cor.  As  fat  as  butter. 

P.  Hen.  The  man,  I  do  assure  you.  is  not  here ; 
For  I  myself  at  this  time  have  employ'd  him. 
And,  Sheriff  I  will  engage  my  word  to  thee. 
That  I  will,  by  to-morrow  dinner  lime. 
Send  him  to  answer  thee,  or  any  man. 
For  any  thing  he  shall  be  charg'd  witnal : 
And  so  let  mo  entreat  you  leave  the  house. 


lege  of  fairs,  by  exhibiting  a  certain  number  of  ■ 
plays  yearly.  It  appearR  from  other  intimations  that 
there  were  great  festivities  there,  aod  much  good  eaihig 
at  Whitsun  ales,  lie. 

0  1.  e.  go  no  faster  than  I  can  follow. 

7  When  arras  was  first  brought  into  England,  It  wm 
suspended  on  small  hooks  driven  imo  the  walls  of  boo- 
ses  and  castles ;  but  this  practice  was  soon  dlseonctotted. 
After  the  damp  of  the  stone  and  brickwork  had  been 
found  to  roc  the  tapestry,  k  was  fixed  on  fVames  of  wood 
at  such  distance  from  the  wall  as  preveuted  the  damp 
from  being  injurious ;  large  spaces  wers  thus  left  be- 
tween the  arras  and  the  walls,  sufficient  to  eontain  even 
one  of  FalrtafTs  bulk.  Our  old  dramatists  avail  them- 
selves of  this  oonvsnienc  hkUng  place  upon  all  oooasfciut* 
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By'touth  and  east,  is  to  ny  part  asngo'd : 

Ah  westward,  Wales  beyond  the  Severn 'shoroi 

And  all  the  fertile  land  within  that  boond, 

To  Owen  Glendower :  and^  dear  eoc,  toyoa 

The  remnant  northward,  lying  off*  from  Trent. 

:And  om*  indentures  tripartite  are  drawn : 

Which  being  sealed  interchangeably, 

(A  business  that  this  night  may  execute,) 

To*>morrow,  cousin  Percy,  yon,  and  I, 

And  my  good  lord  of  Worcester,  will  sA  fertfa^ 

To  meet  your  father,  and  the  Scottiah  power, 

As  is  appointed  us,  at  Shrewsbury. 

My  fiither  Glendower  is  not  ready  yet, 

Nor  shall  we  need  his  help  these  fourteen  days  :— 

Within  that  space  [T»  Olsvd.]  you  may  hate 

drawn  togeUier 
Tour  tenants,  friends,  and  neighbonring  gentlemen. 

CfUnd.  A  shorter  time  shall  send  me  to  you,  lords, 
And  hi  my  conduct  shall  your  ladies  come ; 
From  whom  von  now  must  steal,  and  take  no  leare ; 
For  there  will  be  a  world  of  water  shed, 
ITpon  the  parting  of  your  wives  and  you. 

HaL  Methinks,  my  moiety,*  north  from  Burton 
here. 
In  quantity  equals  not  one  of  yours ; 
See.  how  this  river  comes  me  cranking*  in, 
And  cuts  me  from  the  best  of  all  my  land, 
A  huge  half  moon,  and  monstrous  cantle*  out. 
Fll  have  the  current  in  this  place  dammM  up  ; 
And  here  the  smuff  and  silver  Trent  shall  run. 
In  a  new  channel,  nir  and  evenly : 
It  shall  not  wind  with  such  a  deep  indent, 
To  rob  me  of  so  rich  a  bottom  here. 

€fhnd.  Not  wind  ?  it  ahall,  it  must ;  you  lee,  it 
doth. 

Mart,  Yea, 
Hut  marit,  how  he  bears  his  course,  and  runs  me  up 
With  like  advantage  on  the  other  side : 
Gelding  the  opposed  continent  as  mucn. 
As  on  Uie  other  side  it  takes  from  you. 
,     fVor.  Tea,  but  a  little  chargje  will  trench  him  here, 
And  on  this  north  side  win  this  cape  of  land ; 
And  then  he  runs  straight  and  even. 

Hat.  Ill  have  it  so  •  a  little  charg*  will  do  tt 

Glettd.  1  will  not  have  it  alter'd. 

Hai,  Will  not  yoo? 

CNend,  No,  nor  yon  shall  not. 
-    Hat.  Who  shall  say  me  nay  7 

Wend.  Why,  that  will  I. 

Hot.  Let  me  not  underatand  you  thei^ 

8peak  it  in  Welsh, 

OUmd.  I  can  speak  Bnglish,  lord,  as  well  as  you ; 
For  I  was  trainM  up  in  the  English  conrt  ;* 
Where,  being  but  young.  I  framed  to  the  harp 
Many  an  English  ditty,  lovely  well. 
And  gave  the  tongue  a  helpful  ornament  ;* 
A  virtue  that  was  never  seen  in  yoo. 

Hot.  Marrv,  and  Pm  glad  of  it  with  all  my  heart ; 
f  had  rather  Be  a  kitten,  and  cry— mew. 
Than  one  of  these  same  metre  ballad-mongers : 
I  had  rather  hear  a  brazen  canstick*  tum*d, 
Or  a  dry  wheel  grate  on  an  axle-tree  ; 
And  that  would  set  my  teeth  nodiing  on  edge, 
Nethini^  so  much  as  mincing  poetry  ; 
Tin  like  the  forc'd  gait  of  a  shuffling  nag. 


1  L  e.  to  this  spot  (pointing  tn  the  m^>.) 

9  A  nunety  was  frequently  used  bT  the  writers  of 
Bhakspeare'a  age  as  a  portion  of  any  tning,  though  not 
divided  into  equal  parte. 

8  To  crank  is  to  crook,  to  turn  in  and  out.    Crank- 
Ung  is  used  bf  Drayton  In  the  same  sense :  speaking  of 
a  river,  he  saya  that  Meander 
*  Hath  not  so  many  turns  and  eranUing  nooks  as  she. 

4  A  cantU  is  a  portion^  a  wart^  a  comer  ot  fragment 
of  aov  thine.  The  French  had  ehant^oH  ana  cftan/e/, 
and  the  Italians  canto  and  eantone  in  the  same  sense. 

5  Owen  Olendower's  real  name  was  Owen  ap>Oryf* 
;h  Yaughan.  lie  took  the  name  of  Olendower  (torn 
B  lordsMp  of  Which  he  was  the  owner. 

6  This  dispuied  passace  seems  to  me  to  mean  that  he 
gave  to  the  language  the  helpful  ornament  of  teree. 
HoiBp«r*s  answer  showt  that  ha  took  ii  ia  chat  eeaaa 


K 


#toi^  06Bi«,yM  AaAlMMin«BltiiML 

JEfiA  I  do  not  care :  PD  givethriee  to  omeh laii4 
To  any  well-deserving  friend ; 
But,  in  the  way  of  bargain,  mark  ye  bm, 
ril  cavil  on  the  niath  part  of  a  han*. 
Are  the  indentures  drawn  ?  shall  we  be  gone  T 

Olemd,  The  moon  shines  fitir,  yoo  may  away  by 
night: 
m  ni  and  haste  the  writer,*  and.  withal. 
Break  with  your  wives  of  your  departure  henee: 
I  am  afraid,  mv  daughter  win  run  mad, 
So  much  she  ooteth  on  her  Mortimer.  [EmL 

Mart.  Fye,  cousin  Percy !  how  yon  crosa  my 
mther  I 

Hei,  I  cannot  choose :  sometimes  he  angers  ne. 
With  telling  me  of  the  mold  warp*  and  the  ant, 
Of  the  dreamer  Meriin  and  his  prophedes ; 
And  of  a  dragon  and  a  finleas  fish, 
A  dip-wing'o  griffin,  and  a  moulten  raven, 
A  oouehing  lion,  ana  a  ramping  cat. 
And  such  a  deaf  of  skimble-skamble  staff 
As  puts  me  from  my  fkith.    I  tell  yon  what,— 
He  held  me,  last  night,  at  least  nine  hoars, 
Tn  reckottinff  up  the  several  devils'  names, 
That  were  his  lackeys :  I  cried,  hunyh,    and  well^ 

But  mariiMliim  not  aword.    O.  he's  la  tediooi 
As  is  a  tired  horse,  a  railing  wife ; 
Worse  than  a  smoky  house ; — ^I  had  rather  live 
With  cheese  and  garlidt,  in  a  windmill,  &r. 
Than  feed  on  cates,  and  have  him  talk  to  me. 
In  any  summer-house  in  Christendom. 

Mart  In  faith,  he  isa  worthy  gentleman ; 
Exceedingly  well  read,  and  profited 
In  strange  eoneeafanents  ;**  valiant  as  a  lioii, 
And  wondrous  affable ;  uk)  as  bountifid 
As  mines  of  India.    Shall  I  tell  you,  coihmi? 
He  holds  your  temper  in  a  high  respect, 
And  curbs  himself  even  <^his  natural  scope. 
When  you  do  cross  his  humour ;  faith,  he  ooes : 
I  warrant  yoo,  that  man  is  not  alive,    ^ 
Might  so  Have  tempted  him  as  you  have  done, 
Without  the  taste  of  danger  and  reproof; 
But  do  not  use  it  ofl,  let  me  entreat  yoo. 

fVor.   In  faith,  my  kird,  you  are  too  wilftiV 
blame  ;»^ 
And  since  your  conung  hither,  have  done  enough 
To  put  him  quite  beside  his  patience. 
Too  must  needs  learn,  lord,  to  amend  this-ftnlt ; 
Though  sometimes  it  show  greatnes8,courage,  bloodi, 

Vknd  that's  the  dearest  grace  it  renders  you,) 
et  oftentimes  it  doth  present  harsh  rage, 
Defect  of  manners,  want  of  government. 
Pride,  haughtiness,  opinion,^*  and  «tisdain; 
The  least  of  which,  haunting  a  nobleman, 
Loseth  men's  hearts  •  and  leaves  behind  a  stain 
Upon  the  beauty  of  all  parts  besides, 
Beguiling  them  of  commendation. 
Hot  Well,  I  am  school'd ;  good  manners  be  your 
speed! 
Here  oome  our  wives,  and  let  ua  take  our  leave. 

jRe-«nifr  Glkxtdoweh,  with  the  Ladies. 

Mort.  This  is  the  deadly  spite  that  angeiv  ««,'— 
My  wife  can  speak  no  English,  I  no  Welsh. 


7  A  very  common  eontracdon  of  eandieetick.  The 
noise  lo  which  Hotspur  alludes  to  memioned  in  A  Nev 
Trkk  10  cbeai  the  Devil,  16M  >— 

*  As  if  yon  were  to  lodge  In  Lethbory, 
Where  they  twn  ftraxen  candteetidke.* 

8  I.  e.  the  writer  of  the  articles.  The  oM  copy  reada 
*  PU  haste  the  writer,  Ac.*  The  two  necessary  word* 
(in  and)  were  suggested  by  Steerens. 

Q  The  meldwarp  Is  the  mole;  A.  8.  moide and  ireor- 
pan  i  because  it  warps  or  lenders  the  surfiiM  of  th* 
earth  uneven  by  its  hillocks. 

10  Skilled  in  wonderful  secrets. 

11  Bhakspeare  has  several  compounds  In  which  Ihia 
litn,  adiecuve  has  the  power  of  an  adverb.  In  Xiiw 
Richard  UI.  we  meet  with  cAiWM-fboUsh,  sswtliss, 
obstinate,  and  «Mrla/*siariiig. 

lAi  •.asU'-oDinioaoroonceik     . 
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Gknd,  Ur  6an^r  watp«|  ikft  ivitt  Mt  p«c 
wiu  jou, 
She'll  be  a  soldier  too^  ahell  to  the  wan. 
^fwi.  Good  father,  tell  her,^that  eli%  and  IBJ 
aunt  Percy, 
flball  follow  in  your  conduct*  apeedily. 

[Gi<BSP«  uteak»  to  ki$  dai^hUr  m  Welahy  tmd 
ake  utuuitrs  him  m  tfu  mme, 
Oknd,  She's  desperate  here ;  a  peerish  Betf>wi]rd 
harlotiy,' 
One  that  no  persuasion  can  do  good  upon. 

[hjLj>r  M.  tpeaJu  to  MoRTiMxn  m  Weldi. 

Mart,  1  understand  thy  looks :  that  preUy  Welsh 

Which  thou  pourest  down  from  these  sweUtng  hear 

veok* 
I  am  too  perfect  in ;  and,  but  for  shame, 
In  such  a  parley  would  I  answer  thee. 

[Ladt  M.  tpeaka, 
I  understand  thy  kisses,  and  thou  mine, 
And  that's  a  feeling  dispuUtion : 
But  I  wUl  ne?  er  be  a  truant,  love. 
Till  I  have  leam'd  thy  language ;  for  thy  tongue 
BAakes  Welsh  as  sweet  as  ditties  highly  penn'd, 
8ung by  a  ii^ir  queen  in  a  summer'sbower. 
With  ravishing  division,  to  her  lute.^ 

Gknd,  Nay,  if  you  melt,  then  will  she  run  mad. 
[Lady  M.  tptaks  agam. 
Mart.  O,  I  am  ignorance  itself  in  (his. 
OUnd,  She  bids  you  on  the  wanton  rushes  lay 
you  down,' 
And  rest  your  jgentle  head  upon  her  lap, 
Am^she  will  smg  the  song  that  pleaseth  you. 
And  on  your  eyelids  crown  the  god  of  sleep,* 
Chamung  your  blood  with  pleasing  heaviness ; 
Making  such  diiference  'iwixt  wake  and  sleepy 
As  is  the  difference  betwixt  dav  and  nicht, 
T%e  hour  before  the  heavenly-harness'd  team 
Begins  his  golden  progress  in  the  east. 

Mart,  With  all  my  heart  FU  sit^  and  bear  her  sing: 
By  that  time  will  our  book,*  I  think,  be  drawn. 

OUnd.  Do  so; 
And  those  musictaos  that  shall  play  to  you. 
Hang  in  the  air  a  thousand  leagues  from  hence ; 
And  strsight  they  shall  be  here :  sit,  and  attend. 

BoL  Come,  Kite,  thou  art  perfect  in  lying  down : 
Come,  quick,  quick ;  that  I  may  lay  my  nead  in 
thy  lap. 
JLauy  P.  Oo,  ye  giddy  goose. 

[GLxifxwwn  jpeoM  9ome  Welsh  toorcb,  and 
thgn  the  Mutic  ptoi^a. 
Mot,  Now   I   perceive    the   devil   understands 
Welsh; 
And  'tis  no  marvel,  he's  so  humorous. 
By'r-tadv^  he's  a  cood  musician. 

Xod^  JP.  Then  snould  you  be  nothing  but  musical ; 
tor  you  are  altogether  governed  by  humours.  Lie 
stili,  ye  thief,  and  hear  the  lad/  sing  in  Welsh. 


1  Ouard,  escon. 


9  Capnltt,  in  iUmieo  and  JuUet,  rsproaehes  faisdaugh- 
sr  in  ine  saa 


1  same  wonts 
*  Jl  pteoioh  aetf-tDitt'd  haHofry  H  Is.* 

1  It  seems  ejnraordlnary  that  Steevens  could  for  a 
momem  oonceire  thst  Mortimer  meant  his  ladft  two 
pnmment  lipo  /  It  Is  ohvtous,  ss  BAr.  Dooce  has  re- 
wsrirsd,  thst  her  eyes  ewotien  vrith  teare  are  meant, 
.srhose  language  he  Is  too  perfect  in,  and  could  answer 
Willi  ihe  Hke  if  ii  wen  not  for  shame. 

4  ▲  eomplimanc  to  Queen  Elisabeth  was  perhaps 
here  intended,  who  wss  a  performer  on  Uie  lute  and 


Ttrglnals.     0ea  Melville  Memoirs,  foUo,  p.iO.    DM- 
swMS,  whtoh  w«re  then  uncommon  in  vocal  music,  are 
"     7  rf  melodif  upon  oome  gtoen  fmmdamental 


6  h  has  been  aheaily  remarked,  that  It  was  long  the 
«asiom  in  tids  country  to  strew  the  fioora  with  rushes, 
as  we  now  cover  them  wMi  carpels. 
U  So  bi  BeaooHMit  and  Fletcher's  Phllaster>« 
I         who  shall  take  his  lute. 
And  touch  k  dll  he  emon  a  eiknt  mieep 
Vpernn^  eyeHA* 
The  God  of  Sleep  Is  not  only  to  sfc  on  Moitiiner^ 
.ayeUds,  but  to  stf  avwnedf  tket  is,  with  eovsroign  do- 


7  k  was  usual  to  can  any  manuaerlpt  of  hotk  a  hack 
.Inanciemtfattss,  such  as  psisms,  gnm%  afHelsa,  oove- 


Jlbt  I  had  ftA»  hm  Lti^^  mj  htmikf  hm^ 
in  Irish* 

LaAi  P.  Would'st  thou  have  thy  head  bcdBsnT 

HoL  No. 

L^  P.  Then  be  stiU. 

JSToC  Neither ;  'tis  a  woman's  &ult.* 

Xm^  p.  Now  God  help  thee  1 

JSToL  To  the  Welsh  lady's  bed* 

Ijud^P,  What's  that  f 

JSTeC  Peace  I  she  sings. 

[A  Welsh  soi^  smv  hg  LA9t  VL 

SoL  Come,  Kate,  I'll  have  your  song  too. 

La^  P.  Not  mine,  in  good  sootlu 

MoU  Not  yours,  in  good  sooth  1  'Heart,  you  swear 
like  a  comfiumaker's  wife !  Not  you.  in  good  sooth  : 
and.  As  true  as  I  hve ;  and.  As  God  shall  aeml 
me :  and,  As  sure  as  day : 
And  giv'st  such  sarcenet  surety  for  thy  oaths. 
As  ifthoo  never  walk'st  further  than  fHnsbu^.* 
Swear  me,  Kate,  like  a  lady,  as  thou  art, 
A  good  meotb-fiUing  oath ;  and  leave  in  sooth. 
Aim  such  protest  afpepper-gingerbresd. 
To  velvet*guards,**  and  BundayciUasBs. 
Come,  sing. 

Ijaly  P.  I  will  not  sing. 

HoL  Tis  the  nest  way  to  turn  tailor,  or  be  re4> 
breast  teacher.**  An  the  indentures  be  drawn,  HI 
away  within  these  two  hours ;  and  so  come  in  when 
ye  wiU.  [EariL 

QUnd,  Cofne,  come.  Lord  Mortimer ;  you  areas 
slow, 
As  hot  lord  Percy  is  on  fire  to  go. 
By  this  our  book's  drawn;  we'D  but  seal,  and  thaa 
To  horse  immediately. 

Mtrt,  With  all  my  heart.    [Eammt, 

SCENE  n.     London.     A  Room  in  ihe  Palace, 
JEnter  KivQ  Hbrkt,  Prince  of  Wales,  and  Lords. 

K,  Hen.  Lofds,  give  iw  leave :  the  Prince  of  Walaa 


For  we  ahaU  presently  have  need  of  you. 

[fjwifU  Lonb. 
I  know  not  whether  God  will  have  it  so, 
For  some  displeasing  service**  J  have  done, 
Tliat  in  his  secret  doom,  oat  of  my  blood 
He'll  breed  revengement  and  a  scmirge  for  me  ; 
But  thou  dost,  in  thyjpaasages  of  lifik 
Make  me  behove,— that  then  art  ealv  nmrk'# 
For  the  hot  vengeaaee  and  the  rod  er  heaven. 
To  punish  my  mistreadings.    Tell  me  else, 
Could  such  inordinate,  and  low  desires. 
Such  poor,  sneh  bare,  sneh  lewd,  aaok  mean  •fet> 


Such  barren  pleasureS|  rude  society. 

As  thou  art  match'd  withal,  and  graAed  to. 


oants,  Ite^-bi  a  MS.  letter  fhna  Sir  Richard  Saekvillew. 
in  1000,  to  Lady  Throckmorton,  announcing  a  grant  er 
some  land  to  her  husband  Sir  Nteholas,  he  ssys,  *  U  hsth« 
pleased  the  qoeen*s  majesty  lo  sign  Mr.  rrogmonon*s 
hook.*-^Conteajf  Papere. 

8  Hound. 

0  That  this  is  spoken  Ironteany  Is  softdently  obvious,, 
ss  Mr.  Pye  lias  observed;  but  the  strange  attempts  lo* 
miemndereUmd  the  passage  made  by  some  commenta- 
tors, make  the  observation  In  some  measure  necessary. 

10  Finebury,  being  then  open  walks  and  fields,  wss 
the  common  resort  of  the  dtisens,  as  appeara  from  many 
old  plays. 

11  Vehet-guarde,  or  trhnminge  of  velvet,  being  the- 
city  faslUon  in  Shakspeare*s  time,  the  term  wss  used: 
metaphorically  to  designate  such  persons. 

19  Tailor*,  like  weavers,  have  ever  been  remarkable 
for  their  vocal  skill.  Percy  is  jocular  in  his  mode  of 
persuading  his  wife  to  sing,  and  this  is  a  humorous  tun». 
whicli  he  give*  to  his  argument,  « Come,  sing.*—*  I  will 
not  sing.'—*  *Tis  the  next  (i.  e.  readiest,  nearest)  way 
to  tium  tailor  or  redbreast  teacher.*  The  meaning  i^ 
'to  eing  is  to  put  yourself  upon  a  level  with  uUors  ana 
teachers  of  birds.* 

18  Service,  for  action: 

14  Mean  attempte  are  mean,  unworthy  undertaking, 
hewd,  in  this  place,  has  Its  original  signiflcatiou  ofidUf. 
tmgraciouMf  naughty. 
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Aeeomptiiy  flM  graftbiMf  dFUhj  blood. 
And  hold  Uieir  level  with  thy  princeir  neart? 

P,  Hen.  So  please  jour  majeity,  I  would  I  oould 
Quit  all  oflTencee  with  aa  clear  excuse, 
Ae  well  as,  I  am  doubtless,  I  can  pui^ e 
Myself  of  many  I  am  chargM  withal : 
Tet  such  extenuation  let  me  be|^,i 
A^  in  renroof  of  many  tales  devis'd.— 
Whicb  on  the  ear  of  greatness  needs  must  hear,-* 
By  smiling  pickthanks*  and  base  newsmongers, 
I  may,  lor  some  things  true,  wherein  my  youth 
Hath  mnlty  wander'd  and  irre^ar, 
Find  pardon  on  my  true  submission. 

K,  Hm,  God  pardon  thee  1— yet  let  me  wonder, 
Harry, 
At  thy  affectiott8|  which  do  hold  a  wing 
Quite  from  the  flight  of  all  thy  ancestors. 
"niT  place  in  council  thou  hast  rudely  losL* 
W6ich  by  thy  younger  brother  is  supplied ; 


And  art  almost  an  alien  to  the  hearts 
Of  all  the  court  and  princes  of  my  blood: 
The  hope  and  ezpeetation  of  thy  time 
Is  ruinM ;  and  the  soul  of  every  man 
Prophetically  does  forethink  thy  fall. 
Had  I  so  lavish  of  my  presence  been. 
So  oommon-hacduiey'a  in  the  eyes  or  men. 


80  stale  and  cheap  to  vulgar  company ; 

Opinion,  that  did  help  me  to  the  crown, 

Had  stiu  kept  loyal  to  possession  ;^ 

And  left  me  in  reputeless  bamshmenC, 

A  fellow  of  no  mark,  nor  likelihood. 

By  being  seldom  seen,  I  could  not  stir, 

But,  like  a  comet,  I  was  wonder'd  at : 

That  men  would  tell  their  children,  Tku  i$  ka-g 

Others  would  say^— IFAere  7  loUcA  u  BolmgMu  ? 

And  then  I  stole  all  courtesv  from  heaven,^ 

And  dressed  myself  in  such  humility, 

That  I  did  pluck  allegiance  from  men's  hearts, 

Loud  shouts  and  salutauons  from  their  mouths, 

Efen  in  the  presence  of  the  crowned  king. 

Thus  did  I  keop  my  person  fresh,  and  new ; 

My  presence,  like  a  robe  pontifical. 

Ne'er  seen,  but  wonder'd  at:  and  so  my  state, 

Seldom,  but  sumptuous,  showed  like  a  feast ; 


And  won,  by  rareness,  such  solenmitv. 
The  skipping  king,  he  ambled  up  ana  dc 
With  shallow  jesters,  and  rash  bavin*  wits. 


Soon  kindled,  and  soon  bum'd :  oarded'  his  state  j 
Mingled  his  royalty  with  carping;;*  fools ; 
Had  his  great  name  profimea  with  their 
And  gave  his  counteaanoe,  against  his  name. 
To  laugh  at  gibing  boys,  and  stand  the  posh 
Of  every  beardless  vam  comparative:* 
Grew  a  conpaoion  to  the  common  streets. 


1  The  construction  of  this  passage  Is  somewhat  ob- 
scure. Johnson  thus  explains  It  :»*  Let  me  beg  so  much 
extenuation,  that  upon  eonfutation  of  ftumjf  ftUae 
eharMeotlnuwbepardoMedoomeiohiekarotrue,*  Rc' 
proof  moATM  tttoproof. 

i  A  8yc<^hsnt.  a  flatterer,  one  who  is  studious  to  gain 
faTour,  or  to  ptek  occastona  for  obuining  thankg. 

8  This  appears  to  be  an  anachronism.  The  prtaoe's 
removal  from  council,  In  consequence  of  hia  striking  the 
hotd  Chief  Justice  Oasooifoe,  was  some  years  after  the 
battle  of  Shrewsbury,  (1403.)  His  brother  the  duke  of 
Clarence  was  appointea  preaident  in  his  room,  aod  he 
was  not  created  a  duke  till  1411. 

4  True  to  him  that  had  then  possession  of  the  crown. 

6  Maasinger,  in  The  Great  Duke  of  Florence,  has 
adopted  this  expreaafon  :— 


-Giovanni, 


A  prince  in  expectation,  when  he  lived  here 
Stole  ceurteey  from  heaven  ;  and  would  not  to 
The  meaneat  senrant  In  my  fkther*s  house 
Have  kept  such  distance.*  ' 

Mr.  Oifford,  In  the  following  note  <m  this  passage,  gives 
the  best  explanation  of  the  phrase,  which  the  commen- 
tators have  altogether  mistaken  :~<  The  plain  meaning 
of  the  phrase  is,  that  the  affability  and  sweetness  of  Gio- 
vanni were  of  a  heavenly  kind,  t.  e.  more  perlbct  than 
was  uauallv  found  among  men,  resembling  that  divine 
eondeacenston  which  excludes  none  f^om  Its  regard,  and, 
therelbre,  immediately  derived  or  etoUn  from  heaven, 
fimn  whence  all  good  |iroceed%    The  word  atolen  here 


EnfeoiTd'*  himaelf  to  popularity ; 

lliat  beiiig  daily  swallow'd  by  men's  eyei| 

They  suiwited  with  honey ;  and  began 

To  loathe  the  taste  of  sweetness,  whereof  c  littto 

More  than  a  little  is  by  much  too  much. 

So,  when  he  had  occasion  to  be  seen. 

He  was  but  as  the  cuckoo  is  in  June, 

Heard,  not  regarded ;  seen,  but  with  such  oye% 

As,  sidt  and  blunted  with  community, 

Anord  no  extraordinarv  gaze. 

Such  as  is  bent  on  sunlike  majesty. 

When  it  shines  seldom  in  admiring  eyes  ; 

But  rather  drowz'd,  and  hung  their  eyelids  down,  . 

Slept  in  his  &ce,  and  renderM  such  aspect 

As  cloudy  men  use  to  their  adversaries ; 

Being  with  his  presence  glutted,  gorg'd.  and  fiilL 

And  in  that  very  line,  Harry,  stamlest  tiioa  i 

For  thou  hast  lost  thy  princely  privilege, 

With  vile  participation ;  not  an  eye 

But  is  a-weary  of  thy  common  sight. 

Save  mine,  which  hath  desir'd  to  see  thee  more ; 

Which  now  doth  that  I  would  not  have  it  do, 

Make  blind  itself  with  foolish  tendemesa. 

P.  Hen,  I  shall  hereafter,  my  thrice-gracioos  lonl^ 
Be  more  myself. 

JT.  Hen.  For  all  the  world. 

As  thou  art  to  this  hour,  was  Richard  then 
When  I  from  France  set  foot  at  Ravensporg ; 
And  even  as  I  was  then,  is  Percv  now. 
Now  bv  my  sceptre,  and  my  soul  to  boot. 
He  hatK  more  worthy  interest  to  the  stale,*  > 
Than  thou,  the  shadow  of  succession : 
For,  of  00  rifht,  nor  colour  like  to  right. 
He  doth  fill  fields  with  harness  in  the  realm ; 
Turns  head  against  the  lion's  armed  jaws ; 
And,  being  no  more  in  debt  to  years  than  thou. 
Leads  ancient  lords  and  reverend  bisht^  on. 
To  bloody  battles,  and  to  bruising  arma. 
What  never-dying  honour  hath  he  got 
Against  renowned  Douglas ;  whose  high  deeds, 
Wnose  hot  incursions,  and  areat  name  in  arms, 
Holds  fit>m  all  soldiers  chief  minority. 
And  mOitary  title  capital, 

Through  all  the  kingdoms  that  acknowledge  Christ  7 
Thrice  hath  this  Hotspur  Mars  in  swathing  doliiea, 
This  intent  warrior,  in  his  enterprises 
Discomfited  great  Douglas ;  ta'enhimoac^ 
Enlarged  him,  and  made  a  fiiend  of  him, 
To  fill  the  mouth  of  deep  defiance  up^ 
And  diake  the  peace  and  safety  of  our  throne. 
And  what  say  you  to  this  ?  Percy,  Northumberland, 
The  archbishop's  grace  of  Tork,  Douglas,  Mortimer, 
Capitulate'*  against  us,  and  are  up. 
But  whereibro  do  I  tell  these  news  to  thee? 


means  Hole  else  than  to  win  by  iH^mteptible  pregree 
•Mm,  by  gentle  violence.'* 

6  Bavtne  are  bmafawood,  or  small  ftgots  used  fer 
lighting  fires. 

1  To  eord  is  to  mix,  or  debass  by  mixfaig.  The  me. 
taphor  is  probably  lalcen  from  mingling  eoorse  wool  wkk 
fine,  and  earding  them  together,  therein  atmlnlahlng 
the  value  of  the  latter.  The  phrase  Is  used  by  oihtr 
writers  for  to  mingle  or  mix. 

6  The  quarto,  1590,  reads  oajprnig.  Thequaito,lMlk 
and  aubsequent  old  copies,  read  empingt  which  I  am 
inclined  to  think  (torn  the  context  M  the  word  which 
Shakapeare  wrote.  <  A  carping  momas,*  and 
'  "^  rtonsinthai 

fbUowwfaos 

Vkio  JMk. 


ing  fbol,>  were  very  oomoaon  expressfons  in  that  sgSb 

1  I.  e.  every  beardleaa  vain  young  fbUow  who  sAeiai 
wit,  or  was  a  dealer  in  eempmruene* 


Be.  3. 

10  i.  e.  fttoe  himeelf  tcp,  abeolutely  and  eoairaly,  * 
popuUtri^.  7b  enfe^  ia  a  law  term ,  alrnifying  le  grse 
or  grant  any  thing  to  another  in  fee  aimpie. 

11  <Interesllo the  Slate.*  We ahonld  now  write  ^ the 
atate ;  but  this  was  the  | 
So  In  The  Wlmers  Ts 
princely  exercises  than  f 

ahadow  of  soocession,  compared  with  the  men  worthy 
interest  in  the  state  (i.  e.  great  popularity)  which  ha  poa. 

13  To  eapitulaitt  accordkig  10  the  oU  dictionaitaa, 
formerly  aigoified  to  make  artidee  of  agreemeni.  Tha 
nobles  enumerated  bad  entered  kuto  such  artkles,  or 
€9njedermt9d  against  tlis  klng« 


Mate.>  we  snonio  now  wine  m  um 
ihe  phraseology  of  the  poet's  ilssa. 
I  Tale,  *  he  to  less  fk«auent  fs  Ma 
laa  formerly.*    *  Thoa  bast  bat  the 
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KING  HENRT  m 


^4M 


•Wh^,  Htnry,  do  ■  toll  thM  of  ny  (bes, 
Which  tt  my  near'at  and  deareit*  enemy? 
Thou  that  art  like  enoagh,»throaf  h  Tasnl  ftar, 
Base  inclinattofi,  and  the  start  of  spleen  — — 

'  To  light  against  me  tinder  Percy's  pay. 
To  dog  his  heels,  and  oourt'sy  at  his  frowtis, 
To  show  how  much  degenerate  thou  art. 

P.  Heti,  I>o  not  think  so,  you  shall  not  find  It  so ; 
And  Ood  forgire  them,  thai  hare  so  modi  sway'd 
Toiir  majesty's  good  thoughts  away  from  me  1 
I  will  redeem  alfthis  on  Percy's  head. 
And,  in  the  closing  of  some  glorious  day, 
Be  hold  to  tetl  vou,  that  I  am  your  son ; 

>  When  I  will  wear  a  garment  a41  of  blood, 
And  stain  my  favours*  in  a  bloody  mask, 
•Which,  wash'd  away,  ehali  scoor  my  shame  whh  it. 
And  that  shall  he  the  day,  whene'er  it  lights, 
That  this  same  child  of  honour  and  renown, 
This  gallant  Hotspor,  this  all-praised  knighr. 
And  your  unthought-of  Harry,  chance  to  meet  i 
For  every  honour  sittrn*  on  his  helm, 
'Would  tney  were  muUitodes ;  and  on  my  head 
My  shames  redoubled !  for  the  time  will  come, 
Hiat  I  shall  make  this  northern  youth  exchange 
His  glorious  deeds  fbr  my  indignities. 
Percy  is  but  my  factor,  good  my  lord, 

'  Tor  engross  up  glorious  tfeedif  on  my  behalf; 
And  I  will  call  him  to  so  strict  aocoimt. 
That  he  shall  render  every  glory  up. 
Yea,  even  the  slightest  worship  or  nis  time, 
Or  I  win  tear  the  reckoning  from  his  heart. 
This,  m  the  name  of  Qod,  I  promise  here : 
The  which  if  he  be  plea^'d  t  shall  perform, 
I  do  beseech  yoor  majesry,  may  salve 
The  long-growrt  wounds  of  my  intemperance  r 
If  not,  the  end  of  life  cancels  all  bands  ;* 
And  I  will  die  a  hundred  thousand  deaths, 
Ere  break  the  smallest  parcel*  of  this  vow. 
•  AT.  Hen.  A  hundred  thousand  rebels  die  in  this  :— 
Thou  shalt  have  charge,  and  sovereign  trust,  herein. 

EnUr  Bi^airr* 
How  no«r,  good  Blunt?  thy  looks  are  full  of  speed. 
Biune,   So  hath  the  business  that  I  eom^  to 
speak  oC 
Lord  Mortimer  of  Scotland*  hath  sent  word,-^' 
That  Douglas,  and  the  Bnglish  robels,  met. 
The  eleventh  of  this  month,  at  Shrewsbuiy ; 
A  mighty  and  a  ftariiil  head  they  are, 
If  promises  be  kept  on  every  hand, 
'  As  ever  ofller'd  foul  play  in  a  state. 

IT.  Hen.  The  earl  of  Westmoreland  set  fbrth  to* 
day: 
With  him  my  ton,  Lord  Johti  of  Lancaster; 
For  this  advertisement*  is  five  day«  old ;-~ 
On  Wednesday  next,  Harry,  you  shall  set 
Forward  j  on  Thursday,  we  dunielres  will  march : 
Omr  meeting  is  Bridgnorth :  aiid,  Harry,-  you 


I  See  pi.  lift,  note  6. 

$  Ftmours  is  probably  here  used  fbr  eoUtm  :  the 
rf  by  which  aJcnight  of  raiik  was  distinguished. 


t  Bonds. 
«  There 


4  Part. 


i  no  such  person  as  Lord  Mortimer  of 
MroUandt  but  there  wa«  a  Lord  March  of  Scotlaao, 
([George  Dunbar,)  who  having  quitted  his  own  country 
la  disgust,  attached  himself  so  warmly  to  the  EngUsh, 
and  Old  them  such  signal  services  m  their  wars  with 
Scotland,  ihal  the  parltaroent  petitioned  the  king  to  be* 
stow  some  reward  on  him.  He  fought  on  the  skie  of 
King  Henry  in  this  rsbellkm,  and  was  ihe  means  or 
saving  his  Hfe  at  (he  battle  of  Shrewatmry.  The  poet 
recollected  thai  ibere  was  a  Scottish  k)rd  on  the  king*s 
■faie,  who  bore  the  same  title  with  the  English  family  on 

.the  rebels'  sUe,  (one  being  rar/  of  March  In  England, 
Ihe  other  oart  of  March  in  Scotland,)  but  his  memory 
deceived  hisa  as  lo  the  panicular  name  which  was  com- 
mon to  both.  Be  took  ii  to  he  Mortimer  inslead  of 
March. 

.     e  IntenigaAee.  1  Feeds  Aimsef/ fat. 

8  Zikina  b  eondiUoH,  plight  of  body.    '  I?  one  be  in 
hotter  plight  af  body ,  or  better  iiktng.> 

9  Thai  Falstaff  was  unlilLe  a  hrewer^e  horot  may  be 
collected  from  a  conuodrum  in  The  DevU>8  Cabinst 

,  Opened :— *  What  la  thadUleience  between  a  drunkard 
and  a  lf«isfr*s  Aorw  .'—Because  m«  cwriec  all  U^ 
57 


Shall  BMrcb  through  Qioatenhira  ;  Hy  which  afc- 


Our  business  valued,  some  twelve  days  hence 
Our  general  forces  at  Bridgnorth  shaft  meet. 
Our  hands  are  fiUI  oF  business :  let's  away  \ 
Advantage  feeds  hia*  fiit,  while  men  delay. 

\ExemM, 

SCENE  m.    Eaatoheap.    A  Room  m  the  Boar's 
Head   Tavern.      Enter  FaLSTarr   amd  BjUl* 

DOLPH. 

Fktt,  Bardolph,  am  I  not  fallen  away  vilelv  since 
this  last  action?  do  I  not  bate?  do  I  not  dw'mdie? 
Why,  my  skin  hangs  about  me  fike  an  old  lady'c 
loose  gown ;  I  am  wither'd  like  an  ol<I  apple-John. 
Well,  I'll*  repent,  and  that  suddenly,  white  I  am  in 
some  likinir;*  I  shall  be  out  of  heart  shortly,  and 
then  I  shall  have  no  strength  to  repent.  An  I  have 
not  forgotten  what  the  inside  of  a  cnurch  ia  made  of, 
I  am  a  pepper-corn,  a  brewer's  horse  :^  the  inside 
of  a  church !  Company,  villanous  company,  hath 
been  the  spoil  of  me. 

BanL  Sir  John,  yon  are  so  fretibi,  you  cnnnol 
live  km^. 

Fhd.  Why,  there  is  it ;— eome,  sing  me  a  bawdy 
song  ;  make  me  merry.  I  was  as  virtnously  given, 
as  a  gentleman  need  to  be ;  virtaous  enough :  swore 
little ;  diced,  not  above  seven  limes  a  week ;  went 
te  a  hawdy»hoo8e,  not  above  once  in  a  quarter^nof 
an  hour  ;  paid  money  that  I  borrowed,  three  or  (bhr 
times ;  Kved  welt,  and  in  good  compass :  and  vk>w  I 
Hve  out  of  all  order,  out  of  all  compass. 

Bard.  Why,  you  are  so  fat.  Sir  John,  that  you 
must  needs  be  out  of  all  compass ;  out  of  ail  reasdh- 
able  compass.  Sir  John. 

Pal.  Do  thou  amend  thy  face,  and  111  amend  my 
life  :  Thou  art  our  admiral,**  thou  bearest  (he  lam  em 
in  the  poop, — but  Ms  in  the  nose  of  thee^  thou  art 
the  kmght  of  the  burning  lamp. 

Stad,  Why.  Sir  John,  my  face  does  ymi  no  harm. 

.fUL  No,  I II  he  sworn ;  I  make  as  gcfod  use  of 
it  as  many  a  man  deth  of  a  death's  head,  or  a 
memento  mori :  I  never  see  t|iy .  face,  but  F  thmk 
npon  hell-fire,  and  Dives  that  livic!«f  in  purple;  Ibr 
there  he  t«  in  his  robea,  burair^,  burning.  If  th^ 
wert  any  way  given  to  virtue,  I  woold  swear  by  thy 
face  ;  my  catlT  should  be.  By  fhie  fire  r  but  thou  art 
altogether  given  over ;  and  wert  indeed,  but  fbr  the 
tight  in  thy  face^  the  son  of  utter  darluiess.  MTbyn 
thou  ran'st  up  Oads-h|iIl  in  the  night  to  catch  my 
horse,  if  I  ditf  not  think  thou  hadat  been  ao  ignu 
fatvue^  Of  a  ball  of  wild6re,  there's  no  purchase  in 
money.  O,  thou  art  a  perpetual  tritimpn,  an  ^er- 
lasting bonfire-light !  Thou  fmst  saved  me  a  thousand 
marks  in  links  an<f  torches,  walkmg  with  thee  in  the 
night  betwixt  tavetn  and  tavern:'*  but  the  aack 
that  thou  hast  dnmk  pie,  would  have  bought  me 
Kghts  as  good  cheap, "-at  the  dearest  chandler's  In 


liquor  on  his  back,.«ad  the  other  in  his  belly.*  Matt 
horee,  which  is  the  same  thing,  was  a  common  tenn  of 
reproach,  and  b  used  ebewhere  by  Shakspearr,  and  by 
Ben  Jonson. 

10  So  Decker,  hi  his  Wonderful  Year,  imi-.-^An  an- 
tiquary might  have  pickl  rare  matter  out  of  his  noee^^ 
The  Hamburghers  ofliBrsd  f  know  not  how  many  dollars 
for  hfs  company  in  an  East  Indian  voyage,  lo  I  ' 


a  nights  in  thepoope  eftheir  admiral^  otdw  to  eavi  the 
ehargee  ofeandUe.*   That  It^was  an  oM  Joke ^' 


from  a 


fax  Bullebi*s  DiaJogue  agaJasi  the 


le  Fever 


Pestilence,  1OT8,  eked  by  Blalona. 

11  Steevens  has  taken  ooeaslea  here  lo  mentfon  that 
eandlee  andkaiterpa  t9  let  wen  tfien  cried  abmit  Lon- 
don, the  streets  not  being  then  lighted. 

13  *  Cheap  bsinadeiived  fit>m  KAVPON,  (Mhk,  is  the 

Est  panirlpls  or  cypan.  Sax.  le  traffic,  to  bargain,  to 
y  and  sell.  Oaia  cheap  waa  therefore  mroodbar^ 
gain.*  Our  ancestors  noi  only  used  good  cAeop,  but 
Mtter  cheap,  in  the  sense  which  we  now  use  cheap  and 
cheaper.  Ttwlce  ihlpke  that  bad'cheap  was  also  used, 
but  hav  adduced  no  example.  Baret  iraneiaies  the  eaa 
vilia  of  Horace  by  good  dkeap  egge  ;  and  the  fnraon'e 
vendere  aliMud,  of  Plautus,  by  to  oeB  better-ehe^tp. 
Cheem  and  dieaping  iherefiMre  came  leslgiiiiy  a  mmrk^t^ 
which  led  Johnson  to  suppose  that  good-cheap  wac  dc- 
tlrad  from  a  ban  mflrnic.   AM  the  ^onharn  dialeaia 
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mUST  FART  OF 


Baffi|M*  I  hmw  nuilabthiad  that  Mlumndar  of 
Toiiri  with  fire,  any  time  this  two  and  thirtj  jean ; 
neayan  rawara  me  for  it  I 

Bard.  'Sfalood,  I  would  toy  face  were  in  year 
beOv! 

FbL  Gotf-a-mor^!  ao  thould  I  be  aure  to  be 
heart-burned. 

Enter  Hoeteaa. 
HownoWy  dame  Partlet  the  hen  7  have  you  inquired 
yet.  who^cked  my  pocket  7 

iro«£.  Why,  Sir  John !  what  do  you  Ih'mk,  Sir 
Jdm?  Do  you  think  I  keep  thieves  in  my  house? 
I  have  searcned,  I  have  inquired,  so  has  my  hus- 
band, man  by  man.  boy  by  boy,  servant  by  ser- 
vant :  the  tithe  of  a  hair  was  never  lost  in  my  house 
before* 

JFkL  Tou  lie,  hostess  i  Bardolph  was  shaved  and 
lost  many  a  hair :  and  rll  be  sworn,  my  pocket  was 
picked :  Qo  to.  jrou  are  a  woman,  go. 

Hoat.  Who  17  1  defy  thee :  I  was  never  called  so 
w  mine  own  house  berare. 
.     f\al.  Go  to,  I  know  you  well  enough. 

Ho$L  No,  Sir  John ;  you  do  not  know  me.  Sir 
John  :  I  know  you.  Sir  John ;  you  owe  me  money. 
Sir  John,  and  now  you  pick  a  quarrel  to  beguile  me 
of  it :  I  bought  you  a  dozen  of  shirts  to  your  back. 

PtU,  Domas.  filthy  dowlas :  I  have  given  them 
away  to  bakera'  wives,  and  they  have  made  bolUrs 
of  them. 

Hott,  Now,  as  I  am  a  true  woman,  hoUand  of 
eisht  shillings  an  ell.*     Tou  owe  money  here  be- 
^  aides.  Sir  J^a,  for  your  diet,  and  by-dnnkings,  and 
money  lent  you,  four  and  twenty  pound. 

FuL  He  had  his  part  of  it ;  let  niro  pay. 

CToil.  He?  alas,  he  is  poor ;  he  hatn  nothing. 

JFU.  How !  poor  7  look  upon  his  face  ;  What  call 
you  rich^  let  them  coin  his  nose,  let  them  coin  his 
cheeks;  FU  not  pay  a  denier.  What,  will  you 
make  a  younker*  of  me  7  shall  I  not  take  mine  ease 
in  mine  mn,*  but  I  shall  have  m  v  pocket  picked  ?  ] 
have  lost  a  seal-ring  of  my  grandfather's  wM'tb  forty 
mark. 

B«tl.  O  Jesu !  I  have  heard  the  prince  tell  him, 
I  know  not  how  oft,  that  that  ring  was  coppor* 

/U.  Bow!  the  prince  is  a  Jack,  a  snoak-cup ; 
and,  if  he  were  here,  I  would  cudgekhim  like  a  dog, 
if  he  would  say  so. 

FSmr  Pniircs  Hsvar  and  Pours,  nurehmg. 
PALfTArr  meeta  (fo  Prince,  pUwing  en  Am 
' '^-imuaAfe, 


FuL  How  now,  lad  7  is  the  wind  in  that  door, 
rfaiih  7  must  we  all  march  7 

Bard,  Tei^  two  and  two,  Newgate-fashion  7 

HtMt,  My  ford,  I  pray  you,  bear  me. 

P.  Hen,  What  sayest  thou,  mistress  Quickly? 
Row  does  thy  husband  7  I  love  him  welL  be  is  an 
honest  man. 

Kost.  Good  my  lord,  hear  me. 

FaL  Pr'ythee,  let  her  alone,  and  list  to  mok 

F»Hen.  What  sayest  thou.  Jack? 


teve  the  same  km  of  speech  that  our  aneeetors  uned ; 
252  '^if^^i*  *^;  *"  S«^«««h ;  get  kieb,  betted 
M,  In  I>«nMi,  ftc  riorio  has  « buon-mercato,  good* 
efom,  a  good  bargains.*  *  ' 

^^J^f^f^'  ^  *"»  **  hoMwHl  linen,  appears  a 
U^hpHee  for  the  Broe,  but  hear  Stubbee  In  hi.  Awomle 
oTAbuses  »-^  In  so  meeh  ss  I  hare  heard  ofshiites  that 
have  cost  some  ten  shilllnges,  some  iwentie,  some  fortle, 
oome  lire  pound,  some  iwemie  nobles,  and  (which  \l 
horrible  lo  beam)  some  ten  pound  a  peece,  yea  the 
meanent  shine  that  oommmily  is  worn  of  any  dnesc  cost 
i?*1[!!*-*'  *  noble  at  the  lease ;  and  yec  that  is  searsely 
thought  fine  emragb  Ibr  the  simpler  person.*  ^ 

9  YmtMker  Is  here  used  for  a  notice,  a  dupe,  or  a  per- 
aon  thoughtless  through  Inexperience.  •^ 

S  This  was  a  common  phrase  Ibr  enjmdng  ene»s  eelf 
in  Mitfl,  aatfai  Aoms  /  not  very  different  to  iu  applica. 
tfra  from  that  nuutbn.  Kntr^  num^a  houee  U  Me  Votr/e. 
hme  origiiially  slgnttsd  a  house  or  habiiatloo.  When 
«M  word  begta  to  change  lis  meaning,  and  to  be  used 
fara  heuN  of  pnbtte  eolsnainmen^  the  proverb  sUU 

V^akisir  piri»«p«iilM%ordiM  la  order  lo  rspnaem 


Fed.  The  other  ught  I  fell  asleep  herehriki 

ketpieked :  this  house  is  Unrriid 


Act  m. 


sdA« 


arrss,  and  had  my  podtet 
bawdy-house,  they  pick  pockets. 

P,  Hen,  What  didst  thou  lose,  Jack  7 

Fal.  Wilt  thou  believe  me,  Hal  7  ihrre  or  Attr 
bonds  of  forty  pound  a-piece,  and  a  seal-riag  of  ttj 
grandfather's. 

P.  Hen.  A  trifie,  some  eight-penny  matter. 

Hotl,  So  I  told  him,  my  kird ;  and  I  said  I  hernd 
your  grace  say  so ;  And,  my  lord,  he  speaks  imist 
vilely  of  you,  like  a  foul-mouthed  man  a«  he  is  |  aid 
said,  he  would  cudgel  you. 

P.  Hen,  What !  lie  did  not? 

Hoet,  There's  neither  failb,  truth,  nor  womanhdod 
in  roe  else. 

jFU.  There'e  no  more  faith  in  thee  than  in  a 
stewed  prune  ;*  nor  no  more  truth  in  thee,  than  in 
a  drawn  fox ;  and  for  womanhood,  maid  Marian* 
may  be  the  deputy's  wife  of  the  ward  to  thee.  Go, 
you  thin^  go. 

Hoet,  Say,  what  thing?  what  thing?  « 

Fat.  What  thing  ?  why  a  thing  to  thank  God  etu 

ifofC  I  am  no  thing  to  thaiik  God  on,  I  winild 
thou  shouM'st  know  it :  I  am  an  honest  man's  wifb : 
and,  setting  thy  knighthood  aside,  thou  art  a  knave 
to  call  me  so. 

Fal,  Setting  thy  womanhood  aside,  thoa  art  a 
beast  to  say  otnerwise. 

Hoet,  Say,  what  beast,  Um>u  knave  thou? 

FaL  What  beast  7  why  an  otter. 

P,  Hen,  An  otter.  Sir  John  I  why  an  otier  7   . 

Fal.  Why  7  she's  neither  fish,  nor  fle«h;  a  man 
knows  not  where  to  have  her. 

Hoet.  Thou  art  an  unjust  man  an  aaying  so :  lh«a 
or  any  man  knows  where  to  have  me,  tnou  knave 
thou.  : 

P.  Hen,  Thou  sayest  true,  hostess  ;  and  he  alan- 
ders  thee  most  grossly. 

HoeL  So  he  doth  you,  my  lord ;  and  said  this 
other  day,  you  ought  mm  a  thousand  pound. 

P.  Hen.  Sirrah,  do  I  owe  you  a  thousand  poiitid. 

FiL  A  thousand  pound,  Hal  ?  a  million :  tny  love 
is  worth  a  million ;  thou  owest  no  thy  love. 

HoeL  Nay,  my  lord,  he  called  yoa  Jaok^  and 
said,  he  would  cudgel  you. 

Fd.  Did!,  Bardolph? 


Ftd,  Yea 


rat.  Yea :  U  lie  said,  my  ring  was  copper. 

P.  Hen.  1  sav,  'tis  copper :  Darett  tmm  be  aa 

lod  as  thy  word  now  7 


Bard.  Indeed.  Sir  John,  you  said  so. 
;  if  lie  1    ■ ' 
Hen.  ] 
good  as  thy  V   . 

FaL  Why,  Hal,  thou  knowest,  as  thou  wt  bat 
man,  I  dare  :  but,  as  thou  art  prince,  I  feat  that,  m 
I  fear  the  roaring  of  the  lion's  whelp. 

P.  Hen,  And  why  not.  as  the  lion  ? 

FaL  The  king  himsetf  is  to  be  feared  as  the  Uoa : 
Dost  thou  think,  I'll  fear  thee  as  I  fear  tbv  fiuher? 
nay.  an  I  do,  I  pray  God,  my  girdle  break?* 

P.  Hen,  O,  if  it  should,  how  would  thy  gnU  fall 

MMit  thy  knees!  But,  sirrah^  tliere's  ao  room  for 
faith,  truth,  nor  honesty,  in  this  bosom  of  tbiae;  it 
is  filled  u|>  with  guts,  and  midrifr.  Charge  an  honest 
woman  with  picking  thy  pocket  f  Why,  thou  whore- 


the  wrong  done  him  the  more  strongly.  Old  Hey  W09d 
has  one  or  two  epigrams  which  turn  opon  this  phrase 

4  Steerens  has  been  too  sbundantly  oopioas  on  die 
subject  or  etetoed  pmnee.  They  were  a  refecttou  per- 
tieularly  common  in  brothels  in  9hakspeare*a  time,  per- 
haps  from  mistaken  notkms  of  their  aiitisyphllitic  pfe. 
perties.  It  is  not  easy  to  understand  FsJsuiirs  simU^ 
perhaps  he  means  ss  faithless  as  a  etrumpetw  a  totsd 
A  drawn  fox  Is  surely  neither  an  erenieratedfor!  not 
a  fox  drawn  orer  the  grounds  to  exercise  the  hounds ; 
but  a  Aunrerf  /ox,  a  fox  drawn  fh>m  hie  eov*ir,  wbete 
cunning  in  doubling  and  deceiving  the  bounds  nskse 
the  simile  perfectly  sppropriaie. 

6  One  or  the  characters  in  the  ancHmt  morris  dance, 
generally  a  man  dressed  like  a  woman.  someHmes  a 
strumpet  J  and  therefore  forms  an  allusion  to  deseflbs 
women  of  a  masculine  character.    A  i.-urlous  tract,  en- 


titled *Old  Megof  HsrefotdeMro  for  a  Maud  Marian, 
and  Hereford  Town  Ibr  a  Morrie^lance,  10».*  waa 
r^ntad  by  Mr.  Triphoek  to  l«g. 

e  This  impremthn  Is  supneesd  to  have  reference  lo 
Oe  oldadage,  •  Vngirt,  imA«el.»  It  appears  to  have 
aesB  atao  ptoverblaL 
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Ac»IT. 


For,  wdl  fotL  kaowi  w#  of  the  offeriog^  nd» 

Must  iMep  aloof  from  strict  aibitrement ; 

And  stop  all  sight-boles,  every  loop,  from  whence 

The  eve  of  reason  m»r  jprj  in  upon  us  : 

This  absence  of  ^«>ur  father's  draws  a  curtain,* 

That  shows  the  ignorant  a  kind  of  fear 

Before  not  dreamt  oC 

Hot.  You  strain  too  far. 

I,  rather,  of  his  absence  make  this  use  ; — 
It  lends  a  lustre,  and  more  great  opinion, 
A  larger  dare  to  our  great  enterprise, 
Than  if  the  earl  were  here :  for  men  must  think, 
If  we,  without  his  hel|^  can  make  a  head. 
To  push  against  the  kingdom ;  with  his  help. 
We  shall  overturn  it  topsy-turv^  down.— 
Yet  all  goes  well,  yet  all  our  jomts  are  whole. 

Doug,  As  heart  can  think :  there  is  not  such  a 


Spoke  of  in  Scotland,  as  this  term*  of  fear. 

JSnter  Sir  Ricbakd  YBimoir. 
•    Hot.  My  cousin  Yemon !  welcome,  by  my  Mul. 
Ver,  *Pray  God,  my  news  be  worth  a  welcome, 

The  earl  oT  Westmorland,  seven  thousand  strong, 
'Is  marching  hitherwards ;  with  him,  Prince  Jo^n. 

Hot.  No  harm:  What  more? 

Ver.  And  further,  I  have  leam*d, 

The  king  himself  in  person  is  set  forth, 
Or  hitherwards  intended  speedily, 
With  strong  4nd  mighty  preparation. 

Hot*  He  shall  be  welcome  too.  Where  is  his  son. 
The  nimble-foot^*  mad-cap  prince  of  Wales, 
And  his  comrades,  that  dafiTd  the  world  aside, 
And  bid  it  pass  7 

Ver.  All  fumish'd,  all  in  arms, 

All  plum'd :  like  estridges  that  with  the  wind 
Bated,  like  eagles  having  lately  bathM  ;* 
Glitterins  in  golden  coats,  like  images ; 
As  full  ef  spiAtasthe  month  of  May, 
And  gorgeous  as  the  sun  at  midsummer ;    - 
Wanton  as  youthful  goats,  wild  as  young  bulls. 


arm*d,— 


I  saw  ^ounc  Harr^y'with  his  beaver'  on, 
His  criNsses^  on  his  thighs,  gallantfy  arm*d. 
Else  from  the  ground  tike  feathered  Mercury, 
And  vaulted  with  such  ease  into  his  seat, 
As  if  an  antel  dropp*d  down  from  the  douds, 
To  tmm  and  wind  a  fiery  Peeasus, 
And  witch  the  world  with  noble  horsemanship, 
Hot.  No  more,  no  more ;  worse  than  the  sun  in 
March, 


1  The  qfering  side  Is  the  ooew'lmg  side.  Bafet 
readers  'Attentate  pndicitiam  pueJJa,  to  aeeoUe  a 
maydens  chastiiie :  to  offer.* 

9  To  drat0  a  curtain  had  anciently  the  same  meaning 
as  to  uftdrate-dne  st  present.  Thus  In  the  Second  fttn 
of  King  Henry  VI.  quarto,  16t0  :—*  Then  the  eurtafnea 
Mng  drawm,  Duke  Humphrey  Is  Recovered  in  hh 
bed.* 

Tkft  folio  reads  *  drrnm  or  fear.* 
Shakspeare  rarely  bestows  his  epithets  at  random. 
Slowe  says  of  the  prince  :— *  He  was  passins  swift  in 
running,  tnsomui'.h  that  be,  with  two  other  of  his  lords, 
without  hounds,  bow,  or  other  engine,  wouM  take  a 
wlMe  bucks,  or  doe.  In  a  large  parka* 

6  TMs  is  the  leading  of  all  the  old  copies,  which 
Banmer  not  uuderscandhif  ,  altered  to— 

<  All  plumM  like  estrldses,  and  with  ihs  wind 
Bating  like  eagl«*|  ^•' 

Then  came  Johnson,  whe  supposed  that  there  must  be 
necessity  for  emeodatlon,  as  It  had  already  been  at* 
Jsmpisd :  he  changed  it  thus  ^^ 

<  All  plum*d  llke^sirtdfss,  ihsc  teJnf  the  whid « 
Biited  like  eagles,  ftc* 

This  reading  has  been  adopted  by  Malooe,  and  by 
Sieevens,  with  a  volumtneos  commentary  in  show  Its 
■necewlty.  Bat  surshr,  if  a  elear  sense  can  be  deduced 
from  the  passage  as  k  sunda,  no  eon}eeiHrat  alteration 
of  the  text  should  be  admitted.  The  meaning  of  the 
passage  Is  obviously  this:—*  The  prince  and  kls  com> 
rades  were  aN  ftotlMi'd,  all  in  arms,  all  plumed :  like 
astridges  (esirtfthes)  ibat  bated  (i.  a.  flmter  or  beat) 
fbe  wind  with  their  wfngat  like  eagtee  having  tamly 
bathed.*  Johnson*s  reading  is  exeepdonable,  If  it  was 
not  an  unwarrancabia  Innovatfcm.  because  tewing  the 
wind  and  to  bate  are  the  same  thine i  and  the  dilBeut.  | 


This  praiaa  ddth  QOimsh  agnaa.    iM  then  cone  \ 

They  come  like  sacrifices  m  thoir  trim, 

And  to  the  firo-evM  maid  of  smoky  war. 

All  hot,  and  bleeding,  will  we  offer  them : 

The  mailed  Mars  shul  on  his  altar  sit. 

Up  to  the  ears  in  blood.    I  am  on  fire, 

To  hear  this  rich  reprisal  is  so  nigh. 

And  yet  not  ours : — Come,  let  me  take*  my  hofse» 

Who  is  to  bear  me,  Uke  a  thuoderbdt, 

Against  the  bosom  of  the  prince  of  Wales : 

Harry  to  Harry  shall,  hot  hcurse  to  horse. 

Meet,  and  ne*er  part,  till  one  drop  down  a  corse.— 

O,  that  Glendower  were  come ! 

Ver.  There  is  more  newst 

I  leam'd  in  Worcester,  as  I  rode  along, 
He  cannot  draw  his  power  this  fourteen  days. 

Doug.  That's  the  worst  tidings  that  I  hear  of  yet. 

IVor,  Ay,  by  my  faith,  that  bears  a  frosty  sound. 

HoL  What  may  the  king's  whole  battle  reach 
unto  ? 

Vtr^  To  thirty  thousand. 

HoL  Forty  let  it  be ; 

My  father  and  Glendower  being  both  away. 
The  powers  of  us  may  serve  so  great  a  day. 
-Come,  let  us  make  a  muster  spoedily  ; , 
Doomsday  is  near ;  die  all,  die  memly. 

Doag.  Talk  not  of  dying ;  I  am  out  of  fear 
Of  death,  or  death*s  hand,  for  this  one  half  year. 

(£:«eiiiil. 

SCENE  II.   A  PuhUe  Road  near  Coventry.   Hf^ 
ter  TJOsBTAtr  and  BardolPR. 

FaL  Bardolph,  get  thee  before  to  Coventry.}  fiV 
mo  a  bottle  .  of  sack ;  our  soldieni  shall  march 
through  ;  we'll  to  Sutton-Colfield  to*night» 

Bard,  Will  you  give  me  monay,  captain  7 

fbL  Lay  aut,  lay  out.  ^    . 

Bard.  This  bottle  makes  an  angel.* 

FaL  And  if  it  do,  take  it  for  tliy  labour ;  and  if  it 
make  twenty,  take  them  all,  I'll  answer  the  coinage. 
Bid  my  lieutenant  Peto  meet  me. at  the  town's  and 
-    B<mL  I  will,  captain :  farewell.  JJSrtt. 

Fal.  If  I  be  not  ashamed  of  my  aeldiers,  I  an  a 
soused  gurnet.*  I  have  ulsused -the  king's  pc« 
damnably.  I  have  got,  in  exchange  of'a  nundn 
and  fifty  soldiers,  three  hundred  and  odd  poiaada. 
I  press,  me  none-  but  mood  householders,  yeomen's 
sons :  inquire  me  out  contracted  bachelor^  such  a« 
had  been  asked  twice  on  the  bans ;  such  a  common 

liei  of  an  elliptical  construction  are  nrK  avoided  by  It 
MaIone*8  notion,  that  a  line  had  been  omhted,  has  not 
my  cnneurrence.  Nor  de  I  think  wkh  Mr.  Douce,  that 
by  eetridgee,  eetridge  falcons  are  here  nseant,  Khoogh 
the  wonfmay  be  used  in  that  sense  in  Antony  and 
Cleopatra.  The  ostridge's  plumage  would  be  morf 
likely  to  occur  to  the  poet,  from  the  circumstance  of  ks 
being  the  coffnisAnee  of  the  prince  of  WaJsa.  So  in 
Drayton*s  Polyolbion,  Song  22  :— 
<  Prince  Edward  all  in  gold,  as  he  graal  Jove  had  been, 
The  Moumfbrd*s  mU  in pbttnee  Uke  eetfidgei  were  seen' 
Bating  f  or  le  hate  fin  fliiennry,  Is  the  unquiet  fluneiii.. 
of  a  hawk.  7b  beat  the  wing^  batter  V  ale,  ItaJ.  aD 
birds  bate^  i.  e.  flutter,  beat,  or  flap  their  wings  to  drr 
their  feathers  after  bathing ;  and  the  mode  in  which  the 
ostrich  uses  its  wings,  to  assist  ftseif  in  running  with  the 
wind,  is  of  this  charseter ;  It  is  a  fluttering  or  at  fta» 
pins,  not  a  flight.  The  flutteHng  motion  and  flappif^ 
of  tM  plumed  crests  ef  the  prinea  and  his  swnciatss 
naturafiy  excited  these  Images.  Bated  refers  both  n 
the  flapping  of  the  plumes,  and  of  the  wings  of  the 
ostrich ;  the  ptumai^  of  that  bird  Is  displayed  to  num 
advantage  when  its  wings  ere  In  motion,  than  when  at 
rsst ;  and  hsnee  the  proprietv  of  representing  the  fba- 
there  of  the  helmets  flouting  the  air  to  the  plunaagenf 
the  ostrich  when  its  wings  were  In  motion,  or  whan  ft 
'  bated  the  air,  like  eagles  lately  bathed.* 

6  The  bearer  of  a  hejmec  was  a  moveable  pleea, 
which  Nfted  up  or  down  to  enable  the  wsaser  lo  drinll 
or  taks  breath  more  ireely.  It  is  frsqueotly,  thcManh 
improperly,  used  to  exfiress  the  helmet  itself. 

7  Armour  for  the  thighs. 

8  The  quartos  of  1499  and  199  rsad  fosls. 

9  Ths  gwmel,  or  gurnard,  was  a  fish  of  the  piper 
nd.    h  was  probacy  deemed  a  vulgar  dish  wWam 

•o«Md  OTplckred,  hence  $emted  gnmet  was  a  eonoM* 
term  of  repfoaclu  ' 
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diw  ofwurm  dAvea,  m  had  M  Itflfbatr  thftdvril  Jtf 
a  dram ;  auch  at  fear  the  report  of  a  cafiTer,*  wone  i 
than  a  fCrack  fowl,  or  m  haft  «vild-duclu  I  praaaad 
ma  Bone  hut  aueh  toasta  and  butter,*  with  baarta  in 
Ihetr  belliea  no  bif  ser  than  pina'  heada,  and  they 
have  Jbeughl  one  thoir  aerrices ;  and  now  my  whole 
eharfe  consista  of  ancienta,  corporals,  lieutonanta, 
centleman  of  eompaniea,  alaret  as  rag^d  aa  Laia- 
rna  in  the  punted  cloth,  where  the  glutton's  dogs 
linked  his  sores:  and  soch  as,  indeed,  were  nerer 
aoMiera ;  but  discarded  unjust  aervinr-men,  younger 
aona  lo  younger  brothers,  revolted  tapsters,  and 
oatlers  trad»-ftll«a ;  the  cankers  of  a  calm  world, 
and  a  long  peace;  ten  limea  more  dishonourable 
ragged  than  an  old  iaced  ancient:'  and  such  have 
L  to  fill  up  the  rooms  of  them  thai  have  bought  out 
their  aervlcefl,  that  you  would  think,  that  1  aad  a 
hundred  and  fift^  taUered  prodigals,  lately  come 
from  swine  keepuig,  from  eating  draff  and  ht»ks* 
A  flwd  flbtto«#  met  ale  on  the  way,  and  told  me,  I 
'  sded  all  tha  gibbele,  «nd  pressed  the  dead 
No  eye  hath  seen  such  scare-crows.    PU 


,  How  now,  Mown  Jack  ?  how  now,  quilt  ? 
hat,  Hal  7  How  now,  mad  wag  ?  what  a 
thou  in  Warwickshire? — My  good  lord 


.^A  thraugh  Coventry  i«ith  them,  that'a  flat : 
^Nay,  and  the  vUlains  maieh  wide  betwixt  the 
laf^  aa  iC  they  had  givea^.on :  for  indeed,  I  had  the 
moat  of  them  out  of  prison.  There's  but  a  ahirt  and 
a  half  in  all.  my  eoospany :  and  the  hal^shirl  is  two 
napkins,  inekad  together,  and  thrown  over  the 
shoulders  like  a  herald's  ceat  without  sleeves; 
and  the  shirt,  to  say  the  troth,  stolen  ffom  my  host 
at  Saint  Albana»  v  the  red-nose,  inn-keeper  of 
Dmntry.*  Bat  tliat's  aU  one;  they'll  find  lit 
enou^  on  every  hedge. 

Enter  PmfirCB  UmtLT  9^  WsSTMOBELAn). 

p.  Hen. 

/W.  Whatj 

de?il  dost  thou  in  Warwickshire  7 — My  good 

of  Westmoreland,  I  cry  you  mercy  ;  I  thought,  your 

honour  had  already  been  at  Shrewsbury. 

ff€»t.  'Faith,  Sir  John,  'tis  more  than  time  that 
I  were  there,  and  you  too  ;  but  my  powers  are  there 
nhiiady :  The  king,  I  caatell  you,  looka  for  ua  all 
we  must  away  all  night 

FoL  Tut,  never  fear  roe  ;  I  am  as  vigilant  as  a 
cat  to  steal  oceam,  .         .     «      . 

P.  lUn,  1  think,  to  steal  cream  indeed ;  for  thy 
t^A  hath  already  mads  ihee  butter.    But  tell  m 
Jack ;  Whosia  fellows  are  these  that  come  after  7 

FaL  Mine,  Hal,  mine. 

P.  iUn,  I  Ad  never  see  such  pitiful  raacali. . . 

FaL  Tut,  tnt;  good  enoiigh  to  toas^  food  for 
powder,  food  for  powder ;  they'll  fill  a  pit,  as  weU 
as  better :  tosh,  man,  morul  men,  mortal  men. 

Weal,  Ay,  but,  Sir  John,  methinks  they  are  ex^ 
eeeding  poor  and  bare ;  too  beggarlv. 

FoL  'Faith,  Utr  their  poverty,-^  know  not  where 
they  hnd  that ;  and  ibr  their  bareness,*-!  am  sure, 
thoT  never  learned  that  of  me. 

P.  Hen.  No,  I'll  be  sworn  ;  pnless  you  call  three 
Sngers  on  the  ribs,  bare.  But,  rirrah,  make  haste ; 
Perey  is  alrsadv  in  the  fieM. 

JU.  What,  IS  the  kmg  encamped  T 

ir«C  He  is.  Sir  John ;  I  fiicr,  we  shall  sUy  toe 

Fat.  WelT,  .        ^ 

To  the  latter  end  of  «  firay,  and  the  beginmng  of  a 


SCENB  UL    Th9  M^d  Oan»  nwr  aiwnnibnry,  • 

Enter  Hotspub,  Wononsnni  I>ouai.AS,  •m'' 

VBiinoif. 

^ot.  Well  fight  whh  him  td^^ught. 

fVor.  It  may  ihA  W. 

Ihuf.  Too  give  him  then  advantage. 

Per.  Not  a  wMf« 

Hoi.  Wh  V  say  yon  so  ?  looks  he  not  Ibr  snpply  7 

Ver.  So  do  we. 

Hoi.  His  is  certain,  oars  is  dooHtlbl. 

JVor.  Good  coasin,  be  advis'd ;  stir  not  to-nighl. 

Ver.  Do  not,  my  lord. 

Doug,  Too  do  not  counsel  well ; 

You  speak  it  out  of  fear,  and  cold  heart. 

Ver.  Do  me  no  slander,  Douglas :  by  my  life 
(And  I  dare  well  maintain  it  with  my  life,) 
If  well-respected  honour  bid  me  oik 
I  hold  as  imle  counsel  with  weak  fear, 
As  youf  my  lord,  or  any  Soot  that  lives  :*— 
I  it  be  seen  t<y>inomHrin  the  battle, 


Pltan^nll 


ril  fighter,  ami  a  keen  goest. 


[Eme^ML 


%  *  fiondonsvs,  ax«d  all  within  the  sound  of  Bow  bell, 
aie  b  reproach  called  eockneys,  and  eater*  0/ buttered 
%tmf.*^M»rM»em*e  Itim^  1(U7.  ^    ^ 

J  •  Aa  oidfieed  ancienC  la  an  old  patched  etandartL 
To'Jact  a  garmaai  was  10  line  or  trim  k.    Thus  in  the 

•  To/oce  the  gi^rmsnt  of  rebellion 
WUk  some  fins  colour.* 
4  Fetters.  ^  Daventry. 

6  The  old  copies  read  <  that  thit  dav  lives  ;>  but  the 
ITM^bt  M  ^*M°  obssrves,  weaken  the  snass  and  dsr 
•aeyihs 


Leti 

Which  of  us  fears. 

Doug.  Tea,  or  to-night. 

Ver. 

Hoi.  To-night,  say  I. 

Ver.  Come,  oome,  it  may  not  be.  < 

I  wonder  much,  bemg  men  of  such  great  leadinf,*    ' 
That  you  foresee  not  what  impediments 
Drag  Dack  our  expedition:  Certain  horse 
Of  my  cousin  Vernon's  are  not  yet  oome -up  x 
Tour  uncle  Worcester's  horse  came  but  to-day  ; 
And  now  their  pride  and  mettle  is  nrieep.  • 

Their  courage  with  hard  labour  tame  and  dal| 
That  not  a  horse  is  half  the  half  of  hnnseK 

Hoi.  80  are  the  horses  of  the  enemy  >' 

In  general}  joumev-bated,  and  brought  low{ 
The  better  part  of  ours  is  full  of  rest. 

IVor.  The  number  of  the  kiiw  eneeedeth  OWB : 
For  God's  sake,  cousin,  stay  tHlall  oome  hi. 

[The  trumpet  eotmde  a  frnkg* 

Enter  Sib  Waltbb  Blvbt. 

Bhtnt.  1  oome  with  gracioiiB  olTera  firom  the  kaigi 
If  you  vouchsafe  me  hearing,  and  respeet.  / 

Hot  Wekmne,  Sir  Walter  Blunt;  AndVodJ 
to  God, 
You  were  of  our  determinatioa ! 
Some  of  us  lov«  yon  well :  and  e 
£avy  your  great  deserving,  and  good  name ; 
Because  you  are  not' of  our  quafity,* 
But  stand  against  ns  like  an  enemy. 

Blunt.  AndGod  ^fend,  hot  still  I  ahodd  Bland  ■•» 
So  long  as,  out  of  lisai^  aiid  true  rale. 
Ton  stand  against  nnointod  maiestv ! 
But,  to  my  charge.— The  king  ham  sent  to  know 
The  nature  of  your  griefr;*  and  whereufMn 
Tea  eomura  firom  the  breast  of  civil  peace  .\ 

Snob  bold  hostiUty,  teaching  his  duteooa  land 
Audacious  craelty :  If  that  the  king 
Have  any  way  vour  good  deeert»fdrgot,'>-»  . " " 

Whveh  he  ebnieeseih  to  he  maniloM,-i> 
He  bids  you  name. your  grieis ;  aad,  vrith  all  ipaed, 
Tou  shall  have  your  desires,  with  interest ; 
And  pardon  abeoUite  for  yourself,  aad  Uiese^  , 

Herem  misled  by  vour  suggestign. 

ifoi.  The  king  is  kind ;  and,  well  we  know,  tH#. 

Knows  at  what  time  to  promise,  when  lo  pay. 
My  father,  and  my  uncle,  and  myself, 
Did  give  him  that  same  royalty  he  wears : 
And, — when  he  was  not  ^ix  and  twenty  stron|t 
Sick  in  the  world's  regard,  wretched  and  low, 
A  poor  unminded  outlaw  sneaking  home. 
My  father  gave  him  welcome  to  the  shore  3 
Audt—when  he  heard  him  swear,  and  voar  toOed, 


7  Leading  is  experience  in  the  Conduct  of  armfeei 
The  old  coptes  have  *  such  Isadfng  ae  you  art  ;*  bm  the 
superfluous  words  serre  onlv  to  destroy  the  metre. 

8  (Quality t  In  Its  general  sense,  ancieotly  signttsd 
pro/eeaion,  oeeupatien.  Shakspeare  here  gives  It  me* 
taphoricaUy  for  one  of  the  sam»  fnUenitjf  or  /sKoy* 
ehip. 
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PAST  or 


Am  y. 


T»  wue  hit  Ihrmy,*  mi4  beg  his  P««m J 
With  teari  of  innocency,  and  terms  ofxeali-* 
My  father,  in  kind  heart  and  pity  roov*d, 
Swere  him  aeastance,  and  performM  it  too. 
Now,  when  the  lords,  and  baroM  of  the  realm 
PereeivM  Northumberland  did  lean  to  him. 
The  more  aad  leea*  came  in  with  rap  and  knee  ; 
Met  him  in  boroueha.  cities,  Tillages ; 
Attended  him  oo  bndf  ee,  stood  in  lanes^ 
Laid  ffiAs  before  hin,  proffered  him  iheir  oaths, 
Gave  him  their  heirs  as  v^en  ',  followed  him, 
Even  at  tlm  heels,  in  golden  multitudes. 
He  presently,— as  greatness  knows  ilseU^— 
Bteps  me  a  little  higher  than  his  tow 
Made  to  myiaiher,  while  his  blood  was  poor. 
Upon  the  naked  akon  at  RaTensporg  :* 
And  DOW,  (brsooih,  takes  oa  him  to  reform 
Some  eertate  edicts,  and  some  strait  decreee, 
That  lie  too  hesTy  on  the  cooNnonwealth : 
Cries  out  upon  abuses,  seems  to  weep 
OTcr  his  country's  wrongs ;  and,  by  this  (ace, 
Thia  ssfimmg  brow  of  justice,  did  be  win 
The  hearts  of  all  that  be  did  angle  for. 
Proceeded  forther ;  cut  me  off  the  heads 
Of  all  the  favourites,  that  the  aheeat  kkif 
In  deputation  left  behind  htm  here. 
When  he  was  peisonal  in  the  Irish  war. 

BtunL  Tut,  I  came  not  to  hear  this. 

//«!.  Then,  to  the  point. 

In  short  tame  after,  he  defwwM  the  king ; 
Soon  after  that,  deprirM  him  of  his  life  : 
And,  in  the  neck  of  that,*  taskM  the  whole  slate : 
To  make  that  worse,  sufferM  his  kinsman  March 
(Who  i^  if  every  owner  were  well jplac'd. 
Indeed  his  kingy  to  be  encag*d*  in  Wales, 
There  withebt  ransom  tolie  forfeited : 
Disgrac*d  me  in  my  happy  Tictories ; 
Sui^ht  to  entrap  roe  by  intelligence  : 
Rated  my  uncle  from  the  council-board  ; 
In  rage  dismiss'd  my  ftther  from  the  court ; 
Broke  ealh  en  oath,  remmitled  wrong  on  wrong : 
And,  in  conehutoo,  drove  us  to  seek  out 
This  head  of  safety ;  and,  withal,  to  pry 
Into  his  title,  the  which  we  find 
Too  indirect  for  long  continuance. 

JMiOTl.  fiimU  I  return  this  answer  to  the  king  7 

Hot.  Not  so,  8ir  Walter;  weMl  withdraw  awhile. 
Go  to  the  king ;  and  let  there  be  impawn'd 
jSoroe  surety  for  a  safe  return  again, 
Afd  in  the  momkig  early  shall  mine  nnde 
Pring  him  our  purpoaes :  and  so  fiirewell. 

Bbmt.  I  would,  you  wouki  aecepi  of  grace  and 
love. 

Hoi.  And,  may  be,  so  we  shalL 

SlunL  'P(^7  heaTen,  Tou  do  ! 

l£*mmL 

SCENE  IV.    A  Boom  m  Iho  Arehbuhtp'»  Houae. 
£nUr  ike  jirekbiahap  o^  York,  omd  a  Gencleman. 

Jrth.  Hie,  £Ood  Sir  Michael;  bear  thb  sealed 
brier,' 
With  winged  haste,  to  the  lord  mar^al  ;* 
Tl^s  to  my  cousin  Scroop :  and  all  the  rest 
To  whom  they  are  dtrectea :  if  you  knew 
How  much  they  do  import,  you  would  make  haste. 


Oem.  M^  good  tardy 
I  guess  their  tenor. 

Arek,  Like  enough,  you  4o*    - 

To-morrow,  good  Sir  Michael,  is  a  day,  n 

Wherein  #ie  fortune  of  ten  thouaand  men 
Must  'bide  the  touch :  For,  sir,  at  Shrewsbury, 
As  I  am  truly  given  to  onderstuid. 
The  king,  with  mifhty  and  quickwraieed  powy 
Meets  with  Lord  Harry  :  and  I  fear.  Sir  Michael,-* 
What  with  the  sickness  of  Northumberland 
(Whose  power  was  in  the  6rst  proportion,) 
And  what  with  Owen  Gleiidower*s  abscne 

iWho  with  them  was  a  rated  sinew  too,* 
Lnd  comes  not  in,  oVr-rtded  by  propheciei^)— 
I  fear,  the  power  of  Percy  is  too  weak 
To  wage  an  instant  trial  with  the  king. 

Omt,  Why,  good  my  lord,  you  need  not  fear . 
there's  Douglas, 
And  Lord  Mortimer. 
Arth.  No,  Mortimer^  not  tksee. 

ChnL  But  there  is  Mordake,  Vernon,  LenlHaity 
Percy, 
And  there's  my  lord  of  Wovrester ;  and  a  hooii  n 
Of  gallant  warriora.  noble  gentlemen. 
Jrc*.  And  so  there  is :  but  yet  the  king  halk 
drawn 
The  special  head  of  all  the  land  together:-* 
The  prince  of  Wales,  Lord  John  of  Laneaster, 
The  noble  Westmoreland,  and  warlike  Blunt  { 

And  many  more  eor-rivate,  and  dear  men 

Of  estimation  and  command  in  arms. 

Qtni.  Doubt  not,  my  lord,  they  shaM  be  «rell «p*. 

pos'd. 
Anh.  I  hope  no  less,  yet  needful  'tis  to  fear; 
And,  to  prevent  the  worst.  Sir  Michael,  speed  t    ^ 
For,  if  Lord  Percy  thrive  not,  ere  the  king     . 
Dismiss  his  power,  he  means  to  visit  us,—  [ 

For  he  hath  heard  of  our  confederacy.— «r 
And  'tis  but  wisdom  to  make  strong  a^nst  him  ; 
Therefore,  make  haste :  I  must  eo  write  again 
To  other  briends ;  and  so  farewelL  Sir  lllSdkscl_ 
[flMtm/ sri»ra%. 


1  That  is,  to  sue  out  the  delivery  or  ponsession  or  his 
lands.  This  law  term  has  beeu  already  explained  in 
Kingmichard  IL  Act  it  Sc  1. 

9  The  grtetcr  and  th^  less. 

8  The  whole  of  this  speech  alludes  to  passages  in 
King  Richard  II. 

4  9o  in  Painter's  Palace  of  Pleasure :  *  Great  mis- 
chiefiM  snccedyng  one  in  another^e  neeke.'*  T\uk^d 
Is  here  used  for  taxed :  It  was  common  to  use  these 
WOfds  Indbcrimlnakely,  says  Sieevens.  TSukee  were 
tributes  drsubskties,  and  should  not  be  confounded  with 
l«|cfjtt  f'hkh  are  carefully  distinguished  bv  Baret.  He 
Iillerprets  *  lefimium,  the  place  where  taske  or  iributee 
aM  paled.*  Philips,  In  his  World  of  Words,  says, 
*Taick  b  an  old  Bridvh  word,  signifying  tHbute^  from 
whence  haply  cometh  our  word  taekf  which  Is  a  duty 
or  labour  impoeed  upon  any  one.* 


ACT  V.  ^     ^  ^  ' 

SCENE  I.     The  Klng'e  Cnmp  nier  iBrtt»et»biky. 
Enier  Kiiwo  Henrv,  Pniircs  HsirsV,  ntntm. 

■  John  of  Lancaster,  Sik  Waltbh  DLtrnT,  «mC  ' 
Sir  JoHir  Falstaff. 

AT.  Hem.  How  bloodily  the  sun  hegme  to  pner  \ 
Above  yon  husky*  hill !  the  day  looks  pale  \ 

At  his  distemperature.  - 

P.  Hen,  The  MMtbem  wind  > 

Doth  plav  the  trumpet  to  his  purposes  ;  H 

And,  Dv  his  hollow  whistling  m  the  leaves, 
Foretefis  a  tempeet^  acd  a  blnsterinc  day.  • 

E",  Hen,  Then  with  the  losers  let  it  sympathico; 
For  nothing  can  seem  foul  to  those  that  win.-^ 
«_  ' 

TWmpei,    Enter  Woecestkr  and  VcRiroir.*, 

How  now,  my  lord  of  Worcester  7  'tis  not  weO,     *t 
That  you  and  I  should  meet  upon  such  teraas 
As  now  we  meet :  You  have  deeeiv'd  out  tntlk$ 
And  made  us  doff  our  easy  robes  of  peaee. 
To  crush  our  old  limbs  ^'^  in  ungentle  ateel';       I 

■  ■   '  ■  '  ■  '■■■■■    1 1)  I  wji  p"y 

S  The  old  copies  read  engaged,  which  Theobald  al- 
lered  lo  tfiM»g*d,  whheul  rsason  a  id  hs  engaged  iamM 
pledged  as  an  hosuse. 

0  A  brief  ia  any  short  writing,  as  a  letter,  Ike 

7  Thomas  Lord  Mowbray.  /    ' 

8  A  strength  on  which  we  reckoned,  a  help  of  wUeh 
we  made  account. 


0  *  I  do  not  know  (says  Mr.  Blakeway)  whtlhet 
.  bakspeare  ever  sunreyed  the  ground  of  BaitmhM,k«| 
he  ha«  described  the  snii*s  rfsinc  OTer  Haaghmountf  ffill 


Sbakspeare  eTer  sunreyed  the  ground  of  Bait 

he  ha«  described  the  snii*s  rfsinc  OTer  Haughi 

from  that  spot  as  accurately  as  if  be  bad.    It  sdU 

the  name  of  a  bueky  hi!!.'    Milcon  writes  rhe  word,  ner- 


haps  more  properly,  bosky,  it  Is  from  the  French 
cajtetiT,  woody. 

10  Shakspeare  fbreot  thst  he  was  not  st  cMs  time  eM, 
It  was  only  four  y«urs  since  the  deposMon  of  Kli% 
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Tliw  ia  not  w«Q»  mr  kinl,  Ihk  w  not  wett. 
What  saj  jou  toH  /  will  you  tLgua  unknU 
Thu  churluh  knot  of  »ll-abhorred  war  7 
And  niove  io  that  obediont  orb  •fain, 
Wb^ra  joM  did  give  a  (air  aad  natural  li^  $ 
And  be  no  more  an  exhalM  meteoTi 
A  prodigy  of  fear,  and  a  portent 
Of  broacoed  ini«cbief  to  the  onbora  timaa  7 

fVitt*  Hear  me,  my  liege ; 
For  mine  own  pail,  I  couUi  be  well  coDteat 
To  entertain  ike  laff-ead  of  my  life 
With  qtiieC  hours ;  for,  I  do  protest, 
I  have  not  sought  the  day  otthis  dislike. 


if.  Mm,  you  have  not  sought  finr  it!  how  eom« 
it  then  7 

FaL  Rebellioh  lay  in  his  way,  and  he  found  it. 

P.  Ifen.  Peace,  chewet,*  peace, 

Wur.  It  pleas'd  your  majesty,  to  turn  your  looks 
Of  (avour,  from  myself,  and  all  our  house ; 
And  yet  I  must  rememoer  you,  my  lord^ 
We  were  the  lirst  ami  dearest  of  your  friends. 
For  youy  my  stalT  of  office  did  I  break 
In  Richard's  time  ;  and  posted  day  and  niglit 
To  meet  you  on  the  way,  and  kiss  your  baiid. 
When  yet  you  were  in  place  and  in  account 
Nothing  so  strong  and  lortunate  as  I. 
It  was  mysetf^  my  brother,  and  bis  son. 
That  breughft  you  home,  and  boldly,  dio  outdare 
The  daafsn  m  the  time :  Tou  swore  to  nsi— 
And.  you  did  swear  that  oath  at  Doacaater,'^ 
That  vou  did  nothing  purpose  'gainst  the  state ; 
Nor  cuim  no  further  tnan  your  new&IPn  right, 
The  seat  of  Gaunt,  dnkedom  of  Lancaster : 
To  that  we  swore  our  aid.    But,  ia  short  epace, 
IC'rmia*d  dowa  fortone  sboweriag  oa  your  bond ; 
And  suck  a  flood  of  greatness  fell  on  you,— 
What'  wflh  eor  help :  what  with  eke  absent  kiag 
What  with  the  hmriee  «f  a  wanton  time ; 
The  sceaihig  kofleraaees  that  you  had  borne ; 
And  the  contrvioos  wHide,  that  held  the  king 


OBCfftT  rr.  ^dtf 

Anh  water  eoloMM,  to  io^Mial  his  ctlMi  I   : 
Nor  moody  beggars,  rtamng'  lor  a  time 
Of  peUmell  havoc  and  confusion. 

Jr.  Sen.  In  both  our  armies,  there  is  many  a  soai 
Shall  pay  full  dearly  for  this  encounter, 
If  once  they  join  in  trial.    Tell  your  nephew. 
The  Prince  of  Wales  doth  join  with  all  the  world 
In  praise  of  Henry  Percy :  Bv  my  hopes, — 
This  present  enterprise  set  on  his  head,-^* 
I  do  not  think,  a  braver  gentleman, 
More  active-valiant,  or  more  valiant-young, 
More  daring,  or  more  bold,  is  now  abve, 
To  grace  this  latter  age  with  noble  deeds.  , 

For  my  part,  I  may  speak  it  to  my  shame, 
I  have  a  truant  been  to  chivalry  ; 
And  so,  I  hear,  he  doth  account  me  loo : 
Yet  this  before  my  father's  majesty ,•* 
I  am  content,  that  he  shall  take  the  odds 
Of  his  great  name  and  estimation ; 
And  will,  to  save  the  blood  on  either  side, 
Tryfortuno  with  bim  in  a  stn^e  fight. 

Jr.  Hen,  And,  prince  of  Wales,  so  dare  we  fea- 
ture thee. 
Albeit,  eonsiderations  infinite 
Do  make  sgainst  it : — No,  good  Worcester,  aoj^ 
We  loye  our  people  well :  even  those  we  love^  . 
That  are  misled  upon  your  cousin's  part : 
And,  will  they  take  the  offer  of  ou^  grace. 


So  long  in  Ms  unhnsky  Irish  wars, 
_  — »      -  l/id 


king 


Iri3iwi 
That  all  in  Bagland  Jid  repute  him  dead,< 
And,  from  thiaawarm  of  fair  advantages, 
Tou  took  oecasioB  to  be  <paokly  wotfd 
To  gripe  the  geaeral  sway  into  your  hnad : 
'  PbiM  ^oor  oath  to  us  at  Doncaslor ; 
AaiL  be«H(  fed  by  us,  you  us'd  us  so 

*  As  that  uagentle  gull,  the  cuckoo's  bird,* 
t^seth  the  sparrow :  did  oppress  our  nest  i 
Grew  by  ear  feeding  to  so  great  a  bulk, 

'  That  eren  our  love  durst  not  come  near  your  mgibt, 
For  feat  of  swallowing :  bot  with  nimble  wing 
We  were  enforced,  for  safety  sake,  to  fly 

*  Out  or  your  sight,  and  raise  this  present  head : 
Whereby  we  stand  opposed*  by  such  means 
As  you  yourself  have  rorg'd  against  yourself; 
By  unkind  usage,  dangermis  countenance, 

*  MM  TiolatioQ  or  all  hiui  and  troth 
Sworn  to  us  in  your  younger  enterprise. 

MT.  Hen,  Tliese  things,  indeed,  you  hars  ■rtietH 
lated,* 
^hmslaim'd  at  market-crosses,  read  in  churches;. 
To  &ce  the  garment  of  rebeHion 
With  some  nne  colour,  that  may  please  the  efe 
OnMde  chsttgelings,  aad  poor  discontenta. 
Which  gape,  and  rub  the  elbow^  at  the  news 
Of  hurlyburiy  innovation : 
Attn  nerer  yet  did  msurreolMMi  waat 


1  A  ehevet  was  (as  TbriobaTd  justly  observes)  a  noisy 
ehauering  bird,  a  jne  or  jackdaw ;  called  also  hi  French 
cAsuelte.  This  simple  and  satiafaciorT  ezplanaitoa 
wouM  not  do  for  Sisevens  and  MakMie,  who  findina  that 
€Mm€tB  were  afav  ikUe  round  jn«s  made  of  mlneed 
meat,  thought  that  ihs  pnnce  compared  Falsufft  for  his 
uossosonable  chattering,  to  a  minced  pie!  The  word 
Is  a  diminutive  of  ehoufhy  pronounced  ekQuh,  from  the 
Sajpon  ees.  Oiaeulus  Monedu]^  Bthn,  in  his  Ht«> 
tefy  4/  B«rds,  describes  the  cAoMlls  as  the  smallest 
kind  of  ehottga  or  crow,  and  this  will  account  for  the 
dinUnutive  terminatkm  of  its  name 

S  «Ths  TiiUng,  tharsfore,  that  siilslh,  bebig  thus  de- 
calve^  kaiebMk  ika  agg^  tod  Mi«eili  9§  Ihtchicko 


Both  he,  and  they,  and  you,  ves.  ever^  man 
Shall  be  my  friead  igain.  ana  rtl  be  his ; 
So  tell  your  cousin,  and  oring  me  word 
What  he  will  do : — But  if  he  will  not  yield, 
Rebuke  and  dread  eerreetion  wait  on  a%  •  V 

And  they  shaU  do  their  oAea.    So,  be  gone ; 
We  will  act  bow  be  troubled  witk  reply  : 
We  offer  fair,  Uke  it  advisedly. 

[Esewt  WoacKSTBH  mtd  Vwaov* 

P.  Hen,  It  will  not  be  accepted,  oq  my  Ufo^ 
The  Douglas  and  the  HoUpur  both  tc^^iher 
Are  confident  against  the  world  in  arms.  \ 

K.  Hen,  Hence,  therefore,  every  leader  4p  his 
charge ; 
For.  00  theur  answer,  will  we  set  on  tkqm : 
Ana  God  befrieod  us,  as  our  came  iejoaCl 

[SsewU  Kiao,  Btuirr,  mnd  fjiwoa  Joiia. 

Fal.  Hal,  if  thou  see  me  down  in  the  batlle,  hmI 
bestride  roel*  so  \  'tis  a  pomt  of  friendship. 

P.  Hen,  Nothing  but  a  colossus  can  do  thee  thai 
friendship.    Say  thy  prayers,  and  fareweU. 

/U.  I  would  it  were  bed-timei  Hal,  and  all'-weB. 

P,  Hen.  Why.  thou  owest  God  adsatk     [Emi, 

/U.  'Tie  not  due  yat ;  I  aroold  bo  kmih  to  p^r 
him  before  his  day.  What  need  I  been  forward  viAtli 
him  that  calls  not  on  lae  7  Well,  >tia  ao  laatwr ; 
Honour  pricks  bm  oo«  Tca»  but  how  if  honour 
prick  me  off  when  I  come  on  ?  how  than  7  Caa 
honour  set  to  a  leg?  No.  Or  ao  arm?  No.  Kk 
takeawaythegriefofawouad?  No.  Honoarhath 
no  skill  'm  soisery  then?  No.  What  m  hooour  7'  A 
word.  What  toll  that  word,  honour 7  Wbaliadta^ 
honour  7  Air.  A  tsira  reckoaiagS^Who  hath  Jl  ? 
He  that  died  o'Wedaesttay.  Dodi  be  fodl  H  7 .  No. 
Doth  he  hear  it?  No.  Is  it  iaaeasible  ihao7  Ttn^ 
to  the  dead.  But  wiU  il  ooc  five  with  the  liyia|f 
No.  Why?  Detractioo  wiUnotsoiariC:«-iheAi 
fore  ni  none  of  it:  Hooour  is  a  OMto  sealoheite, 

A  ao  eodg  mj  eatoehina.  {£Mfi. 


of  another  blrdi— and  this  she  doth  so  kMg.  uNUntfie 
young  euekow  being  once  ledge  aad  reome  a>  fUe 
abroad,  is  so  boM  as  loaelsa  upon  the  otd  titUagraad 
est  op  her  that  haicked  hm.^^Pldmf  NuL  HSei,  Ay 
UaUand,  h.x,ch.9. 


1  i  e.  we  stand  in  opposklon  to  yoo. 
4  The  qoanos  read  artiemlar      *" 


wtiemlate.  To  artfealolt  If  %o 
sst  down  m  or  ft'clet. 

#  1.  e.  arucfously  expecting  a  tf  me. 

0  Thm  Is,  taken  from  hie  aeeeunt 

7  Hsaoo  sugVMis  thai  we  shoohl  lead  *Ansv  ftad 
Worcester,  know,  ltc.> 

6  In  thebittle  of  Agtaioowt,  Henry,  whso  fchig.  dkl 
thk  ael^^'iadrt»  for  hti  brodw/thadalm  otAo^ 
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FIRST  l^IIT4ir 


SCfiUfi  II. 


Tfi»  iUMCmnp.    £hCef  Wonctis- 
lEa  and  Yxnitow, 


AcrTt 


^..       HV.  O.  no,  my  nephew  muit  not  know,   Sir 
Ricnard, 
Hie  libera]  kind  ofibr  of  the  king. 
.     Fisr.  Twere  beat,  he  did. 
"    ffor.  Then  we  are  all  undone. 

It  IS  not  possible,  it  cannot  be, 
TIm  king  should  keep  his  word  in  loving  iia ; 
He  will  susuect  us  stilly  and  find  a  time 
To  pmiish  tnis  offence  m  other  faults  : 
Suspicion  all  our  lives  shall  be  stuck  full  of  eyet: 
For  treason  is  but  trusted  like  the  fox; 
Who,  he*er  so  tame,  so  chcrish'd,  and  lock'd  up, 
Will  have  ^  wild  trick  of  his  ancestors. 
Look  how  we  can,  or  sad,  or  merrily, 
Interpretation  will  misquote  our  looks ; 
And  we  shall  feed  like  oxen  at  a  stall. 
The  better  cherishM,  si  ill  the  nearer  death. 
Mv  nephew's  trespass  may  be  well  foreot. 
It  hath  the  excuse  of  youth,  and  heat  oT  blood ; 
And  an  adopted  name  of  privilege.— 
A  hmre-brainM  Hotspur,  governM  by  a  spleen : 
All  his  offences  live  upon  my  head, 
And  on  his  father^is  j— we  did  train  him  on; 
And,  his  corruption  beipv  ta'cn  from  us, 
We,  as  the  spring  of  all.  shall  pay  for  all. 
Therefbre,  good  cousin,  let  not  Harry  know, 
In  any  case^  the  offer  of  the  kini^. 

Ker.  Deliver  what  you  will,  TU  say,  'tis  so. 
Here  oomes  your  cousin. 

£nUr  HorapvR  md  Doitvlas  ;  and  Qfieen  oni 
SobHen,  bthiiki. 

Hot  My  uncle  is  retumM :— Defiver  up 
Mjlord  of  Westmoreland.*— Uncle,  what  news? 

Wd-.  The  kin^  will  Hd  you  battle  presently. 

Arngv  Defy  him  by  the  lord  of  Westmoreland. " 

Hot.  Lord  Douglai.  go  you  and  tell  him  so. 

Doug,  Marry,  and  shall,  and  very  willingly.  [jSrU, 

PfV.  There  is  no  seeming  mercy  iir  the  king. 

Not.  Did  you  beg  any  ?  God  foAid ! 

Wor.  I  t6ld  him  gently  of  our  grieyances, 

Of  his  oath-breaking  j  which  he  mended  thtts, 

By  now  Ibrswearing  that  he  is  forsworn  : 

He  calls  us  rebds,  traitors  ;  and  will  scourge ' 

With  hanghty  arms  this  hateful  hamo  in  us. 

RcfiUer  PouoLAs. 

Doug.  Amiy  gentlemen ;    to  arms !   fer  I  have 
Arown 
A  braye  defianca  in  King  Henry's  teeth. 
And  Westmoreland,  that  was  engagM,  did  bear  it : 
Which  caanbt  choose  but  bring  him  quickly  on. 

9Vor,  The  prmce  of  Wales  stepped  fcrth  before 

*        the  king, 
An^ephow,  challeng'd  you  to  single  fight. 

MoC  O,  *wovld  the  quarrel  lay  upon  our  heads ; 
And  that  no  mai»  might  draw  short  breath  to-day 
But  I,  aiid  Harry  Monmondi !  Tell  me,  tell  tne, 
HowahoVd  hU  tasking  ?«  MeihM  it  fn  contempt  f 

K<^.  No,  by  my  aoul ;  I  neyer  in  ray  life 
Did  hear  a  challense  nrg'd  more  modestly, 
Dnless  a  brother  ehould  a  brother  dare 
To  gentlv  exercise  and  proof  of  arms. 
■  Be  gave  yon  all  the  duues  if  a  man ; 
TrlmmM  up  vour  praises  with  a  princely  tongue 
Spoke  your  deservings  like  a  chronicle ; 


He  made  a  bittsh)ng  eitaP  oTMbMeff ; 

And  chid  his  truant  youth  with  such  a  grace. 

As  if  he  mastered*  there  a  double  spirit, 

Of  teachine,  and  of  ieammg,  instantly. 

There  did  he  pause  i  But  let  me  tell  the  WQifd<^ 

If  he  outlive  the  enyy  of  this  day, 

England  did  never  owe*  so  sweet  a  hope, 

80  mud)  tniseotistrued  in  his  wantonness. 

Hot.  Cousin,  I  think  thoa  art  enamoured 
Upon  Ills  follies ;  never  did  I  hear 
Of  any  prince,  so  wild  at  liberty  .•* 
But,  be  he  as  he  will,  yet  once  ere  night 
I  will  embrace  him  with  a  soldier's  arm, 
That  he  shall  shrink  under  my  couittey.— — > 

Arm,  arm,  with  speed: And,  follows,  soMisn. 

friends, 
Better  consider  what  you  have  to  do.- 
11)an  L  that  have  not  well  the  gifl  or  tongue, 
Can  ill  your  blood  up  with  pereuasion, 

JEnUr  a  Messenger. 
Meoa.  My  lord,  here  are  letters  for  yoe. 
Hot.  I  cannot  read  them  now.— 
O  gentlemen,  the  time  of  life  is  short ; 
To  spend  that  shortness  basely,  were  too  Vw^ 
If  life  did  ride  upon  a  dial's  pomt, 
or  an  b< 


-•  — "  "■"•  ~-~.  wvu9^i«jnces,^'^tlve  bmis  aw  ■ 
When  the  intent  of  bearmg  ihem  is  jost. 


Makins  you  ever  better  than  his  praise. 
By  stUi  dispraising  praise,  yalued  with  yo« : 
And,  which  became  him  like  a  prince  indeed. 


1  Westmoreland  was  Impawned  as  a  surety  for  the 
safe  return  of  Worcester,    dee  Act  ir.  Sc.  8. 

i  Tasking  as  well  as  ta^rmg-was  used  fbrroproof. 
Wo  sUn  say  *  he  Cook  him  to  took.* 

8  I.  e.  'mentitm  of  himself.*    To  e/te  Is  to  quote, 

allege,  or  mention  any  passage  or  ineidenL    The  mis' 

lakes  of  Pope  and  others  have  hiduced  me  to  gfre  an  ex. 

.  jdanalion  of  this  word,  whkh  I  shouM  otherwise  have 

thought  sufflclenUy  intelligible. 

•r  fc5L'^Ki'2S?  "»*y  nwansa  wild  a«d  Uoendous, 
or  leoss  in  his  eeHduet.   Johnson  ««»iiniktytftftd  aaq 


Enter  ofiother  Messenger. 

Jl^.  My  lord,  prepare :  the  kingconses  eo  ap^e. 

HoL  I  tliank  him,  that  he  cuts  ne  from  my  tde. 
For  I  profess  not  Ulking ;  Only  this— 
Let  each  man  do  his  best :  awl  bene  draw  I 
A  sword,  whose  temper  I  intend  to  r^m 
WiOi  the  best  blood  that  I  can  meet  wtlhal 
In  the  adventure  of  this  perilous  day. 
Now,— Esperance!'— Percy !— and  iet  oaw—    - 
Sound  all  the  lofty  instruments  of  war. 
And  by  that  music  let  tfs  all  embraca ; 
For,  heaven  to  earth,  tome  of  us  a^yer  shall 
A  second  time  do  such  a  courtesy. 

[TheTruw^^oound.  7^  em^ocr,  and smshI. 

SCENE  III.    P/oin  ne^  Shrewsbury.  J?«CT(r«0iu, 

and  Parties  JSghting.   Alarum  to  the  Battle^  _  Th^ 

enter  Douglas  and  BLtiNT,  tntt&ng. 

Blunt.  What  is  ihy  namo,  that  in  the  baUla  tliM 
Thou  crossest  me  ?  what  honour  doat.  thou  seek 
Upon  my  head  ? 

Doug,  Know  then,  my  name  is  Douglas  ; 

And  I  do  haunt  thee  in  the  battle  thus. 
Because  some  tell  me  that  thou  ait  a  king. 

BUinL  They  tell  thee  true.  ;. 

Doug.  The  ford  of  Stafford  dear  to-day  hath  bopj^t 
Thy  likeness :  lor,  instead  of  thee.  King  Hany, 
This  sword  hath  ended  him :  so  shall  it  thee, 
Unless  thou  yield  ihce  as  my  prisoner. 

Blunt.  I  was  not  bom  a  yielcler^  thou  proud  Scotj;* 
And  thou  sbalt  find  a  king  that  will  revenge 
Lord  Stafibrd's  death. 

[ThB^Mht,  and  BX.DHT  is  dUm. 
Enter  Horsmrx. 

Hot,  O  Douglas,  hadst  thou  fought  at  Holaadon 

thus. 

I  never  had  triumpbM  upon  a  Scot. 
Doug.  All's  done,  all's  won;  here  breatU«s.lies 

the  king. 
JSTof.  Where? 


wrong  poimed  this  paseage.  The  quarto  eoptos  most  of 
them  read  <  so  wild  aliberu'e.*  Bteeveas  sumesis  tbki 
perhaps  the  author  wrote  « so  wild  a  libertine:*  10  which 
reading  I  yery  much  incline. 

t  Boperaneey  or  EsperwiiMa,  has  always  been  the 
motto  of  the  Percy  family.  Shafespeare  uses  eoperama 
as  a  word  of  four  syllables,  ths  e  Anal  having  the  sadia 
power  as  In  French  verse. 

8  Ths  folio  leads  :^ 

<  I  was  nor  bonk  to  yield  thou  haaghiy  8«oi.*      • 
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.  Thifl,  Dou^as  ?  no.  I  know  this  faco  full  well ; 
A  gallant  knight  he  waa,  hia  name  waa  Blunt; 
SemMahly'  furaiahM  like  the  king  himself. 

£kmg.  A  fool  go  with  thy  souL  whither*  it  goes ! 
A  borrowM  title  naat  thou  bought  too  dear. 
Whv  didst  thou  tell  me  that  thou  wert  a  king  7 

IM.  The  king  hath  many  marching  in  hia  coats. 

Doug,  Now,  by  my  sword,  I  will  kill  all  hia  coata* 
ni  murder  all  hia  wardrobe,  piece  by  piece, 
Until  I  meet  the  king. 

Hot,  Up,  and  away ; 

Our  soldiers  stand  full  fairly  for  the  day.    [EMunL 

Oifur  Alarujtu.  Enter  Fxi^m att, 
I\iL  l^ou^  I  could  'scape  shot-free  at  London^ 
I  fear  the  shot  here ;  here's  no  scoring,  but  upon  the 
pate.'Soft !  who  art  thou  ?  Sir  Walter  Blunt ; — 
there's  honour  for  you :  Here's  no  vanity !'— I  am 
as  hot  as  molten  lead,  and  as  Jieavy  too :  God  keep 
lead  out  of  me !  I  need  no  mure  weight  than  mine 
own  bowels. — I  have  led  my  raggamufiins  where 
they  are  peppered :  there's  but  three  of  my  hundred 
ana  fifty  leu  alive ;  and  they  are  for  the  town's  end, 
to  beg  during  life.    But  who  comes  here  ! 

Enter  PniircB  Heubt. 

P.  Hen,  What,  stand'st  thou  idle  here?  lend  me 

thy  sword : 

Many  a  nobleman  lies  stark  and  stiff 

Under  the  hoofs  of  vaunting  enemies, 

Whose  deaths  are  unreveng'd :  Pr'ythee,  lend  me 

thv  sword. 

faL  O  Hal.  I  pr'ythee  give  me  leave  to  breathe 

a  while.— 'Turk  Gregory  never  did  such  deefis  in 

arms,  as  I  have  done  this  day.    I  have  paid  Percy, 

I  have  made  him  sure. 

P.  Hen.  He  is,  indeed ;  and  living  to  kill  thee. 


I  prVthee,  lend  me  thj^  sword. 


Nay,  before  God,  Hal,  if  Percy  be  alive, 
thou  get'st  not  my  swora ;  but  take  my  pistol,  if 
thou  wilt. 

P.  Hen,  Give  it  me :  What,  is  it  in  the  case? 

/U.  Ay,  Hal :  'tis  hot,  'lis  hot ;  there's  that  will 
sack  a  ci^.     [The  Prince  drawiout  a  bottU  of  tack, 

P.  Hen,  Wnat,  is't  a  time  to  jest  and  dally  now? 
[TVurowe  it  at  Aim,  and  exiL 

Fel.  Well^  if  Percy  be  alive,  FU  pierce  him.*  If 
he  do  eome  m  mv  way,  so :  if  he  do  not,  if  I  come 
in  his,  willingly,  let  him  make  a  carbonado'  of  me. 
I  like  not  sucn  grinning  honour  as  Sir  Walter  hath : 
Give  me  life :  which  ifl  can  save,  so ;  if  not,  honour 
comes  unlooked  for,  and  there's  an  end.         [Ent, 

SCENE  IV.  Anotker  Part  of  the  FUHd.   Alarume : 

Eseurriont,    Enter  the  ^iko,  Priitce  Hxitrt, 

Pafircc  JoHir,  and  WksTMOXCLAirD. 

K.  Hen.  I  pr'ythee. 
Harry,  withdraw  thyself;  thou  bleed'st  too  much  :*-~ 
Lord  John  of  Lancaster,  go  you  with  him. 

P,  John.  Not  I,  my  lora,  unless  I  did  bleed  too. 

P,  Hen.  I  beseech  your  majesty,  make  op. 
Lest  your  retirement  do  amaze  your  friends. 

JT.  Hen,  I  will  do  so : 
Mv  lord  of  Westmoreland,  lead  him  to  his  tent. 

Wett.  Come,  my  lord,  rll  lead  you  to  your  tent. 

P,  Htn,  Lead  me,  my  lord?  I  do  not  need  your  help: 


1  That  la  m  aeemine  or  outward  appearance. 

9  Whither  Ibr  whiUiereoeiaer.  Thaa  Baret,  *  Whe' 
Aer,  or  to  what  place  you  leilL  Q,uovis.*  Jlny-wkether 
alee  atgnMed  lo  any  place.  In  the  last  seene  of  the 
second  aec.  Hocspor  says  to  his  wife :— 

*  Whither  I  go,  thither  shalt  thou  go  too.* 

1  ( Here's  no  vanity,'  the  necatlve  is  here  used  ironi- 
eally,  to  designate  the  excess  of  a  ihinr. 

4  *  Turk  ^egory*  means  Orecory  the  Seventh,  cidl- 
ed  Hlhlebrand.  Thie  AirkMia  friar  surmounted  almost 
invincible  obstacles  lo  deprive  the  emperor  of  his  right 
of  hivestltars  of  bishops,  which  his  predecessora  had 
Ions  aaempced  in  vain.  Fox,  In  his  Martyrology,  has 
made  Urefory  so  odious  that  the  Pracesianis  wdnki  be 
well  pleased  co  hear  him  thus  characterised,  as  untcing 
Ike  attributes  of  their  two  great  enemies,  the  Turk  and 
the  Pope,  hi  one.    There  was  an  old  tragedy  on  the 
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And  heaven  ibrbid,  a  shallow  tcrateh  ahcNdd  difto 
The  prince  of  Wales  from  such  a  field  as  this  ; 
Where  stain'd  nobility  liea  trodden  on, 
And  rebels'  arms  triumph  in  massacres  ! 

P.  John,  We  breathe  too  long  :~-Come,  cousin 
Westmoreland, 
Our  duty  this  way  lies ;  for  God's  sake,  come. 

[Eseunt  P.  John  and  WBSTMO]iEi.A]rp« 

P,  Hen,  By  heaven,  thou  hast  dcceiv'd  me,  Lan 
caster, 
I  did  not  think  thee  lord  of  such  a  spirit ; 
Before,  I  lov'd  thee  as  a  brother,  John  ; 
But  now,  I  do  respect  thee  as  my  soul. 

K.  Hen,  I  saw  him  hold  Lord  Percy  at  the  point, 
With  lustier  maintenance  than  I  did  look  for 
Of  such  an  imgrown  warrior.* 

P.  Hen,  O,  this  boy 

Lends  mettle  to  us  all !  {ExO, 

Alarume,    Enter  DotroLAS. 

Doug.  Another  king!    they  grow  like  Hydra's 
heads ; 
I  am  the  Douglas,  fatal  to  all  those 
That  wear  those  colours  on  them. — ^What  art  thou, 
That  counterfeit'st  the  person  of  a  king  ? 

K,  Hen,  The  king  himself ;  who,  Douglas,  grieves 
at  heart. 
So  many  of  his  shadows  thou  hast  met. 
And  not  the  very  king.    I  have  two  boys. 
Seek  Percy,  and  thvself,  about  the  field : 
But,  seeing  thou  falt'st  on  me  so  luckily, 
I  will  assay  thee  ;  so  defend  thyself. 

Doug.  1  fear,  thou  art  another  counterfeit ; 
And  yet,  in  faith,  thou  bear'st  thee  like  a  king : 
But  mine,  I  am  sure,  thou  art,  whoe'er  thouoe, 
And  thus  I  win  thee. 

{They  fight ;  the  King  being  in  danger,  enter 
Paiircx  HsiTBT. 

P.  Hen,  Hold  up  thy  head,  vile  Soot,  or  thou  art 
like 
Never  to  hold  it  up  again !  the  spirits 
Of  valiant  Shirley,  Stafford.  Blunt,  are  in  my  arms : 
It  is  the  prince  of  Wales,  that  threatens  thee  ; 
Who  never  promiseth,  but  he  means  to  pay.— 

[They fight;  Dovola* fiiee 
Cheerlv,  my  lord  :  How  fares  your  grace?— 
Sir  Nicnolas  Gktwsey  hath  for  succour  sent. 
And  so  hath  Clifton  ;  I'll  to  Clifton  straight. 

K,  Hen,  Stay,  and  breathe  a  while  : — 
Thou  hast  redeem'd  thy  lost  opinion  ;* 
And  show'd  thou  mak'il  some  tender  of  my  life, 
In  this  fiur  rescue  thou  hast  brought  to  me. 

P.  Mm.  O  heaven !  thev  did  me  too  much  injury, 
That  ever  said,  I  hearken'd  for  your  death. 
If  it  were  so,  I  mi^t  have  let  alone 
The  insulting  haml  of  Douglas  over  you ; 
Which  woula  have  been  as  speedy  in  your  end, 
As  all  the  poisonous  potions  in  the  world. 
And  sav'd  the  treacherous  labour  of  your  son. 

K.  Hen,  Make  up  to  Clifton,  I'll  to  Sir  NicholM 
Gawsey.  [ExU  Kimo  Hsii bt. 

Enter  Hotspur. 
Hot.  Ifl  mistake  not.  thou  art  Harry  Monmouth. 
P,  Hen,  Thou  speaa'st  as  if  I  would  deny  my 
name. 


subject  of  Hildebraiid,  but  not  even  the  title  of  it  has 
come  down  to  us. 

6  *  Well,  If  Percy  be  alive,  I'll  pierce  him,'  Is  ad- 
dressed to  the  prince  aa  he  goes  out ;  the  rest  of  the 
speech  is  a  soliloquy.  Shakspeare  was  not  aware  that 
he  ridiculed  the  aerioua  etymology  of  the  Scottish  hta- 
lorian:— *Pi«rcy  a  penetrando  oculom  Regts  Scotorum 
m  fabulatur  Boetius.*-~S/b'nfier. 

6  A  rasher  or  collop  of  meat  cot  crosswise  for  the 
gridiron. 

7  History  says  that  the  prince  was  wounded  in  the 
face  by  an  arrow. 

8  '  —  the  earle  of  Richmond  withstood  his  violence, 
and  kept  him  at  the  eword^e  pointy  without  advantage, 
longer  than  hia  companions  either  thought  or  judged.*— 
HoUnehed,  p.  7W. 

9  Opinion  (or  eetimation.  reputation^  the  oplnk>n  of 
ibe  world.    The  word  was  then  used  In  that  sense. 
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ActT. 


Xfof .  My  name  ii  Harry  Percy. 

P,  Hen.  Why,  then  I  see 

A  very  valiant  rebel  of  the  name. 
I  am  the  prince  of  Wales  ;  and  think  not,  Percy, 
'To  share  with  me  in  glory  any  more : 
Two  stars  keep  not  their  motion  in  one  sphere  ; 
Nor  can  one  England  brook  a  double'reign, 
Of  Harrv  Percy,  anJ  the  prince  of  Wales. 

H(ft.  Nor  shall  it,  Harry,  for  the  hour  is  come 
To  end  the  one  of  us  ;  And  *  would  to  God^ 
Thy  name  in  arms  were  now  as  ^reat  as  mme  \ 

P.  Hen,  V\\  make  it  greater,  ere  I  part  from  thee  ; 
And  all  the  buddini;  honours  on  thy  crest 
I'll  crop,  to  make  a  garland  for  my  head. 
Hot,  I  can  no  longer  brook  thy  vanities. 

[Theyjight, 

Enter  Falstaff. 
Fal.  Well  said,   Hal !    to  it,  Hal  .'—Nay,  you 
•hall  find  no  boy*s  play  here,  I  can  tell  you. 

£ntet  DoiroLAs;  he  Jighta  with  Falstaff,  who 

fallB  down  as  if  he  were  deadj  caul  exit  Douglas. 

HoTSPOR  w  wounded^  andfalU.^ 

Hot.  O,  Harrv,  thou  hast  robb'd  me  of  my  youth  : 
I  better  brook  tlie  loss  of  brittle  life, 
Than  those  proud  titles  thou  hast  won  of  me  ; 
They  wound  my  thoughts,  worse  than  thy  uvtKxd 

my  flesh  :— 
But  thnught^s  the  slave  of  life,  and  life  time's  fool ; 
And  time,  that  takes  survey  of  all  the  world, 
Must  have  a  stop.*    O.  I  could  prophesy. 
But  that  the  earthy  and  cold  hand  of  death 
Lies  on  mv  tongue : — No,  Percy,  thou  art  dust, 
And  food  for— ~*  [Dive. 

P.  Hen,  For  worms,  brave  Percy :    Fare  thee 
well,  great  heart !— • 
Ill-weav'd  ambition,  how  much  art  thou  shrunk  ! 
When  that  this  body  did  contain  a  spirit, 
A  kingdom  for  it  was  too  small  a  bound ;' 
But  now,  two  paces  of  the  vilest  earth 
Is  room  enougn  z—'Diis  earth,  that  bears  thee  dead, 
Bears  not  alive  so  stout  a  gentleman. 
If  thou  wert  sensible  of  courtesy, 
I  should  not  make  so  dear  a  show  of  zeal  :— 
But  let  my  favours'  hide  thy  mangled  face  ; 
And,  even  in  thy  behalf,  1*11  thank  myself 
For  doing  these  fair  rites  of  tendarness. 
Adieu,  and  take  thy  praise  with  thee  to  heaven ! 
Thy  ignomy'  sleep  with  thee  in  the  grave. 
But  not  reioember'd  in2h#epitaph  !— 

[He  aeee  Falstaff  on  the  ground. 
What !  old  acquaintance  !  could  not  all  this  flesh 
Keep  in  a  little  life  ?  Poor  Jack,  farewell ! 
I  could  have  better  spar'd  a  better  roan. 
O,  I  should  have  a  heavy  miss  of  thee, 
If  I  were  much  in  love  with  vanity. 
Death  hath  not  struck  so  fat  a  deer  to-day, 
Though  many  dearer,  in  this  bloody  fray  :>- 
Embowell'd*  will  I  see  thee  by  ann  by ; 
Till  then,  in  blood  by  noble  Percy  lie.  [EjeiL 

Fal,  [Rising  doujly.]  Embowelled  !  if  thou  em- 
bowel me  to-day,  Plfgive  you  leave  to  powder' 
me,  and  eat  me  too,  to-morrow.  *Sblood,  'twas 
time  to  counterfeit,  or  that  hot  termagant  Scot  had 
paid  me  scot  and  lot  too.  Counterfeit  7  I  lie,  I  am 
no  counterfeit :  To  die,  is  to  be  a  counterfeit ;  for 
he  is  but  the  counterfeit  of  a  man  who  hath  not 
the  life  of  a  man :  but  to  counterfeit  dyinj;,  when  a 
man  thereby  liveth,  is  to  be  no  counterfeit,  but  the 
true  and  perfect  image  of  life  indeed.    The  better 


I  Shakspesre  had  no  authority  for  making  Hocspor 
fall  by  the  hand  of  the  prince.  Holinshed  saya,  *  The 
king  slew  that  day  with  his  own  hand  six  and  thlriy 
persons  of  his  enemies.  The  other  of  his  party,  en- 
CQuraged  by  his  doings,  fought  valiantly,  and  slew  the 
Lord  Percy,  called  Henry  Hotapur.'  Speed  says  that 
PercY  was  killed  by  an  unknown  hand. 

3  Hotspur,  in  his  last  moments  endeavours  to  console 
himscir.  The  glorv  of  the  prince  wounds  his  thouahts , 
but  thought^  being  dependent  on  />/<•,  must  cease  with  It, 
and  will  snon  be  at  an  end.  Li/e,  on  which  thought 
depends,  to  Icself  of  no  great  value,  being  the  fool  and 
•port  of  <ime  ;  of  Use  which,  with  all  lia  doaunton  ovax 


part  of  valour  is — ducretloa :  hi  the  wliicb  better 
part,  I  have  saved  my  life.  'iSoumfa.  I  am  al^aid 
of  this  gunpowder  Percy,  though  lie  be  d«ad : 
How,  if  he  should  countertoit  too,  and  rise  7  1  am 
afraid,  he  would  prove  the  better  counterfeit.  There- 
fore Yi\  make  him  sure  :  yea,  and  1*11  swear  I  killed 
him.  Why  may  not  he  rise  as  well  as  I  ?  Nothing 
confutes  me  but  eves,  and  nobody  sees  me.  There- 
fore, sirrah  [stabbing  him,]  vvith  a  new  %vound  iu 
your  thigh,  come  you  along  with  me. 

[Takes  Hotspur  en  Ins  back. 

Re-enter  Prince  Hen nr  and  Puifcc  Johv.  , 

P.  Hen.  Come,  brother  John,  full  bravely  haat 
thou  fleshM 
Thv  maiden  sword.  r 

P.  John.  But,  soft !  whom  hare  we  here? 

Did  you  not  tell  me,  this  fat  man  was  dead  ? 

P.  Hen.  I  did ;  I  saw  him  dead,  breathless  and 
bleeding    • 
On  the  ground.—— 
Art  thou  alive  ?  or  is  ft  phantasy 
That  plays  n)ion  our  eyesight?  I  pr'ytheoy  speak; 
We  Will  not  truM  our  eyes,  without  our  ears  : — 
Thou  art  not  what  thou  seern'st. 

Fa!.  No,  that^s  certain ;  I  am  not  a  dou^ie  man  : 
but  if  I  be  not  Jack  Falstaff,  then  am  1  a  Jack. 
There  is  Percy  [throwing  tite  bodt/  down  ;]  if  your 
father  will  do  me  any  honour,  so ;  if  not,  let  him 
kill  the  next  Percy  himself.  I  look  to  be  eitlier  ear ( 
or  duke,  I  can  ^sure  you. 

P.  Hen,  Why,  Percy  I  killed  myself,  and  saw 
thee  deo 

Fal.  Lhdst  thou  ? — Lord,  lord,  how  this  world  is 
given  to  lying  !>-l  grant  you,  I  was  down,  and  out 
of  breath  ;  and  so  was  he  :  but  we  rose  both  in  an 
instant,  and  fought  a  long  hour;  by  Shrewsbury 
clock.  If  I  may  be  believed^  so  :  ifnot,  let  iJhem, 
that  should  reward  valour^  bear  Uie  sin  upon  their 
own  heads.  PII  take  it  upon  my  death,  I  fav^e 
him  this  wound  tn  the  thish  :  if  the  man  were  alive, 
and  would  deny  it,  I  would  make  hin  eat  a  pfec* 
of  my  sword. 

P.  John.  This  is  the  strangest  tale  that  eVr  I 
heard. 

P.  Hen.  This  is  the  strangest  feHow,  brothei 
John. — 
Come,  bring  your  luggage  nobly  on  your  back : 
For  my  part,  if  a  lie  may  do  thee  grace, 
Vi\  gild  it  with  the  happiest  terms  I  have. 

r^  RUreoit  issoundfi. 
The  trumpet  sounds  retreat,  the  day  is  ours. 
Come,  brother,  lel^s  to  the  highest  of  the  field, 
To  see  what  friends  are  livinir,  who  aro  deibd. 

[Exeunt  P.  HsK.  and  P.  Johjt 

Fal.  I'll  follow,  as  thoy  sav,  for  reward.  He 
that  rewards  m«,  God  reward  him !  If  I  do  ^jrow 
great,  Pll  grow  less  \  for  I'll  purge,  and  feave  sack, 
and  live  cfeanly,  as  a  nobleman  should  do. . 

[Exit  bearing  q^fthe  J^pdf, 
SCENE  V.     Another  Part  of  the   Field,      The 

T\umpeia  sound.    Enter  Kihg  Hekry,  Pxiucs 

Henry,  Priivce  John,  WkstmorelahdjxhmI 

ciherSy   with  Worcestkr,   and    Vsr;*or,  jo* 

soners. 

K.  Hen.  Thus  ever  did  rebellion  find  rekikej— 
Ill-spirited  Worcester  !  did  we  not  send  grace. 
Pardon,  and  terms  of  love  to  all  of  you  ? 
And  would'st  thou  turn  our  offers  contrary  7 


sublunary  things,   must  iuielt'  at  last  be 
Johnson. 

a  *  Carmlnibus  confide  bool*— Jacet  eoce  Tibullua  $ 
Vix  manet  e  tmo  pwrva  qutnl  unta  capIC— Oeitf. 

4  His  searff  with  which  he  coven  Percy's  fiiee. 

fl  Thus  the  folio.    The  quartos  read  igwsmtmjf, 

6  To  imbottelt  was  the  oM  term  fiM'  embalming  tha 
body,  as  was  usually  done  by  thoee  ofperaonaof  ranfe. 
Thus  in  Aultcus  Coquinariie,  1600:^*  The  neziday  waa 
solemnly  appointed  for  hnbowetling  the  corps,  tn  th* 
presence  ol  some  of  the.  oounseli,  all  the  fAyatdatM, 
chlrarglnua,  anothacanea,  and  the  falsgnva^a  ptipk* 
cian.» 

7  San. 
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INDUCTION. 


Wark worth.     Before  Northumberland'i  CasUe. 
Enter  Rumour  painted  full  of  T\mgrte$.* 

Rum.  Open  your  ears  ;  For  which  of  you  will 
stop 
The  vent  of  hearing  when  loud  Rumour  speaks  7 
I,  from  the  orient  to  the  drooping'  west, 
Making  the  wind  my  post-horse,  still  unfold 
The  acts  commenced  on  this  ball  of  eartli : 
Upon  my  tongues  continual  slanders  ride  ; 
The  which  in  every  languase  I  pronounce, 
Stuffing  the  ears  or  men  witn  false  reports. 
I  speak  of  peace  while  covert  enmity. 
Under  the  smile  of  safety,  wounds  the  world : 
And  who  but  Rumour,  who  but  only  I, 
Make  fearful  musters,  and  preparM  defence  ; 
Whilst  the  big  ear,  swoln  with  somo  other  grie^ 
Is  thought  witn  child  by  the  stem  tyrant  war. 
And  no  such  matter  7  Kumour  is  a  pipe 
Blown  by  surmises,  jealousies,  conjectures  ; 
And  of  so  easy  and  so  plain  a  stop,' 
That  the  blunt  iponster  with  uncounted  heads, 
The  ttill-diacordant  wavering  multitude. 
Can  play  upon  it.    But  what  need  I  thus 


1  This  was  the  common  way  of  representing  this  ner- 
•onage.  no  unfrequeni  character  in  the  masques  of  the 
poet's  time.  In  a  masque  on  Su  Stephen's  Night,  1614, 
by  Thomas  Campion,  Rumour  comes  on  in  a  skin  coat 
full  of  ufinred  tongues.  Several  other  instances  are 
^tod  in  the  variorum  Sbakspeare. 


r 


My  welUknown  body  to  anatomize 

Among  my  household  7    Why  is  rumour  her*  T 

I  run  before  King  Harry's  victory  ; 

Who,  in  a  bloody  field  by  Shrewsbury, 

Hath  beaten  down  youns  Hotspur,  and  his  troopi 

Quenching  the  flam.e  of  W>Id  i^lUoii 

Even  with  the  rebels*  blood.    But  what  neai 

To  speak  so  true  at  first  ?  my  office  is 

To  noise  abroad, — that  Harry  Monmooth  feO 

Under  the  wrath  of  noble  HotspoHs  sword ; 

And  that  the  king  before  the  Douglas*  rage 

Stoop'd  his  anointed  head  as  low  m  death. 

This  have  I  rumoured  through  the  peaMBt  ( 

Between  that  royal  field  of  Shrewsbury 

And  this  worm-eaten  hold  of  ragged  atoi»e,* 

Where  Hotspur's  father,  old  NorUivmberiand, 

Lies  crafty-sick  :  the  posts  eome  tiring  on, 

And  not  a  man  of  them  brings  other  news 

Than  they  have  leam'd  of  mo ;  from  Ruasonr^ 

tongues 
They  bring  smooth  comforts  false,  wors^  than  tra« 

wrongs.  [•^'*'* 


3  The  force  of  this  epithet  will  be  bes|  ez|^s|Dad  lijr 

the  following  paasase  in  Macbeth  :^ 

*  Good  things  of  day  begin  to  droop  and  diowss, 
And  nigbt*s  black  agents  to  their  preys  do  i 
a  The  etops  are  the  holes  in  a  flute  or  pipe. 

4  Northumberland's  castle. 


ACT  L 

0CENE  I.  The  aame.  The  Porter  6^orc  the  Gate, 
Enter  Lord  Bardolph. 

Bardolph. 
Who  keeps  the  gate  here,  ho  ? — ^Where  is  the  carl  ? 

Port.  What  shall  I  say  you  are  7 

Bard,  Tell  thou  the  earl, 

That  the  Lord  Bardolph  doth  attend  him  here. 

Port.  His  lordship  is  walk'd  forth  into  the  or- 
chard ; 
please  it  your  honour,  knock  but  at  the  gate, 
And  he  himself  will  answer.- 

Enter  NoRTHcruBEnLAivD. 

Bard.  Here  comes  the  earl. 

North,  What  news,  Lord  Bardolph  7  every  mi- 
nute now 
fRrould  be  the  father  of  some  stratagem  ; 
The  times  are  wild  ;  contention,  like  a  horse 
Full  of  high  feeding,  madly  hath  broke  loose, 
And  bears  down  ail  before  him. 

Bard,  Noble  earl, 

I  bring  you  certain  news  from  Shrewsbury. 

North,  Good,  an  heaven  will ! 

Bard,  As  good  as  heart  can  wish  :->- 

The  king  is  almost  wounded  to  the  death  \ 
And,  in  the  fortune  of  my  lord  your  son, 
prince  Harry  slain  outright ;  and  both  the  Blunts 
Kill'd  by  the  hand  of  Douglas  :  young  prince  John, 
And  Westmoreland,  and  Stafford,  fled  the  field  : 
And  Harry  Monmouth's  brawn,  the  hulk  Sir  Jonn, 
Ks  prisoner  to  your  son  :  O,  such  a  day, 
So  fought,  so  loUow'd,  and  so  fairly  won, 
Came  not,  till  now,  to  dignify  the  times, 
0ioce  Caesar's  fortunes  1 

North,  How  is  this  deriv'd  7 

flaw  you  the  field  7  came  you  from  Shrewsbury  7 


1  Uzhaosted. 

3  Jade  is  not  used  by  Sbakspeare  as  a  term  of  con* 
tempi ;  for  King  Richard  II.  fives  this  appellatioato  his 
Ikvourite  horse  Boan  Baibary,  which  Henry  IV.  rode 
at  bis  coronation  : — 

*  TliMjade  hath  oat  bread  from  my  royal  hand.* 
^be  commeoiaton  suppose  thai  a  jade  meant  a  horse 


BcBrd,  I  spake  with  one,  my  lord,  that  cams  bem 
thence ; 
A  gentleman  well  bred,  and  of  good  nana, 
That  freely  rendered  me  these  news  for  true. 

North.  Here  comes  my  servant,  Travers,  whoM 
I  sent 
On  Tuesday  last  to  listen  after  news. 

Bard,  My  lord.  I  over-rode  him  on  the  wmy ; 
And  he  is  fumish'd  with  no  certainties. 
More  than  he  haply  may  retail  from  mOp 

Enter  Tkatkrs. 

North.  Now,  Travera,  what  good  tidings 
with  you  7 

TVo.  My  lord.  Sir  John  Umfrevile  tum'dme . 
With  joyful  tidines  ;  and,  being  better  hors'<L 
Outrode  me.    After  him,  came,  spurring  hanly 
A  gentleman  almost  forspent*  with  speed. 
That  stopp'd  by  me  to  breathe  his  bloodied 
He  ask'd  the  way  to  Chester  ;  and  of  him 
I  did  demand,  what  news  from  Shsewsbury. 
He  told  me,  that  rebellion  had  bad  luck. 
And  that  young  Harry  Percy's  spur  w»a  cold  { 
With  that  he  vave  his  able  norse  the  head, 
Andj  bending  forward^  struck  his  armed  heels 
Against  the  panting  sides  of  his  poor  jade* 
Up  to  the  rowel-head ;  and,  starting  so, 
He  seeni'd  in  running  to  devour  the  way,' 
Staying  no  longer  question. 

North,  Ha! ^Again, 

Said  he,  young  Harry  Percy's  spur  was  cold  1 
Of  Hotspur,*  coldspur  7  that  rebellion 
Had  met  ill  luck! 

Bard.  My  lord,  I'll  toU  you  what  t 

If  my  young  lord  your  son  have  not  ihe  day, 
Upon  mine  nonour,  for  a  silken  point* 
ru  give  my  barony  :  never  talk  of  it. 

kept  for  drudgery,  a  hackney ;  but  this  is  not  the  Uet 
It  was  only  another  name  for  a  horse,  as  nag  since. 

3  So  In  the  book  of  Job,  ch.  xxxlx :— <  He  ewottometk 
the  ground  in  fierceness  and  rage.* 

4  Hotspur  seems  to  have  been  a  very  co 
for  a  man  of  vehemence  and  precipitation. 

6  A  eilken  point  is  a  tagged  laee. 
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Nbrth.  Why  thould  the  geBtleman,  that  rodo  by 
Travers, 
Gire  then  such  instances  of  loss  ? 

Board.  Who,  he  7 

He  was  some  hilding'  fellow,  that  had  stol'n 
The  horse  he  rode  on  ;  and,  upon  my  Ufe, 
Spoke  at  a  venture.     Look,  here  comes  more  news. 
£nter  Mortoiv. 

^orth.  Tea,  this  man's  brow,  like  to  a  title-leaf, 
Foretells  the  nature  of  a  tra^c  volume  : 
So  looks  the  strond,  whereon  the  imperious  flood 

Hath  left  a  witnessed  usurpation.' 

Say,  Morton,  didst  thou  come  from  Shrewsbury  7 

Mar,  I  ran  from  Shrewsbury,  my  noble  lord ; 
Where  hateful  death  put  on  his  ugliest  mask, 
To  fright  our  party. 

North.  How  doth  my  son,  and  brother  ? 

Thou  tremblest :  and  the  whiteness  in  thy  cheek 
Is  apter  than  thy  tongue  to  tell  thy  errand. 
Even  such  a  man,  so  iaint,  so  spiritless. 
So  dull,  so  dead  in  look,  so  woe-begone,' 
Drew  Priam*s  curtain  in  the  dead  of  night. 
And  would  have  told  him,  half  his  Troy  was  bumM : 
But  Priam  found  the  fire,*  ere  he  his  tongue, 
And  I  my  Percy's  death,  ere  thou  report'st  it. 
This  thou  would'st  say, — Your  son  did  thus,  and 

thus; 
Tour  brother,  thus ;  so  fought  the  noble  Douglas ; 
Stopp'mg  my  greedy  ear  with  their  bold  deeds  : 
But  m  tne  end,  to  stop  mine  ear  indeed. 
Thou  hast  to  sigh  to  blow  away  this  praise, 
Ending  with — brother,  son,  and  all  are  dead. 

Mor,  Douglas  is  living,  and  your  brother,  yet : 
But,  for  my  lord  your  son, 

J^orth.  Why,  he  is  dead. 

See,  what  a  ready  tongue  suspicion  hath  ! 
He,  that  but  fears  the  thing  he  would  not  know, 
Hath,  bv  instinct,  knowledge  from  others'  eyes. 
That  what  he  fear'd  is  chanc'd.  Tet  speaJc,  Morton  j 
Tell  thou  thy  earl,  his  divination  lies  ; 
And  I  will  take  it  as  a  sweet  disgrace, 
And  make  thee  rich  for  doing  me  such  wrong. 

Mor.  Tou  are  too  great  to  be  by  me  gainsaid  : 
Tour  spirit  is  too  true,  your  fears  too  certain. 

North,  Yet,  for  all  this,  say  not  that  Percy's 
dead. 
I  see  a  strange  confession  in  thine  eje : 
Thou  shak'st  thv  head,  and  hold'st  it  fear  or  sin, 
To  speak  a  truth.    If  he  be  slain,  say  so  : 
The  tongue  offends  not,  that  reports  his  death : 
And  he  doth  sin,  that  doth  belie  the  dead ; 
Not  he,  which  says  the  dead  is  not  alive. 
Tet  the  first  bringer  of  unwelcome  news 
Hath  but  a  losing  ofllice  ;  and  his  tongue 
Sounds  ever  after  as  a  sullen  bell, 
Reroerober'd  knolling  a  departing  friend.* 

Sard.  I  cannot  think,  my  lord,  your  son  is  dead. 

Mor.  I  am  sorry,  I  should  force  you  to  believe 
That,  which  I  would  to  heaven  I  had  not  seen : 
But  these  mine  eyes  saw  him  in  bloody  state, 
Rend'ring    faint     quittance,'   wearied    and     out- 
Dreath'd, 


1  i.  e.  Hilderling,  base,  low  fellow. 

3  An  attestation  of  its  rava-re. 

S  Dr.  Beiiily  is  said  to  have  thought  this  passage  cor- 
ropt;  and  therefore  (with  a  greater  degree  of  gravity 
than  the  reader  will  probably  express)  proposed  the 
following  emendation  : — 

*  So  dead,  so  dull  in  look  Ucalegon, 
Drew  Priam*s  curtain,*  tc. 
The  name  of  Ucategon  occurs  in  the  third  Iliad,  and  In 
the  Aneid. 

4  So  in  Shakspeare^s  seventy-first  Sonnet : — 

* You  shall  hear  the  surly  sitUen  bell 

Give  waminff  to  the  world  that  I  am  fled.» 
MUton  has  adopted  this  expressive  epithet : — 
*  I  hear  the  far-off  curfew  sound 
Over  some  wide-water'd  shore,  „ 

Swinging  slow  with  sullen  roar.» 
The  bell  anciently  was  rung  before  the  dying  person 
had  expired,  and  thence  was  called  the  passing  bell. 
Mr.  Douce  thinks  it  probable  that  this  bell  might  have 
been  ori|fnally  used  to  drive  away  demons,  who  were 
^i^ijposed  to  watch  for  the  panipg  soU^ 


To  Harry  Monmouth  :  whose  swift  wrath  beat  down 
The  never-daunted  Percy  to  the  earth, 
From  whence  with  life  he  never  more  sprung  up. 
In  few,  his  death  (whose  spirit  lent  a  fire 
Even  to  the  dullest  peasant  in  his  cauip,) 
Being  bruited'  once,  took  fire  and  heat  away 
From  the  best  temper'd  courage  in  his  troops : 
For  from  his  metal  was  his  party  stcel'd  ; 
Which  once  in  him  abated,  all  the  rest 
Tum'd  on  themselves,  like  dull  and  heavy  lead. 
And  as  the  thing  that's  heavy  in  itself. 
Upon  enforcement,  flies  wiih  greatest  speed  j 
So  did  our  men^  heavy  in  Hotspur's  loss. 
Lend  to  this  weight  such  lightness  with  their  fear, 
That  arrows  fled  not  swifter  toward    tlieir  aim, 
Than  did  our  soldiers,  aiming  at  their  safety. 
Fly  from  the  field  :  Then  was  that  noble  Worcester 
Too  soon  la'en  prisoner :  and  that  ftirious  Scot, 
The  bloody  Douglas,  whose  well-labouring  sword 
Had  three  times  slain  the  appearance  of  the  king, 
'Gan  vail'  his  stomach,  and  did  grace  the  shame 
Of  those  that  tum'd  their  backs  :  and,  in  his  flight. 
Stumbling  in  fear,  was  took.     The  sum  of  all 
Is, — that  the  king  hath  won  ;  and  hath  sent  out 
A  speedy  power  to  encounter  you,  my  lord. 
Under  the  conduct  of  young  Lancaster, 
And  Westmoreland :  this  is  the  news  at  ftill. 
North.  For  this  I  shall   have  time  enough  to 

mourn. 
In  poison  there  is  physic ;  and  these  news. 
Having  been  well,  that  would  have  made  me  sick. 
Being  sick,  have  in  some  measure  made  me  will : 
And  as  the  wretch,  whose  fevcr-weaken'd  joints. 
Like  strengthlcss  hinges,  buckle  under  life, 
Impatient  of  his  fit,  breaks  like  a  fire 
Out  of  his  keeper's  arms  ;  even  so  my  limbs. 
Weaken'd    with    grief,    being  now    enrag'd    with 

grief," 
Are  thrice  themselves :  hence  therefore,  thou  nice* 

crutch ; 
A  scaly  gauntlet  now,  with  joints  of  steel. 
Must  glove  this  hand  :  and  hence,  thou  sickly  quoif ; 
Thou  art  a  guard  too  wanton  for  the  head. 
Which  princes,  flesh'd  with  conquest,  aim  to  hit. 
Now  bind  my  brows  with  iron ;  and  approach 
The  ragged'st  hour  that  time  and  spite  dare  bring. 
To  frown  upon  the  enrag'd  Northumberland  ! 
Let  heaven  kiss  earth  !  Now  let  not  nature's  hand 
Keep  the  wild  flood  confin'd !  let  order  die ! 
And  let  this  world  no  longer  be  a  stage, 
To  feed  contention  in  a  lingering  act  j 
But  let  one  spirit  of  the  first-bom  Cam 
Reign  in  all  bosoms,  that,  each  heart  being  stft 
Oil  bloody  courses,  the  mde  scene  may  eiM, 
And  darkness  be  the  burier  of  the  dead  !*" 

Tra.  This  strained  passion  doth  you  wrong,  my 

lord.'* 
Bard.  Sweet  earl,  divorce  not  wisdom  froin  yon 

honour. 
Mor.  The  lives  of  all  your  loving  complices 
Lean  on  your  health  ;  the  which,  if  you  give  o'er 
To  stormy  passion,  must  perforce  decay. 


5  By  faint  quittance  a  faint  return  of  blows  is 
meant. 

6  i.  e.  reported,  noised  abroad. 

7  i.  e.  began  to  fall  his  courage,  to  let  his  spirits  sbik 
under  his  fortune.    To  vail  is  to  lottery  to  cast  down. 

8  Grief,  in  the  latter  part  of  this  line,  is  used,  in  its 
present  sense,  for  sorroto  ;  in  the  former  part  for  bodiljf 
pain. 

9  Steevena  explains  nice  here  by  trifling  ;  but  Shake, 
peare,  like  hiti  contemporaries,  uses  it  in  the  sense  of 
effeminate^  delicate^  tender. 

10  *  The  conclusion  of  this  noble  speechfsays  Johnson) 
is  extremely  striking.  There  is  no  need  to  suppose  n 
exactly  philosophical ;  darkness,  in  poetnr,  may  be 
absence  of  eyes,  as  well  as  privation  of  light.  Yet  we 
may  remark  that,  by  an  ancient  opinion,  it  has  beea 
held  that  if  the  human  race,  for  whom  the  world  was 
made,  were  extirpated,  the  whole  system  of  sublunary 
nature  would  cease  at  once.» 

U  This  line  in  the  quarto  is  by  mistake  given  to  On* 

fretiUey  who  is  spoken  of  in  this  very  scene  as  r" 

It  is  given  to  Trovers  at  Sleeveiis*s  i 
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AvrL 


You  CMt  the  •Tent  of  war,  mr  noble  lord,> 

And  summM  the  account  of  chance,  before  you 

said, — 
Let  us  make  head.    It  was  your  presurmise, 
That  in  the  dole*  of  blows  your  son  might  drop: 
Tou  knew,  he  walkM  o*er  perils,  on  an  edge, 
More  likely  to  fall  in,  than  to  get  o'er  ;» 
You  were  advisM,*  his  flesh  was  capable 
Of  wounds,  and  scars ;  and  that  his  forward  spirit 
Would  lift  him  where  roost  trade  of  danger  rang'd ; 
Yet  did  you  say,— >Oo  forth ;  and  none  of  this. 
Though  strongly  apprehended,  could  restrain 
The  stiflf-borne  action  :  What  hath  then  befallen. 
Or  what  hath  this  bold  enterprise  brought  forth. 
More  than  that  being  which  was  like  to  be  ? 

Bard.  We  all,  that  are  engaged  to  this  loss,* 
Knew  that  we  venturM  on  such  dangerous  seas, 
That,  if  we  wrought  out  life,  'twas  ten  to  one : 
And  yet  we  ventur'd,  for  the  gain  propos'd 
Choked  the  respect  of  likely  peril  fearM ; 
And,  since  we  are  o'crset,  venture  again. 
Come,  we  will  all  put  forth  ;  body,  and  goods. 
M«r.  Tis  more  than  time :  And,  my  most  noble 
lord, 
I  bear  for  certain,  and  do  speak  the  truth,— 
The  gentle  archbishop  of  York  is  up,* 
With  well-appointed  powers ;  he  is  a  man. 
Who  with  a  double  suretv  binds  his  followers. 
'My  lord  your  son  had  only  but  the  coq>s. 
But  shadows,  and  the  shows  of  men,  to  fight: 
For  that  same  word,  rebellion,  did  divide 
IJbe  action  of  their  bodies  from  their  souls ; 
And  they  did  fight  with  queasiness,'  constrain'd. 
As  men  drink  potions  ;  that  their  weapons  only 
Seem'd  on  our  side,  but.  for  their  spirits  and  souls. 
This  word,  rebellion,  it  had  froze  them  up, 
Aji  fish  are  in  a  pond :  But  now  the  bishop 
Turns  insurrection  to  religion  : 
'  SiiDpos'd  sincere  and  holy  in  his  thoughta, 
He's  follow'd  both  with  body  and  with  mind  ; 
And  doth  enlarge  his  rising  with  the  blood 
Of  fair  King  Richard,  scrap'd  from  Pomfret  stonet : 
'  Derives  from  heaven  his  ({uarrel,  and  his  cause  ; 
Tells  them,  he  doth  bestride  a  bleeding  land,* 
Gasping  for  life  under  great  Bolingbroke  ; 
And  more*  and  less  do  flock  to  follow  him. 

North.  I  knew  of  this  before  ;  but,  to  speak  truth, 
This  present  grief  had  wip'd  it  from  my  mind. 
Oo  in  with  me  ;  and  counsel  every  man 
The  aptest  way  for  safety,  and  revenge  : 
Get  posts,  and  letters,  and  make  friends  with  speed  ; 
Never  so  few,  and  never  yet  more  need.     [Exetmt. 


SCENE  TL  liOndoB.  A  SartH.  Mnter  Btn 
JoRif  Fa  LSTAFF,  wi/A*u  Pago  Aeariiv  *»•  Saiord 
and  BuddfT. 

Pal.  Sirrah,  you  giant,  what  says  the  doctor  -to 
my  water?'" 

Page,  He  said,  sir,  the  water  itself  was  a  good 
healthy  water:  but  for  the  party  that  owed"  it,  ha 
might  have  more  diseases  than  he  knew  for. 

F'al.  Men  of  all  sorts  take  a  pride  to  gird'*  at 
me :  The  brain  of  this  foolish-compounded  clay, 
man.  is  not  able  to  vent  any  thinj;  that  tends  to 
laughter,  more  than  I  invent,  or  is  invented  on  me  : 
I  am  not  only  witty  in  myself,  but  the  cattse  that 
wit  is  in  other  men.  I  do  here  walk  before  thoe, 
like  a  sow,  that  hath  overwhelmed  all  her  litter  but 
one.  If  the  prince  put  thee  into  my  service  for  any 
other  reason  than  to  set  me  off*,  why  then  I  have  no 
judgment.  Thou  whoreson  mandrake,"  thou  art 
fitter  to  be  worn  in  my  cap,  than  to  wait  at  my  heels. 
I  was  never  manned  with  an  agate'*  till  now' :  but  I 
will  set  you  neither  in  gold  nor  silver,  but  in  vile 
i^parel,  and  send  you  bark  again  to  your  master, 
for  a  jewel;  the  juvenal,"  the  nrince  your  master, 
whose  chin  is  not  yet  fledged.  I  will  sooner  have 
a  beard  grow  in  the  palm  of  my  hand,  than  he  shall 
get  one  on  his  cheek  ;  and  yet  he  will  not  stick  to 
say,  his  face  is  a  face-royal :  God  mav  finish  it  when 
he  will,  it  is  not  a  hair  amiss  yet :  he  may  keep  it 
still  an  a  face-royal,'*  for  a  barber  shall  never  earn 
sixpence  out  of  it ;  and  yet  he  wiH  be  crowing,  as 
if  he  had  writ  man  ever  sinoe  his  father  was  a 
bachelor.  He  may  keep  his  own  ^race,  but  he  is 
almost  out  of  mine,  I  can  assure  him.  ■  '  What 
said  master  Dumbleton  about  the  satin  for  my  abort 
cloak,  and  slops  7 

Page.  He  said,  sir,  you  should  procure  him  bat- 
ter assurance  than  Bardolph :  he  would  not  take 
his  bond  and  yours  ;  he  liked  not  the  security. 

fU*  Let  him  be  damned  like  the  gluttoo  !  may 
his  tongue  be  hotter !" — A  wlioreson  Achitophel !  a 
rascally  yea^forsooth  knave  !  to  bear  a  genilrman 
in  hand,'*  and  then  stand  upon  security !*-The 
whoreson  smooth-pates  do  now  wear  ngthtng  but 
high  shoes,  and  bunches  of  keys  at  their  givdiea ; 
and  if  a  man  is  thorough"  with  them  in  honest 
takinff  up,  then  they  must  stand  up<»n— security. 
I  hadas  lief  they  would  put  ratsbane  in  my  mouta. 
as  oflfer  to  stop  it  with  security.  I  looked  He  shoubi 
have  sent  me  two  and  twenty  yards  of  satin,  as  I 
am  a  true  knight,  and  he  sends  me  security.  Well, 
he  may  sleep  in  security  ;  for  he  hath  the  horn  or 
abundance,  and  the  ligntness  of  his  wife  shines 
through  it ;  and  yet  cannot  he  see,  though  he  have 


I  The  fourteen  following  lines,  and  a  number  of  oth- 
ers  In  this  play,  were  not  in  the  quarto  edition. 

3  Dealing,  or  distribiuion. 

8  So  In  Itin/f  Henry  IV.  Part  1  :— 

*  As  full  of  peril  and  adventurous  spirit, 
As  to  o'erwalk  a  current  roaring  loud, 
On  the  unsteadfast  footing  of  a  spear.* 

4  That  is,  you  were  warned  or  ateore. 

6  This  mode  of  expression  has  before  been  noticed. 

6  This  and  the  following  twenty  lines  are  not  found 
In  the  quarto. 

7  Asainst  their  stomachs. 

8  That  is,  *  stand  over  his  country,  as  she  lies  bleed. 
Ing  and  prostrate,  to  protect  her.*  It  was  the  oflice  of  a 
Aiend  to  protect  his  fallen  comrade  in  battie  in  this  man- 
ner.   Shakspeare  has  alluded  to  k  in  other  places. 

9  i.  e.  great  and  small,  ail  rankw. 

10  This  quackery  was  once  so  much  in  fashion  that 
Linacre,  the  founderof  the  Hollege  of  Physicians,  form- 
ed a  statute  to  restrain  apothecaries  from  carrying  the 
mater  of  their  patients  to  a  doctor,  and  a(b;rwards  giv- 
ing medicines  in  consequence  of  the  opinions  pronoiui- 
eca  concerning  It.  This  statute  was  followed  by  another, 
which  forbade  the  doctors  themselves  to  pronounce  on 
any  disorder  from  such  an  unceitain  diagnontic  But 
this  did  not  extinguish  the  practice,  which  has  even  its 
dupes  in  these  enUghiened  times. 

II  Owned. 

13  '  Qird  (Mr.  Qtflbrd  says)  Is  a  mere  metathesis  of 
gride,  and  msans  a  dlirust,  a  blow ;  the  metaphorical 
«se  orihe  woid  for  a  smart  stroke  of  wit,  taunt,  reproach' 
lU  rasoft,  Ike  is  jostifled  by  a  similar  application  of 
•"*-'-"" ,j^  alllaafuagaa. 


13  A  root  supposed  to  have  the  shape  of  a  man. 
Quacks  and  impostors  counterfeited,  with  the  root  bifo 
ony,  figures  rcsemblinff  parts  of  tlie  human  botly,  which 
were  sold  to  the  credulous  as  endued  with  speciHc  vir- 
tues. 8ee  Sir  Thomas  Brown's  Vulgar  Errors,  p^  IS, 
edlL  1696,  for  some  very  curious  particulars. 

14  An  agate  is  used  meiaphoncally  for  a  very  dlnil> 
nutive  person,  in  allusion  to  the  small  figures  cot  In 
acate  lor  rings  and  broachea  Thus  Florio  explains 
'  Pormagliu :  ouches,  broaches,  or  tableu  and  jewels, 
that  yet  some  old  men  wear  in  their  hats,  with  agaA- 
atonenj  cut  and  graven  with  some  formes  and  images 
on  them,  namely,  of  famous  men's  heada.* 

15  Juvenal  occurs  in  A  Midsummer  Night*s  Dream, 
and  in  Love's  Labour's  Lost.  It  Is  also  uuied  In  aiaay 
places  by  Chaucer  for  a  young  man. 

16  Johnson  says  that,  by  ^/are'royai,  Falstaf  means  a 
face  exempt  from  the  touch  of  vulgar  hands.  As  a  s!ag» 
royal  is  not  to  be  butued,  a  mine-royal  in  nottobediw. 
Steevens  iroaiiriiies  tliat  there  may  be  a  quibble  biiein- 
ed  on  the  coin  called  a  real,  or  roifal ;  (hat  a  bsrbercan 
nu  more  earn  sixi)ence  by  Iiis  fare,  ihan  bv  the  face 
stamped  on  the  coin,  ihe  one  requiring  as  litde  shaving 
as  the  other.  MoiUMi  Ihiuks  that  Kalxiu^if  concek  lal 
*  If  nothing  be  taken  out  of  a  royals  it  will  remain  a  royai 
still,  as  it  was.*  The  reader  Mill  decide  for  himnelf.  1 
have  nothing  better  in  the  way  of  conjecture  to  oflPer. 

17  An  allusion  to  the  fate  of  the  rich  man,  who  had 
fared  sumptuously  every  day.  when  he  requested  a  diep 
of  water  to  cool  his  tongue,  tA'tng  tormented  with  Aaaea- 

18  To  bear  in  hand  u  to  k^ep  in  expectation  hyftUm 
pramieee. 

19  i.  a.  hi  their  debt,  by  taking  up  goods  en  aedk. 
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him  own  lanteni  to  lisht  hhn.  Where *■  Bar- 

tlol»h  ? 

•    Pa<e.  He's  pone  into  Smithfield,  to  buy  your 

worship  a  htirse. 

Fat.  I  bought  hiin  in  Paul's,'  and  he'll  buy  me  a 
horse  in  Sniithtield :  an  I  could  get  me  but  a  wife 
in  the  stews,  1  were  manned,  horsed,  and  wived. 


Enter  the  L-^rd  Chief  Justice,*  and  an  Attendant. 

Page.  Sir,  here  comes  the  nobleman  that  com- 
milted  the  prince  for  striking  him  about  Bardolph. 

faL  Wait  close,  1  will  not  see  him. 

Ch,  JuM.  What's  he  that  goes  there  ?  ^ 

jLtUn.  Falstaff,  an't  please  your  lordship. 

Ch.  JuM.  He  that  was  in  question  for  the  robbery  ? 

AUeiu  He,  my  lord :  but  he  hath  since  done  good 
service  at  Shrewsbury  ;  and,  as  I  hear,  is  now 
going  with  some  charge  to  the  lord  John  of  Lao- 
caster. 

Ch.Juat.  What,  to  York  ?    Call  him  back  again. 

Auen,  Sir  John  Falstaff! 

Fid.  Boy,  tell  him,  I  am  deaf. 

Pa^e.  Vou  must  speak  louder,  my  master  Is  deaf. 

Ch.  Jmt.  I  am  sure  he  is,  to  the  hearing  of  any 
thing  good.—Oo,  ptack  him  by  the  elbow  :  I  must 
•peitk  with  him. 

Aitem,  Sir  John,— ^> 

FaL  What !  a  young  knave,  and  beg !  Is  there 
not  wars?  is  there  not  employment?  Doth  not 
tho  kine  lack  eubjects?  do  not  the  rebels  need 
soldiers  /  Though  it  be  a  shame  to  be  on  any  side 
but  one,  it  is  worse  shame  to  beg  than  to  be  on  the 
worst  side,  were  it  worse  than  the  nauM  of  rebel- 
lion can  tell  how  to  make  it. 

Alien,  You  mistake  me,  sir. 

Fal.  Why,  sir,  did  I  say  you  were  an  honest 
roan?  setting  my  knighthood  and  my  soldiership 
aside,  I  had  lied  in  my  throat  if  I  had  said  so. 

Auen,  1  pray  you,  sir^  then  set  your  knighthood 
and  your  soldiership  aside ;  and  give  me  leave  to 
telt  you,  you  lie  in  your  throat,  if  you  say  I  am  any 
other  than  an  honest  man. 

Ffd,  I  give  thee  leave  to  tell  me  so !  I  lay  aside 
that  which  grows  to  me !  If  thou  get'st  any  leave 
of  me,  hang  me ;  if  thou  takest  leave,  thou  wert 
better  be  hanged ;  You  hunt  counter,'  hence ! 
avaunt ! 

.^llsM.  Sir,  my  lord  would  speak  with  you. 

Ch,  Jtui,  Sir  John  Falstaff.  a  word  with  vou. 

Fal.  My  good  lord! — God  give  your  fordship 
good  lime  of  day.  I  am  glad  to  see  your  lordship 
abroad :  I  heard  say,  your  lordship  was  sick :  I 
hope,  your  lordship  goes  abroad  by  advice.  Your 
lordship,  though  not  clean  past  your  youth,  hath 
yet  some  smack  of  age  m  you,  some  rehsh  of  tho 
■altness  of  time  ;  and  I  most  humbly  beseech  your 
lordship,  to  have  a  reverend  care  of  your  health. 

Ch.  JiuL  Sir  John,  I  sent  for  you  before  year 
•ipedition  to  Shrewsbury. 

Fed.  An't  please  your  lordship,  I  hear,  hi4  ma- 
jesty is  returned  with  some  discomfort  from  Wales. 

Ch.  JuaL  I  talk  not  of  his  majesty  :•— You  would 
not  come  when  I  sent  for  vou. 


1  The  body  of  old  8t.  Puul*s  Church,  in  London. 
was  a  conHtani  place  of  re.-^on  for  buMneea  and  aniuee 
ment,  and  conM<iuenily  rre(|uented  by  klle  peoplu  of  all 
descriptions.  .%(1veni><enient4  were  fixed  up  there,  bar 
gainn  tnade«  servants  hired,  tec. 

•  This  jud;je  was  Sh-  Wm.  0.urolene,  rhief  justice 
of  the  Kine^s  Benrh.  He  died  Dec.  17,  14 IS,  and  wss 
buried  in  FIarew<K»d  Church,  in  Yorkshire.  His  effigy 
Is  on  hi«  monument,  and  may  be  seen  in  Oough's  8e< 
pukhral  Monuments,  vol.  ii. 

8  To  hunt  counter  was  to  hunt  the  wrnnr  way,  to 
trace  the  scent  backwards :  to  httnt  it  by  the  heel  is  the 
technical  phrase.  Fal^tafl'  mrans  to  tell  the  man  that  he 
Is  on  a  wrong  scent.  The  foKo  and  the  modem  editions 
print  hunt-eounter  wkh  a  hyphen,  so  as  to  make  it 
appear  like  a  name ;  but  in  the  quartos  the  words  are 
disjoined — hunt  counter.  Cotsrave  explains  *  eontre- 
pied,  that  which  we  call  counter  in  hunting  j*  and  '  tenir 
contrepiedf  to  set  or  hold  his  foot  against  another  man*s, 
thereby  to  stop  him  from  going  any  further ;  to  cross  or 
'  iassign«sar«nteKpris«sofanoiher.*    Thars 


/W.  And  I  hev  morwiyor,  his  kighnon  b  iUl«l 
into  this  same  whoreson  apoplexy. 

Ch.  Jvtt.  Well,  heaven  mend  him !  I  prey,  let  mo 
speak  with  you. 

FaL  This  apoplexy  is,  as  I  take  it,  a  kind  of 
lethargy,  an't  please  your  lordship ;  a  kind  of  sleep- 
ing in  the  blood,  a  whoreson  tingling. 

Ch.  JuM.  What  tell  you  mo  of  it  ?  be  it  as  it  is. 

Fal.  It  hath  its  origmal  from  much  grief;  iroai 
study,  and  perturbation  of  the  brain :  I  have  read 
the  cause  of  its  effects  in  Galen ;  it  is  a  kind  of 
deafness. 

Ch.  JuaL  I  think,  you  are  &Ilen*tnto  the  diseaso  ; 
for  you  hear  not  what  I  say  to  yon. 

Fal.*  Very  well,  my  loro,  very  well :  rether,  an't 
please  you,  it  is  the  disease  of  not  listeninj^.  tho 
malady  of  not  marking,  that  I  am  troubled  withoi. 

Ch,  Juat.  To  punish  you  by  the  heels  would  amend 
the  attention  of  your  ears ;  and  I  care  not,  if  I  do 
bocome  your  physician. 

FaL  I  am  as  poor  as  Job,  my  lord;  but  not  to 
patient  t  your  lordship  may  ministor  the  potion  of 
tmprisooment  to  me^  in  respect  to  poverty ;  but  how 
I  snould  be  yotir  patient  to  follow  your  prescriptions^ 
the  wise  may  make  some  drwn  of  a  scniplo,ior, 
indeed,  a  scruple  itself.  i 

Ch.  Juat.  I  sent  for  ^oo,  when  there  wero  mattefs 
against  you  for  your  hSoy  to  come  speak  with  me. ' 

FaL  As  I  was  then  advised  by  my  learned  counsjl 
in  the  laws  of  this  land-service,  I  did  not  come. 

Ch,  JfmaL  Well,  the  truth  is,  Sir  John,  you  live  is 
great  infamy. 

#U.  He  that  buckles  liim  in  my  belt,  caAnot  live 
in  less. 

Ch,  JuaL  Your  means  are  very  slender,  aikd  your 
wante  is  great. 

FhL  I  would  it  were  otherwise :  I  would  my 
means  were  greater,  and  my  waist  slenderer. 

Ch.  Juat.  You  have  misled  the  youthfiil  prineo. 

FaL  The  young  prince  hath  misled  me :  I  am  the 
fellow  with  the  great  belly,  and  he  my  dog. 

Ch.JuaL  Well,  I  am  k»ath  to  gall  a  now-beaM 
wound  :  your  day's  service  at  Shrewsbury  hath  a 
little  gilded  orer  your  night's  exploit  on  OtuVhill* 
you  may  thank  the  unquiet  time  for  your  quiet  o'e^ 
posting  that  action. 

/W.  My  lord? 

Ch.  Juat,  But  since  all  is  well,  keep  it  sot  wake 
not  a  sleeping  wolf. 

/h/.  To  wake  a  wolf,  is  as  bad  as  to  smell  a  foi. 

Ch.  Juai.  What !  you  are  as  a  candle,  the  better 
part  burnt  out. 

Fal.  A  wassel  candle,^  my  lord  ;  all  tallow  :  if  I 
did  say  of  wax,  my  growth  would  approve  the  truth. 

Ch.  Juat.  There  ts  not  a  white  hair  on  your  iaco, 
but  should  have  his  effect  of  gravity. 

Fal.  His  effect  of  gravy,  gravy,  gravy. 

Ch,JuaL  Ynu  follow  the  young  prince  up  tA 
down,  like  his  ill  angel. 

Fal.  Not  so,  my  lord;  your  ill  angel  is  light |* 
but.  I  hope^  he  that  k>oks  upon  me,  will  take  me 
without  weighing:  and  yet,  in  some  respects^  J 
grant,  I  cannot  go,  I  cannot  tell :'  Virtue  is  of  no 


does  not  seem  to  be  any  alliiskin  to  the  O^uicer  prison 
here ;  though  such  allusions  were  very  comiooo  w  the 
poet*s  an. 

4  In  the  quartn  edition  this  speech  suuids  thus  :<— 
*  Old,  Very  well,  my  lord,  very  well.' 
This  Is  a  strong  corroboration  of  the  tradiiMm  that  Fal> 
staff  was  first  called  Oldeaatle. 

6  A  waaael  candle  Is  a  larps  candle  lighted  upala 
feast.  There  is  a  poor  quibble  upon  the  word  imv, 
which  sirnifles  incitisse  as  well  as  the  matter  of  ike 
honeycoiiib. 

6  *  As  light  as  a  dipt  angel'  is  a  comparison  frntinsnt 
in  the  old  comediee. 

7  T  cannot  telly  Johnson  explaims,  *  I  cannot  betaJian 
in  a  reckoning,  I  cannoi  pass  carreni.'  Mr.  Oiflbrd 
objects  to  this  explanation,  and  says  that  it  meiely 
means  *  I  cannot  tell  what  to  think  of  it.*  The  phrase 
with  thai  sijrniilcation,  was  certainly  common  (says  Mr 
BoeweU)  ;  but  as  It  will  also  bear  the  ssnse  whieh  Dr. 
Johnson  assigned  to  it,  his  Inlerpreiatlon  appeacs  to jaa 
10  ault  the  context  batter.    Let  lao  rsadsf  Juom. 
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little  re^rd  in  these  coetor-moiiger times,*  that  trae 
Tmlour  18  turned  bear-herd :  Pregnancy'  is  made  a 
tapster^  and  hath  his  quick  wit  wasted  in  giving 
reckonmgs  :  all  the  other  gifls  appertinent  to  man, 
as  the  malice  of  this  age  shapes  them,  are  not 
worth  a  gooseberry.  You,  that  are  old,  consider 
not  the  capacities  of  us  that  are  young :  you  mea- 
sure the  heat  of  our  livers  with  the  bitterness  of 
yoor  galls :  and  we  that  are  in  the  vaward  of  our 
youth,  I  most  confess,  are  wags  too. 

Ck.Jtui,  Do  you  set  down  your  name  in  the 
scroll  of  youth,  that  are  written  down  old  with  all 
the  characters  of  age  7  Hsve  vou  not  a  moist  eye  ? 
a  dry  hand?  a  yeUow  cheek/  a  white  beard?  a 
decreasing  lei  ?  an  increasing  belly  ?  Is  not  your 
voice  broken  /  your  wind  short  ?  your  chin  double  7 
your  wit  single  V  and  erery  part  about  you  blasted 
with  antiquity  7  and  will  you  yet  call  yourself  yotmg  ? 
Fye.  fye,  fye,  Sir  John  ! 

Fal.  My  lord,  I  was  bom  about  three  of  the 
dock  in  the  afternoon,  with  a  white  head,  and 
something  a  round  belly.  For  my  voice,-*-I  have 
lost  it  with  hollains,  and  singing  of  anthems.  To 
jqiprove  my  jrouth  further,  I  will  not :  the  truth  is,  T 
am  only  old  in  judgment  and  understanding ;  and 
he  that  will  caper  with  me  for  a  thousand  marks, 
let  him  lend  me  the  money,  and  have  at  him.  For 
the  box  o'  the  ear  that  the  prince  gave  you,— he 
gave  it  like  a  nide  prince,  and  you  took  it  like  a 
sensible  lord.  I  have  checked  him  for  it ;  and  the 
young  tioo  repents ;  marry,  not  in  ashes,  and  sack- 
cloth ;  but  in  new  silk  and  old  sack. 

C2/h.  /ufl.  Well,  heaven  send  the  prince  a  better 
comnanion ! 

Fm,  Heaven  send  the  companion  a  better  prince ! 
I  cannot  rid  my  hands  of  him. 

Ck»  JuaL  Well,  the  king  hath  severed  you  and 
Prince  Harry :  I  hear,  you  are  going  with  Lord 
John  of  Lancaster,  against  the  archbtshop,  and  the 
earl  of  Northumberland. 

Fal,  Yea ;  I  thank  your  pretty  sweet  wit  for  it. 
But  h>ok  you  pray,  all  you  that  kiss  my  lady  peace 
at  home,  that  our  armies  join  not  in  a  not  day !  for. 
by  the  Lord,  I  take  but  two  shirts  out  with  me,  and 
I  mean  not  to  sweat  extraordinarily :  if  it  be  a  hot 
day,  an  I  brandish  any  thing  but  my  bottle,  I  would 
I  might  never  spit  white  again.  There  is  not  a 
dangerous  action  can  peep  out  his  head,  but  I  am 
thrust  upon  it:  Well,  I  cannot  last  ever:^  But  it 
was  always  yet  the  trick  of  our  English  nation,  if 
they  have  a  good  thing,  to  make  it  too  common.  If 
you  will  needs  say,  I  am  an  old  man,  you  should 
'give  me  rest.  I  would  to  God,  my  name  were  not 
•o  terrible  to  the  enemy  as  it  is.  I  were  better  to 
be  eaten  to  death  with  rust,  than  to  be  scoured  to 
BOthittg  with  perpetual  motion. 

Ck.  JuaL  Well,  be  honest,  be  honest ;  and  God 
Mass  your  expedition ! 

FaL  Will  your  lordship  lend  me  a  thousand 
pounds,  to  furnish  me  forth  ? 

CA.  JunL  Not  a  penny,  not  a  penny  ;  you  are  too 
mpatient  to  bear  crosses.^  Fare  you  well :  Com- 
mend  roe  to  mv  cousin  Wojttmoreland. 

[t!s«unt  Chief  Justice  and  Attendant. 

iV.  If  I  do,  fillip  me  with  a  three-man  beetle.' 


I  Cmter-mongtr  times  are  pttty  nrd'Uing  timea ; 
when  the  prevaienoa  of  trade  has  producetl  that  mean. 
ness  that  rates  the  merit  of  every  iding  by  money. 

!l  Pregnamey  is  readinfan. 

5  Single  is  simple^  aiUy.  How  much  has  been  writ' 
tsn  about  this  phrase,  and  to  how  Utile  purpose  !  Sin- 
gtu-imtUid  and  aingU-aout'd  were  common  epithets 
with  oar  ancestors,  to  desiniate  aimple  peraona. 

4  The  rest  of  this  speech,  which  Is  not  in  the  folio,  is 
tssiiirsri  fbom  the  quarto  copy. 

ft  A  quibble  is  here  iiitemled  between  crosses,  contra. 
ryinn.  and  the  son  of  money  so  called. 

6  This  alludes  to  a  common  but  cruel  diversion  of 
boys,  called^/i^nptn^  the  toad.  They  lay  a  board,  two 
er  three  feet  k>nf ,  at  right  angles,  over  a  transverse 
pises,  two  or  three  inches  thick  :  then  placing  the  toad 
al  one  end  of  the  board,  the  other  end  Is  struck  by  a 
feat  er  large  stick,  which  throws  the  poor  toad  forty 
•r  fUty  feet  psspsadlcnlar  from  the  earth ;  and  the  fall 


—A  man  caA  no  more  aepasate  age  and  covvton^ 

ness,  than  he  can  part  young  limbe  and  ledterr : 
but  the  gout  galls  the  one,  and  the  pox  pinches  Um 
other  ;  and  so  both  the  degrees  prevent*  my  cutnea. 
—Boy! 

Page.  Sir? 

Fal,  What  money  is  in  my  purse  ? 

Pagr.  Seven  groats  and  two-pence. 

FtL  I  can  get  no  remedy  against  this  consam|H 
tion  of  the  purse :  borrowing  only  lingers  and  lin- 
gers it  out,  but  the  disease  is  incurable. — Go  bear 
this  letter  to  my  lord  of  Lancaster*,  this  to  the 
prince ;  this  to  the  earl  of  Westmoreland  :  and  this 
to  old  mistress  Ursula^  whom  I  have  weekly  sworn 
to  marry  since  I  perceived  the  first  white  hair  on  mv 
chin :  About  it ;  you  know  where  to  find  me.  [£«•! 
Page.]  A  pox  of^  this  gout !  or,  a  gout  of  this  pox  I 
for  the  one,  or  the  other,  plays  the  rogue  with  my 
great  toe.  It  is  no  matter,  if  I  do  halt ;  I  have  the 
wars  for  my  colour,  and  my  pension  shall  seem  the 
more  reasonable :  A  good  wit  will  make  use  of  any 
thing ;  I  will  turn  diseases  to  commodity.*     [BaiL 

SCENE  UI.  York.  .4  Aoom  in  <A<  Archbishop's 
Palace.  Enter  the  Archbishop  of  York;  the 
Lords  Hastixvos,  MowBRxr,  ana  BxaooLPa. 

Arch,  Thus  have  you  heard  our  cause,  and  known 
our  means ; 
And,  my  most  noble  friends,  I  |Hmy  you  all. 
Speak  plainly  your  opinions  of  our  hopes  :— > 
And  first,  lord  marshal,  what  say  you  to  it  7 

Mowb.  I  well  allow  the  occasion  of  our  ams ; 
But  gladly  would  be  better  satisfied, 
How,  in  our  means,  we  should  advance  ourselven 
To  look  with  forehead  bold  and  big  enough 
Upon  the  power  and  puissance  of  the  king. 

HaaL  Our  present  musters  grow  upon  the  file 
To  five  and  twenty  thousand  men  of  chmce  ; 
And  our  supplies  five  largely  in  the  hope 
Of  great  Norlhumberland^  whose  bosom  bums 
With  an  incensed  fire  of  injuries. 

Bard.  The  question  then.  Lord  Hastings,  standeth 
thus:  — 
Whether  our  present  five  and  twenty  thousand 
May  hold  up  head  without  Northumberlaad. 

/Tosf.  With  him,  we  may. 

Bard,  Ay,  marry,  there*s  the  poini  t 

But  if  without  him  we  be  thought  too  feeble, 
My  judgment  is,  we  shoukl  not  step  too  far 
Till  we  nad  his  assistance  bv  the  hand  : 
For,  in  a  theme  so  bloody-fac^d  aa  this, 
Conjecture,  expectation,  and  surmise 
Of  aids  uncertain,  should  not  be  admitted. 

Arch,  'Tis  very  true,  Lord  Bardolph ;  for,  bdeody 
It  was  young  Hotspur^s  case  at  Shrewsbury. 

Bard,  It  was,  my  lord  ^  who  iin'd  himself  with  hepe^ 
Eoting  the  air  on  promise  of  supply. 
Flattering  himself  with  project  oi  a  power 
Much  smaller  than  the  smallest  of  his  thooghu  :* 
And  so,  with  great  imagination. 
Proper  to  madmen,  led  liis  powers  to  death. 
And,  winking,  leapM  into  destruction. 

Haat,  But,  by  your  leave,  it  never  yet  did  hurCy 
To  lay  down  likelihoods,  and  forms  at  hope. 

Bead.  Yes,  in  this  present  quality  of  war  ;— 
Indood  the  instant  action,'**  (a  cause  on  foot), 


jrenerally  kills  It.    A  three-man  beetle  is  a  heavy  bssUe, 
with  three  han«l]efl,  U!«e<l  in  driving  piles,  lie 

7  To  prevent  is  to  anticipate. 

<  Mine  cycifi  prevent  the  night  walrhes.' — Pa.  cxfac 
One  of  our  old  traoHlators  renders  the  *  If  octem  qua 
instabat  inierprscapere  \  to  prevent  the  night  that  was  at 
hand.*  i 

S  Commodity  is  prrffit^  intereat. 

9  That  is,  which  turned  out  to  be  much  amaOer  Ihmm, 
kjc. 

10  The  first  twenty  lines  of  this  speech  were  first  In- 
Forted  ill  the  folio,  16 jS.  This  passage  has  perplsxed 
the  editors.    The  old  copies  read  : 

*  Yes,  if  this  present  quality  of  war, 
Indeed  the  in.-nant  action :  a  cause  en  fool 
Lives  so  in  hope  t  As  in,*  Itc 
It  has  been  proposed  to  read :  — 

<  Tss,  if  this  present  quality  of  war  ^ 
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We  f  M  the  appearing  bude  •,  which,  to  prove  ihut, 
[Hope  0ves  not  so  much  warrant,  as  despair, 
'That  frosts  will  hile  them.    When  we  mean  to 

build^ 
We  first  survey  the  plot,  then  draw  the  model ; 
Aud  when  we  see  the  figure  of  the  house, 
.TboD  nusl  we  rate  the  cost  of  the  erection ; 
Which  if  we  find  outweighs  ability. 
What  do  we  tlieo,  but  draw  anew  the  model 
la  fewer  offices  ;  or,  at  least,  desist 
To  build  at  all  7  Much  more,  in  this  gre^  work, 
(Which  is,  aloMst,  to  dIucIl  a  kingdom  down. 
And  set  another  op^)  sViuld  we  survey 
The  plot  of  situation,  and  the  model ; 
CouseiU'  upon  a  sure  foundation ; 
Question  surveyors ;  know  our  own  estate^ 
How  able  such  a  work  to  undergo. 
To  weigh  aj^ainst  his  opposite  ;  or  else^ 
We  fortdy  in  paper,  and  in  figures. 
Using  the  names  of  men  instead  of  men  i 
Like  one,  that  draws  the  model  of  a  house 
Beyond  hij  power  to  build  it ;  who,  half  throng 
Give.i  o'er,  and  leaves  his  part-created  cost 
A  Boktfd  subject  to  the  weeping  clouds, 
And  waste  fijr  churlieh  winter's  tyranny. 
Hoit,  Grant,  that  our  hopes  (yet  likely  of  fair 

birth.) 
Should  be  still-born,  and  that  we  now  posseas'd 
The  utmost  man  of  expectation  ; 
I  think,  we  are  a  body  alrnnf  enough, 
Even  as  we  are.  to  eaual  with  the  Ring. 
Bard.  What!  is  the  king  but  five  and  twenty 

thousand  7 
Haif.  To  us,  no  more ;  nay,  not  so  much.  Lord 

Bardolph. 
For  his  divisions,  as  the  times  do  brawl. 
Are  in  three  heads :  one  power  against  the  French,* 
And  one  against  Glendower ;  perforce,  a  third 
Must  lake  up  us :  So  is  the  unfirm  kins 
In  three  divided  ;  and  his  coffers  sound 
With  hollow  poverty  and  empttneas. 
•    J^tk*  That  he  thould  draw  hia  aereral  strengths 

together. 
And  conw  againat  ut  in  Ml  puisswee» 
Need  not  be  dreaded. 

Hat.  ff  he  should  do  so, 

«f»  leaves  Ms  bade  anarm'd,  the  French  and  Welsh 
Bavins  him  at  the  heels  :  never  fear  that. 
-    MtO'd.  Wh«H  is  it  like,  should  lead  bis  (brces 

hitlier  1 
Hati.  The  duke  of  Lancaster,'  ai 


Against  the  Welsh,  himselC  and  Barry  Monaouth : 
■But  who  is  sitetituted  'gainst  the  French, 
1  hoTo  mo  certain  notaco. 


And  publish  the  oecasion  of  our  arms. 
•The  OoHMBonwealth  is  aiek  of  iheir  own  ehoicow 
Their  «ver»greedy  knre  haih  surfi»itcd  :— 
An  habitation  gtddy  nod  imonro  i' 

Hatk  beb  thai  boildeth  on  Ike  TnlgBr  heart. 
Otboo  fond  many !»  with  what  load  andlaoao 
Didst  thoa%at  heaven  with  blessing  Bofingbroke, 
Before  he  was  what  thou  would'tt  have,  lum  be? 


Ifuhte^d  the  f nsiaiit  action  :  a  cause  on  fbot 
LHva  so  ki  hope,  as  in,'  lie. 
The  leaiUnf  sdopied  by  Sieevens  and  Malone,  (kom 
Johnson's  suggestion,  is  that  which  I  have  gliven ;  h 
siTonla  a  clear  sense,  and  asrees  wkh  the  whole  letior 
ef  Bartlolph's  argument ;  st  the  samo  time  liule  violence 
Is  done  to  i^e  text,  two  letters  only  being  changed. 
X  Agrea  *      ^   ^ 

3  I>uring  this  rsbenk>n  of  NonhumberlaM  snd  the 
Archbishop  a  French  srmy  of  twelve  thousand  men 
kuided  sc  SfJlford  Haven  In  akl  of  Owen  Olendower. 
9eeHoUoahed,pL581. 

«  This  is  an  anachronism.  Prince  Johnof  Lancaster 
was  not  created  a  duke  tifl  the  seconil  year  of  the  rrtgn 
ef  his  brother,  King  Henry  V.  At  this  time  Prince 
Henry  was  actually  duke  of  Lancaster.  Shakspeare 
was  misled  hj  Stowe^who,  speaking  of  the  first  parlia- 
laent  of  Xing  Henry  IV.  says,  *  Then  the  kh^g  rose,  and 
made  hlasldesi  sonne  prince  of  Waies.  kc.:  his  ueond 
5ft 


And  being  now  triiMB'4iF  hi  lhfn«  09^  dnkt^ 
Thou,  beastly  feeder,  art  eo  foil  of  him. 
That  thou  provoh'st  thvsstf  to  cast  him  up.  f 

So,  so.  thou  common  dog,  (fidst  thou  disgorge 
Thy  glutton  bosom  of  the  roval  Richard  ; 
And  now  thou  would'st  eat  thy  dead  vomit  up, 
And  howl'st  to  find  it.    What  trust  is  in  these  tiaicii  ? 
They  tltat,  when  Richard  liv'd,  wotild  have  him  die^ 
Are  now  become  enamoui 'd  on  his  grave  ; 
Thou,  that  threw'^st  dust  upon  his  g<M)dIy  head, 
When  through  proud  London  he  came  sighing  on 
After  the  admired  heels  of  Bolingbroke, 
Cry'st  now,  O  earthy  vUM  tu  that  Idng  agam. 
And  take  thorn  thit!  O  thoughts  of  men  accurst!    ' 
Past,  and  to  come,  seem  best ;  things  present,  worst, 
Mowtt.  Shall  we  go  draw  our  nunmers,  and  set  on  7 
HatL  We  are  ume'a  subjects,  and  time  bids  be 
gone.  [Sstun^ 


ACT  II. 

SCENfi  I.    London.    A  Strett.    EnUr  Hostesn; 
Fano,  and  ku  B^,wkh  ktf}  amd  Bmamx/oUowt 

Mg'.  ^ 

HoM.  Master  Fang,  hare  yoti  entered  the  actfottt 

Fang.  It  ia  entered. 

ifesf.  Where  iayour  ireo«an  7'  la  it  a  liwtj  jeo- 
man  7  will  a'  stand  to't  7  , 

Fang,  Sirrah,  where's  Snare  7  •  ^ 

H09L  O  lord,  ay :  good  master  Snare. 

Snare.  Here,  here* 

JFhng.  Snare,  we  noust  arrest  Sir  John  Falstaffl 

ifosT.  Yea,  good  master  Snare  ^  I  have  ant«rf|l 
him  and  all. 

Snve.  It  may  chance  coot  aome  of  us  otB  ttvep, 
for  he  wiH  sub. 

HoM.  Alas  the  day !  take  heed  of  hun ;  he  stab' 
bed  me  in  mine  own  house,  and  that  mopt  beaally : 
in  good  faith,  a'  cares  not  what  mlschiei  he  doll,  il 
his  weapon  be  out :  he  will  £bin'  like  anv  devil ;  l|a 
will  spate  neither  man,  woman,  nor  cbila. 

Famg,  Iff  can  doae  with  him^  I  cam  not  lor  hio 
thrust. 

J^osf.  No,  nor  I  neither  r  m  he  at  your  elbow. 

Fang,  An  I  but  fist  him  once ;  an  a'  come  bti^ 

ithin  my  vice  ;■ —  ,  ... 

^osL  I  am  undone  by  his  goings  I  war^nl  you, 
he's  an  infinitive  thing  upon  n^  scove : — Good  ro'asr 


within  my  vice  ;■■ 
"       II 

nfii — ^  _^ ^    .  . 

ter  Fang,  hold  him  sure  ; — good  master  Saarekjet 
him  not  'tcape.    He  comes  continually  to  PVe- 


our  manhoods^)  to  buy  «.  saddle; 
to  dinuer  to  ina  lubbar^s  head  in 
Lombert-etreet,  to  master  SmootbV  thes9kman ;  I 


prmy  ycv  Mope  my  exioo  is  entered,  and  my  case  so 
openfy  known  to  the  world,  \ti  hini  be  lA^udi^  in 
to  his  answer.  A  hondrea  mark  is  a  lonf^  l&tn** 
for  a  poor  lone  woman  to  bear :  and  I  have  borne^ 
and  home,  and  home  ;  and  have  been  fiihbed'  off, 
and  fiibbed  off*,  and  fubbed  off;  from  thsi  day  U» 
that  4«Jt  that  it  is  a  shame  to  be  thopght  oiib  Tlierf 
is  no  honesty  in  such  dealing ;  unleaa  a  woroafi 
should  he  made  an  ass,  and  a  beast,  to  bear  every 
knave*s  wrong.—  .    , 


MHne  was  there  made  duke  of  Lancaster.*  Aiinale^ 
I63I.— He  seems  to  have  conselted  Smwe  (p.  933)  M- 
tween  the  tfmes  of  finishing' the  last  play  and  beginning 
of  ihe  present. 

«  Thta  speech  first  anpesred  in  the  folio. 

6  Many  or  meyny  f  m>*h  die  French  mirem'e,  a  ma/. 
titufle. 

9  Dressed. 

7  A  balltf^s  fbllowsr  was  fbrmerl^  called  a  sefjeaM*s 


9  Thrust. 

9  The  quarto  reads  vfew.  Free  Is  need  for  grasp  or 
clutth.  The  Jl»t  is  vulgariy  eaMed  the  vtee  In  the  west 
ofEnirland. 

10  The  oM  copies  read  *  long  one  ;*  which  TheobaM 
supposed  was  a  corruption  ofUme  or  ban.  Mr.  Dooos 
thtnks  the  alteration  umi«^*ssary  ;  snd  that  the  hiisiess 
means  to  say  th)u  a  haiiuied  mark  hi  a  long  sesre,  or 
reckonings  for  h«r  io  bsa^ 
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ACT'X 


Bardolph. 


'^••! 


Tonder  he  comes  ;  and  that  arrant  malmsey-nose 
knave,  Bardolph,  with  him.  Do  your  offices,  do 
your  offices,  master  Pang,  and  master  Snare  ;  do 
ne,  do  me,  do  me  your  offices. 

F\»L  How  now  ?  whose  mare*s  dead  ?  wbat^s  the 
natter? 

Fang.  Sir  John,  I  arrest  you  at  the  suit  of  Mis- 
tress Quickly. 

^U.  Away,  yarlets ! — Draw,  Bardolph  :  cut  rac 
off  the  villain's  head ;  throw  the  quean  m  tne  chan- 
Bel. 

Hotl,  Throw  me  in  the  channel  ?  Fll  throw  thee 
in  the  channel.  Wilt  thou?  wilt  thou?  thou  bas- 
tardly roffue  ! — Murder,  murder !  O  thou  honey- 
suckle' villain!  wilt  thou  kill  God^s  officers,  and 
Ihe  king's  ?  O  thou  honcv-seed*  rogue  !  thou  art  a 
honey-seed ;  a  man-queller.'  and  a  woman-queUer. 

/U.  Keep  them  off,  Baraolph. 

Fang,  A  rescue !  a  rescue  I 

Ho$L  Good  people,  ^ring  a  rescue  or  two. — 
Thou  wo't,  woU  thou?  thou  wo't,  wo*t  thou  ?  do, 
llObthoa  rogue !  do,  thou  hemp-seed ! 

Flal,  Away,  you  scullion!  you  rampallian!  you 
liwCUariao !  rll  tickle  your  catastrophe. 

Enter  the  Lord  Chief  Justice,  attended. 
'    €h.  JuM.  What's  the  matter?  keep  the  peace 
here,  ho! 

HaeL  Good  my  lord,  be  good  to  me !  I  beseech 
stand  to  me ! 
JmeL  How  now,  Sir  John  7  what,  are  you 
brawling  here  7  ' 
Doth  this  become  your  place,  your  time,  and  busi- 
ness? 
Ton  should  have  been  well  on  your  way  to  York — 
Stand  from  him,  fellow ;  wherefore  hang'st  thou  on 
him? 

JfofC  O  my  most  worshipful  lord,  anU  please 
TOar  grace,  I  am  a  poor  widow  of  Eastcheap,  and 
ne  is  arrested  at  my  suit. 

CA.  /uat.  For  what  sum  7 

Ho9L  It  is  more  than  for  some,  my  lord :  it  is  for 
all,  all  1  have :  he  hath  eaten  me  out  of  bouse  and 
home ;  he  hath  put  ^l  my  substance  into  that  fat 
belly  of  his :— but  I  will  have  some  of  it  oat  again, 
or  rll  ride  tnee  o'  nights,  like  the  mare. 

FaL  I  think  I  am  as  like  to  ride  the  mare,  if  I 
liave  any  vantage  of  ground  to  got  up. 

CA.  JW  How  comes  this,  Sir  John?  Fye !  what 
man  of  eood  temper  would  endure  this  tempest  of 
•zclaroatton  7  Are  you  not  ashamed  to  enforce  a 
poor  widow  to  so  rough  a  course  to  come  by  her 
own? 

Fal,  What  is  the  gross  sum  that  I  owe  thee  7 

HotL  Marry,  if  thou  wert  an  honest  man,  thyself, 
and  the  money  too.  Thou  didst  swear  to  me  upon 
li  parcel-gilt'  goblet,  sitting  in  my  Dolphin-chamber, 
at  the  round  table,  by  a  sea-coal  fire,  upon  Wednes. 
day  in  Wheeson-week^*  when  the  prince  broke  thy 
bead  for  liking  his  father^  to  a  singing-man  of 
Windsor ;  thou  didst  swear  to  me  then,  as  I  was 
washing  thy  wound,  to  marry  me,  and  make  me 
my  lady  thv  wife.  Canst  thou  deny  it  7  Did  not 
pMtdwife  Keech,  the  butcher's  wife,  come  in  then, 
■od  eall  me  gossip  Quickly  7  coming  in  to  borrow 
A  moss  of  vinegar ;  telling  us,  she  had  a  good  dish 
of  prawns ;  whereby  thou  didst  desire  to  eat  some; 


1  k  is  scarce  necessary  to  remark  that  honey-buckle 
and  haney-eeed  are  Dame  Q,uickly>8  corrupuona  of 
hamieidiu  and  homicide. 

.  S  To  queU  was  anciently  used  for  to  inlL  *  A  matt' 
fuelttTf  a  manolayer,  or  murderer;  honUcidaJ-^u- 
phul*9  Jfomenelalor^  lliSS. 

S  Pareti^U  is  partly  ffili,  or  gik  only  In  parts.  Lane. 
teit  In  bUXetter  from  Kenilworth,  de jcribior  a  bride- 
Ctt|lf  say«,  '  It  was  formed  of  a  sweet  socket  barrel,  a 
mm  lum'd  foot  set  to  it,  all  seemly  be-sylvered  and  par. 
mi  giit.*  The  expression  is  too  common  in  old  writers 
m  need  further  iUusu-aiiun. 

4  The  luUo  rea«l«  Whiteun-teeeh  :  but  the  corruption 
|s  in  the  hostess's  manner. 

i  Tha  foUo  has  *  for  MkMiVif  Aim  U>,f  Ike. 


whereby  I  toM  thee,  they  were  ill  for  a  green  wmntiJ 
And  didst  thou  not,  when  she  was  gone  down  stairt, 
desire  me  to  be  no  more  so  fiimiliarity  with  such 
poor  people  ;  saying  that  ere  long  they  should  cdl 
me  madam  7  And  didst  thou  not  kiss  me,  and  hid 
me  fetch  thee  thirty  shillings  ?  f  put  thee  now  to 
thy  book^oath  ;  deny  it  if  thou  canst. 

FaL  My  lord,  this  is  a  poor  mad  soul ;  and  ibo 
says,  up  and  down  the  town,  that  her  eldest  eon  la 
like  you :  she  hath  been  in  good  case,  and,  the 
truth  is,  poverty  hath  distracted  her.  But  fbrdkOM 
foolish  officers,  I  beseech  you,  I  may  have  rcdresa 
against  them. 

Ch.Jiut.  Sir  John,  Sir  John,  I  am  well  ac«ioaf nted 
with  your  manner  of  wrenching  the  true  cause  the 
false  way.  It  is  not  a  confident  brow,  nor  the 
thronff  of  words  that  come  with  such  more  thaa 
impudent  sauciness  from  you,  can  thrust  me  from  A 
level  consideration  :  you  have,  as  it  appears  to  mo, 
practised  upon  the  easy-yielding  spint  of  thb  wo- 
man, and  made  her  serve  your  uses  both  in  puree 
andperson. 

MoM.  Yea,  in  troth,  my  lord. 

CA.  JuMt.  'Pr'ythee,  peace  :— Pay  her  the  debt 
you  owe  her,  and  unpay  the  villany  you  have  doQo 
with  her ;  the  one  you  may  do  with  sterling  money, 
and  the  other  with  current  repentance. 

FaL  My  lord,  I  will  not  undergo  this  amet^ 
without  reply.  Tou  call  honourable  boldness,  ia^ 
pudent  saucmess :  if  a  man  will  make  court'sy,  and 
say  nothing,  he  is  virtuous  :  No,  my  lord,  my 
humble  duty  remembered,  1  win  not  be  your  suitor ; 
I  say  to  you,  I  do  desire  deliverance  from  theeo 
officers,  being  upon  hasty  employment  in  the  kjog'a 
affairs. 

CA.  Juat.  Tou  speak  as  having  power  to  do 
wrong :  but  answer  in  the  effect  of  your  reputatkm,* 
and  satisfy  the  poor  woman. 

Fal.  Come  hither,  hostess.        [Taking  her  i 
J^nler  Gowkr. 

CA.  Jtut.  Now,  master  Gower ;  what  news? 

Gow.  The  kins,  my  lord,  and  Harry  priaea 
Wales, 
Are  near  at  haiM :  the  reat  the  paper  tells. 

/W.  As  I  am  a  gentleman ;— .— 

Host.  Nay,  you  aaid  so  before. 

FbL  As  I  am  a  gentleman;-— 
words  of  it. 

Haet,  By  this  heavenly  ground  I  tread  on,  I  ttuat 
be  fain  to  pawn  both  my  plate,  and  the  tapestry  of 
my  dining-chambers. 

FtU,  Crlasses,  glasses,  is  tlie  only  dnaking :  and 
for  thy  walls,— a  pretty  alight  drollerjr,  or  the  maty 
of  the*  prodigal,  or  Ihe  German  huntinc  m  walstf 
work,*  is  worth  a  thousand  of  theeo  bed  liangiAg% 


and  these  fly-bitten  tapestries. 

if  thou  canst.    Come,  and  it  were  not  tor 


Let  itbetenpoual, 
tbyh«- 


moura,  there  i»not  c  better  wench  in  EngUnd  Oo 
wash  thy  face,  and  *draw*  thy  action :  Come,  ihon 
must  not  be  in  this  humour  with  me !  dost  not  know 
me  7  Come,  come,  I  know  thou  wast  set  on  to  Ihttf 
HaaL  »Pray  thee.  Sir  John,  let  it  be  but  twenQr 
noblea ;  i'fkithl  am  loath  to  pawnmyfinla)  m  good 
earnest,  la. 

6  Sneap  is  reproof,  rebuke.  Thus  in  Broms^a  And 
podee: — 

*  Do  you  eneap  me,  my  lord  V 
And  again  :— 

*  No  need  u>  come  hither  to  be  tneap^d  * 

*  — ^—  even  as  now  I  was  not, 
When  you  aueap*d  me,  mj  lord.' 

Snip,  snib,  siieb,  ami  snub,  are  dffreront  fbnas  of  the 
same  word.  To  eneap  was  orlginallv  to  check  or  pinch 
by  frost.  Shaksiware  has  oneaping  frost  and  oneflping 
winds  in  other  places. 

7  Suitably  u>  your  character. 

8  Water  work  is  teaitr  colour  painting*  or  Aanft'iif^s 
The  painted  cloth  was  generally  oil  colour;  out  a 
cheaper  sort,  probably  resembling  in  their  executkm 
some  modern  paper-hangingit,  was  brought  (h>in  Hol- 
land or  Oermany,  execuiied  in  water  colour,  or  dlAem* 
per.  The  German  hunting,  cr  wild  boar  bunt,  wouM 
consequently  be  a  prsvaleni SL^**e' 

9  withdraw. 
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nNOJUNRTIV. 


JUL  L*tttalQM;Pttaiak»othwriufti  jmi'Sbe 

a  fool  stUi. 

HmL  Well,  yoa  sImII  have  it,  though  I  paWn  taiy 
fMm.  I  hope  yo«'U  conu  to  copper ;  jf^*U  pey 
me  altogether* 

Ftd.  Will  I  Kre  ?-^Go,  with  her,  with  her ;  [To 
BAaDOLJPH.]  hook  on,  hook  oo. 

Hmi,  Will  you  have  Doll  Tear-eheet  neet  you 
ataupper? 

Fai.  No  more  words ;  let's  have  her. 

[EamiU  Hostess,  BAmooLPB,  Qficfcn, 
and  Page, 

Ch,  Am,  I  have  heard  better  aews. 

#W.  ^hat*8  the  news,  my  good  lord  ? 

Ch,  JuH.  Where  lav  the  king  last  night  7 

OmB,  An  Basingstoke,  my  lord. 

/U.  I  hope,  my  lord,  all's  well :  What's  the  news, 
mf  lord? 

OiLlutL  Gome  aU  his  forces  back  7 

€hm.  No;  fiAeen  handred  foot,   five  hundred 
horse, 
Are  mareh'd  up  to  my  lord  of  Lancaster, 
Against  Northumberfand  and  the  archbishop. 

#U.  Comes  the  king  back  from  Wales,  my  neble 
lord  7 

Ck.  JusL  Tou  shall  have  letters  of  me  presently : 
Come,  go  along  with  me,  good  master  Gower. 

/U  My  lord ! 

Ch,  Juai.  What's  the  matter  ? 

Fal.  Master  Gower,  shall  I  entreat  yon  wkh  me 
to  dinner  7 

CToip^  I  must  wait  upon  my  good  lord  here :  I 
thank  yon,  eood  Bir  John. 

Ch,JutL  Bir  John,  you  loiter  here  too  long,  being 
you  are  to  take  soldiers  up  in  cotmtiee  as  you  go. 

FaL  Will  you  sup  with  me,  master  Gower  f 

CI.  /usf .  What  rooHsh  master  taught  yoo  these 
■mnpers.  Sir  John  7 

Af.  Master  Gower,  if  they  become  me  not,  he 
wes  a  fool  that  taught  them  me. — ^This  is  the  rijght 
facing  grace,  my  lord  ;  tap  for  tap,  and  so  part  niir. 

Ch.  Ju»t,  Now  the  lord  lighten  thee!  thou  art  a 
great  fooU  [EmumL 

8CBNB   n.     ThM  mme.    Another  Sirttl.    Enter 
PnuvcE  HEirar  aaut  Poiirs. 

P.  Bm,  Trust  me,  I  am  exceeding  weary. 

Fein*.  Is  it  como  to  that  ?  I  had  thought,  weaii- 
Beas  durst  not  have  attached  one  of  so  high  olood. 

P.  Hen.  'Faith^  it  does  me  ;  though  it  discolours 
the  coaiplejcon  of  my  greatness  to  acknowledge  iu 
Doth  it  not  show  vilely  in  me  to  desire  small  Mer  7 

Peine.  Why,  a  prince  should  not  be  so  loosely 
■tudied,  an  to  remember  so  weak  a  composition. 

P.  Hen.  Belike  then,  mv  appetite  was  not  princely 
got ;  for,  by  ray  troth,  I  do  now  remember  the  poor 
creature,  small  beer.  But,  indeed,  these  humble 
eonsiderations  make  me  out  of  love  with  my  greats 
ness.  What  a  disgrace  is  it  to  me,  to  remember  thy 
nasM  ?  or  to  know  thy  face  to-morrow  7  or  to  take 
note  how  many  pair  of  silk  stockings  thou  hast ;  t/tx. 
these  and  those  that  were  the  peach-colour'd  ones  ? 
or  to  bear  the  inventory  of  thy  shirts ;  as,  one  for 
superfluity,  and  one  otner  for  use  7 — ^but  that  the 
tennia-conrt  keeper  knows  better  than  I ;  for  it  is  a 
low  ebb  of  linen  with  th«e,  when  thou  keepest  not 
racket  there  ;  as  thou  hast  not  done  a  great  while, 
because  the  rest  of  thy  low-countries  have  made  a 
shift  to  eat  up  thy  holland :  and  God  knows,  whether 
those  that  bawl  out  the  ruins  of  thy  linen,*  shall  in- 
herit his  kingdom :  but  the  midwives  say,  the  chil- 
dren are  not  in  the  fault ;  whereupon  the  world  in- 
ereaaet,  and  kindreds  are  mightily  strengthened^ 


1  His  baetard  ehildretu  wrapt  up  in  his  oki  shirta 
The  ellipsis  out  for  out  of,  Sieerens  says,  is  sometimes 
Bsed. 

9  Otieatofion  is  not  here  used  for  boaetful  show,  but 
lor  mere  eutteord  ehou : — 

*  Like  one  well  studied  In  a  sad  oetent 
To  please   .is  granJain.* — Merchant  of  Venice. 
S  A  pryper  Jelhw  of  my  nanda  is  ihe  same  as  a  tail 
fkttete  of  hie  hattde,  which  has  been  already  explained 


PeimL  Hov  ill  it  foUo^ve,  >A*vJFMi  k«M  UkoPTed 
so  hard,  you  should  talk  so  idly  7  Tell  me,  how  many 
good  yeung  prinees  would  do  so,  their  fathers  being 
so  nick  as  yours  at  this  time  is  7 

P.  Ben,  Bhall  I  tell  thee  one  thing,  Poins7 

Poms.  Yes ;  and  let  it  be  an  excellent  good  thmg. 

P.  Hen.  It  shall  serve  among  wiu  oTno  higher 
breeding  than  thine. 

-  Plotns.  Qo  to;  I  stand  the  push  of  year  one  thing 
that  you  will  lell. 

P.  Hen.  Why,  I  tell  thee,— it  is  not  meet  that 
ahooU  be  sad,  now  my  father  is  sick :  albeit  I  cmili 
tell  to  thee  (as  to  one  it  pleases  me,  for  foult  of  a 
better,  to  call  my  friend,)  I  could  be  sad,  and  sad 


Poms.  Very  hardly,  imon  fuch  a  eulyect. 

P.  Hen.  By  this  hand,  thou  think'st  me  as  for  ia 
the  devil's  book,  as  Ihou,  end  Falstaflf,  for  obduracy 
and  persistency:  Let  the  end  try  the  man.  But  1 
tJeM  thee,— my  neart  bleeds  inwardly,  that  my  fother 
IB  so  side ;  mid  keeping  such  vile  company  as  Ihou 
art,  hath  in  reason  taken  from  me  all  ostentation*  of 


Potns.  The  reason  7 

P.  Hen.  What  would'st  thou  think  of  me|  if  I 
should  weep? 

Poine»  1  would  think  thee  a  most  princely  hyp<^ 
crile. 

P.  Hen,  It  wodd  be  every  man's  thought:  and 
thou  art  a  blessed  fellow,  to  think  as  every  maa 
thinks;  never  a  man's  thoughu  in  the  world  keena 
the  road-way  better  than  thme :  every  man  wouM 
think  me  a  hypocrite  indeed.  And  what  aodtea 
ypnr  most  wershipfiil  thought  to  think  so  7 
^oiiis.  Why,  becauae  you  have  been  so  lewd,  and 
so  much  engrafted  to  Falstaff. 

P.  Hen.  And  to  thee. 

i^ehu.  By  this  light,  I  am  well  spoken  oC  I  ean 
bear  it  with  mine  own  ears :  the  worst  that  theyean 
say  of  me  is,  that  I  am  a  second  brother,  and  that  I 
am  a  proper  fellow  of  my  hands  :*  and  those  t«« 
things,  I  confess,  I  cannot  help.  By  the  mass,  hei# 
comes  Bardoluh. 

P.  Hen.  And  the  hoy  thai  I  save  Falataff:  be 
had  him  from  me  christian ;  and  look,  if  the  fol 
villain  have  not  transfermed  him  ape. 

Enter  Bakdolph  and  Page. 

Bard,  'Save  your  grace  ! 

P.  Hen,  And  yours,  most  noble  Bardolph ! 

Bard,  Come,  you  virtuous  ass  tTe  the  Pm] 

you  bashful  fool,  must  you  be  blushing  ?  wheremre 

blush  you  now  ?  What  a  maidenly  man  at  arm 

are  you  become !    Is  it  such  a  matter,  to  get  a  poC- 

tlepot's  roaideqhead  7 

Page.  He  called  me  even  hew,  my  lord,  through 

a  red^lattice,*  and  I  could  discern  no  part  of  his  foce 

from  die  window :  at  last,  I  spied  his  eyes ;  and, 

methought,  he  bad  made  two  holes  in  the  ale-wifo'ta 

new  petticoat,  and  peeped  through. 
P.  Hen.  Hath  not  the  boy  profited  1 
Bard,  Away,  you  whoreson  upright  rabbit,  away  I 
Page.  Away, you  rascally  Allhea's dream,  away* 
P.  Hen,  Instruct  us,  boy  :  What  dream,  boy  7 
Page,  Marry,  my  lord,  Althea  dreamed  she  was 

delivered  of  a  brebrand ;  and  therefore  I  call  him 

her  dream. 
P.  Hen,  A  crown's  worth  of  eood  interpretation. 

—There  it  is,  boy.  [Givee  hMm  memejf. 

Peine.  O,  that  this  eood  blossom  could  be  kept 

from  cankers !— Well,  Uiere  Is  nxpence  to  preserve 

thee. 


in  a  note  on  The  Merry  Wives  of  Windsor.  Act  I.  8e.  4 
Thai  a  tall  or  a  proper /eVow  was  ■ometimes  ased  in 
an  eqiiirncal  sense  for  a  thiff  there  can  be  no  doubt, 
Coixravc  has  a  proverb,  *  Les  twaox  homroe«  s«  etbet  a 
The  jribbet  makes  an  end  of  proper  iwew.*  A  etrtker  Is 
one  of  its  meanlngti  according  to  Cotgrave,  •  who  taking 
a  proper  vnuth  to  be  his  apprentice,  to  teach  krm  the 
order  ofetHhing  auU  foisting.'— Greened  ,^.t  qf  Qenlif% 
Catching, 
4  An  alehouse  window. 
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AvyMJoMl 

M,  the  gallows  AtJH  have  wroaf. 
P,  Hem.  And  how  doth  thy  HiutOT,  BanMph  7 
IknL  Well,  mjr  loni.    H«  beard  of  yoor  graoe^o 

cooiinf  to  tow« ;  there's  a  letter  lor  yoa. 
Point.  DeHTsred  with  good  reepect^-*Aad  bow 
I  the  martleaoas,*  your  master  f 


P.  Hm.  I  do  allow  this  won*  to  be  as  iaasiliar 
with  me  as  nv  dog :  and  he  holds  his  pUee  ;  fbr, 
look  you,  how  ne  writes. 

Potnj.  [ReadB.]  John  FalstafT,  knighl, Every 

msD  must  know  that,  as  oft  ae  he  has  occasioii  to 
tta«e  himself.  Even  Uke  those  that  are  kin  to  the 
king  J  (or  they  never  prick  their  finger,  but  they  say, 
fnen  if  $ome  cf  the  smf *«  hUed  apiU :  Hem  cemee 
thai  t  says  he  that  takes  upon  him  not  to  eoneeive: 
the  answer  b  as  ready  as  a  borrower's*  cap ;  /  mm 
the  huig*e  peoF  eov$in-  tit, 

P.  Hen.  Nay,  they  will  be  kin  to  ns,  or  they  will 
frtch  it  from  Japhet.    But  the  letter:— 

PoiiM.  Sir  John  Palsta£  hnigfii,  tatheemi  ^ihe 
hing,  neareet  hde  father^  ^""Ib  P'*"^  ff  Ivekit^ 
rnMCm/Tw— Why,  thai  is  a  certificate. 

P.lfen.  Pe«<»! 

Pofaia.  I  loitf  imktde  Ae  katnomreUe  Aoman*  m 
ftmry  .*-^e  sure  means  brevity  in  breath ;  short- 
winded.—/  commend  me  to  ihee^  I  eommeiid  Iheej 
mmd  I  teom  thee.  Be  net  too  fomiliear  with  Poins : 
for  he  mieuaee  thy  fawmn  eo  tmidh,  tket  he  siosflni, 
thou  art  to  marry  hie  deter  Nell,  ii^pcal  at  idle 
Urnet  ae  theet  meM*ti,  mad  eofarewelL 

TAinc,  6y  yea  and  no  (mUefc  ie  ae 
mne/kos  Issw,  aethtaaeeetUmj) 
Jack  Falstafj,  with  myfmmUiare  ; 
John  wUh  my  brothere  and  meten  ; 
mad  Sir  John,  wUh  att  Earape. 
My  ier^  I  will  steep  this  letteria  sack,  aad  make 
Inm  eat  iL 

P.  Hen.  That's  to  make  him  eat  twenty  of  hb 
^fords.  But  do  you  nse  me  thos,  Ned?  must!  marry 
jrttur  sister  7 

Poine,  May  the  wench  hare  no  worse  fortune ! 
but  I  never  said  so. 

P.  Hen,  Well,  thus  we  play  the  fools  with  the 


time :  aad  the  spirits  of  the  wise  sit  in  the  clouds, 
and  mock  ua.-— Is  your  master  here  in  tiondon? 
■    Sard.  Yes,  my  lord. 

P.  Hen.  Where  sups  he?  doth  the  old  boar  feed 
ia  the  old  frank  7* 

Sard,  At  the  eld  place,  my  lord ;  in  Eastcheap. 

P.  Hen.  What  company  7 

Pan.  Ephesiaas,  my  lord  ;  of  the  old  churdu* 

P.Hen.  Sup  any  women  with  him? 

Page.  None,  mylord,  but  old  mistress  Quickly, 
And  mistress  Doll  Tear-sheet. 

P.  Hen,  What  pagan*  may  that  be? 

Page.  A  proper  gentlewessan,  sir,  and  a  kins* 
•wooian  of  my  master's. 

P.  Hen.  Even  such  kin  as  the  parish  heifers  are 
to  the  town  buU.  Shall  we  steal  upon  them,  Ned, 
at  supper  ? 


1  ralMsir  is  beffire  called'  ihou  lattrr  epn'ng.  utt-hat- 
htm  simMfier,*  and  Foins  now -cans  biin  fnortttsias,  Sj 
enrrajxlon  of  morfinnias,  whkh  means  the  same  tMnir.  ^ 
The  feast  of  St.  Martin  being  considered  tho  Inuersnd  of 
autumn.  JScfe  de  St.  Martin  is  a  French  proyerb  for  a 
tale  sumntfT.  It  means  therefore  an  old  fellow  with 
juvenPe  raslons. 

3  Swoin  excrescence. 

8  The  old  copy  reads  a  torrstssrf^apb.  Thsamenda- 
tliin  Is  Warburton*s. 

4  That  Is  Juliue  Caear.  FslstalT  alludes.tO(the  veni^ 
9:d\  via\  whkh  he  afterwards  quotes. 

a  Ji  etjf,  a  place  to  fstten  a  boar  in. 
H  A  cant  phrase  probably  signifying  fflipen,  or  Jolly 
eompanioM  of  the  old  eort. 

7  Massluger,  In  The  City  Madam,  has  used  this 
phrase  for  a  weneh  /— 

* In  all  thsse  placss 

Tre  had  my  several/>a^fir  billeted.* 


pmce  16  a 


AsMu  I  tta  ywr  dhmdasr,  msf  toad  |  VM 
yea. 

P.  Hen.  amdb,  yen  faoy»  and  Baidolpb;— 4w 
word  to  your  master,  that  I  am  yet  ooeae  to  low^; 
There's  lor  your  silence. 

AvdL  I  IJave  no  toogne,  sir. 

P<^gs.  And  for  mine,  sir,— I  will  govrm  iL 

P.  Km.  Fare  ye  well ;  go.  [Ewaaml  Bamsocva 
and  Page.]— This  Doll  Tear-sheet  shouhl  be  eom* 
road. 

Poms.  I  warrant  yoa,  as  eeaamoa  aa  the  way  be- 
tween Saint  Albans  and  Ixmdon. 

P.  Hen.  How  aaslit  we  see  Falstaif  Wow« 
himself  to-night  in  his  true  ookmra,  aad  not  oorw 
selves  be  seen? 

Poine.  Put  on  two  leather  jerkins,  and  spinas, 
and  wait  upon  him  at  his  table  aa  drmwera. 

P.  Hen.  From  a  god  to  a  boll  7  a  heavy  d 
sionl*   it  was  Joves  caasu    From  a  pmc 
praatioe?  a  low  transformation  1  thatsliall  be  i 
Ibr,  in  every  thing,  the  purpose  mtist  weigh  with  the 
folly.    Folbwm^Nel  [Ememd: 

SCENB  III.  Waikworth.  B^fin  the  CbriEs. 
JSnfcr  NoaTHrMBEBLAifn,  Ladt  NomxHUM* 
BBmLAiiD,  and  Ladt  Psmcr. 

North.    I   pray   thee,   loving  wiie,  and  gentle 
daughter, 
Give  oven  way  unto  my  rough  afiairs  ; 
Put  not  you  on  the  visage  oTthe  timea. 
And  be,  like  them,  to  Percy  troublesome. 

Lady  N.  I  have  given  over,  I  will  speak  no  moral 
Do  wKat  you  will ;  your  wisdom  be  your  guide. 

North.  Alas,  sweet  wife,  my  honour  is  at  pawn  ; 
And,  but  my  going,  nothing  can  redeem  it. 

Lady  P.  O,  yet,  for  God'a  sake,  go  not  to  ihesa 
wars! 
The  time  was,  fiuher,  that  you  broke  vour  word. 
When  you  were  more  endear'd  to  it  tnan  now : 
When  yoor  own  Percy,  when  my  heart's  dear  Hany, 
Throw  many  a  northward  look^  to  see  his  ftlher « 
Bring  ap  his  powers :  but  he  did  long  in  vain. 
Who  then  persuaded  you  to  stay  at  home  7 
There  were  two  hoaours  lost :  youn^  and  yoir«OliW 
For  vours,-r4nay  heavenly  glory  bnghteo  it ! 
For  ois, — ^tt  stuck  upon  him,  as  the  sun 
In  ihe  grey  vault  ofneaven  :  and,  by  his  light,    , 
Did  all  the  chivalry  of  England  move 
To  do  brave  acts  ;  he  was.  indeed,  the  glass  * 

Wherein  the  noble  youih  did  dress  themselves. 
He  had  no  legs,  that  pmclis*d  not  his  gait  :>* 
And  speaking  thick,* '  which  nature  made  his  blemish^ 
Became  the  accents  of  the  valiant : 
Fur  those  that  could  speak  low,  and  Urdily,  ' 

Would  turn  their  own  perfection  to  abuse. 
To  seem  like  him  :  So  that,  in  sjiepch,  in  gut, 
In  diet,  in  affections  of  deliglK. 
In  military  rules,  humours  m  blood, 
He  was  the  mark  and  glass,  copy  and  bodk,*^ 
That  fashion'd  others.  And  him,'— O  wondrous  hte  t 
O  miracle  of  men  5— him  did  you  leave 
(Second  to  none,  un«econded  by  you,) 
To  look  upon  the  hideous  god  or  war 
In  disadvantage  ;  to  abide  a  field. 
Where  nothing  but  the  sound  of  Hotspur's  name 
Did  seem  defensible;'* — so  jrou  left  him ; 


8  1.  e.  act.  In  a  MS.  letter  fmrn  Secrscary  Conwsv 
to  Buckinfham,  siths  i^le  uf  Ree,  *  also  what  the  loida 
have  advanced  for  the  exficdition  tnwsrds  vou,  sines 
Saturday  that  ihrv  returned  fmrn  Windsor  with  charffo 
to^estou'^  /Ae»M««rf«  seriously  inlL*— Controy  Poprra. 

9  The  foHo  reads  derlrngfon. 

Id  The  twenty 'two  folkiwing  Hues  ware  first  given  Ab 
the  folio. 

1 1  Speaking  thick  Is  speakirig  fuieh,  rapMHy  of  utter* 
ance.  Baret  translates  the  anhilitue  ertber  of  Vii^ 
thfchf'hreathittg, 

19  Thus  in  tlie  Rsne  of  Lucrece  :— 
*  For  princes  are  the  glaee,  the  school,  the  booh 

Where  sut)}ecfai*  eyes  do  learn,  do  rsso,  do  loolr.'    * 

18  De/meible  dnes  not  In  this  place  mean  eapahle  ^ 
drfenrCt  hot  braring  elrnfgfkt  ptmiehing  Ike  « 
of  defence  ;  the  pascivft  for  the  active  paitMiple. 
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8eK«B>IV. 


K0C6  aBMRT  tV, 


Tohotd  vour  koiMMir  more  precise  end  nice 
With  others,  then  with  him ;  let  them  ekme 


The  mershel,  ead  the  erehhifllrop,  ve  stronc : 
Had  my  ewedt  Harry  bad  but  h^T  their  aumbera, 

>  vonr  heart, 
iefrommey 


To-day  might  I,  haiuring  on  Holapur'e  neck. 
Have  talk'dorMonmoudi'a 


I  grave. 

Noitk,  Beel 

Eair  daughter !  yon  do  draw  my  s|nriU 
With  new  lamenting  ancient  overughta. 
But  I  must  go,  and  meet  with  danger  there  ; 
Or  it  will  seek  me  in  another  piece, 
And  find  me  wone  provided. 

Ladf  N.  O,  fly  to  Scodand, 

TiU  that  the  nobles,  and  the  armed  commona, 
Have  of  their  pmssance  made  a  little  taste. 

Lady  P.  If  they  get  grmiad  and  vwitage  of  the 
king, 
Then  join  yon  with  them,  like  a  rib  of  eteel. 
To  make  etrsngth  strenger;  hot,  for  all  enr  lovee, 
Fimt  let  them  try  themselvee  :  So  did  your  aoo ; 
He  was  ao  eufler'd ;  eo  came  I  a  widow: 
And  never  shall  have  lencth  of  ItCs  enough, 
Tb  rain  upon  remembrance*  with  nuae  eyea, 
l%at  it  may  grow  and  sprout  as  hi^h  ae  heaven. 
Per  recordation  to  my  noble  husband. 

lUrtk.  Coms^  come,  go  in  with  met  'tis  with  my 


As  with  the  tide  swell'd  up  unto  its  height. 

That  makes  a  stiU-staad,  nmninf  neither  way. 

Pain  wouU  I  go  to  meet  the  archbishop, 

But  many  thousand  reasons  hold  me  back  :*^^ 

I  will  resolve  for  Scotland ;  there  am  I, 

Tilt  time  and  vantage  crave  my  company^  {EMtmL 

SCENE  rV.     London.     A  Room  in  tko  Boards 

Head  Toiwra  m  Eastcheap.  J^nlsr  Two  Drawers. 

1  Dram.  What  the  devil  hast  thou  brought  there  ? 
apple-Johns  7  thou  know'st,  Sir  John  cannot  endure 
an  apple-John.' 

t  Draw.  Masis,  thou  sayest  true :  The  pnnee 
once  set  a  dish  of  apple-Johns  beiHe  him,  and  told 
him,  there  were  five  more  Sir  Johns :  and,  puttmg 
off  his  hat,  said,  I  wiU  now  ttJu  my  leave  oftheae  ms 
aiy,  round,  oM,  withered  knighla.  It  angered  him  to 
the  htart ;  btit  he  hath  forgot  that. 

1  Dram,  Why  then,  cover,  and  set  them  down : 
And  see  if  thou  canst  find  m\t  Sneak*s  noise  ;* 
nfiflress  Tear-Aeet  would  fain  hear  some  music 
Despatch :— The  room  where  they  supped  is  too  hot{ 
theyMl  come  in  jtraight 

t  Dram,  Sirrah,  here  will  be  the  pnnce,  and  master 
Poins  anon:  and  they  will  put  on  two  of  our  jer- 
kins,  and  aprons  :  and  Sir  John  must  not  know  of 
■I :  Bardolph  halh  brought  word. 

1  Draw,  By  the  mass,  here  will  be  old  utts  :*  It 
will  be  an  excellent  stratagem. 

i  Draw,  rU  see  if  I  can  find  out  Sneak.    [ExU. 

EfUer  Hostem  an^DoLL  TaAa-SBBET. 
'  Hoet.  riaith,  sweet  heart,  methmks  now  you  are 


aa  aieelleat  ^ood  temperaHty :   vour  pulAdgn'  > 
Its  as  extraordinarily  as  neart  would  desire ;  and 
vour  oolour,  I  warrant  you,  is  as  red  as  ai^y  rose  x  - 
But.  i*laith, you  have dronk too muoh caaanes:  ana 
that's  a  marvellous  searching  wine,  and  it  pernimea 
the  Uood  ere  one  can  say,— What's  this  ?  How  do 
you  now  f 
DifL  Better  than  I  was.    Hem. 
Mott,  Why,  that^s  weU  said :  a  good  heaif  s  woith 
gold.    Look,  here  cornea  Sir  JohL 

Enter  FALSTArr,  emging, 

FaL  Hlun  Artkar  Jrel  in  oimr(.«— Empty  the. 
Jordan. — And  toot  a  warthf  king  :  [E*it  Drawer.] 
How  now.  mistress  Doll  7 

IToil.  Sick  of  a  calm:  yea,  good  sooth. 

JFhL  So  is  all  her  sect  ;*  an  they  be  once  io  a 
caUa,  they  are  sick. 

DoL  Tou  muddy  raica],  is  that  all  the  comfort 
you  nve  me  1 

FSL  You  make  fat  rascals,"  mistreas  DolL 

DoL  I  make  them !  gluttony  and  diseases  make 
them :  I  make  them  not. 

Fai.  If  the  cook  help  to  make  the  gluttony,  you 
help  to  make  the  diseases,  Doll :  we  catch  nf  you, 
Doll,  we  catch  of  you;  grant  that,  my  poor  virtue, 
grant  that.  , 

DoL  Ay,  marry :  our  chains,  and  our  jewels. 

Fal  Four  6roeencc,  pearU,  and  awdwe  ;" — ^for  to 
serve  bravely,  b  to  come  halting  off,  you  know  :  To 
come  off  the  breach  with  his  pike  bent  bravely,  and 
to  surgery  bravel  v ;  to  venture  upon  the  charged 
chamMra*"  bravely : 

DoL  Hang  yourself,  you  muddy  oonger,  hang 
yourself! 

HoaL  By  my  troth,  this  is  the  old  fashion ;  you 
two  never  meet,  but  you  foil  to  some  discord :  you 
are  both,  in  good  truth,  as  rheumatic* '  as  two  dry 
toasU  iyoo  cannot  one  bear  with  another's  confirmn 
ties.  What  the  good-year  I  one  most  bear,  and  that 
most  be  you:  {7b  Doll.J  you  are  the  weaker  ves- 
sel, as  they  say,  the  emptier  vessel. 

Ikl,  Can  a  weak  empty  vessel  hear  such  a  hug^. 
full  hogshead?,  there's  a  whole  merchant's  venti^ 
of  Boraeaux  stuff  in  him :  you  have  not  seen  a  hulk 
better  stuffed  in  the  hold. — Come,  I'll  be  friende 
with  thee,  Jack :  thou  art  going  to  the  wars ;  and. 
whether  I  shall  ever  see  thee  again,  or  no,  there  is 
nolMxiy  cares. 

iZe-cnIsr  Drawer. 

Dram.  Sir,  ancient**  Pistol's  below,  and  would 
speak  with  you. 

DoL  Hang  him,  swaggering  rascal  *  let  him  net 
come  hither :  it  is  the  foul-mooth'dst  rogue  in  Eng- 
land. 

Heal,  If  he  swagger^  let  him  not  come  here ;  ao, 
by  my  faith ;  I  must  hve  amongst  my  neighbours ; 


1  in-belide.  „  .  ^ 

a  Alluding  to  the  plant  roeemary,  so  eaJled  because 
IT  was  the  symbul  of  i  fiiMwdrowce,  and  therefore  used 
at  weddings  aiid  fuiiersls.  , 

a  Thii  «pple,  which  was  saM  lo  keep  two  years,  Is 
well  described  by  Philips  :— 

*  Nor  Jok'i^ppU,  whoM  wither^  rind  eiitrench*d 

By  many  a  furrow,  aptly  represents 

F^toff'ha?'''Sr«ady  said  of  Mmself,  «I  am  withered 
IHce  ail  old  appUJohn.*  

4  A  H«»>^,  or  a  icenserr,  was  used  for  a  eet  or  com- 
pany of  mauMane.  Sneak  was  a  street  minstrel,  ami 
therefore  the  drawer  goes  out  to  Hicen  for  his  band. 
Falst&ff  addre«M«  them  bj»  a  company  in  another  scene. 
Ito  the  old  play  of  King  Henry  IV.  'There  came  the 
young  iirince,  and  two  or  three  more  of  hie  companions, 
amd  caned  for  wine  good  store,  and  then  sent  for  a  noyee 
6f  muaitiAnt,'*  tec 

i  Old  uti*  is  old  feetivity,  or  merry  doinge.  Utie, 
or  «lo«.  being  the  e^kth  day  after  anv  festlrah  any  day 
Between  the  foast  and  the  eighth  day  was  said  to  be 
wiildn  the  ufot.    So  Sir  Thomas  Mors,  In  the  la«  letter 


he  wrote  to  his  daughter  the  day  before  his  szecution, 
desires  to  die  on  the  morrow.  *  For  it  Is  Saim  Thomas* 
even,  and  the  uta*  of  Saint  Peter.* 

6  The  entire  ballad  Is  in  the  first  volume  of  Dr.  Fer- 
cy*s  Reliques  of  Ancient  Poetry. 

7  Staevens  Is  right  in  his  assertion  that  etet  and  se* 
were  anciently  synonymous ;  the  instances  of  the  use 
of  the  one  for  the  other  are  too  numerous  for  It  to  have 
been  a  mere  vulgar  corruption. 

8  Falstaff  alludes  to  a  phrase  of  the  forest  '  'Aoseoll' 
(says  Puisenham,  p.  190)  is  properly  the  hundnc  term 
giren  to  young  deer  leant  anil  out  of  season,  and  not  m 
people.* 

9  Falstaff  givss  theee  splendid  names  to  something 
rery  differem  from  gems  and  ornaments,  as  we  still  nse 
carbuncle.  The  passage,  as  Johnson  observed,  is  not- 
deserring  of  further  liluatradoo. 

10  To  understand  thisqnHible  it  Is  necessary  to  r»- 
membHr  that  a  chamber  signifies  not  only  an  apaitmeni, 
but  a  email pf tec  ^ordnance. 

11  Mrs.  Ciuickly  means  splenefic.  It  should  be  re- 
marked, however,  that  rkemm  seems  to  have  been  a 
cant  word  for  apleen.  ^ 

19  That  is,  *  ne  that  carrieth  the  colours  to  a  company 
of  foot  soldiers,  an  ensign  bearer.*— PAr7i|M.  Falslan' 
was  captain,  Peto  lieutenant,  and  Pistol  cneirn.  I  bare 
met  with  the  word  Ui  old  MSS.  written  anetne. 
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Fll  no  swaggerer^ :  I  am  in  g«)od  ijtin«  and  Aaie 
with  the  very  be«t: — Shut  the  door ; — there  comea 
BO  awaggerers  here :  I  hare  not  Itred  all  this  while 
to  have  swaggering  uow  .•--shut  the  door,  I  pray  you. 

/Vii.  Dosi  thou  liear,  hostess? 

JSesf.  'Pray  you,  pacify  yourseU^  Sir  John  ;  there 
comes  no  swajggerera  here. 

Fal.  Dost  thou  hear?  it  is  mine  ancient. 

Ifesf.  Tilly-fally,  Sir  John,  never  telt  me ;  your 
ancient  swaggerer  comes  not  in  my  doors.  I  was 
before  master  Tisick,'  the  deputy,  the  other  day ; 
and,  as  he  said  to  me, — ^it  was  no  longer  ago  than 
Wednesday  last, — Neighbour  Quickh,  says  he  ; — 
master  Dumb,  our  minister,  was  by  then  ; — Neigh- 
bow  ^uiekfyf  says  he^  receive  those  that  are  civil; 
far^  sailh  he,  you  are  m  an  ill  name  ,->— now  he  said 
to,  I  tTan  tell  whereupon ;  /or,  says  he,  you  are  an 
honeM  woman,  and  well  thought  on ;  Vterefore  take 
hud  what  gueMa  you  reeeice  :  Receive,  says  he,  no 

Mwaggering companionM. There  comes  none  here; 

^oo  would  bless  you  to  hear  what  he  said  :^ 

DO,  V\\  no  swaggerers. 

jnu.  He's  no  swaggerer,  hostess ;  a  tame  cheater,* 
be ,  you  may  stroke  bim  as  gently  as  a  puppy  grey- 
hound :  he  will  not  swagger  with  a  Barbary  hen,  if 
her  feathers  turn  back  in  any  show  of  resistance. — 
Call  him  up,  drawer. 

HoaL  C neater,  call  you  him  1 1  will  bar  no  honest 
man  my  house,  nor  no  cheater  :*  But  I  do  not  love 
swaggering ;  by  my  troth,  I  am  the  worse,  when 
one  says — swagger :  feel,  masters,  how  I  shake  , 
look  you,  I  warrant  you. 

DoL  So  you  do,  hostess. 

Hoet,  Do  1 7  yea,  in  very  truth,  do  I,  an  'twere 
an  aspen  leaf:  I  cannot  abide  swaggerers. 

Enter  Pistol,  Baedolpb,  aui  Page. 

Pint.  'Save  you.  Sir  John ! 

FaL  Welcome,  ancient  Pistol.  Here,  Pistol,  I 
charge  ^'ou  with  a  cup  of  sack :  do  you  discharge 
upon  mme  hostess. 

Pi$t,  I  will  discharge  upon  her,  Sir  John,  with 
two  bullets. 

FaL  She  is  pistol-proof,  sir;  yoa  shall  hardly 
oSend  her. 

Hont.  Come,  111  drink  no  proofs,  nor  no  bullets : 
m  drink  no  more  than  will  do  roe  good,  for  no  man's 
pleasure,  I. 

PiaL  Then  to  you,  mistress  Dorothy;  I  will 
charge  you. 

JM.  Charge  me?  I  scorn  yon,  scurvy  companion. 


•  1  The  names  of  Master  7V«?eft  and  Master  Dumb  are 
ludicn>u«ly  imended  to  denote  that  the  deputy  was  pursy 
and  short- whuled;  the  minister  one  uf  those  who  preach- 
tid  only  the  tiomilies  set  Cifth  by  authority.  The  puri- 
lani  nicknamed  them  Dumb-do|;s,  and  the  opprobrious 
epkhet  continued  in  use  as  late  as  the  reiffn  of  King 
Charlea  II.    See  BurneVe  Own  TimeSy  vol.  i.  p.  895. 

9  A  cheater  sometimes  meant  an  unfair  gameeler. 
But  iame  cheater  seems  to  have  meant  a  rogue  in 
general. 

3  The  humour  consisia  hi  Mrs.  Quickie's  mistaking 
a  cheater  for  an  eeeheator^  or  officer  of  the  exchequer. 
Oreene,  In  his  Mihil  Munchaunce.  has  the  fulJowiiie 
passage,  which  gives  the  oriein  ot  the  phraae  i—^  They 
call  their  an  by  a  new  round  name  as  cheating^  them- 
selves cheatorty  and  the  dice  cheters:  borrowing  the 
term  from  among  our  lawyers,  with  whom  all  such 
casuals  as  fall  to  the  lord,  at  the  holding  of  hl«  leets,  as 
waifes,  straies,  and  such  like,  be  called  cAe/es,  and  are 
accusu>mably  to  be  escheated  to  the  lord's  use.*  Lord 
Coke,  In  bis  Charge  at  Norwich,  1607,  puns  upon  the 

aulvoque:— *  But  if  you  will  be  content  to  let  the  es- 
tator  alone,  and  not  look  into  his  actions,  he  will  be 
contented  by  deceiving  you  to  change  his  name,  taking 
iHift>  himself  the  two  last  syllables  only,  with  the  es  left 
out,  and  so  turn  cheater.* 

A  To  nip  a  bung^^ln  the  csnt  of  thievery,  was  to  cut 
a  puree,  *Bwtg  Is  now  used  for  a  pocXe^  hereiorore 
Tor  a  purae.^'-iBelman  of  London,  1610.  Doll  means 
to  call  him  pick-pocket.  Cuttle,  and  euttle-bung,  were 
ajeocant  terms  for  the  knife  used  by  cutpursee.    These 


are  therefore  used  by  metonymy  lor  a  thief. 
J  Laeea,  marks  of  his  coromisaioo. 

6  An  expreMk>n  of  dUitain. 

7  Tb«»re  is  a  personage  ufihe  same  «amp  with  Pistol 


What!  you  poor,  baae,  rMcallj,  chetdng^  kofc. 
Hnen  mate !  Away,  you  OHwldy  rogue  ;  away !  I 
am  meat  for  yoor  master. 

PiaL  I  know  you,  mietress  Dorothy. 

Dot.  Awav,  you  cot-pone  rascal!  3roa  iltby 
bung,^  awayl  by  this  wine,  I'll  thrust  niy  knife  in 
your  moul(W  chaps,  an  you  play  the  saucy  cutlto 
with  me.  Away,  you  bottle-ale  rascal !  vou  bashel- 
hilt  sUle  juggler,  yon ! — Since  when,  I  pray  too. 
sir? — What,  with  two  poinu^on  your  shoolderf 
much!* 

PiaL  I  will  murder  your  ndTfbr  this. 

Fal.  No  more.  Pistol ;  I  would  not  have  yoo  g« 
off  here :  discharge  yourself  of  our  company,  KstoL 

HoaL  No,  gooa  captain  Pistol ;  not  here,  sweat 
captain. 

Del.  Captain !  thou  abominable  damned  chealar, 
art  thou  not  ashamed  to  be  called^aptain  ?  u 
captains  were  of  m  v  mind,  they  would  trancheen 
vou  out,  lor  talcing  ineir  names  ufMm  yoo  before  you 
have  earned  them.  Yoo  a  captain,  yoo  slave !  Ibr 
what  ?  for  tearing  a  poor  whore's  mff  in  a  bawdf* 
house  7 — He  a  captam !  Rang  him,  rogue !  He  livoa 
upon  mouldy  stewed  prunes,  and  dried  cakes.*  A 
captain  !  those  villains  will  make  the  word  captain 
as  odious  as  the  word  occupy  ;*  which  was  an  es- 
cellent  good  word  before  it  was  ill-sorted  ;  tbersftm 
captains  had  need  look  to  it 

Bard,  'Pray  thee,  go  down,  good  ancient. 

FaL  Hark  thee  hither,  mistress  DolL 

Piat.  Not  I;  tell  thee  what,  corporal  ] 
— I  coold  tear  her: — ^I'll  be  revenged  on  her. 

Page,  'Prav  thee,  go  down. 

PiaL  I'll  see  her  damned  first ;— to  Pluto's  d 

lake,  to  the  infernal  deep,  with  Erebus  and  tortures 
vile  also.  Hold  hook  and  line,  say  I.  Down !  down, 
dogs !  down,  faitors !'  Have  we  not  Hiren  here  7'* 

Hoat.  Good  captain  Peesel^  be  quiet ;  it  is  very 
late,  i'faith:  I  beseek  you  now,  aggravata  your 
choler. 

PiaL   These  be  good  humours,  indeed!    Shall 
packhors^ 
And  hollow  pamper'd  jades  of  Asia, 
Which  cannot  go  but  thirty  miles  a  day,*  * 
Compare  with  C^sars,  and  with  Cannibals,'* 
And  Trojan  Greeks  7  nay,  rather  damn  them  with 
Kins  Cerberus ;  and  let  the  welkin  roar. 
Shall  we  &11  foul  for  toys  7 

Hoat,  By  my  troth,  captain,  these  are  vory  bit- 
ter words. 


In  A  Woman's  a  Weaihercock,  by  Nat.  Tleld,  1«U 

who  is  thus  described  :— 

*  Thou  unspeakable  rascal,  thou  a  soldier ! 
That  with  thy  slops  and  cai-amountain  face, 
Thy  blathercha]n,  and  thy  robusiinus  words, 
Frighot  the  poor  whore,  and  terribly  dost  exact 
A  weekly  suhnldy,  twelve  pence  a  piece. 
Whereon  thou  livci't ;  and  on  my  conscience 
Thou  8nap*9t  besides  whh  cheats  and^itpursss.* 

*  Mouldy  sieved  pruties  and  dried  cakea^  are  put  Ibr 

the  refuse  of  brothels. 

8  This  word  had  been  perverted  to  an  obscene  mean- 
ing. An  occupant  was  also  a  term  for  a  woman  uf  the 
town,  and  an  occupier  rocaut  a  wrncher.  Ben  Jonson* 
in  hia  Discoveries,  says  : — '  Many,  out  of  their  own  ob- 
scene apprchensioBs,  refuse  proper  and  At  words,  aa 
ocnipt/y  nature,*  8tc. 

9  Traitors,  rascals. 

10  Shakspeare  has  put  into  the  mouth  of  Pistol  a  tissoa 
of  absurd  and  fustian  pas^sases  from  many  ridiculous  old 
filays.  Part  of  this  speech  id  parodied  from  The  Battle 
of  Alcnzar,  la94.  Hare  ire  not  Hiren  here,  is  probably 
a  line  from  a  play  of  George  Peele's,  called  The  Turk- 
ish Mabuniei  and  Hiren  the  fair  Greek.  It  is  often  used 
ludicrously  by  subsequent  dramatists.  Hiren,  from  Ita 
ro«emblance  to  siren,  was  used  for  a  seducing  woman, 
and  consequently  for  a  courtesan.  Pidtol,  in  his  raiiia, 
twice  brinxs  in  the  same  words,  but  appcreuily  mean 
Inj;  to  gi  ve  hissword  the  name  or  Hiren,  Mrs.  Quickly, 
with  admirable  simplicity,  supposes  him  to  ask  for  m 
woman. 

11  This  is  a  parody  of  the  lines  uldressed  by  Tamber* 
lane  to  the  captive  princes  who  draw  his  chariot,  la 
Marlowe's  TamberUine,  1390. 

19  A  blunder  for  Hannlbat 
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Bard,  Be  gone,  good  aocWoti  Ihlt  will  graw  to 
A  brmwl  Mion. 

Piti.  Die  men,  ike  dogs  give  crowns  like  pins ; 
Have  we  not  Hiren  here  < 

Hott.  O'  my  word.  capUin,  there's  none  such 
here.  What  the  good-^ear !  do  ^ou  think,  1  would 
deny  her  7  for  God*s  sake,  be  quiet. 

PiaL  Then  feed  and  be  fat,  my  fair  Calipolis  ;* 
Come,  give*s  some  sack. 

8i  forimna  uu  tormetUOy  gperaio  me  oantenta.* — 
Fear  we  broadsides  7  no,  let  the  fiend  give  fire : 
Give  me  some  sack;— and,  sweetheart,  Ue  thou 

there.  [tdtying  dawn,  hia  % 

Come  we  to  full  pomls  here ;  and  are  st  eakrat 
nothing  7' 

ML  Pistol,  f  would  be  quiet. 

JPisC.  Sweet  knight,  I  kiss  thy  neif!^  What!  we 
bnye  seen  the  seven  stars, 

DoL  Thrust  him  down  stairs ;  I  oannoi  endure 
midi  a  fustian  rascal. 

PkL  Thrust  him  dowtt  stairs !  know  we  not  Gal- 
loway nags?* 

FiL  Quoit*  him  down,  Bardolph,  like  a  shove- 
KHMt  sbUlinr :  nay,  if  he  do  nothing  but  speak  no> 
uing,  he  sh^l  be  nothing  here. 

Bard.  Come,  fet  you  down  stairs. 

PiaL  What !  shall  we  have  incbion  ?  shall  we 

imbrue  7^—        [SmdMng  vip  hi$  tword. 

Hien  death  rock  me  asleep,  abridge  my  dolefiil 

days! 
Why,  then,  let  gnerous,  ghastly,  gaping  wounds 
Untwine  the  sisters  three!  Come,  Atropos,  I  say  !* 

HotL  Here's  goodly  stuflT toward! 

FaL  Gire  me  my  rapier,  boy. 

DoL  I  pray  thee,  Jack,  I  pray  thee,  do  not  draw. 

FaL  Get  you  down  stairs. 

[l^rawingf  and  driving  Pistol  out 

HtMU  Here's  a  goodly  tumult!  Til  forswear 
keeping  house,  afore  I'll  be  in  these  tlrrits  and 
fights.  So ;  murder,  I  warrant  you.— -Alas, 
ala^  I  put  up  your  naked  weapons,  put  up  your  nap 
ked  weapons.  .  # 

[Eseunt  Pistol  aatd  Baadolpb. 

iM.  I  pray  thee.  Jack,  be  quiet ;  the  rascal  is 
gone.    Ah,  you  whoreson  little  valiant  villain,  you. 

Ho$l,  Are  you  not  hurt  i'the  groin  7  meihought, 
be  made  a  shrewd  thrust  at  your  belly. 
Rf^minr  Bajiimlpa. 

FtL  Have  you  tamed  him  out  of  doors  7 

Bard»  Tee,  sir.  The  rascaPs  dmnk :  yon  have 
hurt  him,  sir,  in  the  shoulder. 

/W.  A  rascal !  to  brave  me ! 
>  D6L  Ah,  yoo  sweet  Kttle  rogue,  you !  Alas,  poor 
ape,  how  thou  sweat'st  I  Come,  let  hie  wipe  thy 
""  )  on,  yen  whoresoA  chops : — Ah,  rogue ! 


1  This  b  Bgain  a  burlesaue  upon  a  line  in  The  Bax- 
tie  of  Alcazar,  in  which  Muley  Mahoniet  enters  to  Ym 
wife  wkh  lion's  flesh  on  bis  swqcd  >- 

*TwAitMk  and  Miii  not,  my  fairs  Canypolia' 

S  Pistol  Is  supposed  to  read  this  miiuo  on  his  sword ; 
by  singular -enaace  Mr.  Deuoe  plcksd  up  anokf  ra- 
pier with  the  same  motto  in  French':—    . 

8i/ortun€tme  Ummunie,  PeapawKt  me  Cfnfsnis. 
A  renrsseiitatfon  is  given  of  it  in  his  lUdetratloos,  roL  i. 

8  That  is.  Shall  we  stop  here,  and  have  no  further 
entertainment  ? 

4  Neif  Is  used  by  SbfeMstlsare  for  «sl.  It  Is  a  north 
country  word,  lo  be  found  in  Ray^s  Collection. 

4  Cossmon  hackoeyk. 

A 1.  e.  pitek  Um  down.  The  mkove-grtni  oMUinga 
were  sucn  broad  shillings  of  King  Edward  VI.  as  Slen- 
der calls  Biward  ttlovel-toardt,  In  The  Merry  Wives 
of  Windsor,  Act  i.  Sc.  1. 

7  Pistol  makes  uss  of  fl»giBe&ia  of  okl  ballads  as  well 
as  old  plays  :— 

*  O  death,  rock  me  on  riepe. 
Bring  me  on  quiet  rest,* 
Is  an  ancieitt  song,  attribuied  to  Anne  Boleyn.    There 
is  another  iu  the  Oorgtous  Gallery  of  Oallani  Inventions, 
MT8,  whkh  has  furnished  him  wUh  some  of  his  rhodo. 

'  <  I  hacsthb  loathsome  life, 
.OAtfopoStdrawnie, 


ITaith,  I  l«ve  thee.  Thou  art  aa  yalorous  aa  Hec- 
tor of  Troy,  worth  five  of  Agamemnon,  and  ten  Umea 
better  than  the  nine  worthies.    Ah,  villain  1 

FaL  A  rascally  slave !  1  will  toss  the  rogue  in  a 
blanket. 

DoL  Do,  if  thou  darest  foi  thy  heart :  if  thou  doal, 
I'll  canvass  thee  between  a  pair  of  sheets. 
Enter  Music. 

Poig'e.  The  music  is  come.  sir. 

Fed,  Let  them  play  ; — Pisyy  sirs  ; — Sit  on  my 
knee,  Doll.  A  rascafly  bragging  slave  I  the  rogue 
fled  from  me  like  quicksilver. 

DoL  Pfaith,  and  thou  fbllowedst  him  like  a  church. 
Thou  whoreson  little  tidy  Bartholomew  boar-pig,* 
when  wilt  thou  leave  fighting  u'  days,  and  foining 
o'  nights,  and  begin  to  patch  up  thine  old  body  ibr 
heaven  7 

Enter   hhind  Pniircis  Hchat  and  Poivs,  die* 
guittd  kite  Drattere. 

Fed,  Peace,  good  Doll !  do  not  speak  like  n 
death's  head :  do  not  bid  me  remember  mine  end* 

Dot.  Sirrah,  what  humour  is  the  prince  of? 

Fai.  A  good  shallow  young  fellow:  he  wouU 
have  made  a  good  pantler,  he  would  have  chipped 
bread  well. 

DoL  They  say,  Poins  has  a  good  wit. 

Fal.  He  a  good  wit  7  hang  him,  baboon  I  his  wii 
is  as  thick  as  Tcwksbury  mustard  ;  there  is  no  mqra 
conceit  in  him.  than  in  a  mallet. 

ZM.  Why  does  the  prince  love  him  so  then  7 

fhl.  Because  their  legs  are  both  of  a  bigness , 
and  he  plays  at  quoits  well ;  and  eats  conger  and 
fennel  ;*  and  drinks  ofl*  candles'  ends  for  flap-dra* 
gons:'*'  and  rides  the  wild  mare  with  the  boys;'* 
and  jumps  upon  joint-stools ;  and  swears  with  a 
good  grace ;  and  wears  his  boot  very  smooth,  like 
unto  the  sign  of  the  leg :  and  breeds  no  bate  with 
telling  of  discreet  stories  ;'"  and  such  other  gambol 
faculUes  he  hath,  that  snow  a  weak  mind  and  an 
able  body,  for  the  which  the  prince  admits  him : 
for  the  prince  himself  is  such  another ;  the  weight 
of  a  hair  will  turn  the  scales  between  their  avoir^ 
dupois. 

P.  ffen.  Would  not  this  nave  of  a  wheel''  bar* 
his  can*  cut  off? 

Poine,  Let's  beat  him  before  his  whore. 

P.  Hen.  Look,  if  the  withered  ekier  hath  not  his 
poll  clawed  like  a  parrot. 

Poins.  Is  it  not  strange,  that  desire  ilKNild  so 
many  years  outlive  performance  7 

Fhl.  Kiss  me,  Doll. 

P.  Men.  Saturn  and  Venus  this  year  in  oonjuac- 
tion  !^^  what  says  the  almanack  to  that  7 


Untwifit  the  tliread  of  mortall  strife, 
Send  death,  and  let  me  die.* 

8  Boll  says  Uils  in  cosTing  playful  ridKuIe  of  PaN 
HtaJPa  enormous  bulk.  Roasted  pigs  wers  fbrmerljp 
among  the  chief  aitrartiona  of  Bartholomew  fair;  they 
were  sold,  piping  hot,  in  booths  and  on  stalls,  and  were 
ostentatiously  displayed  to  excite  the  appetite  of  passen- 
gers.   It  was  a  common  mibject  of  allusion. 

9  Fennel  waa  generally  esteemed  an  hiflsmmatorf 
herb,  and  therefore  to  eat  conger  and  fennel  araa  to  eat 
two  hi£h  and  hot  thhigs  iMether.  Fenmet  was  alao  re- 
garded as  an  emblem  o(  JOutery. 

JO  The  JUip-dragon  was  some  amall  combustible 
material  swallowed  alight  in  a  slass  of  liquor :  a  eon- 
die"**  end  formed  a  very  formidable  and  disagreeable 
gap.dragan,  and  lo  swallow  k  was  consequently  atnony 
the  gallants  considered  an  act  of  merit,  or  of  gallantry, 
when  done  in  honour  of  the  toper's  mlMress. 
.  It  Riding  the  wiid  mart  is  another  name  fbr  One 
childish  sport  of  see-saw,  or  what  the  French  call  tes^ 
euie  and  oaiangotre. 

19  Mr.  Douce  thinks  Falstaifs  meaning  to  be  thac 
Polns  exekes  no  censure  by  telling  his  companions 
modeet  stories,  or,  in  plain  £nglish,  that  he  telli  them 

13  Veimeff  is  humourously  called  nave  of  a  tsAee., 
from  Ids  ratundfey  of  figure.  The  equivoque  between 
fiaos  and  Anore  is  obvious. 

14  This  was  indeed  a  prodigy.  The  ascrologefs,  saya 
Fieinus,  remark  that  SatePfi  and  Fsmns  ars  never 

looiOoiiiad. 
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SECOND  PAST  OP 


ActIL 


P&ht.  Andy  look,  whofhor  tb«  fiery  TricoB,*  lib 
IMA,  be  not  Inping  to  his  muter'e  old  tules,  hie 
note*book.  hie  cmrasel'^eeper. 

Fai.  Thou  doet  giro  me  flatterincboeeee. 

Dol,  Ney,  iruly :  I  kiee  Ihee  with  m  nioet  oou- 
.Mant  heart. 

Fal.  1  am  oM,  I  am  oM. 

Dot  I  lore  thee  better  Umii  I  lore  e*er  a  Konrj 
younv  boy  of  them  all. 

FaL  What  etufT  wilt  have  a  kirtle*  ofl  I  ehall 
receive  money  an  Thursday :  thoo  ehalt  have  a  cap 
Uvmorrow.  A  merry  song,  come :  it  srowa  late, 
we*tl  to  bed.    Thou'lt  foreet  me,  when  I  am  Kone. 

JDol.  By  my  troth  thou^It  set  me  a  weeping,  an 
thou  fayest  so :    prove  that  ever  I  drees  myself 

handsome  till  thy  return. ^Well,   hearken  the 

end. 

Fal.  Some  sack,  Francis. 

P.  Htm,  PoiM.   ' 


f  anon,  sir*      IJuut 

Fal.  Ha!  a  bastard  soo of  the  king's 7— And  art 
not  thou  Poitts  his  brother? 

P.  Hen,  Why,  thou  globe  of  sinfiil  continenta, 
what  a  life  doet  thou  lead  7 

Fal.  A  better  than  thou ;  I  am  a  gentleman^  thou 
art  a  drawer. 

P,  Hen.  Very  true,  sir :  and  I  come  to  draw  you 
eat  by  the  ears. 


HmL 


Mei 


O,  the  Ix>rd  preserve  thy  good  grace !  by 
troth,  welcome   to  London. — ^Now   the  Lord 
lees  that  sweet  face  of  thine !  O  Jesu,  are  you 
come  from  Wales  7 

/Vif.  Thou  whoreson  mad  compound  of  majesty, 
»-by  this  light  flesh  and  corrupt  blood,  thou  art 
welcomA.  [Lewung  hit  hand  i^on  Doll. 

DoL.  How !  you  fat  fool,  I  scorn  you.    . 

Point.  My  lord,  he  will  drive  you  out  of  your  re- 
venge, and  turn  all  lO  a  merriment,  if  you  take  not 
the  neat. 

_  P.  Hen.  You  whoreson  candle-mine,  you,  how 
vilely  did  you  speak  of  me  even  now,  Wore  this 
honest,  virtuoun,  civil  gentlewoman  7 

HotL  'Blessing  o*  your  good  heart !  and  so  she  is, 
by  my  troth. 
*  Fal.  Didst  thou  hear  me  7 

P.  Hen,  Yes ;  and  you  knew  me,  as  you  did 
when  you  ran  away  by  Gads-hitl :  you  knew,  I  was 
at  your  back ;  and  spoke  it  on  purpose,  to  try  my 
patience. 

FbU.  No,  no,  no ;  not  so ;  I  did  not  think  thou 
wast  within  hearing. 

P.  Hen.  I  shall  drive  thee  then  to  confess  the  wil- 
ful abuse ;  and  then  I  know  how  to  handle  you. 

Fal.  No  abuse,  Hal|  on  mine  honour ;  no  i^uee. 

P.  Hen.  Not !  to  dispraise  me ;  and  call  me— 
pantler,  and  bread-chipper,  and  I  know  not  what  7 

Fal.  No  abuse,  Hal. 

PoinM.  No  abuse ! 

FaL  No  abuse,  Ned,  in  the  world  ^  honest  Ned, 
none.  I  dispraised  him  before  the  wicked,  that  the 
wicked  might  not  fall  in  love  with  him :— in  which 
doing,  I  have  done  the  part  of  a  careful  friend,  and 
a  true  subject,  and  thy  father  is  to  give  me  thanks 
lor  it.  No  abuse,  Hal ;— none,  Ned,  none  ;-*hk>, 
bor>,  none. 

P.  Hen.  See  now,  whether  pure  fear,  and  entire 
cowardice,  doth  not  make  thee  wrong  this  virtuous 
gentlewoman  to  close  with  us  7  Is  she  of  the  wicked  7 
Is  thine  hostess  here  of  the  wicked  7  Or  is  the  boy 
of  the  wicked  7  Or  honest  Bardolphy  whoee  seal 
burns  in  his  nose,  of  the  wicked  7 

point.  Answer,  thou  dead  elm,  answer. 

F^  The  fiend  hath  pricked  down  Bardolph  irre- 
eoverable :  and  his  face  is  Lucifer's  privy-kitchen, 
where  he  doth  nothing  but  roast  malt-worms.  For 
the  boy,— -there  is  a  good  angel  about  him ;  but  the 
4evil  otttluds  him  too.' 


1  Trigonot  irianf  le«  a  term  In  the  ok)  jodicisi  as> 
Irotagy.  They  eallad  it  a  ./fery  trimvn  when  tha  three 
upper  planeu  met  In  a  flery  sign }  which  was  thought  to 
deome  eage  and  contemkin. 

%  r«w  words,  as  Mr.  Oiflord  obeervee,  have  occa- 
sioned such  ooatniversy  among  the  comaenlalora  a* 


P.  An.  For  the  womea,— 

FuL  For  one  of  them,--ebe  is  in  bell  already, 
and  bums,  poor  seal!  For  the  other,-^f  owe  her 
money ;  and  whether  she  \m  damned  for  dnt,  I 
know  not. 

Host.  No,  I  warrant  yo«b 

FaL  No,  I  ihkik  thou  art  not ;  t  thmk^  thou  art 
qdc  fi}r  that;  Marry,  there  ie  another  mdictnevt 
upon  thee,  for  suffering  fledi  to  be  eaten  in  tJry 
boose,  contrary  to  the  law  ;*  for  the  which,  Ithink, 
then  wilt  howl. 

HotL  All  vietoaDers  do  eo:  Whaf^s  a  Joint  of 
omtton  or  two  in  a  whole  Lent  7 

P.  Hen.  You,  genHewoBsaBd 
*  Dol.  What  says  your  graee  7 

FaL  His  grace  saya  that  which  his  flesh  rc^la 
against. 

HotL  Who  knocks  so  loud  at  door7  look  to  llw 
door  there,  Francis. 

EnUr  PxTO. 
P.  Hen.  Feto^  how  now  7  what  newn 
Polit.  Tbekkif  yonrfiuiierisatWeatwwislnf; 
And  there  are  twenty  weak  and  weaned  poolsy 
Come  from  the  nortb :  and,  ae  I  came  along, 
I  met,  and  overtook,  a  doaen  captains. 
Bare-headed,  sweating,  knocking  at  the  taveiviy 
And  asking  every  one  for  Sir  John  FalstalF. 

P.  Ken.  By  Leaven,  Poins,  I  feel  am  mwhtft 
blame, 
So  idly  to  profene  the  precioos  time ; 
When  tempest  of  commotion,  like  the  sootk  i 

Bomo  with  black  vapour,  doth  begin  to  melt, 
And  drop  upon  our  bare  unarmed  needs. 
Give  me  my  sword,  and  cloak:— Falstaff,  good 
niffht. 

[£!Mimt  Pmvck  HcHrnr,  PoiKs,  Pet«, 
and  BAaDoi.pn. 
PoL  Now  comes  in  the  sweetest  asorsel  of  lh« 
night,  and  we  must  hence,  and  leave  k  unpick'«k 
[Knocking  htardJ\  More  knocking  at  the  door  7 

Rf^nUr  Baedolph. 
How  now  7  what's  the  matter  7 

J7ard.  You  most  away  to  court,  sir,  preeently";  a 
dozen  captains  stay  at  door  for  yon. 

FaL  Pay  the  musicians,  sirrah.  jTt  (he  Page.]— 
Farewell,  hosten ; — ferewell,  DoH . — Yon  see,  mr 

Sood  wenches,  how  men  of  merit  a^  sought  after*: 
10  undeaerver  may  sleep,  when  the  man  tf  adien 
is  called  on.  Farewell,  good  wenehes:  K  1  be  poc 
sent  away  post,  I  will  see  you  again  ere  I  go* 

DoL  I  cannot  speak  ;— if  my  neart  be  not  retdr 
to  burst:— Well,  sweet  Jack,  have  a  care  of  thyf^lC 
Fal.  Farewell,  farewell. 

[E»emnt  FALtftAwr  ottd  Baasolpb, 
HooL  Well,  fare  thee  well :  I  have  known  the* 
these  twenty-nine  years,  come  peascod-time ;  but 
an  honester,  and  tmer-nearted  man,-^Well,  faro 
thee  well. 
Btrd.  \Wyhm.\  Mistress  Tear-aheot,— 
ITosC.  What's  the  matter  7 
Berd,  i^FifUn.]  Bid  mistress  Tear-eheet  eom« 
to  my  master. 
Hoti.  O  nm,  Doll,  ran ;  nm,  good  Doll. 

[Emtmi. 


ACTHI. 

SCENE  I.  A  Room  m  the  Pnlaer.    Bntor  Kins 
HsnmT  m  hit  Nlghtgoten,  isM  e  Page. 

jr.  Hen.  Go,  caU  the  earls  of  Surrey  and  of  Wsr» 
wick; 
Bal  ere  they  come,  bid  tllam  o'et^-read  theee  leClere^ 


kirtle.  These  familiar  terms  frsiiuently  an  the  iiHwt 
baillhie  to  the  amk]ii*ry,  for  being  In  ^eneril  use  they 
were  cleeriy  undersidod  by  nur  ancMaors,  and  ere  wm 
therefore  accuraceijr  defined  in  the  dtnienaries.  A  kMio 
was  undouhiedly  a  pelHroat,  wbiehaomsdmm  had  a 
body  without  sleeven  attached  to  it. 

8  The  quarto  reeds  *•  and  the  devU  btttnU  him  loti.* 
I    4  Barei  deAues»  a  *  victuailmg  4sii«e^  aia^eru  whera 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Awl  wen 


KINO  HSNRT  lY. 


«n 


repoM 


roflbMit  Bfalw  food  speed.— ^- 
[Esit  Page. 
How  many  thoiuand  of  my  poorest  subjects 
Are  at  this  boui  aeleep  !--0  sleep,  O  f  enUe  sleep. 
Nature's  soft  nurse,  how  have  I  frightea  thee. 
That  thou  no  more  wilt  weigh  my  eyelids  down, 
And  steep  my  senses  in  fbrgetfumess  7 
Why  rather,  sleep,  liest  thou  in  smoky  cribs, 
Upon  uneasy  pallets  stretching  thee, 
And  hush'd  with  buzzing  night-fhes  to  thy  slu 
Than  in  the  perfiim*d  chambers  of  the  great, 
Under  the  canopies  of  costly  state. 
And  lulIM  with  sounds  of  sweetest  melody  ? 
O  thou  dull  god,  whjr  liest  thou  wttli  the  vile, 
In  loathsome  beds ;  and  leav'st  the  kintfly  couch, 
A  watclHcase,'  or  a  common  'larum  befi  f 
Wilt  thoo  upon  the  high  and  giddy  mast 
Seal  up  the  shi}»-boy*s  eyes,  and  rock  his  brains 
In  craille  of  the  rude  imperious  surge ; 
And  in  the  visitation  of  the  winds. 
Who  take  the  ruffian  billows  by  the  top, 
Curiinff  their  monstrous  heads,  and  hanging  them 
With  deaTnins  clamours  in  the  slippery  clouds,* 
That,  with  the  huri^,*  death  itself  awakes  7 
Canst  thou,  O  partial  sleep !  give  thy  repoi 
To  the  wet  sea*boy  in  an  hour  so  rude  ; 
And.  in  the  calmest  and  most  stillest  night, 
With  all  appliances  and  means  to  boot. 
Deny  it  to  a  king  7  Then,  happy  low,^  lie  down ! 
Uneasy  lies  the  bend  that  wears  a  crown. 
Enter  Warwxcx  and  Sunaxr. 

War.  ManjT  good  morrows  to  your  majesty ! ' 

K*  Hen.  Is  it  good  morrow,  lords  ? 

fVar.  'Tis  one  o'clock,  and  past. 

K,  Hen,  Why  then,  good  morrow'  to  you  all,  my 
lords. 
Have  jrou  read  o*er  the  letters  that  I  sent  you  7 

War.  We  have,  my  liege. 

K,  Hen.    Then  you  perceive,    the  body  of  our 
kin|^oro 
How  foul  it  IS  ;  what  rank  diseases  grow. 
And  witli  what  danger,  near  the  heart  of  it. 

War,  It  is  but  as  a  body,  yet,  distemper'd.' 
Which  to  his  former  strengtn  may  be  restore. 
With  good  advicd,  and  little  medicine  :-** 
My  Lord  Northumberiand  will  soon  becool'd. 

IT.  Hon,  O  heaven !  that  one  mij^t  read  the  book 
of  fate; 
And  see  the  revoIutioQ  of  the  times 
Make  mountains  level,  and  the  oontinsnl 
(Weary  of  solid  firmness)  melt  itself 
Into  the  sea !  and,  other  times,  to  see 
11m  besoh  V  nrdle  of  the  ocean 
Too  wide  UMT  xVeptuoe's  hips  ;^  how  chances  mock, 

mesie  Is  eaten  out  of  doe  oeaeon.^  By  several  statutes 
made  in  the  reigns  of  Queen  Elizabeth  and  King  James 
I.  for  the  regulation  and  observance  offish  days,  vktU' 
alters  were  expreaslv  forbidden  tu  vuerJUeh  in  Lent. 
The  brothels  were  nirmerly  screened  onder  the  pre' 
fence  of  being  viaualling-houses  and  taverns. 

1  A  ttateh  cose  here  m««  mean  the  case  of  a  watcA' 
lieht;  but  the  following  aiClcIe,  cited  by  Sirou  hi  his 
Manners  and  Customs,  vol.  iii.  p.  70,  from  an  oM  faiven- 
lory,  may  throw  some  light  upon  it :— '  Item,  a  laume 
ilanun)  or  toalehe  of  iron,  tn  an  iron  oms,  with  two 
leaden  plumeta.* 

3  Some  of  the  offlctoos  modem  editors  altered  etoudo 
to  ehrowde^  meaning  the  rope  ladders  of  a  shipt  thus 
manring  the  poet's  noble  image.  Steevens  judiciously 
oppoMd  himsell  to  this  alteratk>n,  but  was  wrong  in 
aMierting  thai  *  ehrowdM  had  anciently  the  same  mean- 
ing ae  cloud*.*  Shrowdeo  were  eooerturesj  hiding  pla- 
ee*  of  any  kind,  aerial  or  otherwise.  This  will  be  ^und 
the  meaning  of  the  word  in  all  the  passages  cited  by 
Steevens.  That  douda  was  the  poet's  wora  there  can 
be  no  doubt. 

a  Hurly  is  a  nofse  or  tuautlt.  As  hurly-burly  in  the 
first  scene  of  Macbeth.    See  note  there. 

4  Warbunoo*s  conlecture,  that  this  is  a  corrupt  read, 
log  for  happy  lowly  aown.  deserves  attention 

5  This  mode  of  phraseology ,  where  only  two  persons 
are  addressed,  is  nut  very  correct:  but  Shalupeare  has 
used  it  again  in  King  Uenrv  VL  Fart  3.  where  York 
addresses  nls  two  flrieods  Salisbury  and  Warwick. 


And  changes  fill  the  cupof  alteratMMi 

With  divers  liquors !  O,  if  this  were  seen,* 

The  happiest  youth,-— viewing  his  progress  throngh. 

What  perils  past,  what  crosses  to  ensue,— 

Would  shut  the  book,  and  sit  tiim  down  and  die* 

'Tis  not  ten  years  gone. 

Since  Richard,  and  Northumberland,  great  friendly 

Did  feast  together,  and,  in  two  years  aAer, 

Were  they  at  wars :  It  is  hut  eight  years  since 

This  Percy  was  the  man  nearest  my  soul ; 

Who  like  a  brother  toilM  in  my  affairs. 

And  laid  his  love  and  life  under  my  loot  • 

Yea,  for  my  sake,  even  to  the  eyes  of  Richard, 

Gave  him  defiance.    But  which  of  you  was  by,' 

(You,  cousin  Nevil,*"  as  I  may  remember,) 

[To  WAnwrcx. 
When  Richard,— >with  his  eyes  brimfull  of  tears, 
Then  check'd  and  rated  by  Northumberland,— 
Did  speak  these  words,  now  prov'd  a  prophecy  7 
Northumberland^  than  ladder,  hythewkiek 
Mjf  ooiism  BoGnghfoke  aaoende  my  throne  ;— 
Though  then,  heaven  knows,  I  had  no  such  intent ; 
But  that  necessity  so  bow*d  the  state, 
That  I  and  greatness  were  compell'd  to  kiss ; 
The  time  ehalleatne,  thus  did  he  follow  it, 
Tlu  time  will  eomtf  that  foul  sin,  gathering  head^ 
Shall  break  into  emrujdion  :— -so  went  on* 
Foretelling  this  same  time's  condition, 
And  the  division  of  our  amity. 

War.  There  is  a  history  in  all  men's  lives, 
Figuring  the  nature  of  the  timers  deceas*d : 
The  which  observ'd,  a  man  may  prophesy, 
With  a  near  aim,  of  the  main  cnance  of  things 
As  vet  not  come  to  life  ^  which  in  their  seeda. 
And  weak  beginnings,  lie  inrreasured. 
Such  things  become  the  hatdi  and  brood  of  tiae  ; 
And,  by  the  necessary^ibrm  of  this, 
King  Kichard  might  create  a  perfect  guess. 
That  great  Northumberland,  tncn  false  to  mm. 
Would,  of  that  seed,  grow  to  a  greater  &lesness  | 
Which  should  not  find  a  ground  to  root  upon. 
Unless  on  you. 

iT.  Hen.  Are  these  things  then  necessities  t 

Then  let  us  meet  them  like  necessities  :— 
And  that  same  word  even  now  ones  out  on  ns ; 
They  say,  the  bishop  and  Northumberland 
Are  fifty  Uiousand  strong. 

War,  It  cannot  be,  my  lofd  ; 

Rumour  doth  double,  like  the  voice  and  echo. 
The  numbers  of  the  rear*d  : — ^Please  it  year  graon 
To  go  to  bed :  upon  my  life,  my  lord. 
The  powers  tnat  you  already  have  sent  fiirthf 
Shall  bring  this  prize  in  yenr  easily. 
To  comfort  you  the  more,  I  have  receivM 
A  certain  instance,  that  Glendower  is  dead.*' 
Your  majesty  hath  been,  this  fortnight  ill ; 


8  Dietempertd  means  dieordered,  eiek ;  being  onlif 
in  that  state  which  foreruns  or  produces  diseases. 

7  *  When  I  have  seen  the  hungry  ocean  gain 
Advantage  on  the  kingdom  of  the  shore. 
And  the  firm  soil  whi  of  the  wat*ry  main, 
Inereaaing  store  wkh  loss,  and  loss  with  atBti% 
When  I  have  seen  such  interehange  of  stats,*  te. 

f         Shahepeare^e  oirfy-fourlh  ftimsi 

8  This  and  the  three  (bllowhig  Mnes  are  fimn  Ite 
qnaito  copy.  Johnson  havhig  misundersidod the  Mnsi'i 

*  What  perils  past,  what  crosses  to  ensns  ;• 
it  may  be  necessary  to  remark  that  the  perils  srs  spv 
ken  of  prospectively,  as  seen  by  the  youth  In  the  bosk 
of  fate.  The  constructkm  is,  <  what  perila  kaaing  boon 
past,  what  croMes  ore  to  ensue.' 
^The  reftrsnoe  ie  to  King  Richard  II.  Act  iv.  Sc  tt 
but  neither  Warwick  nor  the  king  were  iirsssnlst  Ihnt 
~  led  the  throne  { 


conversation.    Henry  had  then 

either  the  kliie's  or  the  poet*s  ms 

10  The  earldom  of  Warwick  y 


_    was  at  this  time  bi  the 

family  of  Beauehamp,  and  dkl  not  come  imo  that  of  tte 
NmyiU  till  many  years  after :  when  Anne,  the  daughter 
of  this  earl,  married  Riehard  Neoil,  son  of  the  earl  at 
SalMbury,  who  makes  a  conspicuoae  figure  in  the  Third 
Part  of  King  Henry  VL  under  the  dde  of  Emrlof  Waif 

11  Olendower  did  not  die  till  aOer  King  Henry  IV. 
8haksps«re  was  led  Into  thie  error  by  Holinshed.  V  ids 
now  on  the  First  Part  of  King  Henry  IF.  Act  lit  8c.  1. 
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gECOND  PART  OF 

'd  hoariy  perforce,  fmiet  add 


A&tth. 


And 

Unto  YOttr  tieknew. 

ir.  Hen.  I  will  take  yow  counstl  : 

And,  were  thcee  inward  warn  once  out  of  hand, 
We  wooM,  dear  lords,  unto  the  Holy  Land. 

'  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  II.     CouH  btfore  Justice  Shallow's  Houee 

m  Gloucestershire.  JBnt^r  Shallow  and  Si- 
lence, meeting;  Mouldy,  Shadow,  Wamlv, 

Feeble,  Bull-calf,  and  SertwUs,  behind. 

Shal.  Come  on,  come  on,  come  on ;  give  me  your 
hand,  sir,  rive  me  your  hand,  sir :  an  early  stirrer. 
by  the  rood.*  And  how  doth  my  good  eousin  silence? 

SiL  Good  morrow,  good  cousin  Shallow. 

Shad.  And  how  doth  my  cousin,  your  bedfellow  7 
and  your  fairest  daughter,  and  mine,  my  god-daugh- 
ter Ellen? 

SiL  Alas,  a  black  oozel,  eoasin  fihsllow. 

ShaL  By  yea  and  nay.  sir,  I  dare  say,  my  cousin 
William  is  become  a  good  scholar :  He  is  at  Oxford, 
ptill,  is  be  not  ? 

Sil.  Indeed,  sir  ;  to  my  cost. 

Shal,  He  must  then  to  the  inns  of  court  shortly : 
I  was  once  of  Clement's  inn ,  where,  I  think,  they 
will  talk  of  mad  Shallow  yet. 

SU.  You  were  called— Insty  Shallow,  then,  cousin. 

ShaL  By  the  mass,  I  was  called  any  thing  ;  and 
I  would  have  done  any  thing,  indeed,  and  roundly 
loo.  There  was  I,  and  little  John  Doit  of  SiafforJ- 
shire,  and  black  Georgo  Bare,  and  FVancis  Pick- 
bone,  and  Will  Squele  a  Cotswold  man,«— jrou  had 
Bot  fiMir  such  swinge-bucklers^  in  all  the  inns  of 
court  again ;  and,  1  may  say  to  you,  we  knew  where 
the  bona-robas^  were  ;  and  had  ihe  best  of  them  all 
at  eommandment.  Then  was  Jack  Palstaff,  now 
Sir  John,  a  boy :  and  pa^  to  Thomas  Mowbn^, 
duke  of  Iforfolk. 

SU.  Th)8  Sir  John,  cousin,  that  comes  hither 
■hon  aboot  soldiers  ? 

Shgd.  llie  same  Sir  John,  the  rery  same.  I  saw 
jiim  break  Skosan's*  head  at  the  court  gate,  when 
lit  was  a  crack,"  not  thus  hieh ;  and  the  very  same 
day  did  I  fight  with  one  Sampson  Stockfish,  a 
fruiterer,  bebmd  Gray's  Inn.  O,  the  mad  days  that 
I  have  spent !  and  to  see  how  many  of  mine  old 
acquaintance  are  dead ! 

BfH,  We  shall  all  (bllowj  cousin. 

Shd,  Certain,  His  certam;  very  sure,  very  sure : 
dMth,  as  ther  Psalmist  saith,  is  certain  to  all :  all 
shall  die«  How  a  good  yoke  of  bullocks  at  Stam- 
ford fiiir? 

SO,  Tnify,  cousin,  I  was  not  there. 

Shaf,  Death  is  certain^— Is  old  Doable  of  yonr 
town  living  yet  ? 

SU.  Dead.  sir. 

Shal.  Dead  ! — See,  see  T— he  drew  a  good  bow ; — 
And  dead !— he  shot  a  fine  s*hoot  .'^^ohn  of  Gaunt 
loved  him  well,  and  betted  much  mooev  on  his  head, 
Dead!— he  would  have  clapped  i'lhe  clout  at  twelve 
■core  ;*  and  carried  you  a  forehand  shaft  a  fourteen 


vnd  fourteen  and  •  liaM^  thiit  it  mmtA  fivre  doBe  • 

man's  heart  good  to  see. ^How  a  score  of  ewes 

now  7 

SU.  Thereafter  as  they  be ;  a  score  of  good  ewes 
may  be  worth  ten  pounds. 

Shal,  And  is  old  Double  dead ! 

JE^nter  Baadolph,  and  one  udth  him. 

SiL  Here  come  two  of  Sir  John  FalstalPs  men, 
as  I  think. 

Bard.  Good  morrow,  honest  gentlemen:  I  be^ 
seech  you,  which  is  Justice  Shallow  7 

Shot,  I  am  Robert  Shallow,  sir :  a  poor  esouire 
of  this  county,  and  one  of  the  king's  justices  m  die 
peace  :  What  is  your  good  pleasure  with  ne  ? 

Bard,  My  captain,  ^ir,  commends  him  to  yoo ; 
my  captain.  Sir  John  Falstaif ;  a  tall  geatlemaa, 
by  heavon,  and  a  most  gallant  leader. 

Shal.  He  greets  me  well,  sir ;  I  knew  hin  a  go«d 
backsword-man ;  How  doth  the  good  knight  ?  may 
I  ask,  how  my  lady  his  wife  doth  ? 

Btvd.  Sir,  pardon ;  a  soldier  is  better  aceoinmo- 
daled,  than  with  a  wife. 

Shal.  it  is  well  said,  in  faith,  air ;  and  it  h  well 
said  indeed  too.  Belter  accomoiodated  &— it  is 
good  :  yea,  indeed,  it  is :  good  phrases  are  sorely, 
and  ever  were,  very  commeaoable.  Aocommo- 
dated! — ^it  comes  from  ocoommodo  z  vety  good;  m 
good  phrase.^ 

Bead.  Pardon  me,  sir ;  I  have  heard  the  woedL 
Phrase,  call  you  it  ?  By  this  ^ood  day,^  1  know  noi 
phrase;  but  I  will  maintam  the  word  with  my 


1  "^he  rood  is  the  cross  or  crucifix.      Rode^  Sax. 

a  TheCkMwold  Hills  in  Oloucestershire  were  famous 
te  mrai  sports  of  all  kinds ;  by  distinguishing  Will 
•quale  aa  a  Cotswold  man,  Shallow  meant  to  have  it 
understood  that  he  was  well  versed  In  manly  exercises, 
and  ooMMquontly  of  a  daring  spirit  and  athletic  coasti- 
nalon. 

t  9mmgt-bmdcUr9  and  »wuh,buckler9  were  terms 
Implying  rttkee  and  riotere  In  the  time  of  Stiakspeare. 
8ee  a  note  on  Kword  and  buckler  men  in  the  First  Part 
of  Una  Henry  IV.  Aa  I.  8c  S. 

4  *  Aunna-roba  as  we  say,  good  stuff;  a  good  whole- 
■omepiump-ehseked wench.*  Florio, 
■  6  Tners  has  been  a  douahty  dispute  between  Mes- 
ileun  Rksen  and  Melons  whether  Uiers  were  two  8co- 
jans,  Henrv  and  John^  or  only  one.  Shakspeare  pro- 
bably got  his  Idea  of  Seogan  fh>m  his  jests,  which  were 
taitbluned  by  Andrew  Borde  In  the  reign  of  King  Henry 
Tin.  Hollnshed,  speaking  of  the  distinguished  persons 
pf  King  E^dward  the  Fourths  time,  mentions  *  Scofan, 

{learned  gentleman,  and  student  for  a  time  in  Oxford,  of 
plessaunte  witte,  and  bent  to  mery  devises,  in  respecte 
whereof  be  was  c^led  bito  the  cottrte.  where  giving 
llJpMeir  to  h^  natural  inclination  of  mirthe  ana  plea- 


sword,  to  be  a  soldierlike  word,  and  a  word  of  ex- 
ceeding good  comitland.  Accommodatod :  That  is^ 
when  a  man  is,  as  they  say,  accommodated^  oc^ 
when  a  man  is, — being,— whereby,-— he  may  ba 
thought  to  be  accommodated  ;  whicn  is  an  exceU 
lent  Uiihg. 

Enter  pAi^sTArr. 

Sh<d,  It  is  very  just: — Look,  here  comes  good 
Sir  John.— ^ive  me  your  good  hand,  give  me  your 
worship's  good  hand :  By  my  troth,  you  look  well, 
and  bear  your  years  rery  well :  Walceme,  good 
Sir  John. 

FaL  I  am  ^bd  to  see  you  well,  good  mafter  BiH 
bert  ShaHow  ti-Master  Siire-eacd,  as  I  thinil. 

SkaL  JiOf  Sir  John;  itia  ny  couiin  SUeoce,  ill 
commission  with  me. 

FaL  Good  master  Silence,  it  well  bafits  yea 
should  be  of  the  peace. 

^t7.  Your  good  worship  is  welcome. 

Fal.  Fye!  this  is  hot  weather .^-^Jentlemen,  hav» 
you  provided  me  here  half  a  dOzen.  auflicieat  maml 

Sfud.  Marry,  have  we,  sir.    WiD  you  sit  ? 

FaL  Let  me-  see  them,  I  beseech  you. 

Shal.  Where's  the  roll  7  where's  the  roll  ?  whereV 
the  roll  7~-Let  me  see,  let  me  see.  So,  so,  so,  so  : 
Yea,  marry,  sir:— >Ralph  Mouldy: — let  them  ap- 

Kur  as  I  eall  jlet  them  do  so.  let  them  do  ao.— 
t  me  see ;  Where  is  Mouldy  ? 


Saunt  pastime>  he  plaied  many  sporting  pans,  altRooghe 
not  in  SBch  ancml  manner  as  haih  bene  of  hym  re. 
ported.'  The  uncivil  leporfs  have  relatkm  to  the  abeva 
jests.  Ben  Janson  intrtxluces  Scogan  with  Skslton  Ia 
his  Siiique  of  The  Fertunaie  Isles,  and  describes  bin 
thus  :-~ 


« 8kog^  what  was  he? 

O,  a  fine  gvntfeman,  and  roaster  ofsfts 

Of  Henry  the  Fourth's  time,  that  made  dlsgulsea 

For  the  kina's  sons,  and  writ  bi  ballad  royal 

Dahitity  well. 

In  rhyme,  fine  tfnklhig  rhyme,  and  flowing  veiee^ 
With  now  and  then  some  sense!  and  he  was  paki  ki% 
Regarded,  and  rewarded ;  which  few  poeii 
Are  nowadays.* 

6  A  crack  \b  a  boy. 

7  Hit  the  white  mark  at  Iwetve  score  yandiL  By  tb» 
sutute  83  Hen.  VIII.  c  9,  every  person  turned  of  seven- 
teen years  of  age,  who  shoots  at  a  lass  distance  than 
twelve  score,  is  to  forfeit  six  shlllhf/nr  and  eight  penoa. 

8  It  appears  that  ft  was  fkshlonatMe  in  the  poei*s  tima. 
to  introduce  this  word  accommodate  upon  ail  oecasioos^ 
Ben  Jonson,  in  his  Discoveries,  calls  it  one  of  the  per^ 
fumed  terms  of  the  dme.  The  indeflhiie  use  of  It  Is  wall 
ridlceled  by  Bardolpfa*s  vain  anempt  lo  define  h. 
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Shal,  Wh%t  Uiiok  you,  Sir  John  7  a  good  limbed 
leKow:  young,  ttronf,  ami  of  good  friends. 

FmI,  U  thy  name  Mouldy  7 

Mwl.  Yea,  an*t  please  you. 

Fal.  *Ti8  the  more  time  thou  wert  used. 

Shot.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  most  excellent,  i'faith  I  things, 
that  are  mouldy^  lack  use  :  Very  singular  ^ood  \— 
In  faith,  well  said,  Sir  John  ;  very  well  said. 

FdL  Prick  him.  [To  Shallow. 

MouL  \  was  pricked  well  enoum  before,  an  you 
could  have  let  me  alone  :  my  old  dame  will  be  un- 
done now,  f)r  one  to  do  her  husbandry,  and  her 
drudgery:  you  need  not  to  have  pricked  me;  there 
are  other  men  fitter  to  go  out  than  I. 

Fal,  Go  to ;  peace.  Mouldy,  you  shall  go, 
Mouldy,  it  is  time  you  were  spent. 

MouL  Spent! 

SkiU.  Peace,  fellow,  peace  ;  stand  aside  :  Know 

Iron  where  you  are  ?^For  the  other,  Sir  John  : — 
et  me  see  ;^Stmon  Shadow  \ 

Fal.  Ay  marry,  let  me  have  him  to  nt  under : 
he's  like  to  bo  a  cold  soldier. 

8h(d.  Where's  Shadow? 

Shad.  Here,  sir. 

P\d,  Shadow,  whose  son  art  thou  ? 

Shad.  My  mother's  son,  sir  ?• 

Fal,  Thy  mother's  son !  like  enough ;  and  thy 
Other's  shadow :  so  the  son  of  the  female  is  the 
shadow  of  the  male  :  It  is  often  so,  indeed ;  but  not 
much  of  the  Other's  substance. 

Shid.  Do  you  like  him.  Sir  John  1 

FaL  Shadow  will  serve  for  summer, — ^prick  htm  ; 
^for  we  have  a  number  of  shadows  to  fiU  up  the 
muster  book. 

Shal.  Thomas  Wart ! 

Fat.  Where's  he? 

Wart.  Here,  sir. 

/W.  Is  thy  name  Wart  T 

IForr.  Yea,  sir. 

FbU,  Thou  art  a  very  ragged  wart. 

Shot.  Shall  I  prick  him,¥ir  John  7 

Fed.  It  were  superfluous  ;  for  his  apparel  is  built 
upon  his  back,  and  the  whole  frame  stands  upon 
pin^ :  brick  him  no  more, 

8hal.  Ha,  ha,  ha !— you  can  do  it,  sir ;  yon  can 
do  it :  I  commend  you  weH. — ^Francis  Feeble  I 

Fee.  Here,  sir. 

Fal.  What  trade  art  thou.  Feeble  7 

Fee.  A  womin*s  tailor,  sir. 

8haL  Shall  I  prick  him  ,sir? 

Fal.  You  may  :  but  if  he  had  been  a  man's  tailor, 
he  would  have  pricked  vou. — Wilt  thou  make  as 
many  holes  in  an  enemy's  battle,  as  thou  hast  done 
in  a  womanS  petticoat  / 

Fee.  I  will  do  ray  good  will,  sir  ;  you  can  have 


Fal.  Well  said,  good  woman's  tailor  !  well  said, 
courageous  Feeble]  Thou  wilt  be  as  valiant  as  the 
wrathful  dove,  or  roost  magnanimous  mouse. — 
Prick  the  woman's  tailor  well,  master  Shallow;  deep, 
master  Shallow. 

jFW.  I  would,  Wart  might  have  gone,  sir. 

FaL  I  would,  Ihou  wert  a  man's  tailor  ;  that  thou 
might'st  mend  him,  and  make  him  fit  to  go.  I  can- 
not put  him  to  a  private  soldier,  that  is  f  hi*  leader  of 
so  many  thousands :  Let  that  suffice,  most  forcible 
Feeble. 

Fee.  It  shall  suffice,  sir. 

FaL  I  am  bound  to  thee,  reverend  Feebla.^-Who 
IS  next  7 

8hal.  Peter  Bull-calf  of  the  green! 

Fal.  Yea,  marry,  lot  us  see  Boll-calf. 

BulL  Here,  sir. 


1  There  Is  ta  fhct  but  one  more  called  than  FalstaiF 
required,  perhaps  we  might  with  Mr.  Capel  omit  the 
word  two. 

S  This  was  a  common  expression  of  dislike ;  which 
Is  even  used  at  a  later  period  by  Locks  in  his  Conduct 
of  the  Undersunding.    It  is  of  some  arJiquky  also  |  fbr 


FaL  'Fore  0<id,  a  likely  feUow !— C<p|e,.  phA 

me  Bull-calf  till  he  roar  acaia. 

Bull.  O  lord !  good  my  lord  captain,— > 

FaL  What,  dost  thou  roar  before  thou  art  pricked? 

JBulL  O  lord,  sir  I  I  am  a  diseased  man. 

Fal.  What  disease  hast  thou  ? 

BulL  A  whoreson  cold,  sir  ;  a  cough,  sir  ;  which 
I  caught  with  ringing  in  the  king's  attairs,  upon  his 
coronation-day,  sir. 

Fal.  Come,  thou  shalt  go  to  the  wars  in  a  gown  : 
we  will  have  away  thy  cola  ;  and  I  will  take  such 
order,  that  thy  friends  shall  ring  for  thee. — Is  hero 
aU? 

ShaL  Here  is  two'  more  called  than  your  num-i 
her ;  you  must  have  but  four  here,  sir  ;^-and  so,  t 
prajr  vou,  go  in  with  me  to  dinner. 

FaL  Come,  1  will  go  drink  with  you^  but  I  cannol^ 
tarry  dinner.  I  am  glad  to  see  you,  m  good  troth, 
master  Shallow. 

Skal,  O,  Sir  John,  do  you  remember  since  we 
lay  all  night  in  the  windmill  in  Saint  George's 
Fields. 

FaL  No  more  of  that,  good  roaster  Shallow^  n6 
more  of  that. 

Shal.  Ha,  it  was  a  merry  night.  And  is  Jane 
Ni^t-work  alive  ? 

Fal.  She  lives,  maxter  Shallow. 

Shal.  She  never  could  away  with  me.* 

Fal.  Never,  never:  she  would  always  say,  sho 
^could  not  abiae  master  Shallow. 

Shal.  By  the  mass,  I  could  anger  her  to  the 
h^art.  She  was  then  a  bona-roba.  Doth  fhe  hold 
her  own  well  7 

Fal.  pld,  old.  master  Shallow. 

Shal.  Nay,  she  must  be  old  :  she  cannot  choose 
but  be  old ;  certain,  she's  old ;  and  had  l^obiii 
Night-work  by  old  Night-work,  before  I  caoM  to 
Clement's  Inn. 

Sit.  That's  fif^jr-five  years  ago. 

ShaL  Ha,  cousin  Silence,  that  thou  hadst  seen 
that  that  this  knight  and  I  have  seen !— Ha,  Slf 
John,  said  I  well  / 

Fid.  We  have  heard  the  chimes  at  midnight,^ 
master  Shallow. 

Shal.  That  we  have,  that  we  have,  that  we  have  : 
in  faith,  Sir  John,  we  have  ;  our  watch-word  was, 
Hem^  hoye! — Come,  let's  to  dinner  ;  come,  let*b  to 
dinner : — O,  the  days  that  we  have  seen !— Come," 
come.  [Exeunt  FaL.  Shal.  onA  SiuBHOK. 

BulL  Good  master  corporate  Bardolph^  stand' 
my  friend  ;  and  here  is  four  Harry  ten  shtllm^i'  in 
French  crowns  fbr  you.  In  very  truth,  sir,  \  h|Ml 
as  lief  be  hanged,  sir,  as  go:  and  yet,  for  mine  own. 
part,  sir,  I  do  not  care;  but  rather,  because  I  am 
unwdling,  and,  for  mine  own  part,  have  a  desire  ta 
stay  with  my  friends  ;  else,  sir,  I  did  not  care^  &>r 
mine  own  part,  so  much. 

J^ord.  Go  to  ;  stand  aside. 

Moul.  And,  good  master  corporal  captain,  for  mj* 
old  dame's  sake,  stand  my  friend  :  she  has  nobody 
to  do  any  thing  about  her,  when  I  am  gone :  and 
she  is  old,  and  cannot  help  herself:  you  shall  havo 
forty,  sir. 

6ard.  Go  to ;  stand  aside. 

Frt.  By  my  troth,  I  care  not  ;^a  man  can  die 
but  once  j— we  owe  God  a  death  ; — ^I'll  nr'^r  bear' 
a  ba^e  mind  : — an't  be  my  destiny,  so  ;  an't  be  not, 
so  :  No  man's  too  good  to  serve  his  prince  ;  and 
let  it  go  which  way  it  will,  he  tlial  dies  this  year 
is  otiit  for  the  next. 

Bard.  Well  said  ;  thou'rt  a  good  fellow. 

Fee.  'Faith,  Pll  bear  no  base  mind. 

Re-^rder  Falstaff,  and  Justices. 
Fal.  Come,  sir,  which  men  shall  I  have  7 


1  find  It  f^iequeoUy  in  HoniMm*«  Vulmrla,  1«I9  > 
tmumt  awy  to  marry  TheUs,  or  to  Ho  with  her : 


tklls  oonnabia  vicsL  I  eaimoi  aicay  lo  be  iririky  of  die- 
sembllag  :  Non  susiioeo  esse  eotiscius  mihi  dissimn* 
land.* 

B  There  were  no  coins  often  shillings  value  in  Henry 
the  Fourth's  tima.  Shakspsare's  Horry  ten  ahiUmga 
were  tho«  of  Henry  VII.  or  VIII.    He  r       -     -- 


The-  J  thoM  ndcht  do  for  any  odisr  Hoary, 
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SECOND  PART  OF 


Aor  m. 


ShaL  Four,  of  which  yoa  plaase. 

BanL  Sir,  a  word  with  you: — ^I  have  three 
pound*  to  free  Mouldy  and  BuU-calf. 

FU.  Go  to ;  well. 

ShaL  Come,  Sir  John,  which  four  will  you  have  7 

Fal.  Do  you  choose  for  me. 

ShaL  Marrv  then.  Mouldy,  BuU-cal^  Feohle, 
and  Shadow 

FbiL  Mouldy,  and  BulUcalf : — For  you.  Mouldy, 
stay  at  home  till  you  are  past  service : — and,  for 
oar  part,  Bull-calf,— grow  till  you  come  unto  it ; 

will  none  of  you. 

ShaL  Sir  John,  Sir  John,  do  not  yourself  wrong : 
they  are^our  l&eHest  men,  and  I  would  have  you 
■erved  with  the  best. 

FaL  Will  you  tell  me^  master  Shallow,  how  to 

looae  a  man  ?  Care  I  for  the  limb,  the  thewes,* 


r 


the  stature,  bulk^  and  big  assemblance  of  a  man ! 
Give  me  the  spint,  master  Shallow. — Here's  Wart; 
-«you  see  what  a  ragged  appearance  it  is :  he  shall 
charge  you,  and  discharge  you,  with  the  motion  of 
a  pewterer's  hammer ;  come  off,  and  on,  swifter 
than  he  that  gibbets-on  the  brewer's  bucket.  And 
this  same  half-fac'd  follow.  Shadow,— give  me  this 
man ;  he  presents  no  mark  to  the  enemy  :  the  foe- 
man  may  with  as  great  aim  level  at  the  edge  of  a 
penknife  :  And,  (or  a  retreat, — ^how  swiflly  will  this 
FeeUe,  the  woman's  tailor,  run  off?  0,  give  me  the 
•pare  men,  and  spare  me  the  great  ones. — Put  me 
a  caliver*  mto  Wart's  hand,  Bardolph. 

Bard.  Hold,  Wart,  traverse  :*  thus,  thus,  thus. 

FaL  Come,  manage  me  your  caliver.  So: — 
very  well : — go  to : — very  good :— exceeding  good. 
—0,  give  me  always  a  little,  lean,  old,  chapped,  bald 
^ot.*— Well  said,  i'  faith  Wart ;  thou'rt  a  good 
•cab :  hold,  there's  a  tester  for  thee. 

ShaL  He  is  not  his  crafl's-master,  he  doth  not  do 
it  right.  I  remember  at  Mile-end  green*  (when  I 
lay  at  Clement's  Inn, — J  was  then  Sir  Dagonet  in 
Arthur's  show,)*  there  was  a  little  quiver'  fellow, 
and  'a  would  manage  you  his  piece  thus :  and  'a 
would  about,  and  about,  and  come  you  in,  and 
come  you  in :  rah,  teJt,  tahf  would  'a  say ;  bounce. 
would  'a  say ;  and  away  again  would  'a  go,  and 
•gain  would 'a  come : — I  shall  never  see  such  a  fel- 
low. 


1  Bardolph  was  to  have  four  pound :  perhaps  ho 
means  to  conceal  part  of  hie  profit. 

3  Bhakspeare  uses  thewes  in  a  sense  almost  pecu- 
Ijar  to  himself,  fur  mu*eutar  strength  or  tinetee. 

8  A  caliver  was  less  and  lighter  ihan  a  musket ;  and 
was  fired  wtehout  a  rest  FalRtafif^s  meaning  is  that 
though  Wart  is  unfit  for  a  musqtietecr,  yet,  if  armed 
whh  a  lighter  piece,  he  may  do  ^ood  serrire. 

4  Trarer^f  was  an  ancient  military  term  for  march  ! 
fi  Shot,  for  shooter. 

8  Mile  End  Green  was  the  place  for  public  Rpnrisand 
•zerclses.  Stowe  mentions  that,  in  1535,  4000  citizens 
were  trained  and  exercifle<l  there.  And  a^Rin,  that 
80,000  citizens  eheteed  on  the  27th  Auirust.  1590,  on  the 
MHee-end ;  whens  they  trained  all  tHat  day  and  other 
dayes  under  their  eaijutlnes  (also  citizens)  until  the  4ih 
of  September.  The  punils  of  this  military  school  were 
thouarht  but  slieluly  of,  Bhakspeare  has  alceady  re- 
ferred to  M*le£ndanA  its  military  exercises  rather  con* 
lemptuoudf  in  All's  Well  that  Ends  Well,  Act  iv.  8c.  3. 

7  Jlrihur''*  show  was  not,  as  some  have  stippoaed,  a 
masfue  or  ptupxint,  in  which  an  exact  representation 
of  Arthur  and  ms  kiiightM  was  made,  but  an  exhibition 
ufToxopholites,  styling  iliemMlves  'The  Auncieiu  Or- 
der. Societv,  and  Uniiie  laudable  of  Prince  Arthure 
ana  his  Kniffhtly  Armory  of  the  RcMjnd  Table.'  The 
associates  of  which  were  fll\y-eight  in  number,  ta kin? 
the  names  of  the  knights  in  the  romantic  history  of  that 
chivalric  wonhy.  According  to  their  hidtorian  and  piet, 
Richard  Robinsnn,  this  Socintjr  was  establisheil  by 
charter  under  King  Henry  the  £ii;hth,  who,  '  wlien  he 
sawe  a  good  archer  indeede,  he  cnoise  him  and  onlain- 
•d  such  a  one  for  a  knighi  of  this  order.'  Robinson's 
book  was  printed  In  IdSS,  and  in  a  MS.  list  of  hid  own 
works,  now  in  the  British  Museum,  he  says,  *  Mr. 
Thomas  Smith,  her  roajestle's  customer,  repreaentins 
hInMelf  Prinee  Anhure,  gave  me  for  his  booke  n-  His 
M  kuiffhtes  gave  me  every  one  fur  his  xvitjd.  and  every 
Ssqrs  for  his  booke  viijd.  when  they  shou  under  ibe  sanis 
rrlnce  Anhure  at  M^let  wd  grten.*    Si   ' 


Fal.  These  fellows  wilt  do  well,  master  Shallow 
— God  keep  you,  master  Silence  ;  I  will  not  uso 
many  words  with  you ;  — Fare  you  well,  gentlemen 
both  :  I  thank  you  :  I  must  a  dozen  mile  to-night.— 
Bardolph,  give  the  soldiers  coats. 

iSiW.  Sir  John,  heaven  bless  you,  and  prosper 
your  affairs,  and  send  us  peace !  As  you  returOy 
visit  my  house ;  let  our  old  acquuntance  be  renew^ 
ed :  peradvcnture,  I  will  with  you  to  the  court. 

Fal.  I  would  you  would,  master  Shallow. 

Shal.  Go  to ;  I  have  spoke,  at  a  word.  Fare 
you  well.  [Exeunt  Shallow  and  Silcnck. 

Ffd.  Fare  vou  well,  gentle  gentlemen.  On,  Bar- 
dolph ^  lead  the  men  away.  lExcuni  Bardolph, 
Recruits,  ^.]  As  I  return,  I  will  fetch  off  these 
justices  :  I  do  see  the  bottom  of  Justice  Shallow, 
Lord,  lord,  how  subject  we  old  men  arc  to  this  vice 
of  lymg  1  This  same  starved  j^ustice  hath  done  no- 
thing but  prate  to  me  of  the  wildness  of  his  youth, 
and  the  feats  he  had  done  about  Turnbull  Street  !* 
and  every  third  word  a  lie,  duer  paid  to  the  hearer 
than  the  Turk's  tribute.  I  do  remember  him  a4 
Clement's  Inn,  like  a  man  made-  after  supper  of  a 
cheese-naring :  when  he  was  naked,  he  was,  for  all 
the  world  like  a  forked  radish,  with  a  head  fantas- 
tically carved  upon  it  %vith  a  knife  :  he  was  so  for* 
lorn,  that  his  dimensions  to  any  thick  sight  wero 
invincible  r'**  he  was  the  very  Genius  of  famine: 
yet  lecherous  as  a  monkey,  and  tbe  whores  called 
nim  mandrake : '  ^  he  came  ever  in  the  rear-waxd 
of  the  fiifthion  ;  and  sung  tho9*e  tunes  to  the  over^ 
scutched' '  huswives  that  he  heard  the  carmen  whis- 
tle, and  swear — they  were  his  fancies,  or  his  good- 
nights."  And  now  is  this  Vice's  dagger'^  bec<Mno 
a  squire  j  and  talks  as  &miliarly  of  John  of  Gaunt, 
as  if  he  had  been  sworn  brother  to  him :  and  TU  be 
sworn  he  never  saw  him  but  once  in  the  Tilt-yard  ; 
and  then  he  burst' ^  his  head,  for  crowding  amonff 
the  marshal's  men.  1  saw  it ;  and  told  John  of 
Gaunt,  he  beat  his  own  name;'*  for  you  might 
have  truss'd  him.  and  all  his  anparcl,  into  an  eel- 
skin  ;  the  case  ot  a  treble  haut-ooy  was  a  mansion 
for  him,  a  court ;  and  now  has  he  land  and  beeves. 
Well ;  I  will  be  acquainted  with  him,  if  I  return : 
and  it  shall  go  hard,  but  I  wilt  make  him  a  philo- 
sopher's two  stones"  to  me :  if  the  young  dace  b« 


admirably  heightened  ihe  rklieuie  of  Slialtow^s  vanity 
and  folly,  bv  makii)g  htm  lyHiM  in  this  parenthesis  that 
he  was  Sir  i>n^nt7ef,  who,  though  otteofihe  knij^hts.  is 
also  represenietl  in  the  n)manc«»  as  Kine  Arthur's  foal. 
This  society  is  also  iiotictHl  bv  Richard  Mulra«4er  (who 
wa5«  a  member}  in  his  book  doiiccrning  the  Trainincup 
of  Children,  1591.  In  a  passage  comm unicaied  to  Malone 
by  the  Rev.  Mr.  Bowie. 

8  Ouirer  is  nitnble^  octiw. 

9  TunihuU-Htrcft,  or  TurttbaH-stTept^  is  a  corruption 
of  TitrnmiH 'Street,  near  Clerkenwell;  anciently  the 
reaon  of  bullies,  rogue^  and  whfr  dismhito  perstms. 
The  reader  will  remVinher  it-<  virinitym  Rujlans>  HalL 
now  Smiihfield  Market.  Pirkt  Hntrh,  a  celebratM 
hrothclry,  is  Rupponed  ui  have  been  situate  in  or  near 
Tnrnhiiil-atrpeL 

10  Steevens  lias  sdopted  Rowe's  alteration  of  this  word, 
invineHAif  to  inris'ihh,  without  nece«iiiy.  The  word  is 
metaphorically  used  for  vol  to  he  mastered  or  taktm  m. 

li  See  SirTlioman  Brotvii'R  W\\\:r*x  Errors,  1688,  p 
7J;  and  note  on  Art  i.  9c.  -2,  ofthis  nJay. 

la  i.  e.  frftfpprd,  rarf^'ff,  «avs  Pope;  and  notwilh- 
vtandinsr  J'thitHon's  Jonltts,  I'ofjc  \h  ri-^hL  \aruteher 
wa#  a  whip  or  riiliue  rod.  arconllnv  to  Cotcrare.  And 
fi»r  n  further  illiisifatiouof  Una  |)a(i«a<*4«  the  r«*ader,  ctiri* 
nus  in  such  rniut.irn,  may  turn  to  Torriiino'a  Italian  Die« 
liuiiary,  1639.  in  v.Treiiuino. 

13  Titlea  oniltle  poema. 

14  For  some  account  of  the  Vice  nnd  his  (f/rgger  e> 
f'tih  the  reader  mny  see  Twelfth  Nisrht,  Act  iv*  Sc.  i 
There  I-*  somelhirKr'excesvjvely  hidicroun  in  iJie  com|ia> 
rison  of  Shallow  to  ilii:*  powerless  weapon  of  ihat  droll 
pcrsonasre  tiie  Ohl  Vice  or  fool. 

13  Bumf,  brast  and  broken,  were  f<»rmerly  ^ym^iy* 
mous  ;  as  may  be  seen  under  the  wonls  Ireak  ai'id 
broken,  in  Baret. 

16  (3«ii«n/i8  thin,  Hlundrr. 

17  This  is  only  a  humorous  evazirerative  way  of  ex* 
pressing  « He  shall  be  more  than  ihephilosopher^ssutoa 
to  me,  or  tttsitt  as  good.    1  will  make  gold  out  of  him.* 
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a  bdt  ftr  Mm  oU  pik*,  I  m«  bo  reuon,  in  th«  l«w 
of  omture,  bot  I  may  map  at  him.  Let  time  ahape, 
i  ond.  [Exit, 


ACT  IV. 
SCENE   L    A  F^treal  in  Toricshire.    Enter  the 
Archbishop  q/'Tork,  Mowbaat,  Haathvos,  and 
othert, 

Arth.  What  is  ihia  forest  called  1 
JSaaL  Tis  Gualtree  forest,  an't  shall  please  jrour 


j^bvA.  fiero  stand,  my  lords ;  and  send  discoyeries 
forth, 
To  know  the  numbers  of  our  enemies. 

HiuL  We  hare  sent  forth  already. 

Arek,  "'TIS  well  dove. 

My  friends,  and  brethren  in  these  great  affairs, 
I  must  acquaint  you  that  I  have  received 
NewHlated  letters  from  Northumberland ; 
Their  coU  intent,  tenour,  and  substance,  thus  :— 
Here  doth  he  wisK  hb  person,  with  such  powers 
As  mifht  hold  sortaoce'  with  his  quality, 
Th«  which  he  could  not  levy  ^  whereupon 
He  is  retir*d,  to  ripe  his  growing  fortunes, 
To  Scotland :  aiul  concludes  in  hearty  prayers, 
That  your  attempts  mav  overlive  the  hazard. 
And  (earful  meeting  of  their  opposite. 

JMbw6.  Thus  do  the  hopes  we  have  in  him  touch 
ground, 
And  dash  themselves  to  pieces. 

Euier  a  Messenger. 

Htui.  Now,  what  news? 

itfins.  West  of  this  forest,  scarcely  off  a  mile, 
In  goodly  form  comes  on  the  enemy : 
And^  by  the  grooikl  they  hide,  I  judge  their  number 
Upon,  or  near,  the  rate  of  thirty  thousand. 

3fe»6.  The  just  proportion  that  we  gave  them  out. 
Let  tM  sway*  on,  and  (ace  them  in  the  field. 
Enter  WssTMoaKLAAD. 

Ank.   What  welWappoialed'  leader  fronU  fta 
here? 

JUmob.  1  think,  it  is  my  lord  of  Westmoreland. 

Wetl.  Health  and  fair  greeting  from  oar  general, 
Tbe  prince.  Lord  John  and  duke  of  Lancaster. 

Ank,  Say  on,  my  lord  of  Weoimoreland,  in 

What  dotn  concern  yovr  coming  7 

tVetl.  Then,  my  lord. 

Unto  your  grace  do  I  in  chief  address 
The  aubstance  of  mv  speech.    If  thai  rebellion 
Came  like  itaeli^  in  base  and  abject  routs. 
Led  on  by  bloody*  vouth,  guarded^  with  rage, 
And  countsnanrd  by  boys,  and  beggary ; 
I  say,  if  damn'd  commouoo  so  appear*cf 
In  his  true,  native,  and  most  proper  shape, 
You,  reverend  latber,  and  these  noble  lords 


1  Be  stiicable. 

i  Thai  ia,  Ift  u*  past  on  with  our  armament.  To 
Mtay  was  sometimes  used  for  a  rushing  hasty  move- 
menL 

a  Complai^ly  aoeoatrML 

4  Barei  carafiilly  discinfoiebes  between  hhodf.  Ml 
of  blood,  ManguineouSf  and  blootfyt  de«inKM  of  blood, 
sanfMfMmwa.  In  this  speech  ShaJtspeare  uses  the 
word  in  boih  nenees. 

5  Guarded  is  a  meuphor  tsken  from  dress ;  to  guard 


being  to  or.iaroenc  with  guar  is  or  facings. 
8  *  FureierW  all  bisliopa  wore  white,  ev 
travelled.'— iMiy**  Ifr's/ery  of  ConooeatUmo,  p.  I-II. 


Had  not  b»en  here,  to  dress  the  ugly  (brm 
Of  base  and  bloody  insurrection 
With  your  fair  honoinv.    You,  lord  archbishop,— 
Whose  see  is  by  a  civil  peace  maintsrn^d  ; 
Whose  beard  the  silver  hand  of  peace  hath  looch'd  : 
Whose  learning  and  good  letters  peace  hath  tutor*d  ; 
Whose  white  investments*  ftu[ure  innocence. 
The  dove  and  very  blessed  spirit  of  peare,— 
Wherefore  do  you  so  ill  translate  yourself^ 
Out  of  the  speech  of  peace,  that  bears  such  grace. 
Into  the  harsh  and  boiatVous  tongue  of  war  7 
Turning  your  books  to  graves,'  your  ink  to  blood, 
Your  pens  to  lances  \  and  your  tongue  divbo 
To  a  loud  trumfiet,  and  a  point  of  war  7. 

Ardi,  Wherefore  do  I   this7--eo  the  question 
stands. 
Briefly  to  this  end :— We  are  attKliseas^d ; 
And,  with  our  surfeiting,  and  wanton  hours. 
Have  brought  ourselyes  into  a  bominc  feyer. 
And  we  must  bleed  for  it :  of  which  msease 
Our  late  king,  Richard,  being  infected,  died. 
But.  my  most  noble  lord  of  Westmoreland, 
I  take  not  on  me  here  as  a  physician  { 
Nor  do  I,  as  an  enemy  to  poace. 
Troop  in  the  throngs  of  muitary  n»en : 
But,  rather,  show  a  while  like  fearful  war. 
To  diet  rank  minds,  sick  of  happineaa ; 
And  purge  the  obstructions,  which  begin  te  slop 
Our  very  veiilk  of  life.    Hear  me  more  plainly. 
I  have  in  equal  balance  justly  weigh'd 
What  ^^rongs  our  arms  may  do,  what  wrongs  ^ 

suffer. 
And  fmd  our  griefii*  heavier  than  our  ollenees. 
We  see  which  way  the  stream  of  time  doth  run. 
And  are  enforc'd  frmn  our  most  quiet  sphere* 
By  the  roagh  torrent  of  occasion ; 
And  have  the  summary  of  all  our  griefs, 
When  time  shall  serve,  to  show  in  articles , 
Which^  long  ere  this,  we  offer'd  to  the  king. 
And  Bight  by  no  suit  gain  our  audience: 
When  we  are  wrong'd,  and  would  unfold  our  grieft 
We  are  denied  access  unto  his  person** 
Even  by  those  men  that  most  have  done  us  wrong 
The  dangers  of  the  da^fs  botnowly  gone, 
(Whose  memory  is  written  on  the  earth 
With  yet-appearing  blood,)  and  the  examples 
Of  every  minote's  mstance>  ■  (present  now,) 
Have  pot  os  in  these  iH-beseeminc  arms : 
Not  to  break  peace,  or  any  branch  of  it ; 
But  to  establish  here  a  peace  indeed) 
Concurring  both  in  name  and  quality. 

Weti,  When  eyer  yet  was  your  appeal  denied  ' 
Wherein  have  you  been  galled  by  the  king  7 
What  peer  hath  been  suborn*d  to  grate  on  you  7 
That  you  should  seal  this  lawless  bloody  bock, 
Of  forg'd  rebellion  with  a  seal  divine. 
And  consecrate  commotion's  bitter  edge ,7'*         '- 

ArA.  My  brother  general,  the  commonwealth. 
To  brother  born  an  household  cruelty, 
I  make  my  quarrel  in  particular.'* 


This  while  invesunent  was  the  episcopal  ntchet. 

7  WartNMrton  very  plausibly  reads  ^foi'rss;  Stcevens 
proposed  greovee;  and  this  smeodacion  has  my  full 
eoneunrsnos.    k  should  be  remarlied  tbrnigreatc*,  or 

sg'armour,  Is  somecimes  spelt  grave*. 

8  Orievances. 

9  The  old  copies  read  *  from  our  most  quiet  there.* 
WartMMton  made- the  alteration;  1  am  not  quite  per- 


that  II  was  necessary. 
10  In  Hollnshed  the  Archbishop  says,  <  Where  he  and 
hts  companie  wera  In  armes,  it  was  for  feare  of  the 
•lUog,  10  whom  he  oould  baye  no  free  aocesse,  by  raason 
ef  such  a  muJtitods  of  flaiteran  as  wera  about  him.' 


II  'Example*  of  eri»ry  minute's  Instance,* ars 'E^- 
amplrfl  which  evptj  minute  i-nafn^irps  or  MippTleV 
Which  even  the  present  minute  nreswe^  on  their  nof  Jec. 
13  Commotion's  bitter  edge?  that  is,  the  rd^«of  Mtl^r 
strife  and  eommotion  ;  the  sword  of  rabelllon.  This  llae 
is  omitted  in  the  folio. 

13  The  second  line  of  ihw  very  obsrure  speerh  Is  oinll- 
led  Id  the  folio.    As  the  pa«»»a?e  stands  I  can  make 
noihin?  of  It ;  nor  do  any  of  the  explanations  which  hftve 
bern  offered  appear  to  me  satUfactory.    I  think  with 
M:ilone  that  a  fine  has  boon  l«wi,  ihough  I  do  not  airrce 
with  him  in  the  sen!>e  he  would  give  to  it.    It  is  with  ail 
proper  hnmitity  1  ofi'er  ttie  following  reading : — 
•  My  (fuhrrel  ireneral,  the  commonwealth, 
Who^e  teroTtgii  do  loudly  call  out  for  redreee  ,• 
To  brother  bom  an  household  cruelty, 
I  malce  my  quarrel  In  particular.' 
i.  e.  my  rer/enu  caune  of  dlacontent  Is  public  wrongs, 
my  parneular  cause    the  death  of  my  own  brother, 
who  was  beheaded  by  the  king's  order.    This  circum- 
stance Is  referred  to  in  the  first  part  of  this  play  ; — 
*  The  archbishop — who  bears  hard 
His  brother's  death  at  Bristol,  the  Lord  Scroop.* 
The  answer  of  Westmoreland  makes  ft  obvious  thaC 
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SECOND  PART  OF 


Aevir. 


H^cff..  There  u  no  need  of  «A]r  saoh  redrees ; 
Or,  if  there  were,  it  ooi  beloii|rs  to  you. 

M9wb,  Why  not  to  him,  io  part ;  and  to  us  all, 
That  feel  the  bruitea  of  the  days  before ; 
And  Mifier  the  condition  of  those  times 
To  lay  a  heavy  and  unoqual  hand 
Upon  our  honours  7 

WetU  O  my  good  lord  Mowbray,* 

Construe  the  times  to  their  necessities. 
And  you  shall  say  indeed,— it  is  tlie  time, 
And  not  the  kmg,  that  doth  you  injuries. 
Tet,  for  your  part,  it  not  appears  to  me, 
Either  from  the  king,  or  in  the  present  time* 
That  you  should  have  an  inch  of  any  ground 
To  build  a  crief  on :  Were  you  not  res tor'd 
To  all  the  auke  of  NorfoIk^s  signiories, 
Your  noble  and  liffA  well  reiknemberM  father^  7 

MowL  What  tiung  in  honour  had  my  fathei  lost. 
That  oeed  to  be  reviv'd  and  breaih*d  in  me  7 
The  king,  thatlovM  him,  as  the  state  stood  then. 
Was,  Ibrcc  perforce,  compelled  to  banish  him : 
And  then,  when  Harry  Bulingbroke,  andiie,— 
Being  mounted,  and  both  roiwed  in  their  seats, 
Their  neighing  coursers  daring  of  the  spuiv 
Their  armed  slaves*  in  charge,  their  beavers'  down. 
Their  eyes  of  fire  sparkling  mrough  Aights*  of  ftecA, 
And  the  loud  trumpet  blowing  them  together ; 
Then,  Ihon,  when  there  waa  nothing  couki  hajre 


My  father  from  the  breast  of  Boliagbrohe, 
Aj  wken  the  king  did  throw  his  warder^  down, 
His  own  liie  hung  upon  the  staff*  he  threw  : 
Then  threw  he  do«m  hinsself  ^  and  all  their  Kvns« 
Tl^  by  iodiotmenl,  and  by  dint  of  sword, 
Have  smoe  miaeamed  under  BolingbnAe. 

fVeaL  You  speak,  Lord  Mowbray,  now  you  knovv 

not  what: 
The  e^rl  of  Hereford*  was  reputed  then 
In  England  the  moat  valiant  gentleman : 
Who  knows,  on  whom  fortune  would  then  hare 

•milM  7 
But,  if  your  iather  had  bees  victor  there. 
He  ne'er  had  borne  it  out  of  Coventry : 
For  all  the  countrV|  in  a  general  voice. 
Cried  hate  upon  him ;  and  ail  their  prayen^  and 

love. 
Were  set  on  Hereford,  whom  they  doled  on. 
And  blessed,  and  gracM  indeed,  more  than  the  king. 
But  this  is  mere  JUgreasion  firom  my  purpose.— 
Hero  come  I  from  our  pcineely  general. 
To  know  your  grieA ;  to  tell  you  from  his  grace, 
Tbal  he  will  give  you  audience  :  and  wherein 
It  shall  appear  that  your  demands  are  jusu 
You  shall  enjoy  them ;  every  thing  set  oil. 
That  might  so  much  as  think  you  enemies* 

Motoh.  But  he  hath  forc'd  us  to  compel  this  offer  ; 
And  it  proceeds  from  policy,  not  lovob 

WmL  Mowbvajr,  you  overween|  to  take  it  no ; 
This  offer  comes  from  mercy,  not  from  fear ; 
For,  lo !  within  a  ken  our  armv  liea ; 
Upon  mine  honour,  all  too  confident 
To  give  admittance  to  a  thought  of  fear. 
Our  battle  is  more  full  of  names  than  yours, 
Our  men  more  perfect  in  the  use  of  arms. 
Our  armour  all  as  strong,  our  cause  the  beat ; 
Then  reason  wills,  our  hearu  should  be  an  good  :— 
Say  you  not  then,  our  ofl^er  is  oompeli'd. 


something  about  redre«»  of  public  wrongs  should  have 
fallen  from  the  archbishop.  Johnson  proposed  to  read 
quarrei  Instead  of  brother  In  the  fintt  line,  and  explain- 
ed the  i>s8sa|e  much  as  I  have  done.  I  have  merely 
superadded  the  line,  which  aeeros  to  me  necessary  to 
complece  the  sense,  and  make  WeaCmoreland>s  reply 
IncelTigtble.  ^ ' 

1  The  thirty-seven  following  lines  are  not  in  the 
qaano. 

9  L  e.  (heir  lanttM  fixed  In  the  rest  for  the  encounter. 

9  It  has  been  alreadv  observed  that  the  htoittr  was  a 
moveable  piece  ofthe  helmet,  which  lifted  up  or  down, 
to  enable  the  bearer  to  drink  or  breathe  more  freely. 

4  The  perforated  pan  of  the  hehneia,  through  which 
they  could  see  to  direct  their  ahn.    ristWs,  Fr. 

0  Truncheon. 


itfewk   WeU,  by  n^  wiU,  w^  ^ni  «lmil  ao 

Wt»l.  That  agues  but  the  shame  ef  your  oiieMen : 
A  rotten  ca«e  abides  no  handling. 

JEfusl.  Hath  the  Prince  John  a  full  commission, 
In  very  ample  virtue  of  his  father. 
To  hrar,  and  absolutely  to  detarmine' 
Of  what  conditions  we  shall  stand  u|>on  ? 

WtfL  That  is  intended^  in  the  general's  name  : 
I  muse',  you  make  so  sliffiit  a  quealion. 

AtcK  Then  take,  my  lord  orWestmorrland,  this 
schedule ; 
For  this  contains  our  general  grievancet  ;^- 
Each  several  article  herein  rcdressM ; 
All  members  of  our  cause,  both  here  and  hence» 
That  are  insinew'd  to  this  action, 
Acouitted  by  a  true  substantial  form ; 
Ana  present  execution  of  our  wills 
To  us,  and  to  our  purposes,  consign'd  !*       ^' 
We  come,  within  our  awful*  banks  agam,  ^ 

And  kn\t  our  powers  to  the  arm  of  peace. 

Wti/t.  This  will  I  show  the  general.   Please  70U, 
lords. 
In  sight  of  botn  our  battles  we  may  meet : 
And  either  end  in  peace,  which  heaven  so  frame  ; 
Or  to  the  place  of  difference  call  the  swords 
Which  most  decide  it. 

Ank,  My  lord,  we  will  do  so.  * 

[£jri/W<«r. 

Jlfoiift.  There  is  a  thing  within  my  bosom,  tells  me. 
That  no  conditions  of  our  peace  can  stand. 

Hon,  Fear  you  not  that:  if  we  can  make  oar 
neace. 
Upon  su<»  .large  terms,  and  so  absolute. 
As  our  conditioos  shall  consiat**  vpoo» 
Our  peace  shall  stand  aa  firmaa  rooky  mowntaiiMi 

Mmch,  Ay^  but  our  valuation  shaU  be  aiwh. 
That  every  slight  and  false-derived  cauae* 
Yea,  everv  idle,  nice,'  >  and  wanton  repsvot 
Shall,  to  tho  king,  taste  of  this  action: 
That,  were  our  royal  fiiitha' »  marty«  in  love. 
We  shall  be  winnow*d  with  so  rough  a  wind, 
That  even  our  com  shaH  saem  as  light  as  efaaic 
And  good  from  bad  find  no  partition. 

Anh,  No,  no>  m j  lord ;  Note  thb,  the  king  is 
weaiy 
Of  dainty  and  such  picking**  grievances; 
For  be  hnth  found,— to  end  one  deobt  by  dentil^ 
Revives  two  greater  in  the  heirs  of  Hie. 
And  therefore  will  he  «ripe  hie  taUea^^  dean ; 
And  keep  no  tell-tale  to  his  memory. 
That  may  repeat  and  history  his  lose 
To  new-remembrance :  For  fnll  well  he  koowe 
He  cannot  so  precisely  weed  this  land^ 
As  his  miadoubU  present  occasion : 
His  foes  are  00  enrooted  with  his  friends, 
That,  plucking  to  uolix  an  enemy, 
He  doth  un&sten  so,  and  shake  a  friend. 
80  that  this  land,  like  an  offbneive  wilb. 
That  hath  enrag*d  him  on  to  offbr  strokea ; 
Ap  he  is  striking,  holds  his  infant  up. 
And  hangs  resolv'd  correction  in  the  arm 
That  was  uprearM  to  execution. 

HomL  Besides,  the  king  hath  wasted  all  his  rods 
On  late  oTendera,  that  he  now  doth  lack 

8  This  is  a  mistake .-  he  was  dwA-e  of  Herefbrd. 

7  lnttnded)»  understood,  i. e.  meant  wtiMnut  STrrss 
sing  iL    £fileiidhm  Pr. ;  *ubemi»9ur,  Lat. 

8  The  old  copy  reads  confined,  Johnson  pmpneed  »* 
read  etmm'gn*d  ;  which  mnst  br  undenceod  In  the  Latin 
sense,  esne^^alus,  •imned,  MH/rtf,  ratfftrdi  nm^rm^ 
ed;  whkh  was  indeed  the  old  meaning  eceonHng  mcho 
dkiionaries.  Shakspeare  uses t^mign  and  ttrnHgninM 
in  other  places  in  this  sense* 

9  Jiwjui  for  lawftUi  or  under  the*  due  awe  of  att 
thority. 

10  To  consist,  to  rest  i  cotuigto^-Baret, 

11  Trivial. 

19  The  fafeh  dus  to  a  king.  80  fm  Ring  Henry  VHK  t 
— *  The  citizens  have  shown  ai  ftiU  their  roMl  mlods«» 
I.  s.  their  minds  weU  affacied  to  the  kbig. 

13  PkUlinf,  insignificanc 

U  Alludkif  10  iha  table  booto  of  idaisk  ivoiT,  te.  vma 
bvouraaectfenu 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Siiiii 


KINO  BRIfRY  IV. 


Tb*  tMT.  IndtniDMiits  of  cbutiaemeiit : 
So  that  hia  power,  like  to  a  fangless  boo, 
May  offer,  but  not  hold. 

Arch,  TU  very  true  ;— 

Aad  therefore  be  assur'd,  my  good  iMd  iiianbal» 
If  we  do  now  make  our  atooeroeot  well, 
Our  peace  will,  like  a  broken  limb  united, 
Grow  etronger  lor  the  bre&kiu|;. 

Mowb.  Be  it  to. 

Here  is  rcturnM  my  lord  of  Westmoreland. 

Re-enter  WeiTMORBLAKD. 
JVcMt.  The  prince  ia  here  at  hand :  Pleaaeth  your 
lordanip, 
To  meet  hia  grace  juat  distance  'tween  our  anniea  7 
Mowb.  Your  grace  of  York,  in  God*8  name  then 

set  forward. 
Arek,  Before,  and  greet  hia  grace :  my  lord,  we 
come.  i£je€utU, 

SCENE  II.  An<^/uar  Part  of  the  ThreM.  Enter ^ 
Jromonemdty  Mowbray,  the  Archbishop,  Ha st- 
iif oa,  and  othert :  from  the  other  nde.  Prince 
JoHW  ©/*  Lancaster,  Westmorilasd,  Officers, 
and  Aucndanta. 

P.  John.  You   are  well  encounter'd  here,  my 
cousin  Mowbray : — 
Good  day  to  you,  gentle  lord  archbishop  ; — 
And  so  to  vou.  Lord  Hastings, — and  to  all. — 
My  lord  of  York,  it  better  show'd  with  you, 
When  that  your  flock,  assembled  by  the  bell, 
Encircled  you,  to  hear  with  reverence 
Your  exposition  on  the  holy  text ; 
Than  now  to  see  you  here  an  iron  man,* 
Cheering  a  rout  or  rebels  with  your  drum, 
Turning  the  word  to  a  word,  and  life  to  dealh. 
That  man  that  aits  within  a  monarch's  heart, 
And  ripens  in  the  sunshine  of  his  favour, 
Woulo  he  abuse  the  countenance  of  the  king, 
Alack,  what  mischief  might  he  aet  abroach, 
In  ahadow   of  such  greatness!    With   you,  lord 

bishop, 
It  is  even  so  : — Who  hath  not  heard  it  spoken. 
How  deep  you  were  within  the  books  of  God  7 
To  us,  the  speaker  in  his  parliament : 
To  us,  the  imaginM  voice  of  God  himself: 
The  very  opener,  and  intelligencer, 
Between  the  grace,  the  sanQ.lilies*  of  heaven. 
And  our  dull  workings  :*    O,  who  shall  believe, 
But  you  miiiuae  the  reverence  of  your  olace ; 
Employ  the  countenance  and  ^race  of  heaven, 
As  a  false  favourite  doth  his  pnnce's  name, 
In  deeds  dishonourable  7  You  have  taken  up  ;* 
Under  the  counterfeited  zeal  of  GotL 
'The  subjecta  of  the  substitute,  my  (ather ; 
And,  both  against  the  peace  of  heaven  and  him, 
Have  here  up-swarra'd  them. 

Arch.  Good,  my  lord  of  Lancaator, 

I  am  not  here  against  your  father's  peace  ; 
But,  as  I  told  my  lord  of  Westmoreland, 
The  time  raisorger'd  doth,  in  common  sense,' 
Crowd  us,  and  crush  us,  to  this  monstrous  form. 
To  hold  our  safety  up.     I  sent  your  ^race  "^ 

The  parcels  and  particulars  of  our  ffrief ; 
The  which  hath  oeen  with  acorn  ahov'd  from  the 

court, 
Wheraon  this  Hydra  aon  of  war  is  bom  : 
Whrae    dangerous    eyes    may  well    be    charm'd 

asleep,* 
With  grant  of  our  most  just  and  right  desires : 
And  true  obedience  of  this  madness  cur'd. 
Stoop  Umely  to  the  foot  of  majesty. 


Mowb.  If  not,  we  ready  are  to  try  our  fortunea 
To  the  last  man. 

Hail.  And  though  wo  here  fall  d^wn. 

We  have  supplies  to  second  our  attempt ; 
If  they  miscarry,  theirs  shall  second  them  : 
And  so,  success*  of  mischief  shall  be  bom  j 
And  heir  from  heir  shall  hold  this  quarrel  up, 
Whiles  England  shall  have  generation. 

P.  John.  You  are  too  shallow,  Hastings,  much 
too  shcdiow. 
To  sound  the  bottom  of  the  after-times. 

fFeaf.  Pleaseth  your  grace  to  answer  them  d»> 
recily, 
How  far-forth  do  you  like  their  articles? 

P.  John.  I  like  tiiem  all,  and  do  allow*  them  well : 
And  swear  here  by  the  honour  of  my  blood. 
My  father's  purposes  have  been  mistook; 
And  some  about  him  have  too  hiviahly 
Wrested  his  meaning,  and  authority. — 
My  lord,  these  griefs  shall  be  with  speed  redrets'd  ; 
Upon  my  soul,  they  shall.     If  this  may  please  you, 
Diacharge  your  powers'  unto  their  several  oountiea. 
As  we  will  ours :  and  here,  between  the  armies, 
Let's  drink  together  friendly,  and  embrace ; 
That  all  their  eyes  may  bear  those  tokens  home, 
Of  our  restored  love  and  amity. 
Arch,  I  take  your  princely  word  for  these  re 

dresses. 
P.  John.  I  give  it  jou,  and  will  maintain  my  word ; 
And  thereupon  I  drmk  unto  your  grace. 
HaH.  Go,  captain  [To  an  Officer,]  and  deliver  to 
the  army 
This  news  of  peace  ;  let  them  bare  pay,  "utd  part ; 
I  know,  it  will  well  please  them :  Hie  thee,  captain. 

[£«<  Officer 
Areh.  To  you,  my  noble  lord  of  Westmoreland. 
fVesi.  I  pledge  ydur  grace :  And,  if  you  knew 
what  pains 
I  have  beatow'd  to  breed  this  present  peac!e, 
You  would  drink  freely :  but  my  love  to  yoa 
Shall  show  itself  mdre  openly  hereafter. 
Arch.  I  do  not  doubt  you. 
ITert.  I  am  glad  of  it.— 

Health  to  my  lord,  and  getitle  cousin,  Mowbray. 

Mmeh.  You  wish  me  health  in  very  happy  season ; 
For  I  am,  on  the  sudden,  something  ill. 

Arch  Against  ill  chances,  men  are  ever  merry ; 
But  heaviness  foreruns  the  good  evenh  ^ 

IVeat.  Therefore-  be   merry,  coz :  tmte  fu^deii 
sorrow  ^ 

Serves  to  say  thus, — Some  good  thing,  eomM  t6- 
morrow. 
Arch.  Believe  me,  I  am  passing  l|ght  m  spirit. 
Mmab.  So  much  the  worse,  ifyoor  own  rule  be 
true.  [Shouts  toithin, 

P.  John,  The  word  of  peace  is  rendcr'A  ;  llark, 

how  they  shout ! 
Mowb.  This  had  been  chfeerful,  after  victory. 
Arch.  A  peace  ia  of  the  nature  of  a  com^ueat ; 
For  then  both  parties  nobly  iSre  subdued,  ' 

And  neither  party  loser. 

P,  John.  Go,  my  lord,  \ 

And  let  our  array  be  discharged  too. — 

[Exit  We8tmoiiee.aivi> 
And,  good  my  lord,  so  please  you,  let  our  ttainb 
March  by  us  ;  that  we  may  peruse  the  men        ,  ^ 
We  ahoulcTKave  cop'd  withal. 

Arch.  Go,  good  Lord  Haatings, 

And,  ere  they  be  dtsmiss'd,  let  them  march  by. 

[EjcU  tlASTiivoa. 
P.  John.  I  trust,  my  lords,  we  shall  lie  to-night 
together.— 


I  HoUnahed  says  of  the  Archbishop,  that,  *  comfns 
foorth  ainongsc  them  clad  in  armour^  he  encouraged  and 
pricked  ihem  foonhto  take  the  enterprize  in  hand.' 
%  This  expression  ha^been  adopte'l  by  Milton  :— 
*  Around  him  all  the  aaitetitiea  of  heaven 
Stood  thick  as  stars.* 
t  VuU  tootkinga  »r9  labours  of  thought. 
4  Raised  up  in  arms, 
ft  Common  tenae  is  the  general  aenae  of  general 


6  Alluding  (othe  dragon  charmed  to  reat  by  the  apoUs 
of  Medea. 

7  Succession.  8  Approve. 

9  It  was  Westmoreland  who  made  this  deceitful  propo- 
sal, as  appears  from  HoUnahed  :— *  The  earl  of  West- 
moreland, using  more  policle  than  the  rest,  said,  whereas 
our  people  have  been  lone  in  armour,  let  them  depart 
home  to  their  woonted  trades  :  In  the  mean  lime  let  ua 
drink  togither  in  slgne  of  agreement,  that  the  people 
on  both  (tides  may  see  it,  and  know  that  k  is  aw»  WM 
we  be  light  at  a  point.' 
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Now.  coanin,  lyherefore  stands  our  armv  still  ? 

tVett,  The  leaders,  having  charge  from  you  to 
fttand^ 
Will  not  go  ofTuntil  they  hear  you  speak. 

P.  Jchn.  They  know  Iheir  duties. 

Re^nUr  Hastirob. 
HmL.  Mt  lord,  our  army  is  dispersed  already : 
X^iko  youthUil  steers  unvok'd,  they  take  their  courses 
East,  west,  north,  south ;  or,  like  a  school  broke  up. 
Bach  hurries  toward  his  home,  and  sporting-place. 
VVtat,  Good  tidings,  my  Lord  Hastings ;  fur  the 
which 
J  do  arrest  thee,  trutor,  of  high  treason  :— 
And  yon,  lord  archbishop,— «nd  you,  Lord  Mow- 

bray,. 
Of  capital  treason  I  attach  you  both. 
Mouth,  Is  this  proceeding  just  and  honourable  ? 
9Ve»t.  Is  your  assembly  so  7 
Arek.  Will  you  thus  break  your  faith  7 
P.  John,  I  pawn*d  thee  none  : 

I  uromisM  you  redress  of  these  same  grievances, 
Whereof  you  did  complain ;  which,  by  mine  honour, 
I  will  peHorm  with  a  most  christian  care. 
But,  for  yon,  rebels, — look  to  taste  the  due 
Meet  for  rebellion,  and  such  acts  as  yours. 
Most  siiallowly  did  you  these  arms  commence, 
Fondly*  brought  here,  and  foolishly nent  hence.— 
Strike  up  our  drums,  pursue  the  scattered  stra^  ; 
Heaven,  and  not  we,  have  safely  fought  to-day. — 
Some  guard  these  traitors  to  the  block  of  death  ; 
Treason's  true  bed,  and  yielder  up  of  breath. 

^CENE  III.  Another  Part  of  the  F\freA  Alaruma 
Excttmiona,    Enter  FALSTArr  and  Colbvilk, 
meeting, 

Fal.  What's  your  name,  sir?  of  what  condition 
are  you :  and  of  what  place,  I  »ray  7 

CoU.  I  am  a  knight,  sir ;  ana  my  name  is-<!ole- 
vile  of  the  dale. 

JFSal.  Well  then»  Colevile  is  your  name ;  a  kni^t 
is  your  degree  ;  and  your  place,  the  dale  :  Culeviie 
shall  still  be  your  name ;  a  traitor  your  degree ;  and 
the  dungeon  vour  place^ — a  place  deep  enough  :  to 
shall  you  still  be  Colevile  of  the  dale. 

Cole,  Are  not  you  Sir  John  FalstaiT? 

FaL  As  good  a  man  m  he,  sin  whoe'er  I  am. 
Do  ye  yield,  sir  7  or  shall  I  sweat  for  you  7  If  I  do 
sweat,  they  are  drops  of  thy  lovers,  and  they  weep 
for  thy  death :  therefore  rouse  up  fear  and  trem- 
bling, and  do  ^servance  to  my  mercy. 

Cole.  I  ihinky  you  are  Sir  John  Falstaff;  and 
that  thought,  yield  me. 

/U,  I  nave  a  whole  school  of  tongues  in  this 
belly  of  mine;  and  not  a  tongue  of  them  all  speaks 
any  other  word  but  my  name.  An  I  h«d  but  a  belly 
of  any  indifierency,  I  were  simply  the  most  active 
fellow  in  Eurot)e:'My  womb,  my  womb,  my  womb 
undoes  me.— Here  comes  our  general. 

Enttr  pRiircB  Johh  of  Lancaster,  Wzstmokic- 
LAND,  (tnd  other; 

P,  John,  The  heat  is  past,  follow  no  further 
now  j — 
Call  in  the  powers,  good  cousin  Westmoreland.— 

{Exit  Weft. 


1  i.  e.  foolbhl;. 

9  '  ft  cannot  but  raise  some  indignation  to  find  this 
horrid  vioUtinnnf  faith  psRsed  over  thus  Bllghtly  by  the 
poet  without  any  nute  of  censure  or  detestation.' — John* 
sen.  That  Shakspeare  followed  the  historians  is  no 
excuse  ;  for  it  1^  the  duty  of  a  poet  si  ways  to  takf  the 
fH\e  of  virtue. — I  had  some  duubc  whether  I  should  re^ 
tain  this  reflection  upon  the  poetical  juisiice  of  Shaks- 
peare  \  but  I  have  been  determined  to  do  so  by  the  hope 
that  it  may  lead  to  the  discussion  of  the  poasa^.  I  would 
not  willingly  believe  that  the  poet  approved  this  abomi- 
nable piece  uf  treachery 

t  C»sar.  4  A  ludicrous  term  for  the  etare. 

i  h  appears  that  Colevile  was  de«i|rn«<l  to  be  pro- 
nounced as  a  trisyllable ;  It  is  often  spelt  CoUeoiUe  in 
Ihe  oM  oopiec 


Now,  Fmlstain  wlMre  \mw  yoa  bewi  dl  ikSm-^^Om  1 
When  every  tning  is  ended,  then  yon  come : 
lliese  tardy  tridu  of  yours  will,  on  my  iife^ 
One  time  or  other  break  9amt  gallows'' back. 

lU.  I  would  be  sorry,  my  lord,  but  it  should  ke 
thus  ;  I  never  knew  yet,  iMit  rebuke  and  check  was 
the  reward  of  valour.  Do  you  think  me  a  swallow, 
an  arrow,  or  a  bullet  7  have  I,  in  my  poor  and  old 
motion,  the  expedition  of  thought?  I  have  speeded 
hither  with  the  very  eztremest  inch  of  poastbiliqr ; 
I  have  foundered  nine  score  and  odd  posts :  and 
here,  travel-tainted  as  I  am,  have,  in  my  pure  and 
immaculate  valour,  taken  Sir  John  Colevile  of  the 
dale,  a  most  furious  knight,  and  valorous  enemy : 
But  what  of  that  7*  he  saw  me,  and  yielded  :  that  I 
may  justly  say  with  the  hook-nosed  fellow  of  Rome,* 
1  came,  saw,  and  overcame. 

P.  John,  It  was  more  of  his  courtesy  tbaa  your 
deserving. 

FaL  I  know  not ;  here  he  is,  and  here  I  yield 
him :  and  I  beseech  your  erad^,  let  it  be  booked 
with  the  rest  of  this  day's  deeds  ;  or.  by  the  Lord, 
I  will  have  it  in  a  particular  ballad  else,  with  mine 
own  picture  on  the  top  of  it,  Colevilie  kissing  my 
foot :  To  the  which  course,  if  I  be  enforced,  tf  you 
do  not  all  show  like  gilt  two-pences  to  me  ;  and  I, 
in  the  clear  sky  of  fame,  o'ershine  you  as  muc^  as 
the  full  moon  doth  the  cinders  ot  the  element/ 
which  show  Uke  pins'  heads  to  her ;  believe  not  the 
word  of  the  noble  :  Therefore  let  me  have  right,  and 
let  desert  mount. 

P.  Jt^tn,  Tbine*8  too  heavy  to  motmt. 

Fal,  Let  it  shine  then. 

P,  John,  Thine's  too  thick  to  shine. 

FaL  Let  it  do  something,  my  good  lord,  that  ma/ 
do  me  good,  and  call  it  what  you  will. 

P.  John.  Is  thy  name  Colevile  2*  , 

Cole.  It  is,  my  lord. 

P.  John,  A  famous  rebel  art  thou,  Colevile. 

Fal.  And  a  famous  true  subject  took  him. 

Co^  I  am,  my  lord,  but  as  my  betters  are, 
That  led  me  hither :  had  they  been  ruPd  by  me. 
You  should  have  won  them  dearer  than  you  have. 

Fal.  I  know  not  how  they  sold  themselves :  b^t 
thou,  Uke  a  kind  fellow,  gavest  thyself  away  i  and 
I  thank  thee  for  thee. 

Re-enter  Westmorklaivi)* 
P.  /oAn.  Now,  have  you  leA  pursuit  7 
WeaL  Retreat  is  made,  and  execution  stay'd. 
P.  John,  Seud  Colevile,  with  his  confederates. 
To  York,  to  present  execution  :* — 
Blunt,  Lead  him  hence  ;  and  see  you  guard  him  sure. 
[Exeunt  aome  with  Colsvils. 
And  now  despatch  we  toward    tlie  court,  my  lords  { 
I  hear,  the  king  my  father  is  sore  sick  : 
Our  news  shallgo  before  us  to  his  majesty,—- 
Which,  couscin,  you  shall  bear, — to  comfort  him ; 
And  we  with  sober  speed  will  follow  you. 

Fal.  My  lord,  I  beseech  you,  give  me  leave  to 
go  through  Glostorshire:  and,  when  you  come  to 
court,  stand  my  good  lord,^  'pi^^^yi  ^^  JT^^  EP^ 
Import. 


6  '  At  the  king's  coming  to  Durham  the  Liord  Haet- 
ing«.  Sir  John  Colerife  of  Ihe  dale^  lie.  beine  c«nvii-ied 
<if  Ihe  conspiracy,  were  there  beheaded.' — IMinehtd^ 
p.  530,  It  is  to  he  observed  that  ihere  are  two  scenonts 
i>f  the  termiuaiinn  or  the  archbishop  of  Ynrk^  consnira 
ry,  both  of  which  are  if ivcn  by  Holinahed.  He  state* 
that  on  the  arclibt«hop  and  earl  marshal  stibmiumg  id 
the  king  and  to  his  tion  Prince  John,  there  preneal, 
'  their  troopes  skaled  and  fledUe  ilieir  wayes  ;  but  beinf 

Curttued,  roanv  were  taken,  many  slain,  kr. ;  t^e■arch- 
Ishop  and  earl  marshall  were  bmuirht  to  Pomfrei  totha 
l(ing,  who  from  thence  went  to  Yorle^  vhyther  thrvri* 
eonere  were  aluo  brought^  and  there  beheaded.*  It  is 
ihia  last  account  that  Shakspeare  has  followed,  bm  with 
onie  variation  ;  fur  the  names  of  Colevile  and  HsMChuFS 
are  not  mentioned  among  those  who  were  beheaded  at 
York. 

7  Johnson  was  so  much  unacquainted  with  andent 
phraseology  as  to  make  dilhc:*lcies  about  this  irtirase, 
which  is  one  of  the  most  common  petitionary  tinas  of 
our  ancestors.    Stand  my  good  lonl  or  As  sqr  fssa 
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Mi«rMM«ryoDtbM7M4w«tT».  (JCv*. 
AL  1  wMiU  To«  ImdVol  the  wk:  'iwotv  Wett«r 
tliaii  jom  MmimU'-^-Oood  hMfh^  thii  «a«i*fo«M 
•ober-Uoodsd  boy  ^ioth  Ml  live  «m  :  ■or  a  mmS 
cMtoot  laiwbiia  Imi^  ;— bMitiiwl's  no  Barrel,  be 
A-wks.  BO  wiM.  TlMve%  •ever  any  of  iheee  4e* 
■wrv  Wye  aaHw  to  wmy  ftoof:  tor  tbm  driak  docb 
a*  o<'W*<»oi  ifaair  Mend,  aad  makiag  Many  Ihb- 
■Kala,  thaltboy  Mt  nto  a  kind  of  aMUefreeii-aiek- 
9mm%  mti  tkea,  whea  tkey  waawrj,  they  get  weachea : 
ihey  are  geafavily  feele  aad  cowarde  ;«-vbkli  Mkne 
6fm  iboald  ka  tod,  ba»  for  ullamaiatioB.  A  good 
*  '  aaak*  hadi  a  two4eU  opofataMI  in  it.  It 
i  me  into  tlie  Waia ;  drt^'aM  iheto  all  the 
aad  duHy  aad  rrndy  Tafvora  whkk  eavkbn 
:  nakee  it  apprehennTe,  Quick,  ibrgeliye,*  full  of 
nble,  fiery,  aad  MaetaMe  ekapea ;  whibh  dela^ 
»eiloKvtolka  veiae^lheto^aa,)  wikidlietbe 
Urtb,  becoaaea  excelleBl  wit.  The  eeooad  properly 
ef  yoar  eacaliaat  abemi  ia,-^e  wanatag  or  tfie 
Mood ;  wbieh,  belbre  cokl  and  settled.  Mk  the  liver 
wliite  aad  aaia,  whieh  it  the  badfa  of  aaiiHaaimity 
a«d  mamiufee :  bnttbaaherrii  warm  H,  and  makea 
it.aaa««e  Iromlheiawaida  to  iba  parte  eatreaw.  If 
iihiaMnitb  tha  iaca:  wbicb,  -as  a  beacon,.  gHea 
warning  to  all  the  rest  of  this  little  kingdom,  man,  to 
arm :  amd  ibMi  Iba  vital  coOBmoBaia,  aad  inlaad 
aefly  apiNtt,  maaler  ssa  all  toti 
■aaif  f  wba^  gpaal^  aad  paibd  «n 
doth  any  deed  of  courage ;  aaa  this  vaktor  comes 
aCshemsc  6a  thai  skiH  in  tha  waapoa  is  «oihiiig, 
wiihoat  sack ;  for  that  sets  it  a^work  ;  and  learaii 

"  ■    «5*  till  SI 

■e.     Her 
fortbeeold 


II 

nimble, 


sets  It  a-woTK  ;  and  iearaing, 
I  kept  by  a  dari^^  till  sndk 


baaffdargoU 
cemmunces  it,*  and  set 
ckaasa-it^  iMt  FdnoaBarry  is 
Uaerf  be  did  naMralK  inherit  of  his  bihar,  he  bMh, 
Uba  laan^  stavi,  and  Wrbasd,  mmittrcd,  bnsbcad- 
ad^  and  tiUad,  with  aaeelleat  endenmiir  of  tfrinfaing 
cood,  and  good  store  of  fertile  sberris :  that  he  is 
beeome  very' bat,  and  valiant.  Ifl  hadadwnsand 
bailBh  the  first  banma  prineinle  I  would  tetch  them, 
sbonU  htf^^m  forswear  tbm  potaliaas,  and  addict 
mek. 

JTalcr  Baapolpr* 
naWfi  DaraaipJi  f 

ndk  The  army  ia  discharged  all,  nd  mm. 
iU.  Let  tben»  gow  F H  ihrongh  Gloelerabire ;  and 
there  will  I  vivk  rnneler  Rebeit  SballoWi  csqidre : 
I  have  him  already  tmnpcrtnf*  between  my  finger 
and  my  thamb|  and  abortlf  will  I  seal  with  him. 
Come  awf  y,  [S^ti^. 

SCENB  tW.  Westmimar.    A  Mamm  m  tH  Pa- 
'   Ami.    SmttrUwmmHmmmity€t.Am*»iiMfWwMcT 
HojfPiinar,  Wabwicx,  awf  olAemi 
JT.  IfcN.  Now,  lordly  if  heaven  d«th  ^  iii6» 
cc^sslul  eqd 
fM  tMn  diibnta  that  Meedtfth  kt  our  doors. 
We  will  our  youth  lead  on  to  higher  fields, 


Bow 


itntf  BM8IM  •f^mf  vwfritndf  be  my  patron  or  h^nt- 
wixttTy  report  welf  nTnie. 

I  CbiMb/^ra  is  nKM  nremnntly  used  by  Bbatspeaie 
for  aolarr,  00potitfon,  Tlie  prince  may  iherefofs 
VMaii,  *  1  sban  in  n^geod  aaiure  speak  beiitr  of  you 
'then  y<wi  dsserve.* 

t  TMe  note  on  Kb>f  lie«iry  IT.  Tart  1.  Act.  L  8c.  11. 


Jlnventive^  Imaginattre. ' 
Itr- 


•  an^iemW  supmadlhai  all  the  mlhse  eTipM, 
f  by  m  Mrfrtnr.    See  the  Secret  wtm* 
dWs  rtfllatureand  Art,  by  EdW.  renum,  laOB,  p.  M. 


ite.  were  guarded  t 


Our  navy  ie  addraaa'd^'  nnr  powtes  «aUaola<^      .A 

Our  snbaiitntes  in  abeeoee-  weU  iafvesttd*  r 

And  every  thing  Ilea  level  to  our  wi^  : 

OnW,  we  wftnl  a  Btile  persoaal  strsagth ; 

Ana  pause  ua,  till  those  rebels,  now  afoot»  • 

Come  underneath  the  yoke  of  government. 

IFor.  Both  which,  wa  doubt  not  but  y«lir  aa«l 
JBety 
Shall  soon  e^py. 

K*  Uvu  Hwnpbray.  my  aan  of  Gloatnrf 

Where  is  tha  piinca  year  brotner  7 

P.  Amip*.  I  thinks  lm*a  gone  to  bunt, 
al  Windsor. 

JT.  Heii.  And  how  accompanied  ? 

P^HumpL,  I  do  not  know,  wKf  \mrif 

M,  ifirik  Is  not  hb  brother,  Thomaa  of  ClamaeM 
with  him  ? 

P.  Ifi^iv**  No^ivr^l^Mrdt^win 


o 
nylor4 


eta.  Whai^wQuUmykra^folherT  f 

K.  ifen.  Nothing  but  wall  tp  ibae^  Tboamn  4 

Clareace. 
How  chanoe^  thou  art  aat  willi  0*  prinoa  Iby  bfOf 

iber?  t 

He  loves  thee,  and  tbon  dost  neglect  \k\m^  Tbtmatf 
Thou  bait  a  belter  place  in  hia;afiooiioi^  t 

Than  all  thy  brothers :  cherish  it,  ;my  bojr }  i 

Ai^  nobie  ofic^s  thou  naay'st  effect 
Of  mediation,  after  I  am  dead, 
Betwaen  bia  greataesa  and  iby  other  bnithfa»9«^  y\ 
Therefore,  omit  him  not :  blunt  not  his  lofe : 
Nor  lose  the  good  advantage  of  his  grace. 
By  seeming  oald  or  caraleea  of.hia  ^L 
For  he  is  graciops,  if  be  be  observed  ;•  . 
He  hath  a  tear  for  pity,  and  a  hitid  *^ 

Opea  as  dav  for.me)(jiig  charity  : 
Yet^  notwitiietandiiig,  being  inceniM.  he's  0Snt  ;   ' 
As  nnmoroua'  as  winter,  aiKi  as  sodden  ' 

As  fiaws  congealed  in  -the  spring  of  day.** 
Hie  temper,  therefore,  must  be  well  observ'd :       ^. 
Chide  Irnn  for  flittlts.  aad  do  it  rewretilly, 
When  you  perceive  iiis  Mood  inclHiM  to  mh^e 
But,  being  mood^i  give  him  line  aitd  scope  \   -      '. 
Till  flint  his  passierns,  like  a  i^hkfe  on  ground. 
Confound  themsehres  with  workiiig.     Len^  V^ 

Thomas,  '^  " 

And  thou  shalt  prove  a  sbeher  to  thy  IKends  ;  . 
A  hoop  of  gold,  to  bind  thy  ^WMhers  in ; 
That  tbe*  united  Vessel  of  Iheir  Mood,' 


S  CumvKwmct^  it,  thai  m  biwinga  it  into  action.  Tyr> 
irhht  thinks  k  is  pnMMble  that  mere  Is  an  alloakta  lo  the 
eouMncikaHneiif  and  ocfoftbe  uaWenklea,  which  give 
m  siudencs  a  complete  aoihorftv  A>  Me  thoee  aeardi  •/ 
hmnimg  which  have  eniSded  them  to  their  demes. 
the  dieifonaries  of  the  ttotVt  time  explnlo  this  mai 
the  conjecture  seems  probable. 

•  A  pleaaau  allusioo  to  iha  old  uss  of  aaff  was  for 
aaaltog. 

'  •  '  -Tl  lASiwfiaBrflianh  are  we  ntUrmai^* 
€1 


Mingled  with  venom  of  suggestion,' 


7 


(As,  force  perforce,  the  age  will  pour  it  in,) 
aintt  naearlanl^  tbooah  it  da  work  aa  atrbaf  *\ 
As  acoiNiam,**  er  ram^  ganpowdar.  /. 

Cte.   I   shal    observe  Vm  w«b<  aB  cava  larti 

K*  Bm,  Why  artlhon  »ot  at  Windaar  withbidi; 

:    Thaataa?  / 

Cla.  He  is  not  tharn  iowday ;  he  diwa  im  Lsndoft*. 

K,  Bm*  Andrew  ae^ompanied  1  ciit ^m. tdl 

that? 
Ch-  With  Poina,  and  other  hit  C9ilJta^;  ^ 
learess^  j| 


6  I.  e.  if  bs  has  rtoptttf*^  attention  ofmwn  him. 
9  *■  Wm  qnalMee  wets  beaoceoua  as  bis  fimn,  ^ 
For  matdefi'tonguM  he  was,  and  thevc«>re  Ifee ; 
Tet  if  men  mov*tkkrmy  was  be  such  a  «far*'  ' 
As  oft  nnHxt  May  and  April  is  to  see,  ^ 

When  winds  teeartie  sweel,  uaiuly  dieugbflMf  b^t* 
Skakap^arr^f  MMOtr*o  ComffMtt,  t 
ffimwrvwewas  need  for  <;aprttimot  aa  ftiiuiavrc^me 

tf  hjlaw  Ih  a  sudden  gust  oTvlolem  witid ;  aVudlMrto 
tha  opinion  of  some  phlloenphere,  that  the  vopMnv  at- 
ing  congealed  In  the  efr  by  cold  (whkh  ki  die  m*m  ft- 
tense  in  the  mombig,)  and  bebig  alWfwm^  laraAed 
and  tet  leoeeby  the  warmihef  the  ««A,  oc^a»*Mi  ihoae 
sudden  and  teijjewioMS  gusts  of  wind  wbfcb  are  called 
flaw,  Shakapeamueee  *e  werd  ag ata  bi  King  Benry 
VL  aad  la  his  Venus  and  Adonta. 

II  Tbeugh  tbrtr'bhiod  be  Mfianed  by  the  fsmpteAMt 
to  which  youth  is  pBculittrty  subject. 

n  d^eymm,  er  acoalie,  voifo-hmn^,  apalaoao»b4t. 
:  Hiuh  \it  sadden,  hasty,  v1elent« 
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Jr.  An.  Mwl  iiAjMtto  1h«  ftttMt  «Qa  «»  wMdv| 
And  li«,  the  iiobl«  imtg««r  my  jmi^h 
It  oferapread  with  them :  Therefore  mr  grief 
Stretches  itself  berond  the  hour  of  deeth  x 
Hie  Mood  weepe  from  my  heart,  when  I  do  ehape^ 
In  forma  imnginnry,  the  uncuided  days, 
And  rotten  timee,  that  yea  "fhall  looii  upon, 
When  I  am  tleeping  with  my  anceston. 
For  when  his  headstrong  riot  hath  no  corb, 
When  rage  and  hut  blood  are  his  cooMellonu 
When  meant  and  lavish  manners  meet  together, 
O,  with  what  wings  shall  his  afTeetaons*  fly 
Tbwmrdt  fronting  peril  and  opposM  decay! 

fVar.  My  gracious  lord,  yeu  look  beyond  him 
qiute: 
The  priaoe  but  ttndiet  his  companions, 
likt  •  ttmnge  tongae  i  wherein,  to  gain  Ibe  lan- 


Tiiaee^i^ 


Id,  ihttt  the  mott  immodett  word 
Be  look*d  upon,  and  leam'd  :  which  ence  altain*d, 
Tour  highnew  knowa,  comes  to  no  fbrther  use, 
ftlit  to  be  known,  and  hated.*    So,  like  gross 

terms. 
Hmprihee  will,  in  the perfoctnestof  time, 
Cast  off  his  followers :  and  their  memory 
•haU'Bt  t  pattern  or  a  meatore  lire^ 
By  which  hit  grace  must  mete  the  liret  of  others ; 
Tvming  past  eVilt  to  advantaget. 
JT.  Mm.  Tis  seldom— when  the  bee  doth  leave 

her  comb 
fa  ike  dead  carrion.*— Who's  here  ?  Wettmore- 

Itiid? 

EnUr  WKtmomsLAirD. 
fFfliC  Health  to  my  sovereign!  and  new  hap- 


Added  to  that  that  I  am  to  deliver! 
Prince  John, your  son, doth kissyour grace's  hand : 
Mowbray^  the  bishop  Scroop,  lutings,  and  all, 
Are  brought  to  the  correction  of  your  law : 
There  is  not  now  a  rebel's  sword  unsheath'd, 
But  peace  puts  forth  her  olive  etwy  whore. 
The  manner  how  this  action  hath  been  borne. 
Here  at  more  leisure  may  your  highness  read ; 
With  every  course,  in  his  particular.^ 

M,  BoL  O  Westmoreland,  thou  art  a  summer 
^^         bird, 

WUeh  ever  in  the  hannch  of  winter  sings 
Tke  lifting  up  of  day.    Look!  here's  more  newt. 

Enter  UAmcotrmr. 

ifer.  Fnm  enemiet  heaven  keep  your  majeat  v ; 
when  they  stand  against  yo«,  amy  Ihey  fall 


AmLwhi 
2pchoee 


t  lam  come  to  tell  yon  of  I 

T^  Earl  Northumberland,  and  the  Lord  Bardolph, 
Widi  a  great  power  of  BngKah,  and  of  Soott, . 
Are  by  me  sheriff  of  Yorkshire  overthrown  : 
Thb  mimwir  and  tnie  older  of  the  fight, 
Tbio  pocket,  pleote  ityou^  oonlaiat  arlargA. 


1  •C^Mffenr.  hi  the  language  of  8hakspeare*t  dme, 
an  |Ms«ieiie,  detiret.    Appetltua  aiitmi. 
•  A  parallel  pasmge  occurs  In  Terence  i-» 
>  .......  quo  nwdo  adoleacentulus 

Merecrkum  infeoia  et  mores  poaeet  noecete 

Mauira  utoum  cognovit,  peroBtuo  oderiu* 

t  At  the  bee,  havbigonce  placed  bar  comb  in  a  car* 

eaaa,  aiaya  by  her  bonay,  ao  ha  diet  has  once  taken 

-pitatnce  Id  bad  company  will  continue  to  ataociate  with 


-nltatncei 
Sioeathat 


^    » that  have  the  art  of  pleaaing  him. 

4  The  detail  contained  In  Prince  John*s  latter. 

i  Jf«re  for  watt  it  another  of  Shafcapeare*s  Latin. 
Imm.  k  waa  not  In  fraquem  uaa  by  his  eoiamporarlea. 
jTimtfAl  illMM  la  mode  it  O/n  Ay  grodual  detnmeni  : 
.mrmgmt  tohtg  the  pretarkaof  laarA. 
>  4T0/rarM4aiwyalgnMad  loetaJtcq/roM^aa  weU 
4tie  inad,  *  A  vengeaaoa  light  on  ihae  that  ae  doth 
'  /Smre  «t,  or  makeai  me  m/eortdJ-^Bortt. 

t  Thai  K  equivocal  binht,  moniterai 

•  i.  a.  aat/ the  year. 

9  Anhhooftealibeu    On  Oct  19,141  l.tbie  happened. 

10  Johneon  aaaeite  that  4M  hare  aigniflee  ' 


Malone  aayathat  k  means 
Tba  foa  la  that 


make  me  sick  1 
WilT fortune iwvercoaao  with  both  handtM, 
But  write  her  fair  werdt  elill  in  foulcet  letters  7  • 
She  either  givee  attomaoh,  Oiid  no  food^ 
dttoh  are  the  poor,  ik  heakh  ;  or  elae  afcoal,- 
And  lakes  away  the  itemach,-^oek  are  the  rick 
That>have  abundanee,  and  enjoy  it  not# 
I  should  rejoice  now  .at  this  happy  aewt ; 
And  now  my  tighi  fails,  .and  aay  brain  is  Jpddyr 
Ome  1  come  near  me^  now  1  am  much  ifl. 

f«m 

P«  Humph,  Comfortf  your  maietty  I 
eta.  O  my  royal  fotfaer! 

WMt.  Mv  sovereign  lord,  cheer   up  yonnel^ 

lookup! 
Wnr,  Be  patient,,  princet ;  yon  do  know,  theter 
fitt 
Are  with  hie  btghnots  very^ordinanF. 
Stand  from  him,  give  him  air  $  iie'n  stmight  ko 
well. 
Clo.  No,  BO ;   he  cannot  kng  kold  o«t  theato 


The  incessant  care  and  labour  of  his  mind 
Hath  wrought  the  mure,*  that  should  confine  it  ht. 
So  thin,  that  lifo  looks  through,  nnd  will  breakom. 
P.  J^ump*.  The  people  fear  me;*  forikey^ 


Uafotker'd  heirs,'  and  loathly  birds  of  natsHo : 
The  seatenf  change  their  nmimefai,  aa  the  year* 
Hod  found  aome  aaontka  aaloep^  and  leopM  tke 
over.  •    • 

Cfa.  The  river  hath  thrice  Oow'dyBo  obk  bo» 


And  the  old  folk,  time'a  doting  chronioleai|  a 

Say,  it  did  ao,  a  Utile  time  before 

That  our  great  grandaire,  EiWaid.  aiok'd  anddMb 

^or.  Speak  lower,  princet,  for  the  kino  reoovemb 

P.  jEfmnp^  lliia  apQplevwai,  certain,  be  hie  end* 

AT.  Hen.  1  pray  you,  take  me  up,  and  bear  mo 

hence 

Into  tome-other  chamber :  softly,  'pray. . 

(T/iey  mntiejf  the  Kiog mia  on  imwrptrt  qf 
l4e  Aaam,  oMclpleea  Ami  ano  mL 

Let  there  be  no  noise  made,  my  gentle  WtOdt| 

Unless  some  dull'*  and  favoiiraole  hand 

Will  whisper  music  to  my  Weary  tpiriu 

War.  Call  for  the  muaic  in  the  other  roooi.       ( ■ 
JT.  ITcn.  Set  me  th«»  crown  open  my  pillow  bOre, 
CIm.  His  eye  ia  boUow,  and  he  ekaaget  tnnek. 
Wv.  Lem  noise,  less  noise. 

Eutt  Ptawem  Hbmiv* 

P.  Jten.  Who  saw  the  Duke  of  Clarence  t 

-    Cbt.  I  am  hers,  brother,  fidl  of  b4avtieti. 

P.  Hen.  How  now !  ram'ti-ithiniloon.  and  none 
abroad  I 
How  doth  the. king  7 

P.  Humph.  Exceeding  HL 

P.  Hen.  Heard  ho  the  good  •twoyotT 

Tell  it  him. 


XhUlnu*^  slow- 
oeea }  larditaa,  tardiveia.  nomawhat  duU  or  adinae  ; 
lardiutfculus,  tanlelat;*  aagra  Bw^t.    But  Shakapsaie 


dull  and  *low  were  aynenvmoua. 

nomawhat  duU  or  adinae  ; 


dulne*9  for  dm»sine99  in  the  Temprst.  And  I 
has  also  this  sense  : — '  Slow,  dtUl,  asleepe.  drouaie,  oih 
tonied,  hcavie  ;  torpidma.*  It  baa  alwajra  been  tkeught 
that  «/oi0  muaic  induces  sleep.  Ariel  aaiars  playkigee- 
Iemtrmu9ie  to  product  this  effect,  In  iha.Teoiipaat.  The 
iiodan  U  not  peculiar  to  our  great  ooct,  aa  ilia  foUewUg 
ezqttieiie  lineaj  aUnoat  worthy  ot  hia  hand,  may  «» 

*  Oh,  lull  me,  lull  me,  charming  air. 

My  aenaea  rock'd  with  wonder  aweat  j 
Like  anow  on  wool  thy  fallings  am, 
8oft  like  a  spirit  are  thy  feet. 
Grief  who  need  |ear 
That  hath  tn  ear  r 
Down  let  hiro  lie» 
And  alumbering  die. 
And  change  hia  eoulfor  harmony.'   • 
{From  mt  Rmt»nd,  IfW.)  .Tbay  ^%  •« 
Dr.  8iieda,  who  died  In  l«4. 
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P,  JKiiimft.  fh  iih«r*ilindch  ii|»ba  ft«  heurmgll. 

P.  Am.  If  he  be  sick 
With  joy,  he  will  recover  widioiit  phriAe. 

tVw.  Not  M  much .  noise,  my  lords ;— sweei 
prince,  spenk  low ; 
TfaeMni^  your  father  is  disposM  to  sleep. 

C/o.  Let  us  withdrsw  into  the  other  room. 

FFor.   Will*t  please  your  grace   to  ffi   aloQg 
with  us  7 

•p.  ifsn.  No :  I  will  sit  and  watch  hero  by  the 
king.'  [Ejeeunt  atthut  P.  HnirRT. 

Why  doth  the  crown  fie  there  upon  his  ptBow, 
Being  so  troublesome  a  bedleNow  f 
O  poRshM  perturbation !  snlden  care ! 
That  keeps  the  ports*  oT  slumber  open  wf 
To  many  a  watchful  ni^t  !~eleep  with  it 


F«rthn*a«tBdliih<ivef^ctn»fhl&tlMcrtt'      *'    \[ 
HaT6i»roke  tbeir  sleep  with  thougbti,  their  hrAQp 

with  care, 
Their  bqnes  with  industry ; 
For  this  they  ha^c  engrossed  and  pil»d  up 
Th*  canker^!  heaps  of  strange-achieved  gold; 
For  this  they  have  been  thoughtful  to  invest  ^ 

Their  soi)s  with  arts,  and  martial  exercises : 
When,  like  the  bee,  tolling^  firom  every  (lower 
The  virtuous  sweets : 

Our  thighs packM  wiih  wax,  our  mouths  with  hooej^ 
We  bring  it  to  the  Wve ;  and,  like  the  beea. 
Are  murder'd  for  our  pains.    This  bitter  taste 
Yields  his  engrossmoots*  to  the  endiag  fiuher. 

JU-enter  Waawicx, 
Now,  wheM  is  he  that  will  not  sUy  so  long 
Till  his  fifiend  sickness  hath  determined*  me  f 
fVar,  My  lord,  I  found  the  prince  in  the  neiA 


Like  a  rich  armour  worn  m  heat  of  day, 
That  s<*lds  with  safety.    By  his  gates  of  breath 
There  lies  a  downy  feather,  that  stirs  not : 
Did  he  suspire,  that  light  and  weightless  down 
Peribree  miast  move.— My  gracious  lord!— my  ft^ 

ther!— 
This  sleep  is  sound  indeed :  this  is  a  sleep, 
That  from  this  golden  rigol^  hath  divorcM 
§0  mv  K«Mr»"*»  ^^'    '^l  Aw,  from  me, 
Ik  tears,  and  heavy  sorrows  of  the  blood  ; 
Which  nature,  lov^  andhtial  tenderness, 
BhalL  O  dear  fether,  pay  thee  plcnteously : 
Mr  due,  from  thee,  is  this  imperial  crown : 
Which,  as  immediate  from  thy  place  and  blo<Mi, 
I>eriyes  itself  to  me.    Lo^  here  it  sits,—    ^.    '     . 
[PutHMgamkuh^ad, 
Which  heaven.shall  guard:  And  put  the  worid> 

whole  strength 
into  one  rianl  arm,  it  shall  not  force 
Thirf  lineal  honour  from  me :  This  from  thee 
WiU  I  to  mine  leave,  as  'tw  left  to  me.  [£*«. 

.JL  Mm.  Wwwickl  Oioslerl  Ciwrenot I 

Ite-ealcr  Warwicjc,  attdtheriL 
Cl^  Poth  the  king  call ! 

War.  What  wooJd  your  mtjesty?    How  iares 

your  jjrace  7 
jr.  MtB.  Why  did  you  leave  me  here  alooe,  my 

lords  7 
CU,  We  left.,  the  prince  my  brother  here,  my 

Who  undertook  to  sit  and  watch  hv  you.      . 
jr.  Hem.  The  prince  of  Wales  7  Where  is  he? 


room. 
Washing  with  kindly  tears  his  gentle  eheeks  $ 
With  such  a  deep  ^demeanor  in  jreat  sorrow, 
•Hiat  tyranny,  which  never  quaffM  but  bloed. 
Would,  by  beholding  himjiave  washed  his  knift 
With  sentle  eye-drops.    He  is  coming  hither,        : 
K.  Men.  But  wherefore  dkl  he  take  asray  tb# 


tie 


•|e«  me  see  him  : 


9Vmr.  This  door  is  open ;  he  is  gone  this  way. 
P.  Jfumvk.  He  came  not  through  ll^e  chainbdr 

where  we  stay'd.  _      ,  .  .   a 

JT.'BcA.  Where  is  tlie  crown  7  who  took  it  from 

mr  pillow  7  ... 

iVm:  When  we  withdrew,  my  bege,  we  left  H 


jr.  Hen.  The  prince  hath  to'en  it  hence  z—go, 
seek  him  oat ; 
Is  he  so  hasty,  that  he  doth  suppose 

IS-SS.^t-rfVr.nnck;  dUd,hun  hUW. 
.  '  [£xU  Waewice. 

ThU  part  ef  his  cMifOhie  with  my  diMaee, 
And  helps  to  end  me  .—See,  sons,  what  things  you 

are? 
Hoir  quickly  nature  fsJfsinto  revolt. 
When  gold  hecomes  H*r  object  t 


Jte-eiilsr  Puircx  HxiniT. 

Lo,  where  he  oomeS^— Come  hither  to  me,  Hany  >^ 

Depart  the  chamber,  leare  us  here  alone*  < 

[EifemU  CLAMKiicE^iuncn  HvMPiimxr, 

Lords,  9*c. 

P.  Ben,  I  nev*r  thought  to  hear  you  speak  aflnU. 

jr.  Hen.  Thy  wish  waa  lather,  Harry,  to  thtf 
thought :  * 

I  stay  too  long  by  thee,  i  weary  thM.  ^ 
Dost  thou  so  (ranger  for  my  empty  chair, 
That  thou  wilt  needs  taivest  thee  with  »il-- 
Before  thy  hour  be  ripe  7  O  foolish  youth  I  ' 

Thoo  «#ek»sl  the  greatness  that  wiH  ovorwhelfli 

thee. 
Slay  but  a  little :  for  mr  doud  of  dagmtr 
Is  held  ^offl  foiling  with  so  weak  a  wind. 
That  it  will  quickly  drop :  my  day  is  dim* 
Thou  haif  stoTh  that,  whidi,  after  some  fowbow^ 
Were  thine  without  offence ;  awl,  at  my  daaCh,      ' 
Thou  hast  seard  up  my  expectaUon  :•  ) 

Thy  life  ^id  mamfest,  thou  tov'dst  me  not^ 
And  thoo  wilt  have  me  die  assured  cC  it. 
Thou  hid'st  a  thousand  daggers  m  thy  thoa|htot 
Which  Ihon  hast  whetted  on  thy  stony  hsvt, 
To  stab  at  half  an  how*  ef  my  life.  ,^      .       , 
Whatl  canst  then  not  forrbearase  half  an  hsy  I    • 
Then  get  the6  gone,  and  dig  my  grate  thyaelf  >       * 
And  bid  the  merry  bells  ring  t»  tlune  «v, 
t*«t  thott  art  cwrned,  not  *at  1  am  dead, 
Let  all  the  tears  that  should  bedew  mv  haai 
Be  d«>pe  of  balm;  to  Btneiify  thy  he^  I 
Only  compound  me  «vith'ftM'gotten  *iat ; 
Give  that,  which  »▼©  thee  Tifo,  unto  the  \ 
Pluck  down  my  oOicers,  break  my  decrees } 
For  now  a  time  is  come  to  mock  at  form, 
Havry  the  ftfth  is  crown'd }— Up,  nmtj  I 
Down,  royal  sUte  I  aM  you  sage  eounsellora,  heiwa  I 
And  to  the  En^ish  court  asaemMe  now,  ^ 

From  every  region,  apes  of  idleness !  ^ 

Now,  neighbonr  confines,  purge  you  of  your  seom  t 
Have  you  a  ruffian,  that  wUl  swear,  drmk,  danc4» 
Ravel  the  ni«ht$  rob,  morder»  and  commit 
The  oldest  sins  the  newest  kind  of  ways  i 
Be  hippy,  hs  will  fTOdhle  you  no  more « 
England  shan  double  giW  his  treble  guift  ;»• 


I  The  hlntonly  of  this  beauiiful  scene  Is  ukenfroni 
HolhXd,  p:mi:  The  poet  has  wroughi  up  the  bare 
Kd^sS&TtTfTVr  ehronicler  in  the  most  paihftic 
aadaosikalmanair. 

'  i  AkSMm  was  mhead-band  of  coarse  ck>th ;  so  called 
fciiJfSiaforebesd^tath  was  worn  by  As  Begu- 
CTsl  oSw  ynuns,  *  Upon  his  heai  he  wore  a 
SSmasarse  AtVc^mand  next  tt  agarniah  ofQl(hi-6apB.* 


4  I.  e.«/rle;  probably  ftwn  iheoW  lcallnnf^«els,a 
small  wheel.  ,  ^    ^ 

6  Taklnir  toll.  •  Aeeomutetione  -       •  . 

^  fc"IS53l  lt*s«l  ossd  teihat  asnaato  legsl 
conveyances. 

6  i.  e.  conflrmed  my  efsmon. 

9  Hmr.  anciently  wrkien  Aeieer,  Is  «Md  temMnm 
as  a  fflssyhable,  as  weHby_»Jmkspea»e  as  ««*»«»•  ..j^ 
Md  Thta  pliylng  upon  words  seems  to  have  bsso  WgWi 
lyadnSsdlntheageofr— 
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fia^laad  ■haUfivt  lam  oAc^  hooonr,  in|l|t: 
jppr  the  6IUi  Harry,  from  curVd  Iie«oee  pTudu     - 
^e  aiuxcle  of  restimiat,  and  tb«  wild  dog 
Shall  flesh  his  tooth  in  ever^  innocenL 

0  my  poor  kingdom,  sidi  with  civil  blow* ! 
Wh«i\  that  my  care  could  not  withhold  thy  rioti| 
What  wilt  thou  do,  when  riot  is  thy  care  / 

O,  thou  wilt  be  a  wilderness  a^in. 
Peopled  with  wolves,  thy  old  mhabitaats ! 
P.  Hen.  O,  pardon  me,  my  Uege !    but  for  mj 
tears,  IXumiing. 

The  mn\tx  impediments  unto  my  speech. 

1  had  forestall'd  this  dear  and  aeep  rebwce, 
Ere  you  with  ^ief  had  spoke,  and  t  bad  heard 
The  course  oTit  so  &r.    There  is  your  crown  ; 
And  he  tbat  wears  the  crown  immortally, 
Loag  guard  it  yours !  If  I  affect  it  more. 
Than  as  yoqr  honour,  and  as  your  renown, 
Iiot  me  na  more  (rom  this  obedience  rise, 
Which  my  most  true  and  in%vard-duteous  spirit 
Teacheth  this  prostrate  and  exterior  bending  1 ' 
Heaven  witness  with  me,  when  I  here  came  in. 
And  louod  no  course  of  breath  within  your  mor 

How  0OIO  it  struck  my  heart  I  If  I  do  feign, 
O,  let  me  in  my  present  wildnesii  die| 
And  never  live  to  show  the  incredulous  world 
The  noble  cbaege  that  I  have  purposed ! 


Comins  to  look  on  you,  (hinhtng  vmi  d 

f  And  doiid  ahnoot,  my  liege,  to  think  you  wers^) 

I  spake  unto  the  crown  m  naringieose,   . 

And  thus  upbraided  it:  TheeartmHmdqundingf 

Hath  fed  upon  the  botfy  e/  my/kther  ; 

Tktt^mm,  thorn,  beat  ifgoldf  art  wanlrfgold.    ' 

Otfmr^kaajlm  in  carat,  ia  man  vreaiam, 

PremniMg  Itfe  m  madPdne  patabUi* 

BtU  Mou,  aeaat^ttej  mesl  musmt  •,  mesmeipn  ^ 

Host  eat  thff  baarer  vp.    Thus,  my  most  royal  liege^ 

Aofringit,  I  pot  it  on  my  head ; 

Te  try  iHth  it,^-««s  with  an  enemy, 

Hiat  toad  befopt  my  thoe  murderM  my  fiuhar,—    . 

The  auarrel  of  a  true  inheritor. 

But  n  it  did  ioftct  my  Mood  with  joy. 

Or  swell  mv  Chou^U  to  any  strain  of  pride ; 

If  any  rebel  «r  tain  spirit  of  mine 

Did,  with  the  leaet  nifection  of  a  welcome, 

OivQ  «niartaiament  to  the  might  of  iv 

Let  God  for  «Ter  keep  it  lirom  my  hMd ! 

And  malua  me  ae  the  poorest  vassal  is, 

That  doth  with  awe  and  terror  kneel  to  it ! 

JCflM-Omyeon] 
lleavmi.|mttl  in  thy  mind,  to  take  it  henee. 
That  thou  might*flt  win  the  more  thy  iatlier*«  love^ 
Pleadinif  so  Mmsly  in  eieuae  of  iu 
Comv  hither,  Harry^  sit  thou  by  my  bed  : 
And  hear,  i  think,  the  rarv  latest  eouoscl 
That  ever  I  ehadl  hreathn.    ^ieaven  k««w%  my 

r  aen, 
Qy  vrfhat  byrpalhs,  and  indirect  crookM  ways, 
t  met  this  crowtt ;  and  I  myself  know  well. 


•1  The.  Variorum  Shakapeare  r 

'  Let  me  no  more  from  this  obedience  rise 
«tWlMOh  my  mosi  true  and  inward  dwetfus  epirk 
ireacheta,)  Uria  presiraii  and  exterior  lieadin^i* 
letaasonaad  others  have  conaldeced  this  passif  e  as  ob- 
scure In  the  ^nstrucik>n  :  but  k  was  onlf  rnaue  so  by 
ibcir  wrong  polntioc.    The  obvious  sense  is,  '  Let  me 
«9  moEe.ilse.rrom  tnia  obeieancey  which  my  moat  loyal 
and  inwardly  duteous  splrit.tescheth  this  praatrsie  and 
.ejfterfor  bending.*    06etaafwre  and  e*eilieiwe  were  for- 
-merlf  used  lodfserimlnaielythe  ooe.for  the  etber.  Truth 
lis  idways  usadTor  Isyo/Jy. 

1  k  was  lomr  aprevaiUng  o|linfc>n  that  a  solutkm  of 
40U  had  meat  medicinal  vinuos;  and  that  the  incorrupt 
wliiyof  .the  metal  might  be  communicated  to  the  bod/; 
tfam^mgnaied  withU.  PouMe  geld  jwas  ope  of  .the  j». 
naeea  of  ancient  quacks. 

Z  SoUSa  elain^  opoU  biamigh. 

'^'Bapfaaadpaaee  ia  ima^nad  foamt  couatorfeit,  not 
real. 

6  Feara  are  o^cta  of/aarj  tertora. 
>  4  !Sbm  merfais  ihe^lale  9t/arm  9f  thingi. 


:7  PmiikmeHt  here  iliaiflss ablainad  bjf  aaiar,pmram(^ 
INafkemihe  Freneh  paMrthae,  and  was  sometime*  sio 
tpelM  when  used  m  signify  the  obiaipliig  of  hmds  or 


How  HoublaaoMa 

To  thee  h  shall  d« 


HMtQMi»y1^9M:   .   ,    .^ 
descend  with  better  ^ftnt^ 
Better  opinion,  bettor  confirmation ;  \, 

For  all  the  soil'  of  the  ai^hieveme^t  goea 
With  me  into  the  earth.    It  seem'd  in  me. 
But  as  an  honour  snatchM  with  boisterotm  haad| 
And  I  had  many  living,  to  upbraid 
My  gain  of  ii  by  their  assistances  ; 
Which  daily  grew  to  quarrel  and  to  bloodrfied. 
Wounding  supposed  peace  :*  all  these  bold-leami,* 
Thou  see'st  with  peril  I  have  answered  : 
For  an  my  reign  nath  been  but  as  a  scene 
Actiiog  that  argument :  and  now  my  death 
Changes  the  inode  :*  tor  what  in  me  was  purchas'dy* 
Falls  upon  thee  in  a  more  Curer  sort ; 
So  thou  the  garland  wear*st  successively.* 
Yet,  though  thou  stand*st  more  sure  than  I  could  d^ 
Thou  art  not  firm  enough,  since  gri^  are  green : 
And  all  thy  Inends,  which  thou  must  make  (bf 

friends, 
Have  but  their  stin^  and  teeth  newly  ta^en  oatj 
By  whose  fell  workmg  {  was  6r8t  advancM, 
And  by  whose  power  1  weQ  might  lodge  a  (ear 
To  be  again  displaced  :  which  to  avoid, 
I  cut  them'  off;  and  had  a  purpose  now 
To  lead  out  many  to  the  Holy  Land  ; 
Lest  rest,  and  lying  atill,  imdit  make  them  look 
Too  near  unto  my  state,    llirrefore^  my  Hany,  '• 
Be  it  thy  course,  to  busy  giddy  minds 
With  foreign  ^iiarrels ;   that  action,  hence  bom» 

out. 
May  wasto  the  memory  of  (he  former  day^ 
More  would  I,  but  my  lungs  are  wasted  so,  ', 

Thai  atrength  of  speech  is  utteriy  denied  me. 
How  t  came  by  the  crown,  O  God,  forgive  !**     ^ 
And  grant  it  may  with  thee  in  true  peace  lite ! 

P.  Aen.  My  gracious  liege, 
You  won  it,  wore  it  kept  i^  gave  it  me  ; 
Then  plain,  and  right,  must  my  possession  be : 
Which  I,  with  more  tnan  with  a  common  pain, 
*Gaiast  all  the  world  will  rightfully  maintain. 

filler  PaiseB'JoRir  of  Lancaaiar,  Waawiok* 
X/ord«,  omf  oCAsrs. 
•    JT.  Hen.  lKx>k,  look,  here  comes   my  Joh^  of 
Lancaster. 
P.Jokn.  Health,  peace,  and  hap(iDess;  td'asj 

royal  father ! 
jr.  Hen.  Thou  bring*st  me  happiness,  and  psttee 
son  John ; 
But' health,  alack,  with  touthlbl  wings  UHowa' 
From  thia  bare,  witherM  trunk  :  upon  thy  sight. 
My  worldly  business  makes  a  period.—* 
Where  is  my  lord  of  Warwick  7 

P.  Hen.  My1onlofWarwi4 

JT.  Han,  Doth  any  jiame  particular  belong     ,    ' 
Unto  the  lodgiagwhere  f  first  did  swoon  7 
War.  Tis  caiTd  1  «ru«al«m,  my  iaabim  lord.  ' 
JT.  Hen.  Laud  be  to  God;^*ev«aihare/mjr  lifo 
must  end.'* 


Min  by  any  otlier  means  Chan  by  tkTs  nr  deseem. 
See  Bpelman^a  OloaMrv,  in pHreharia  ;  end  Idinsbev^ 
Oukle  kXhe  Tontpiee,in  panrakta, 

9  i.  e.  6y  on<er  of  eueoeaatan.  Johnson  Observes  that 
'  every  usurper  snaiehes  a  claim  of  hereditary  rigbi  fie 
soon  as  he  c^a.*  Bo  AM  Richard  Cromwell  in  Us 
first  speech  to  parliament  :«*'  For  my  own  part  beMg, 
by  the  providence  of  Ood,  Uid  the  dispoaiilmi  af  tm 
law,  my  father's  aucoeeaory  and  bearinf  the  plaea  in  the 

r>vemmem  chat  I  do,<  %c.-.|torteia»Jgiifslfi»,  ftf 
p.tL 

9  Mason  proposes  to  read  *l  cut  sonis  o^***  whkdt 
seems  indeed  necessary.  The  sense  would  then  In» 
*  Sonte}  have  cift  ott,  and  maM  I  Intended  to  lead  to  dp 
HolyUnd.'  ^^ 

10  This  ;is  A  tnie  ptcntrs  of  a  mind  dlridod  between 
heaven  and  earth.  He  prays  for  thejirosiwflty  eTfiUhk 
while  he  deprec^es.it8  puntsbmem. 

11  'At  length  he  recovered  his  spe<H*fi  and  amtatalMi^ 
Inir,  and^percelvlnf  himaelfe  In  a  strange  plaee,  whWi 
he  knew  not,  ha  willed.to  know  ir4he.chamber  had  ania 
partiaular  name,,whereoiito  answer  wan  m«l»,4h«i  k 
was  caned  JeruafiJem.  Then  saM  the  king,  fMWba  W 
given  to  the  Father  of  Heaven,  fbr  no«r  I  Know  maa  I 
•h^Udie.  hers  lathUch«ipber,  a^e^MfPfticithe  jaw|iii|j<^ 
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I  shoaM  AM  di*  kut  m  Jcmtskm: 

WMeh  vminl J  I  tappoMd,  Um  Holy  IiMfd-* 

0«l,  bear  tm  lo  that  cHainber ;  th«ra  1*11  Iwj 

b  that  JeniMl«m  sKall'  Hmrry  die.  [EMtmt, 

ACT  V. 

8CBNE  L    GHfMterilnre.    A  HoB  t*t  ShtHow** 
'  Smtae^'    Bnier  Sb&llow,  FALSTArr,  Bak- 

DOi.PR,  oiuf  Page, 

^Ad/.  By  cock  and  pye,i  sir,  you  ahall  Bot  away 
to-nisbu ^What,  Dary,  I  aay ! 

/W.  Toil  m\u%  exciiao  «m,  master  Robert  Sbal- 
faw. 

ffW.  f  will  not  excuse  you ;  you  sbdl  not  be 
•xcused ;  excuses  sb«U  not  ^  admitted ;  there  i« 
•o  excuse  shall  serve ;  you  shall  not  be  excused.— « 
Wl|jf,J>ayyl 
'*    .  JI7iilir  Datt. 

l^BM.'  Here,  sir. 
' "  8km.  'Dfcvy,  I>*vy,  Dary^^let  me  see,  Davy  ; 
let  ne  seez-^Tea,  mtanty,  WiHiam  cook,  bkl  him 


I  bather  .--Sir  John,  you  shall  not  be  excused 

Dmujf.  Marrt;  sir,llias  ; — those  precepts*  cannot 
fce  served:  and,  agam,  sir,— 4Bh^  we  sew  the  head- 
had  with  wheat  ? 

8liaL  Whh  red  wheat,  Davy.  But  for  William 
sook t'*^— 'Are  there  no  yonng  pigeons? 

Asmf.    Tea,  sir. -Here  is  now  the  smith's 

■oie^  wr  shoeing,  and  ploagh*irons. 

«M  Lot  it  be  caa^>  anS  paid:-'«ir  John,  you 
■ballMC  beexcuaed. 

Arw<  Now,  air,  a  new  link  to  the  bucket  mu^ 
■eedfe  be  had ;— And,  sir^  do  you  mean  to  stop  any 
af  Wflllam**  wages,  atoot  the  aaok  be  lost  Ihe 
alher  day  at  Hinckley  (air? 

AWf.  He  shall  answer  it ;  Some  |»|eons, 
Davy  ;  a  couple  of  short-legged  hens ;  a  jomt  of 
Mvflteii ;  and  any  pretty  Httfe  tiny  kickshaws,  tell 
William  er>ok. 

Davy.  Doth  the  man  of  war  stay  all  night,  sir  ? 

tfhm.  Yes,  Davy.  I  will  use  him  well ;  A  fH4*nd 
F  the  court  is  better  than  a  penny  in  purse.*  Use 
his  men  welV,  Davy ;  fi>r  they  are  arrant  knaves,  and 
will  backbite. 


DiUfjf.  No  worse  than  they  are  back-bitten,  sir; 
r  Ihey  have  marvellous  foul  Km 
8kJ.  WtfU  conceited,  Davy. 


$or  Ihey  have  marvellous  Ibuf  linon. 

About  thy 
■ees,  Dav  V. 

Amy.  I  beveech.yoo,  sir,  to  countenance  Wil- 
liam Visor  of  Wincot*  against  Clement  Perkes  of 
tbehilL 

8kaL  There  are  many  complaints,  Davy,  agamtt 
llmt  Yisor ;  that  Tisor  ur  an  arrant  knave  on  my 
knowledge. 


of  me  declared,  duK  I  shooM  depart  this  Dfe  hi  Jerusa- 
lem.*—HWiiuAed,  p.  Ml. 

The  iafe  Dr.  Vincem  pointed  om  a  remarkable  coin- 
ddeoee  io  a  passage  of  Aooa  Corooana  (Alexias,  lib.  v|. 
dl  Wt  ed.  Paris,  lAae,;  relsiing  to  the  death  of  Boben 
Ouiscard.  king  of  Sicily,  in  a  place  called  Jerusalero, 
at  CephaJotiia.  fn  Lodge's  Denis  Conjured  Is  a  similar 
slory  of  Pone  Bylveeier ;  bm  the  Pope  ontwiiied  the 
Bevlk  Atid  rmier,  fai  his  Cburah  History,  b.  v.  p.  178, 
relates  ffmwiMnaac'  the  saase  kiod  abom  CHdInal  Wol- 
eeyrof  whom  ii-had  been  pradMaed  <*•!  Ae  themldhate 
k&itmdat  JdngBUm.  Which  was  thaughi  so  be  fuUlHed 
bf  Me  dyinc  hi  the  cuamdy  of  Sir  WiUiam  Klngsion. 

I  This  aajbraiion,  which  seems  le  have  been  a  pe^ 
«lar  aab^iaa  fiw  profane  swearing,  voeure  in  several 
Mi  plays.  By  eec*  is  supposed  m  be  a  corruption  or 
disgidse  of  the  name  of  QM  in  favour  of  pious  earn: 
tec  Ike  addkien  of  ^'«  has  nee  yet  been  satisfactorily 
■Bcotamd  for.  k  haa  been  eoajeetured  that  k  may  be 
aaly  a  ludiarous  oath  by  the  common  ston  of  an  ale- 
iMttSB,  Tke  O0ek mnd  Mmgpit^  or  Coek  and  Piw,  beinga 
■SSI  andsM  and  Ihvoiviu  sfam.  It  should  appear  from 
the  fbllowiog  passage.  In  A  Caiechisme  containing  the 
••umaw  of  keNgtoi,  by  Oeorfe  Oiflenl,  IStt,  ihst  it 
was  not  considered  as  a  corruption  of  the  sacred  i 


Zlmy.  t  fraal  ymir  wonhip,  ih«t  ha  ia{«  kP|Te, 

sir :  but  yet,  God  forbid,  sir,  but  a.  kaave  should 
have  aome  countenance  at  hia  frio«d'a  raquatft.  An 
bonaot  nian,  air,  ia  aMa  to  speak  for  hiraseli;  wlmo 
a  knave  ia  not.  I  have  served  your  worahip  truly«, 
siKj  this  eight  years ;  and  if  1  gasttot  qnpa  or  twice 
in  a  quarter  bear  out  a  knave  fgaanat  an  honest 
man,  1  have  but  a  very  little  credit  with  your  woiv 
ship.*  The  knave  iastinehooest  friend,  sir ;  tber«^ 
fere,  I  hiteeech  your  worships  le|  him  bo  oooMe- 
nanoed. 

SktL  Od  to;  I  any,  ha  ahall  hava  ao  ^f^g. 
Look  about,  Davy.  [E*il  Davt.]  ^Ti^re  are  you. 
Sir  John?  Oomw,  off  with  your  boots.— Give  W9 
your  hand,  master  Baidolph. 

Bnrd,  1  am  glad  io  fee  ypur  worship.        •  . 

8^^  I  thank  thee  with  all  my  h^aru  kind  master 
Bardolph :— and  welcome,  «ny  Mif  fellow.  |7%  Mk 
Page.>    Come,  Sir  John.  (£«t»  Bitallow. 

7k  FU  follow  you,  good  maater  Boben  ShcUfw. 
Bardolph,  look  lo  our  horses.    [EtetnfxU  BAapo^PII 


and  Page.]  If  1  were  sawed  into  quantities,  I 
should  maim  four  dozen  of  such  beavded  herrak>i 
stavea  aa  maaier  Shadow.  It  ia  a  womieiiul  tk^ 
to  sea  Ihe  samblable  coherence  of  hia  men^i  smnu 
and  hia:  They,  by  observing  him,  do  bear  tKspi- 
selvea  like  foolish  jnaticea ;  he,  by  aonvaraiag  with 
thea[^  ia  tamed  into  a^uaticelike  aarvi>if-i]Mtt^  tlieir 
spiriu  are  ao  married  m  conjunction  wMh  the  parti- 
cipat&oR  of  aociety,  that  they  Oook  log othar.in  Mn- 
sent,'  like  so  many  wild  gaaaa.  If  I  had  a  suit  tf 
maaier  ShalU^^  1  would  humotv  hia  I9en»  with  |he 
impuution  of.  being  near  their  maater:*  if  to  his 
maB,luKmld  eurry  with  master  Shallow,  that, no 
m«a  eouU  better  t^mtmnd  hia  servMla.  kta  qpr- 
taia,  that  either  wise  bearing,  or  ignoraat  carriage, 
is  caught,  aa  nien  lake  diseases,  4me  of  alK$l|erx 
therefore^  let  asen  take  heed  of  their  4»impaiijF.  I 
will  daviae  matter  eaough  out  of  thia  ISbmXigm^  to 
keep  Prince  Harry  in  continual  laMgfatar,  the  wear- 
iag-out  dC  six  fashians  (which  ia  four  larms^  or  two 
actions,')  and  he  shall  laugh  without  iitlTaW?um^ 
O,  H  aa  much,  that  a  lie,,  wuh  a  vligfat  okiflH  aial  a 
jeat,  with  a  sad  brow,*"  will  do  wuh  a  follow  that 
never  had  the  ache  in  hia  shoulders !  O,  yon  akdl 
see  him  Idugh,  lill  bis  foee  ba  like  a  wa&  doth  iU 
laid  up. 

ShiL  {WiOAiu]  Sir  John  I 

FaL  I  coow,  master  Shallow  i  I  ooma,  laaMar 
Shallow.  [Eaek  FauTarf. 

SCENE  n.    Westminster.    ull{oe«iRtArPafoe% 
EnUT  Wabwicx  and  Ms  Lord  Chief  Justice*.  . 

ITor.  How  now,  my  lord  chief  justice?  -whither 


av? 


Ca.  /use.  How  doth  the  king  ? 


iMia<af  Oadta 


^rs^ 


I  ihsy  do  not  oAnde  arfcen  they  do 
\  and  bscaaas  they  will  aot  take  ibe 


t^  ihay  awaia  by  satatf  mbtgw  j 


as  Ay  cock  and  pie^  by  the  monsefeol,  and  many  nich 
llke.»  ^ 

3  Prre^te  are  tearranls.  Bevy  has  almost  aaasaay 
emiioyliusas  aa  Serub  in  the  Beaux  Btramg^HL 

Si. e.  osst up^ oompuied. 

4  *  A  Iriend  io  court  is  worth  a  penny  hi  pune,*  iaoaa 
of  Camden*a  prorerbial  sentences.  See  his  Bemaines, 
4to.  ims. 

0  mhteeate  or  fTtncef ,  Is  a  villsge  In  Wanrlckslilrtf, 
near  Stratfcwd.    The  oM  onplea  read  Wittttot. 

6  This  is  iio.eiraggerMed  picton  of  thecouiuaoC  hH. 
tfco  tit  onakepeare^  time,  oir  jvicneiae  saeon^  m'a 
flpeech  10  parliament,  IMS.  says,  •  Is  k  net  a  moiisinius 
dwgulelng  le  have  a  Juetioe  a  malnmhur,  aeqahilBt 
some  for  gain,  endking  othem  for  maHee,  bearing  wMi 
him  as  hlM  eervant,  overthrowing  the  other  as  Ms  enomy^ 
D*Eme9,  p.  84.  He  repeaia  the  same  wenhi  agatai  In 
l»71.  A.  l«a  A  member  of  the  bouse  of  eeidmoas. 
ill  iSOli  says,  *  A  justice  ol  peace  Is  a  living  east 
that  (br  fts  If  a  dozen  cbickene  «in  dispense  amh  a  4 
of  penal  Maiwee,*  lic 

7  OMMONf  Is  arepnd,  agrtsmsiitt  a  comUnoUon  for 
any  psflictflar  purpose.    Baret  renders  « s 
fOfMcnie  In  sundry  wilftil  oplnfoaa.' 

8  i.e.  admitted  to  their  master's  oonlldonesb 

9  There  Is  something  hameaaue  in  making  a  mithd- 
thrift  compute  dme  by  the  opanatoii  of  aa  attMi  ftir 
df^ii. 

lO'l.a.  aMT/swIkei^ 


«eeef0,adlvalli 
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eiNled. 
Ck.  futU  I  hope,  not  dead; 
War.  He's  walk'd  the  way  of  naloro ; 

And,  to  oar  miqiOAes,  he  livet  no  more. 

Ch,  Jktl,  I  woidd,  'hi*  majesty  had  cali'd   me 
with  him: 
The  aemee  that  I  truly  did  hia  life, 


Ibth  left  me  open  to  all  injuries. 

—      •  ■  ■■  k,tt. 

not. 


War.  Indeed^  I  think,  tiie  young  king  loreayou 


Ch.  JtuL  I  know,  ho  doth  not  i  and  do  mcai  my- 
self, 
T9  welcome  the  condition  of  the  time ; 
Which  cannot  look  more  hideously  upon  tne 
Than  I  have  drawn  it  in  tny  fantasy. 

fftfcr.PaivcK  Ji>BH,  PaiifCE  Humphket,  Cla« 
luuiCBi  WESTMonsi^xD,  vnd  athfrt, 

Wmr.  Here  come  the  heavy  issue  of  dead  Hany : 
0«  that  the  living  Harry  had  the  temper 
Of  him,  the  worst  of  tnese  three  eentlenien  ! 
How  many  noMes  then  should  hold  their  places. 
That  must  strike  sail  to  spirits  of  vile  sort ! 

CI.  JuaL  Alas!  I  fear,  ail  will  be  overtuniM. 

P.  John.  Good  morrow,  cousin  Warwick. 

P.  Mbtmph.  eta.  Ouod  morrow,  cousin. 

P.J^km,  We  meet  like  men  that  bad  ibrgst  to 
speak. 

War.  We  do  remember ;  but  our  argument 
Bi  all  too  heavy  Co  admit  much  talk. 

P.  /ohm.  Well,  peace  bo  with  him  thathath  made 
us  heavy ! 

Ch.  JuaL  Peace  be  with  us,  lest  we  be  heavier ! 

J*.  Hftrnj^  O^  good  my  lord,  yon  have  loot  a 

And  I  dare  swear,-  you  boirow  not  thai  fiioe 
Of  seeming  sorrow ;  it  is,  sure,  yonr  own. 

P.  J^hu  Tliough  no  man  be  assur'd  what  grace 
tofind. 
You  stand  in  coldest  expectation : 
I  am  the  sorrier ;  'wouui,  'twere  otherwise. 

da.  Weil,  you  must  now  speak  Bir  John  Fa!- 
staff  lair  ; 
Which  swims  agamst  your  stream  of  quaUty. 

Ck.  Jtm*  Sweet  princes,  what  I  did,  I  did  an  bo> 
nour, 
Led  by  the  impartial  conduct  of  my  soul  ;- 
Aad  never  shall  you  see,  that  I  will. beg 
A  ragned  and  loMstallM  remission. — * 
If  truUi  and  upright  innoconcy  fail  me, 
Pll  to  the  king  my  master  that  is  dead^ 
And  tell  him  wh^'hath'  sent  me  after  bmi. 

War.  Here  comes  the  prince. 

Enter  Kmo  HcNav  Y. 

CSk.  Jwd.  Good  morrow ;  and  heaven  saVe  your 
majesty  I 

King.  This  new  and  gorgeous  garment,  majesty, 
fiits  not  no  aisy  on  me-  aa  you  think*— 
Brothera.  yen  mix  your  sadness  with  some  fear ; 
This  is  the  English,  not  the  Tutliish  eourt ; 
Not  Amuratb  an  Amurath*  succeeds. 
But  Harry  Harry :  Tet  be  sad,  good  brothers, 
S*nrt  IP  .apeak  truth,  it  very  weU  becomes  you  ; 
Borrow  so  royally  in  you  appears. 
Thai  i  wiU  deeply  put  the  fashioo  on, 


I  *  A  sagged  and  foresuiied  remisHiouMs  a  rtuission 
«r  paidon  obtainsd  by  beggarij  supplicailon.  Fartatal- 
Utm  is  prattmUm.  hi  afiirnier  scene  the  prince  says 
t»fislaiber^«  .      « 

*  But  fsr  my  tears,  Itc 
I  had  JomtmU'd  this  dear  and  deep  rebuke.* 
t  Amurmh  IV.  emperor  of  ihe  Tudcs,  died  in  1M6 ; 
Ms  saeond  sen,  Amuraih,  who  eucceeded  hinn,  had  all 
hie  brothers  strangled  si  a  ffiaat,  to  which  he  invited 
«hem«  while  yei  ifneraai  of  their  faiher*e  death.    It  'u 
Mffbly  pNbable  that  Shakspears  alludes  lo  this  trans- 
aetk>n.    The  play  may  have  been  written  while  (be  laa 
was  still  nesnt. 
»  Wm9  iU» amy  f  waethls  a  lighiafenee? 
i4  k  haa  aiseador  been  remarked  that  Sir  William 

"  ■  ■ "ay,  died  in  the 

r  ihia  saena  has 


Oaseoigne,  the  cfief  justice  in  this  play, 
reign  or  Henry  IV. ;  and  oonasnueauv  iM 


And  wear  it  «i  my  heaat.    Why  diaa,baaadi       i 
But  entertain  no  laere  of  it,  good  brotban^ 
Than  a  joint  bOrded  laid  upon  us  all. 
For  me,  by  heaven,  I  bid  you  be  aasur'dy  « 

ril  be  your  father  and  voi»  brother  too  ;  j 

Let  me  but  bear  your  love,  I'll  bear  your  cares. 
Yet  weep,  that  Harry'a  dead  ;  and  so  will  I : 
But  Harry  lives,  that  ahaH  convert  those  tears, 
By  ntnnhsr,  into  faouas  of  ha|ipittesi^>  •     •  • 

P.  Johif  ^rc  .We  hofA  no  other  frsm  your  «m- 
jesty. 

King,  xou  an  look  strangely 'on  me ; — and  to« 
most ;  [To  tKe  Chief  Justice; 

You  are,  I  think,  assured'!  love  you  not. 

Ch.  Jiul.  1  am  assur'd,  if  I  be  measur'd  righHy* 
Your  majesty  hath  no  just  cause  to  bate  qm, 

Klng.lSol 
How  might  a  prince  of  my  great  hopes  ibrget 
So  great  indignities  you  laid  upon  me  T 
What !  rate,  rebuke,  and  rooghlv  send  to  ^kUnm    * 
The  immediate  heir  of  Baghind  f  Was  this  easy  7* 
May  this  be  wash*d  in  Lethe,  and  fbrcptten  7     i 

CKJuaU  I  then  did  use  the  person  «  your  bihnr; 
The  bnaee  of  his  power  lay  inen  in  me : 
And^  in  Ui«  administration  of  hi*  law. 
Whiles  I  was  busy  for  the  oomroonweallh,        .  v 
Your  hi^mesB  pleased  to  forget  my  place. 
The  majesty  and  power  of  law  and  justice^ 
The  image  of  the  king  whiNu  1  presented. 
And  ■  .    -  •    . 

Wi 

I  gave 

And  did  commit  vou,'  If  the  deed  were  i0,  . 
Be  you  contented,  wearing  now.  ihe  garland,, 
To  nave  a  son  set  your  decrees  at  nought ; 
To  pluck  down  justice  from  your  awful  bench: 
To  trip  the  course  of  law,  and  blunt  the  awonl- 
That  guards  the  peace  and  safety  of  your  person  | 
Nay,  more ;  to  spurn  at  your  most  royal  imafUt 
And  mock  your  workings  in  a  second  body.*        •  | 
Question  your  royal  thoughts,  make  the  case yoMn| 
Be  now  the  father,  and  propose  a  son  :* 
Hear  your  own  disnit^  ao  much  profaned. 
See  your  most  dreadful  laws  so  loosely  shghiedf 
Behold  yourself  so  by  a  son  disdained  ; 
And  then  imagine  me  taking  your  part. 
And,  in  your  power,  soft  silencing  your  eoB^ 
Afler  this  cold  consitterance,  sentence  nss ;       v\ 
And,  as  you  are  a  king,  S(>eak  in  your  state/         t 
What  I  naye  dvne,  that  misbecame  my  place. 
My  person,  or  my  liege*8  sovereignly.  , .  , 

.   King.  You  are  right,  justice,  ud  you  weigh  this 

well : 
Therefore  still  bear  the  balance  and  the  sword:     . 
And  I  do  wiflh  your  honours  may  incraasa,  . 
Till  you  do  live  lo  see  a  son  of  inioa  • 

Offend  you,  and  obey  you,  as  I  did.  « 

So  shall  I  live  to  speak  iny  lather's  words  ;~- 
iftqifiy  am  /,  that  Aovs  a  man  as  Md^ 
7iuU  dare*  do  juMice  on  my  ptoftv  mm. :  «• 

And  not  less  hajtpy,  hammg  autkm  ami. 
That  would  d^ivrr  vp  kit  greatfUM  as 
Into  Ote  handa  ofjukirt. — Y6u  did  commit  iliet 
For  whichf  I  do  commit  into  your  hand 
The  unstain'd  swprd  that  you  have  usM  to  bear ; 
With  this  remembrance,*— That  you  ua»  the  saaui 
With  the  like  bold,  just,  stud  impartiai  c  '"'^ 


no  ibttudotiiin  in  fact,  ehaftspeare  waa  misled  hf 
Stowe,  or  probably  was  rareless  about  the  maiisC 
While  Oasoei«iie  was  at  the  bar.  Henry  of  BoUngbrake 
was  bis  client,  who  appofnied  him  bis  auosneyfa>aae 
out  his  livery  in  tbs  Court  of  Wards:  but  RienaidlL 
defeated  his  purpose.  When  Beliagfamke  beeaasa 
Henry  IV.  he  appoinuNi  Oascoifos  chief  jiMica.  la 
that  station  he  acquired  the  ebaracmr  of  a  learned,  up 
rleht,  wiee,  and  inu epM  judge.  The  mory  ef  his  eoa^ 
mhihig  the  nrinos  Is  told  by  Sir  Themaa  £)yes  hi  bm 
book  emiiled  The  Governor ;  but  Sbakapeare  fbUMsai 
(he  Chrvnkles. 

«  Trsat  with  conum|)t  your  acts  exeeumd  by  a  rapv^ 
sentative.  v  f 

•  L  e.  losage  lo  yourself  that  you  have  a  sun. 
7  Inyour-rsgalohsMcieranaufBee. 

•  BayiisaMrawfS  /  that  is  mdmamttat^  or  lanmn^ 
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At  70a  bare  ddm  'gmiiMt  vM.    thart  k  iaif  fafeiU ; 
IIm  ihsU  te  w  ^  fakir  to  mv  yotak  t 
M^-v^ioe-alwU  tauml  m  yoa  oo  protfi^t  win*  oar ; 
4ad  i  wil^  Bioop  and  hinabia  niji  iatrals 
'9a  Yoar  watt  praciis'd,  wbe  Anscuoas.— - 
And,  princes  all,  believe  me,  I  beseech  yoa:-— 
M^  jiiA«r  ig  gana  «bild  mtb  Ma  fra^e,' 
For  in  bU  tomb  lie  my  affections  ; 
And  with  hia  8|Nflti  mty*  I  stirviva, 
11a  fdoek  iM  aapeetation  of  ifao  world ; 
IS  fmrttfata  praphecias :  and  to  raao  out  ' 
"^  '  '     ,  who  han  writ  ma  down 

Tha  4ida  of  blood  in  aa 
I  vanity,  till  now  : 
HaWijath  it'tum,  and  abb*  back  to  the  sea  ; 
Whora  it  «haU  BMaj{l«  wkb  tbe  state*  of  floods, 
t  in  formal  majesty. 
ofparii 
afaal 


Batlaa  opinion,  who  hs^ 
Aidir  my  seamlag.  Th 
path  proadly  ioar>d  in  1 
HaWidoth  it  turn,  and  d 


Aiad  lot  -m  diooaa  such  linihac 
That  the  great  body  of  our  sldta  may  ga 
lalaiiaal  rank  with  tha  besC'^Tam'd  aatiota ; 
That  war,  or  ptaea,  dr  bbth  at  oaea,  may  ba 


AsJhiags 


I  you,  father,  shall  hare  foremost  hand.— 
[To  the  I»ni  Cb^ff  Jttttica, 
Our  eofftnaHott  done,  we  will  accite/ 
Mm  I  before  f«membef *d,  all  oar  state : 
And  (God  consigning  to  my  good  intents,) 
No  iMince,  nor  poor,  shall  hare  iust  causa  to  say, 
0earen  shorten  I&rry's  happy  life  one  day. 
"  [Exeunt, 

fCKKSUL  Gloalafihira.  The  Gatden  ^f  S^- 
^r^liMv'a  Honut*  JSnltr  FAUTArr,  Shalu»w, 
*f.B$i,mii€*f  BAapojuPHy  t/u  Pago,  and  Dat v.  t 
8kaL  Nay,  you  shall  see  mine  orchard :  where, 
branarlpbar,  wa  «M  eat  a  last  year's  pippin  of  mj; 
dma  pAAngy  ^^  *-  ^^  ^  carraways,*  and  so 
Ihttii;'  eome,  eoasm  Silence  ;'Hind  then  to  bad. 
•  ML  *Fare  Oad,  you  hare  heve  a  goodly  dweU 
lia^  and  a  rich. 

"  shaA.  Barraa.  barten,  barren ;  beggars  all,  beg- 
Ma  aB,  fllr  John  :-*«iarry,  good    air.— Spreaidi 
Pary  ;  fpraad,  Daify $  watissid,  Davv. 
*'  AC  Thia  Davy  sorrasyon  lor  gooa  uses }  ha  is 
yamr  saifiwg  man,  and  yoar  haM>midman. 


A  ffoo^  Tarlat,  a  good  varlet,  a  yory  good 
vartet,  Sir  John.— By  tha  mass,  I  have  drank  too 


■Meh  sack  at  supper 


dtMth,  aoar  ait  down  ;--«ome, 
MiL  Ah,  sirrah !  quoth-a,— 
Ih  mUmg  tmtmtjotidmah 


good  varlet.    Now  sit 


e  shaO 
make  good  cAser, 


^ad  jpraMp  Jbsaaan^  the  mernf  ye^trf 
*  WhmJUth  tt  oAoop,  tmdftmaHtM  dear^ 
fJtud  hu^  ladt  roam  furt  and  therOf 
'^         SlomtrrUy, 
»     .Jbtd€Vera$momg9omernfy, 


[Singing. 


•  1;  Tha  aMantegis.  My  tild  disposkions  having  ceased 
aa  amr  lather's  death,  aad  being  now  as  k  were  burled 
hi  hfa  Hmib,  he  aad  wIMnsss  an  Inlacred  In  iha  same 


9  Sadly  is  soberly,  seriously :  sad  is  opposed  to  leild. 
^'#  Thai  la  wkk  tha  aavesftc  dfgnitif  of  the  ocean, 
ibacWefofioods.  '  " ^ 


rkis  f»asmga.  a^lch  was  kmt  a  sub^t  of  dispoie, 

ipefdnaciaaily  amincahdng  tfam  attratt^^  m 

anplM  of  that  nauta,  has  bean  at  length  proper^ 
iUlmt*yjr  the  fMIOwlar  qaoisiimM  from  OogaaHi  Hm 
af  ■eakk  l«0:'-*For  tha  same  purpoae  tatn 


iha  same  purpeae  mfomUff 
fat  comiU«  wnd  la  6a  colen 


«^Mp<as,  aadauraly  very  good  far  ibat  purpose,  far 
an  sack  things  as  breed  wipd,  would  be  ealai>  wnh  other 
MiWi  ihm  biaake  whNl.'  Agaka :— '  Howhek  We  are 
same  10  aaie  aorrawoias,  or  bioketOf  or  mme  ether  kkid 
iCaomflis  ar  madsa,  togachar  wkh  applaa,  thereby  lo 
bvaake  winde  ingendfad  by  them  $  and  surely  this  Is  a 
aeria  gaod  way  Airstadania.*  The  trutk  la,  ihac  apples 
•ad  Banliarapi  ware  rormerhr  always  eaten  aa^siher ) 
mat  kki  said  that  thay  aia  sdil  aarvad  uponpatifealar 
daya  at  Triaky  CaUflfai  Caadbrldga. 
.  '4  The  akaracmr  at  tHsaca  is  adadraUy  suMdned  } 
ha«avkiaaaMialyapBak.a  wold befoia, and  aowikava 
laaaaodiahiagMniky.-  HahaaaeaiditeaTat^oe. 


Fal,  There's  a  nwrry  hadett-  ■  Obod  mntar  -81- 
Ivnce,  ril  give  you  a  health  for  that  aimn. 

Siud.  Give  master  Bardolph  some  wike,  Dary'.  > 

DttUjf,  Sweet  sir,  sit ;  [Seating  BaJtBOLPH  amd 
dm  Fkgaat  amaihnjabU\  FU  ba  with  you  aaioo:— 
most  sweei  s'u*,  sii.—— Master  page,  good  maalaa 
page,  ait :  proiace  i'  What  you  want  in  meat,  we*ll 
nave  in  drink.    But  you  must  bear ;  'ipiie  heart's  alU 

[Erii^ 

ShaL  Be  merry,  master  Bardolph ;— and  my  Uttla 
soldier  there,  be  merry. 

SiL  Be  merry f  be  many^  my  m/e  Aos  all: 

(Singing. 

JW  women  ore  sftmaa,  fol^  aAart  and  fail: 

^Tiemertif.iHhiM,»hembeardawagaUf* 


Be  aisrrjf .  be  aurry,  Ibc* 
Fal.  I  did  not  think,  maa 
matt  af  tida  mattla* 

Sil.  Who  17  1  have  bean  merry  twica  1 
erenow.  • 

.    •   -  •       .» 

Re-enter  Davt.  ,  ,      . 

i>aay.  There  kr  a  dish  df  leatherHnxra**  for  ya«b 
[Setting  them  before  BA^iwcni. 
Shtd.  I>ai7,—  ' 

Damf,  Your  worship  t-^Wi  ba  with  yoa  atftti|ht« 
{To  Bard.] — A  cup  of  wine,  sir? 
9».  Aemof  adae,  Ikate  briek  medjhef 
And  drink  unto  Ae  lemon  mine  f 


isb^ 


I  mtha 


And  a  merry  heart  live*  long^'a, 

FhL  Wei)  said,  mastar  Silenoa. 

9ff.  And  we  shall  ba  1 
swaat  oTlha  night. 

Fal,  Health  and  longKlb  to  yoa,  1 

Sil.  /UTMe  cap,  and  {i»f  It  O0HM  ; 

rn  pledge  you  a  m(k  fa  the  haftom. 

Shal.  Honest  Bardolph,  waleoaie ;  if  thoa  waalost 
juty  thing,  and  wilt  not  call,  beshraw  thy  haarfk — 
Welcome,  mv  little  tiny  thief;  [T^Ubs  Page.]  and 
welcome,  indeed,  too.— 1*11  drink  to  maater  Bar> 
dolph,  and  to  all  the  eavaleroas  about  London. 

Iktvy.  I  hope  to  see  London  once  era  I  die. 

jBord.  An  I  might  fee  you  there,  Davy,-^ 

Sfhal.  By  the  mass,  yon*ll  crack  a  quart  togaChar* 
Ha!  will  y^ou not,  master  Banfolph  7 

llord.  Yes,  sir,  in  a  pottle  pot, 

Shal.  I  thank  thee :— Tha  knava  will  athli  bf 
thee,  f  can  assure  thee  that ;  he  will  not  out ;'  ha  l| 
true  brad. 

Bard.  And  1*11  slick  bv  hhn,  sir. 

ShaL  Why.  there  spc«a  a  king.  Lack  aothing : 
be  merry.  [iTfiocUng  hard.]  Look  who's  at  doot 
thara:  Ho!  who  knocks  7  (jEailDAvr. 

FhL  Why,  now  you  have  done  me  naht« 

[TV  StLXNcs,  loha  dirtals  a  humfeTf 

Si!.  Ihmerightj^^  [Sloglii^. 


*  When  flesh  is  cheap  aad  femalea  dtar.*  ■ 
Here  the  double  sense  of  dear  mma  ba  reBMmbared. 

7  An  expreadon  of  welcome  equivalent  10  Kac*  gasd 
mmytideyou! 

8  TMs  proverbial  rhyme  la  of  great  antiqahy}  kls 
Ibuttd  tat  Adam  Davie's  Life  of  Alexander  >» 

«MeiTiflawkheltisbihaU 

When  the  berdes  waveth  aiW^ 

a  Shrovetide  was  the  anelani  eatnimUf  *In  moat 

pkioea  wfaars  the  Bomish  reliilsa  Is  genmally  jWcfcaa 

ed,  it  is  a  ihne  wherein  more  than  sfdbmry  NbaNy  la 

l,as  fc  weiain  tecuaipsnae  af  tha  sliBrtauate 


(penance  which  Is  to  be  undergone  for  a  time)  fee  tha 
ruturs  t  whence  by  a  aiecaphor  M  may  be  takan  Ibr  aay 
tmieaf  rfcxhig  or  Neenceu'— i*!b/l^«  Woridef  H^Ais. 
T.  Wanon  does  not  seem  to  have  Itnowa  thm  sir iiai  iidi 
and  earmvat  were  tha  same,  or  that  eanrfaeajiialte  ami 
earitieprMum  w^re  the  tow  Lackn  tenna  Ibrtha  taMag^ 


Skrwetide  was  a  saaaon  of  aoch  aiiith  that  sArsaav,  m 
10  sAiate,  signified  10  be  merry. 
.^  .     .      lied  n 


19  Apples  commonlrci 

n  To  ds  a  auin  r^gAf  and  todb  him  reaeem  warn  Ib^ 
nMrty  the  asual  expressions  in  pkulgtog  haahbb  ;*'ha 
who  drank  a  bumper  aapectsd  that  a  bnamar  ahoidd  ba 
drunk  10  his  loaaL  Totbia  Bishop  Hall  alhBiaa«a-hte 
^o  Vadla*—^  Thoss  >brmas  of  csiaaisiafsm  amjk^ 
in  irhlch  mea  hasa  Itamad  lovaka  fsdaaf  ammva^i 
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MMcmmwAWror 


r  iAtVrf^ 


lt*t  not  ao  1 


#WL  What!  9  Hi*  «M  kh» deadll ' 

Pial.  As  naU  n  4«or  :*  The  ibbif*  I  ipeah,  anjift 


lU'WtUtr'DArr, 

Jhf^f,  An  H  please  yoar  woraBip,  there^s  one 
PUtol  cume  from  the  court  with  news.  ^ 

jnU.  From  the  court,  let  him  come  ulp— 
£nitr  Pmtoi* 

#h&  How  DOW,  Pistol  ? 

Piif .  God  ••▼•  TOO,  Sir  John ! 

/U.  Whet  wind  Mew  Yoo  hither,  PiatolT 

Fisf.  Not  ttM  m  wind  whieh  Mowt  no  men  to 
good.* — Sweet  knight,  then  wt  now  one  of  the 
frvftteet  men  io  tho  r«alni. 

8U.  Bfr  lady,  I  think  *•  he ;  hiA  goodmui  Pltf 


FuL  Puff? 
Puff  ifl  thy  teeth,  most  cecreant  coward  hase ! — 
Sir  John,  I  am  thy  Pistol,  and  thy  friend, 
And  helter-ekelter  have  1  rode  to  thee  j 
A«Mi  tMrngf  do  I  bring,  and  lueky  joys, 
And  ffolden  times,  and  happy  newaof  pfioB. 

FJU  I  nr'ythee  iMiw».d0bv«r  ihem  like  a  man  o 
ihis  world. 

Pitt.  A,(miHm$ot  the  world, and  worldlings  haae 


Let  kini 


I  WMk  of  Africa^  ami  golden  joys. 

Fd.  O  has9  Assyrian  knight,  what  w  tbj  m 
[^ophetua  know  the  truth  therm 

dAUrn  Hood,  SevUU  mnd  Johu  [\ 

Pial.  Shall  dunghill  curs  confront  the  Uelu 
And  4lwH  good  news  be  ballbd  7 
Then,  Pistol,  lay  thy  head  in  Furies'  lap. 

ShaL  Honeet  gentleman,  I  know  not  your  breeding. 

PiaL  Why  then,  lament  therefore. 

8kaL  Giro  me  pvdoo,  sir :— If,  air,  you  come 
with  Bewe  from  the  court,  I  take  it,  there  is  but  twd 
way* ;  either  to  utter  them,  or  to  conceal  them. 
am,  air,  umler  the  king,  in  suoie  authority, 

PifL  Under  which  kmg,  Bezonian  7^  speak,  or  die. 

8kaL  Under  King  Harry. 
.  ,Pi^.  Harry  the  Foorth 7  or  Fifth? 

Shid,  Harry  the  Fowth. 

Piau  A  foutra  for  thine  olBce ! — 

9kt  iohn,  tiiy  tender  lambkin  now  is  king ; 
Barry  the  Fmh*s  the  man.    I  speak  the  truth: 
When  Pbtol  lies,  do  this ;  and  fig  me,*  like 
The  bragging  Spaniard. 


/W.  Awny,  Bardolph ; 
Robert  Shallow,  dftose  what  office  thoo  will  ito  th« 
'Ue  thinew~Pistol,  I  will  donble  charpa  limtt 


Bari.  O  jo^  day  1*^  would  net  take  a  1 
hood  for  my  fortune. 

Put.  What 7  I  do  bring  good  news? 

F^  Carry  master  Silence  to  bed#-*M neter  I 
low,  ray  Lord  Shallow,  be  what  then  wilt,  I  amlbri^ 
tune*s  stewnrd.  Get  en  thy  boolB j  we*U  ride  nfl 
night  :-^,  sweet  Pislol:«->Away,  Bardelph.  fCn* 
Bahp.]— CoBse,  Pistol,  otter  more  In  sm;  «a4« 
withal,  devise  something  to  do  thyself  goed.^Booi( 
boot,  master  ShaUow ;  1  know,  tW  veang  king  if 
sick  for  me.  .  Let  ns  take  any  man's  hernsi;  iIm 
laws  of  Endand  are  at  my  oemmandment.  Hapfi^ 
are  thar  which  have  been  my  friends  \  and  woo  i* 
my  lorn  chief  justice  1 

PitfL  Let  vultmres  vile  eetae  on  his  hngs  also!    : 
FTihcrv  it  l^h>Chn(  late /M)  say  ikey^ 
Why,  here  ilia ;  Welcome  iheee  pleasant  dayib 

,  [£^am« 


8CENKIV.    London. 


dragging  i 

■nnv  ' 


AStnaL   EmarBmUm^ 
<^uic«i.r,  and  |>om.  T^m^ 


Hoat,  No,  thou  arrant  knave :  I  would  I  might  d9<n| 
that  I  might  have  thee  hanged : '  Chou  hast  drawia 
my  shoidder  out  of  joint. 

1  i?<od.  The  constables  have  delivetfel  her  o»<tf' 
to  me ;  and  she  shall  have  whi^inychetV  enonjliy 
I  warrant  her;  There  hiAh  been  a  tnanert^ohnely 
killed  about  bar. 

DaL  Nut.-hook,  nut<book,*  yon  lie. .  Game  am^ 
ni  tell  thee  what,  ihoo  damned  tri|i»»visnffidfv«*H- 
an  the  child  I  aow  go  with  do«aiscarry«  thoo  hidm 
beUer  thou  hndst  struck  thy  mnihar,  ihod  pnpnr^ 
faced  villain. 

UfML  O  the  Lord,  thai  Sir  Jehtt  wereftottal  ho 
would  make  this  a  bloody  day  to  eomebody.  Bm 
I  pray  God,  the  fruit  of  her  womh  miscafry !         •  i 

I  iteod.  If  it  do,  you  shall  hnwi  a  doien%  of 
cushions*"  again  ;  you  have  but  eleven  now.  CemS| 
I  charge  you  both  flo  with  me ;  for  iIm  mania  dead, 
that  you  and  Pistol  beat  among  yoo.  -  • 

J}alL  rU  tell  thee  whai^  thou  thin  nan  in  aee^v 

ir  1'  ■  I  will  have  you  aa  soundly  swinged  Sof  lhi% 


I  of  themwires :  and  fose  their  reason,  whiles  they 
pretend  ti>  do  feaaan.* 

I  He  who  drank  a  bumper  on  his  knees  lo  the  hsakh 
of  his  Riiitreee,  was  dubbed  a  koifht  for  the  eteolng. 

4  hi  Nashe^  play  called  Summer's  Last  Will  and 
TeMaiasat,  1<I00,  Bacchus  sings  the  following  catch 
■Monsieur  M'ngo for  quaffing dnth  surpass 
In  cupi  or  can,  or  glaas ; 
Ood  Baeehos.  do  nse  right, 
And  dob  ma  knight, 

DomingtH' 

In  Rowland's  Epigrams,  1000,  Monsiein'  Dw«i<ngie  is 
It  has  beSB  supposed  thai  the  In 


iroduetton  of  Domingo  as  a  bunheo  to  a  drinkkig  ooog 
«ras  bttended  as  a  saiire  on  the  hnury  of  the  Domini. 
cans ;  birt  whether  the  change  to  Sanaingo  tras  a  blur 
dsr  of  Bllenee  In  his  cops,  or  was  a  real  contraction  of 
■aa  Domingo,  is  uneenaln.  Why  0aint  Dominick 
^lenM  be  the  natron  of  topers  does  not  apiiear. 

•  So  ht  BuUetoe%  Dialogue  of  the  Fever  Pestilence, 
ldM»— 

*lfo  winde  but  k  doth  turn  some  man  lo  good.' 

4  JhfelOn  is  a  vlUm  in  Warwtekshiie,  lykig  bs- 
cwoen  Coventry  nndSelyhuU.  • 

g  Assemnn, aeoecding to  Fhirlo a  Vaagito, is  <a 


haitd  tauUIrr,  atiek  ns  cbmes  wndy 
fravo,  to  Masngne,  wys  *a  lllihie  ki 
raskalL  a  Mseman,  base  humoure 


erigfnaii 


Cei. 

:nave,  orclowne,a 
*    t»    lis 


humoured  sobondreL* 


ska  beggar,  a  needy  person ;  h  Is  often 
m«  whh  very  dUlsreniiy  spelt  hi  the  okl  cemediei. 

iiempt  or  ineuh  by  poRlag  the 


6  An  ajKpnatkM  of  ooniempi  ^  ^ 

Ihamb  bstweea  the  for*  and  middle  Aneer.'and  fcamlng 
B  to  woich  the  name  or 


uwnya  besn  given.    The  c 
\  Brigtoillr  Haakh,  km  i 


they  rooet  probably  had  h  from  the  RonMne. 
seesM  10  accompany  the  phrase  with  an  snpnNvisto 
seMkuIntlom  In  esplainlag  the  At>«s4or  ofeM  S|aa- 
larrts,  Miiwhew  says,  aflsr  descrttdng  fc, '  a  manog|en 
they  use  In  England  to  bort  tht  nooe  wth  tAeJiime\aa 
in  diagraee,*  The  phrase  is  amply  explsii^ed  In  BT. 
Deuce's  lilustraiions  of  ShaktfpearO)  vol.  I.  p^  49% 

7  Sieevens  remarks  that  this  MVmMal  ejris-Wieii  ia 
oAener  ueed  than  underMood.  The  door  ttmii  ia  the  nai» 
in  ancient  doora  on  wfateb  the  knocker  svlkea .  Mln 
therefore  used  as  a  eompailson  for  ens  liistwiuiliiy 
dead,  one  who  has  Ikllen  (as  Virgil  says)  iimlin  eisrfi% 
I.  e.  with  abundam  death,  such  as  reiterated  strolHae^ 
Uw  head  would  pRidoee. 

8  b  the  quarto,  1600,  we  have  «Bnlsr  SiNcMb^  *« 
three  or  four  officers*  And  the  name  of  ShttMa  M  pm* 
fixed  10  Ike  Beadle's  speeches.  Stocklo  is  ahM>  hMDa. 
duosdh^Ths  Taming  of  the  Shrew,  he  was  an  actsr  hi 
the  samecompaay  with  Shafcspsare. 

•  R  has  ab^ady  bean  Observed  <Msnt  Wises  «f 
Wtodsor,  Act  I.  8c  1)  that  mrLAoeA  wnea  isim  Of  ro* 
praaeh  for  a  bailiff  or  coasmbls.  Cleveland  sayearm 
eotomittaa<man  }.«.<  He  ia  the  devBM  nwf^oe*,  iha  sign 
wkh  him  is  always  in  the  clmobes.* 

10  That  is  to  touff  her  Out,  that  ahe  nrigfit  enuinmMi 
pragnaney.  In  Greened  Dtapote  bacweea  n  He  COn^ 
oaicher,  he  Ii09^*io  wear  a  cnaMlvn  midor  her  oxim 
kirtle,  and  m  fklne  herself  whh  eMM.^ 

11  Doll  humorously  cmapafes  the  bsadhi^  smwn 
figure  m  the  embosead  flgmee  In  the «!»»!» eflhn 
piemedeonvexlidofaco  .     ->. 

sh>Btrewed« 


slunery  of  rush 

fllo  pane  In  which  eoarse  neHhi 
■   Muehi 


^wsrehaiM  eaast 


cfcio  soya  that  ho  had  i 

mnoke  a  mualff  nam  at  LeoDaio*s. 


IVmMM^Asitt 
trAptRfnaaon 


lfi»« 
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xiKQ  fittftiT  nr« 


you  Ma»-botUe  rogue  I  *  joo  filthr  &mished  eor- 
rDciioQer  !  if  you  oo  oot  •wioged,  rll  forswear  halP> 
k'urlles.* 

1  Bead.  Come,  come,  you  she  knight >errant,  come. 

Hott.  O,  that  right  anould  thus  overcome  might  I 
Well :  of  sufferance  comes  ease. 
^  Dot,  Come,  you  rogue,  come ;  bring  me  to  a  jue- 
ticc. 

HoU.  Ay ;  come^  you  starved  blood«hound. 

DoL  Goodman  death  t  goodman  bones  I 

Hm^,  Thou  atomy'  thou ! 

Dol.  Come,  you  thin  thing ;  come,  you  faecal ! 

I  Bead,  Very  well.  [ExeftnL 

SCENE  v.      A  pubUe  Place  near  Westminster 
Abbey.    Enter  Two  Grooms,  eirewing  Ruehte. 
1  Oroom.  More  rushes,  more  rushes. 
S  Grroom.  The  trumpets  have  sounded  twice. 


from 


1  Groom.  It  will  be  two  o'clock  ere  they  come 
>m  the  coronation :  Despatch,  despatch. 

[^xeiaU  Grooms* 

f  nier  Fa LSTArr,  Shallow,  Pistol,  Bardolph, 
and  the  Page. 

FktL  Stand  here  by  me,  master  Robert  Shallow  ; 
I  will  make  the  king  do  you  grace :  I  will  leer  upon 
him,  as  'a  comes  by  ;  sind  do  but  mark  the  coun- 
tenance that  he  will  give  me. 

PiaL  God  bless  thy  lungs,  good  knij^t. 

FhL  Come  here,  Pistol ;  stand  behind  mc.--^, 
if  I  had  had  time  to  have  made  new  liveries,  I  would 
have  bestowed  the  thousand  nound  I  borrowed  of 
you.  [To  Shallow.]  But  'tis  no  matter ;  this 
poor  show  doth  better :  this  doth  infer  the  seal  I  had 
to  see  him. 

ShaL  It  doth  so. 

fhL  It  shows  my  earnestness  of  aileetion. 

ShaL  It  doth  so. 

Fal.  My  devotion. 

ShaL  It  doth,  it  doth,  it  doth. 

JPaL  As  it  were,  to  nde  day  and  night ;  and  not 
to  deliberate,  not  to  remember,  not  to  have  patience 
to  shift  me. 

Shot.  It  is  most  certain, 

FaL  But  to  stand  stained  with  travel,  and  sweat- 
ing with  desire  to  see  him  :  thinking  of  nothing  else ; 
putting  ail  aiTairs  else  in  oblivion  ;  as  if  there  were 
nothing  else  to  be  done,  but  to  see  him. 

Piet,  Tis  een^per  idetn^  for  a6a^s  hoe  nihU  eel : 
*Tis  all  in  every  part.^ 

Shai.  *Tis  so,  mdeed. 

Pin.  My  knight,  I  will  inflame  thy  noble  liver, 
And  make  thee  raee* 

Th^  Doll,  and  Helen  of  thy  noble  thoughts, 
lit  in  base  durance,  and  contagious  prison : 
HaulM  thither 

By  most  mechanical  and  dirty  hand  :— > 
Rouse  up  revenge  from  ebon  den  with  fell  jAlecto's 

snake. 
For  Doll  is  in ;  Pistol  speaks  nought  but  truth. 

FaL  I  will  deliver  her. 

[Shouia  within^  and  the  TVumpeis  eound. 

Pid.  There  roar'd  the  sea,  and  trumpe^^angor 
sounds. 

Enter  the  king  and  hie  Train,  the  Chief  Justice 

anumg  them. 
Fd,  God  save  thy  grace,  King  Hal  f  my  royal 


1  BeMiles  usually  wore  a  blue  livery. 

9  A  half  kirtte  was  a  kind  of  apron  or  fnre  part  of 
the  dress  of  a  woman.  It  could  not  be  a  cloak^  aa  Ma- 
lone  supposed ;  nor  a  short  bedgown,  as  Sieevens  imao 
4ined. 

a  The  hostess's  eomipiion  of  anatomy. 

4  Warburton  thought  that  we  should  read  >— 
•  »Tli  all  in  ail  and  a)]  in  ev€i  y  pan.» 

i  A  similar  scene  occurs  in  the  anonymous  old  play 
.if  Kiiif  Henry  V.  Falstafi*  and  his  companions  ad- 
droM  the  kini;  in  tiie  same  manucr,  and  are  dismissed 
as  In  this  play. 

•  Child,  offspring. 

7  Profane  (says  Johnson)  In  our  author  often  slgnl* 
bm^f  ^ 


Piet.  The  heavens  thee  guard  mni  kwp,  fliMt 
royal  imp'  of  fame ! 

fhl.  God  save  thee,  my  sweet  boy ! 

King.  My  lord  diief  justice,  speak  to  that  vain 
man. 

CA.  JueL  Have  you  your  wits  7  know  yon  what 
'tis  you  speak  7 

Fal.  My  king  t  my  Jove !  I  speak  to  thee,  my 
heart ! 

Emg.  I  know  thee  not,  old  man:  F^  to  thy 
prayers ; 
How  ill  white  hairs  become  a  fool,  and  JeelAr  I 
I  have  long  dreamM  of  such  a  kind  of  mall« 
So  suHeit-s welled,  so  old.  and  so  profane  ;* 
But,  being  awake.  I  do  despise  my  dream. 
Make  less  thy  body  hence,*  and  more  thy  srace ; 
Leave  gomuLndizing ;  know^  the  grave  doth  gape 
For  thee  thrice  wider  than  ior  other  men  :•— ' 
Reply  not  to  me  with  a  fool-bom  jest ; 
Presume  not.  that  I  am  the  thing  I  was : 
For  heaven  doth  know,  so  shall  the  world  peroeivey 
That  I  have  tum*d  away  my  former  self; 
So  will  I  those  that  kept  me  company. 
When  thou  dost  hear  I  am  as  I  have  been. 
Approach  me ;  and  thou  shalt  be  as  thou  waat, 
Tiie  tutor  and  the  feeder  of  my  riots  : 
Till  then,  I  banish  thee,  on  pain  of  death,— 
As  I  have  done  the  rest  of  my  misleaders,— • 
Not  to  come  near  our  person  by  ten  mile. 
For  competence  of  life,  I  will  allow  you, 
That  lack  of  means  enforce  you  not  to  evil : 
And,  as  we  hear  you  do  reform  yourselves, 
We  will,~according  to  your  strength,  aiid  quaU* 

tics.— 
Give  you  advancement.'— Be  it  your  chargey  myt 
lord,  \ 

To  see  performed  the  tenor  of  our  word. 
Set  on.  [Exeunt  King,  and  hie  Train* 

Fal.  Master  Shallow,  1  owe  you  a  thousuMi 
pound. 

Shai.  Ay,  marry,  Sir  John  ;  whicb  I  beseech  you 
to  let  me  have  home  with  me. 

Fal.  That  can  hardly  be,  master  Sbaflow.  Do 
not  you  grieve  at  this  ;  t  shall  be  sent  for  ia  private 
to  him  :  look  you,  he  must  seem  thus  to  the  world* 
Fear  not  your  advancement;  I  will  be  the  manyet| 
that  shall  make  you  greats 

Shai.  I  camiot  perceive  how;  unless  you  give 
me  your  doublet,  and  stuff  me  out  with  straw.  I 
beseech  you,  good  Sir  John,  let  me  have  five  bun* 
dred  of  my  thousand. 

Fal.  Sir,  I  will  be  as  good  as  my  word :  this  that 
you  heard,  was  but  a  colour. 

Shot.  A  colour,  I  fear,  that  you  wiU  die  in,  Sir 
John. 

Fal.  Fear  no  colours:   go  with  me  to  dionerr 
Come,   lieutenant    Pistol  j     come,    Bardolph  ff<«^I  • 
shall  be  sent  for  soon  at  night. 
Re-'tnter  Paincc  JoHir,  the  Chief  Justice,  Officers, 

Ch.  JuaL  Go,   carry  Sir  John  F^staiF  to  the 
Fleet  ;•* 
Take  all  his  company  along  with  him. 

Fal.  My  lord,  my  lonJ,— 

Ch.  Juet.  I  cannot  now  speak :  I  will  hear  yov 
soon.    Take  them  away. 


8  Hencerorwanl. 

9  This  ctrcumotance  Shakspearo  roar  have  derived 
from  the  old  play  of  King  Henry  V.  But  Hall,  Holin- 
siicd,  and  Stnwe  f^lve  ne'arly  the  rame  account  of  the 
ilisinimal  of  Ilenrv^a  loose  companions.  Every  reader 
rem'clA  to  see  Fa]>>taff  so  hanlly  uaeil,  and  Johnson *s 
vindiraiion  of  the  king  does  not  riimini»h  thatfeeiinr* 
Poins,  Johnson  thinks,  otijrht  to  have  figured  in  therori. 
elusion  of  the  play,  but  I  do  not  believe  that  nny  one 
had  ever  been  sensible  of  the  poet's  neglect  of  him  ui.tii 
Johnson  pointed  it  onL 

10  Johns(H)  confesses  that  he  does  not  me  *  why  Fal 
MafT  is  carried  to  ilie  Fleet :  he  has  committed  no  of  mt 
fault,  and  therefore  incurretl  no  punishmeni ;  hut  the 
diflereiii  ainutions  of  fear,  anrer,  and  surprise  m  bira 
and  his  company,  made  a  good  scene  lo  the  eye ;  aiid 
our  author,  who  wanted  them  no  longer  on  the  stage, 
was  glad  to  And  this  method  of  sweeping  them  away.* 
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AcrT 


rbt.  A> 


[E^tmt  FiiL:  Shal.  Prtr.  Baed.  Pfe^, 
oiMi  Oiiiceni. 
P.  Jakn,  I  like  this  fair  proceeding  oTthekiog'e : 
He  hath  intent,  his  wontea  followers 
Stiall  «il  be  ver^r  well  provided  lor ; 
But  all  are  banuh'd,  till  their  conversations 
Appear  more  wise  and  modest  to  the  world. 
bh.  JuM,  And  so  they  are. 
P.  Jokx)  The  Idoc  hathcall'd  his  parliament,  mj 

lord. 
Ch\  JtuL  He  hath. 

P.  Jolm,  I  will  lay  odds,— that,  ere  this  year 
expire, 
We  bear  oar  civil  swords,  and  native  fire, 
As  far  AS  Prance :  I  heard  a  bird  so  sine, 
Whose  music,  to  my  thinking,  pleas'd  the  king. 
Come,  will  you  hence  7  [Esennt, 

EPILOGUE. 

Spoken  £y  a  Daneer, 


Sat  a  good  speech  now,  you  undo  me  :  for  what  I 
have  to  say,  b  of  nune  own  making ;  and  what,  in« 
deed.  I  should  say,  will,  I  doubt,  prove  mine  own 
mamng.  But  to  the  purpose,  and  so  to  the  ven- 
ture.—Be  it  known  to  you  (as  h  is  very  well,)  I 
was  lately  here  in  the  end  of  a  displeasing  play,  to 
pray  your  patience  for  it,  and  to  promise  you  a 
Defter.  I  did  mean,  indeed^  to  pay  you  with  this : 
which,  if,  like  an  ill  venture,  it  come  unhiddly  home, 
\  bt-aJk,  and  you.  my  sentle  creditors,  lose.  Here, 
I  promised  you,  I  would  be,  and  here  I  commit  my 
body  to  your  mercies :  bate  me  some,  and  I  will 
pay  jtfQ  some,  and,  as  most  debtors  do,  promise 
you  mfinitely. 

If  my  tongue  cannot  entreat  you  to  acquit  me, 
will  you  command  me  to  use  my  legs  7  and  yet  that 
were  but  light  payment,—- to  dance  out  of  your  debt. 
But  a  fnood  conscience  will  make  any  possible  satis- 
faction, and  so  will  I.  All  the  gentlewomen  here 
have  forgiven  me ;  if  the  gentlemen  will  not,  then 
the  gentlemen  do  not  agree  with  the  gentlewomen, 
whicn  was  never  seen  before  in  such  an  assembly. 
'  One  word  more,  I  beseech  you.  If  you  be  not 
\ko  Buch  cloyed  with  fat  meat,  our  humble  author 
will  coMtlnue  the  'tory^  with  8ir  John  in  it,  and 
make  you  merry  with  (air  Katharine  of  France : 
fvhere,  for  any  thing  I  know,  FalstafT  shall  die  of 
a  sweat,  unless  already  he  be  killed  with  your  hard 
0|iiluons ;  for  CMdcastfe  died  a  martyr,  siid  this  is 
not  the  man.  My  tongue  is  weary  ;  when  my  legs 
are  too,  I  will  bid  you  good  night ;  and  so  kneel 
dbwn  before  you;— but,  indeed,  to  pray  for  the 
queen.* 

rF.\NCY  every  reader,  when  he  ends  this  play,  cries 
out  with  Deademona,  '  O  most  lams  and  inipoMnt  eon- 
ciusloh  !'  As  ihitf  play  was  not,  to  our  knowledge,  divl 
dcd  into  acts  by  the  author,  I  could  be  conteut  to  con< 
dude  it  with  the  death  of  Henrv  the  Fourth  : — 
'  In  that  Jerusalem  ehall  Harry  dle.> 


lMo«t  of  the  ancient  interludes  conclude  witha  pray 
er  for  the  king  or  queen.  Hence  perhaps,  the  Vtvant 
Ht*  et  RegitM,  at  the  bottom  of  our  modern  play  bills. 


These  scenes,  which  now  make  ths  ttBi  act  of  Beary 
Ihe  Fourth  f  might  then  be  the  flm  vfHertry  the  Pi/Uk  :• 
but  the  truth  ta,  that  they  do  noc  unhe  very  commodioaB- 
ly  to  either  play.  When  these  plays  were  represented, 
I  believe  they  ended  as  ihey  are  now  ended  in  the  books  ; 
but  Sbakspesre  seems  to  have  designed  that  (he  whola 
series  or  action,  from  the  beginning  of  AicAord  the  Se- 
cond to  the  end  of  Henry  the  FifUi,  shouM  be  consid> 
ered  by  the  reader  as  one  work  upon  one  plan,  only 
broken  inu>  pans  by  the  necessity  oTexhibiiiott. 

None  of  Shakspeare^s  play^are  mote  read  than  (ha 
Firet  and  Second  PartM  </  £kmy  the  Faittk.  Per- 
haps  no  author  has  ever,  in  two  Alays,  aflbrded  so  much 
delight.  The  great  events  are  interesting,  for  the  faia 
of  kingdoms  depends  upon  them ;  the  sTi 
rences  are  diveruncr,  and,  except  one  or  twc 
pnibable ;  the  incidents  are  multiplied  wit»  ^^....^.^ 
fenllky  of  iDyenden,  and  the  chsracteTsdivernaed  wkh 
the  utmost  nicety  of  disccrnineni,  aiui  the  profuoadsst 
skill  in  the  nature  of  man.  - 

The  prince,  who  is  the  hero  both  of  the  comic  and 
tragic  part,  is  a  jroui^  man  of  great  abfltties  and  ylolent 
passions,  whose  senthnenis  are  right,  choueh  hii  ac- 
tions are  wrong ;  whose  vinues  are  obscured  by  negli- 
gence, and  whose  understanding  is  dis8q;iaied  byjeviqr. 
In  his  idle  hours  be  is  rather  loose  than  wicked  :  and 
when  the  occasion  forces  out  his  latent  qualitiea,  he  is 
great  without  effort,  and  brave  without  tumuk.  The 
trifler  b  roused  into  a  hero,  and  the  hero  again  rensaes 
in  the  trifler.  The  character  is  great,  original,  ana  jusL 

Percy  fs  a  ragged  soldier,  choleric  and  quarrelsome, 
and  has  only  the  soldier's  virtues,  generosrty  and  oou- 

Biit  Falstaff,  unimkated,  unfmiiable  Faklaff*  hbw 
shall  I  describe  thee?  thou  compound  ofsMaeand  vio*  : 
of  sense  whkh  may  be  admired,  but  not  aslcened :  ol 
vice  which  may  be  despised,  but  hardly  detested.  Fal- 
stair  is  a  character  loaded  with  laults,  and  with  those 
faolis  which  naturally  produce  contempL  He  is  a  thief 
and  a  glutton,  a  coward  and  a  boascer,  always  ready  to 
cheat  the  weak,  and  prey  upon  the  poor;  to  isrriry  the 
timorous,  and  insult  the  defenceiessL  At  oine  obseqal- 
ous  and  malignant,  he  satirizes  in  thsir  absence  ihoae 
whom  he  lives  by  flattering.  He  is  familiar  with  dM 
prince  only  as  an  agent  of  vice,  but  of  this  familiarity  he 
IS  so  proud,  as  not  only  to  be  supercilious  and  haughty 
wkh  comnw>n  men,  but  to  think  his  interest  of  impcv- 
unce  lo  the  Duke  of  Lancaster.    Yet  the  odan  thus  cor- 

pt,  thus  despicable,  makes  himself  necessary  to  the 

nee  that  despises  him,  by  the  most  pleasiag  of  all 
qualities,  perpetual  ^ety ;  by  an  unlailiug  pewur  of  as- 
citing  laughter :  which  is  more  frequently  uidulged,  as 
his  wit  is  not  or  the  splendid  or  ambitious  Kind,  but  con- 
sists fn  easy  scapes  and  sallica  of  levity,  which  make 
sport,  but  raise  no  envy.  It  must  be  observed,  that  he 
Is  stained  wkh  no  enoimous  or  sanguinary  crimes,  so 
that  his  licentiousness  is  not  so  offensive  but  that  k  saay 
be  borne  for  his  mirth. 

The  moral  to  be  drawn  from  this  r^reseniatioa  Is. 
that  no  man  is  more  dangerous  than  he  that  with  a  will 
to  corrupt,  hath  the  power  to  please ;  and  that  neither 
wk  nor  nonesty  ought  to  think  themselves  safe  with 
such  a  companion,  when  they  see  Henry  seduced  by 
Falstaff. 

Mr.  Upton  thuiks  these  two  plays  imprqperiy  called 
the  Firat  and  Second  Parts  of  Henry  the  Fourth.  The 
first  play  ends,  he  says,  wUh  the  peaceful  seulemeiU  of 
Henry  in  the  kingdom  by  the  defeat  of  the  rebels.  This 
Is  hardly  true  ;  lor  the  rebels  are  not  yet  finally  sup- 
pressed. The  second,  he  tells  us,  shows  Henry  the 
Fifth  in  the  yarious  lights  of  a  good-natured  rake,  till, 
Oil  his  father^  death,  he  assumes  a  more  manly  chat 
acter.  This  is  true  ;  but  this  representation  gives  us  no 
idea  of  a  dramatic  action.  These  two  plays  yfiH  appear 
to  every  reader,  who  shall  peruse  them  without  ambi- 
tion of  critical  discoveries,  to  be  so  connected,  that  the 
second  is  merely  a  sequel  to  the  first ;  to  be  two  en^ 
because  they  are  too  long  to  be  one.        JOHNSON. 


runt,  I 
pr{nc< 
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KING  HENRY  THE  FIFTa 


PRELIMINART  REMARKS. 


THE  iransacUona  comprised  !n  this  play  commence  [dowed  with  every  chiFalPOlw  and  kingly  virtue;  cnwn, 
abctui  the  lauer  end  of  ihe  first,  and  terminate  in    gincere,  a/Table,  yet  still  disposed  lo  innwcent  railleryi 
the  ei^liih  year  of  iliia  Icing's  reign  :  when  he  married    as  a  sort  of  reminisoence  of  his  youth,  in  the  Interrato 


Kaiharine,'prince88  of  France,  and  closed  op  lh«  diflier- 
encrs  betwixt  England  and  that  crown. 

This  play,  in  tlje  quano  edition  of  1608,  is  styled  TTit 
Chronicle  Uistury  of  tienri/,  Slc.  which  seems  to  have 
been  the  title  appropriated  to  alt  Shakspeare'e  historical 
dramas.  Thus  in  The  Jlniipmietf  a  comedy  by  R. 
Brome  :-^ 

'These  lads  can  act  the  emperors'  lives  all  over, 
And  Shakspeare^s  Chronicled  Hitkniea  to  booc' 
The  players,  likewise,  in  the  folio  of  1633,  rank  these 
pieces  tuider  the  title  of  Hittories. 

It  is  evident  that  a  play  on  this  subject  had  been  per- 
formed before  the  year  139J.  Nash,  in  his  Pi>rce  Pen- 
nil^sB,  dated  in  that  year,  says,  *  What  a  glorious  thing 
his  lo  itave  Henry  the  Fiji  represented  on  the  sta^, 
leading  the  French  king  prisoner,  and  forcing  both  him 
and  Uie  Dolphin  to  swcare  fealiie.*  Ferbap*  this  same 
play  was  thus  entered  on  the  books  of  the  Stationers' 
Company  :— *  Thomas  Strode]  May  2.  1594.  A  booke 
entiiuled  The  famotia  Victories  of  Henry  the  Fill,  con- 
taining the  honourable  Battle  of  Agincourt,'  There 
are  two  more  entries  of  a  play  of  King  Henry  V.  via. 
between  1596  and  1615,  and  one  August  14,  1600.  Ma- 
lone  had  an  edition  printed  in  1598,  and  Steevens  had 
two  copies  of  ihie  play,  one  without  date,  and  the  other 
dated  1617,  both  printed  by  Bernard  Alsop ;  from  one  of 
thet«e  it  wa«  reprinted  in  1T79,  among  six  old  plays  on 
which  Shakspeare  founded,  kc.  published  by  Mr.  Ni- 
chols. It  is  thought  that  this  piece  is  prior  to  Shak> 
speare'B  King  Henry  V.  and  that  it  is  the  vcrv  *  displeas* 
ing  play'  alluded  to  iu  the  epilogue  to  the  Second  Part 
of  King  Henry  IV.  *  for  Ohicasile  died  a  martyr,  Jtc.» 
Oldcasllc  is  tne  Falstafl^  of  the  piece,  which  is  despica- 
ble, aud  full  of  ribaldry  and  Impiety.  Shakspeare 
■eems  to  have  taken  not  a  few  hinu  from  It ;  for  k  com* 
prebends,  in  some  meaau^,  the  scoi^  of  the  two  parts 
of  King  Henry  IV.  as  well  as  of  King  Henry  V.  aud  no 
ignorance  could  debase  the  gold  of  Shakspeare  hilo 
such  dross,  though  no  chemUtry,  but  that  of  Shak- 
apeare,  could  exalt  such  base  metal  Into  gold.  Thifi 
piece  roust  have  been  performed  before  the  year  1588, 
TarUon,  the  comedian,  who  played  both  the  parts  of 
the  Chief  Justice  and  the  Clown  in  it,  having  died  in 
that  year. 

This  anonyodous  play  of  King  Henry  V.  Is  neither  di- 
vidMl^nio  acts  or  scenes,  is  uncommonly  short,  and  l^as 
all  the  appearance  of  having  been  imperfectly  taken 
down  dunng  the  represeiuaiion. 

There  is  a  play  called  Sir  John  Oldcastle,  published 
In  1600,  with  the  name  of  William  Shakspeare  prefixed 
lo  it.    The  prologue  of  which  serves  to  show  that  a 
former  piece,  in  which  the  character  of  OldcaoUe  wm 
Introduced,  had  given  great  offence  ;— 
<  The  doubtAil  title  (gentlemen)  preflxt 
Upon  the  argument  we  have  in  hand, 
May  breed  suspense,  and  wrongfully  disturbe 
The  peaceful  quiet  of  your  settled  thoughts. 
To  stop  which  scruple,  let  this  breefe  suffice  : 
It  is  no  pamper d  ilutlon  we  present, 
Nor  aged  eauncettaur  to  ymtlhful  tinne  ; 
But  one  whose  vertue  shone  above  the  re«, 
A  valiant  martyr  and  a  venuous  peere ; 
In  whose  uue  kith  and  loyalty  expreit 
Unto  his  aovereigne,  aud  his  countries  weale, 
We  strive  to  pay  that  tribute  of  our  love 
Your  favours  naerii :  let  faire  truth  be  erac'd, 
Siiu^e  forged  iuveiuiun  former  time  defac'd.' 
8hakspeare>s  i^ay.  according  to  Malone,  seems  to 
have  heen  written  in  the  middle  of  the  year  1599.  There 
are  three  quarto  editious  in  the  poet's  lifetime,  1600, 
1603,  and  1608.    In  all  of  them  the  chorusw  are  omit- 
ted, and  the  nlay  comraencea  wkh  the  fourth  speech  of 
the  second  acene.  ,.,_,.  e 

*  King  Henry  the  Fifth  Is  visibly  the  favourite  hero  of 
gbakspeai«  in  English  history:  he  portraya  hiu)  en^ 


between  his  dangerous  and  renowned  achievements; 
To  bring  his  life  after  his  aflcont  to  the  crown  onthj* 
stase  was,  however,  anentfeq  with  great  diflicuhy.  Tha 
conquests  in  France  wene  th^  only  diatinguif  hed  event 
of  his  reign :  and  war  |s  much  more  an  epic  than  a 
dramatic  objecL— If  we  would  have  dramatic  Interest 
war  must  only  bo  ;bo  pieans  by  which  something  else  fa 
accomplished,  and  nottbe  last  aim  and  subpcanea  oftko 
whole.'  In  King  Henry  the  Fifth,  no  oppoiiWMty  wa« 
afforded  Shakspeare  of  rendering  the  issue  of  the  war 
dramatic  ;  but  he  has  availed  himself  of  other  cfrcunv 
stances  attending  it  with  peculiar  care.  *Befbre  the 
battle  of  Agincoort  he  pints  in  the  moat  lively  coloura 
the  light-minded  impatience  of  the  French  leaders  lor 
the  moment  of  baule,  which  to  them  aeemed  infallibly 
the  moment  of  victory ;  on  the  other  hand,  he  paiais 
the  uneasiness  of  the  English  king  an4  his  army,  from 
their  desperate  situation,  coupled  with  the  firm  deter- 
mination, if  tircy  are  to  fall,  at  least  to  fail  with  honour. 
He  applies  this  as  a  general  contrast  between  the  French 
and  English  national  characters  ;  a  contrast  which  be- 
trays a  partiality  for  his  own  nation,  certainly  excusably 
in  a  poe«,  especially  when  he  is  backed  wkh  such  a  glof- 
rious  document  as- that  of  the  memorable  battle  In  quea* 
tion.  He  has  surrounded  the  general  evems  of  the  war 
wkh  a  fotaeia  of  Individual  characteristic,^  and  evaA 
someUraea  comic  feature*.  A  heavy  8CDlietomi|A,»M 
Irishman,  a  well-meaning,  honourable,  pedantk  Welsh* 
mart,  all  speaking  in  their  peculiar  tualects.  But  all 
this  variety  still  seemed  to  the  i)oet  insufficient  to  ani- 
mate a  play  of  which  the  object  was  aconque«,  and  no- 
thing but  a  conquest.  He  has  therefore  lacked  a  pnw 
logue  (in  the  technical  languaffe  of  that  day,  a  chorus^ 
to  the  beginning  of  each  act.  These  prolo«w«e,  which 
unite  epic  pomp  and  solemnity  with  lyricai  sublimity, 
arid  aroung  which  the  description  of  the  two  camps,  wh 
fore  the  baule  of  Agincourt  forma  a  most  adinlraMft 
night  piece,  ar*  Intended  to  keep  the  Bpecialott  coil* 
{•tantly  in  mind  that  the  pecidiar  craiideur  of  die  acdoba 
there  described  cannot  be  developed  on  a  narrow  scaler 
and  that  they  must  supply  the  deficiencies  of  tbe  npt^ 
eentation  from  their  own  imaglnatioua.  As  the  auqiMt 
was  not  properly  dramatic,  in  the  form  also  ShaJp^ie^i^ 
chose  rather  to  wander  beyond  the  bounds  of  the  apfi» 
cies,  and  to  winf  as  a  poetic  herald,  what  he  couM  mit 
represent  tO  the  eve,  than  to  cripple  the  progres*  oT  the 
actionby  pntiln!:  long  speeches  in  the  mouths  oftlW 
TCrsonsor  the  (^ma. 

^'Howofw  much  Shakspeare  celebrates  (1m  Freadi 
conquest  of  Kiog  Henry,  auU  he  has  not  oauttad  ip  him 
to  us,  after  his  way,  the  secret  spriii^  of  tbia  iindw|l^tr 
ing.  Henry  was  in  want  of  foreign  wars  to  secure  him- 
self on  the  throne ;  the  clerey  also  wished  to  keepmi|k 
employed  abroad,  and  made  an  offer  of  rich  contribu- 
tions to  prevent  the  passing  of  a  law  which  wonkl  have 
deprived  them  of  the  half  of  their  revenues.  Hia 
learned  bishops  are  consequently  a«  ready  to  prom  to 
him  his  sndisputed  right  to  the  crowu  of  Franca,  as  bf 
is  to  allow  lus  cunscTence  to  be  tranquillixed  by  them^ 
They  prove  tMt  the  Salic  law  is  not,  and  never  was, 
applicable  u»  France ;  and  the  maUer  is  treated  in  a 
more  succinct  and  convincing  manner  than  such  sub- 
jects usuaHy  are  In  manifestoes.  After  his  renowned 
battles  Henry  wished  to  secure  his  conquests  by  mar- 
riage  with  a  French  princess  ;  all  that  has  refererice  to 
this  is  intended  for  irony  in  the  play.  The  fruk  of  this 
union,  from  which  two  nations  promisad  to  thejuselvef 
such  happiness  in  fltttu-c,  was  that  very  feeble  Henry 
the  Sixin,  under  whom  every  thing  was  so  aiiserably 
lost.  It  must  not.  therefore,  be  iqiaglnad  that  k  was 
without  the  knowledge  and  will  of  the  poet  that  an  he- 
roic drama  turns  out  a  comedy  in  his  hands  ;  and  endi^ 
In  the  manner  of  comedy,  with  a  marriaga  of  conre 
nipoce.^ ., 

•  Bchlagal. 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


KiNA  Bkmmy  Tin  Fimc 
DuKBeTGLonxA      iBnUuntoAtKmm, 
DusB  eT  BEDrORD,     f^"»»«^"«»^«"» 
DuKC  ^  ExcTCR  I7fi«fe  lo  lAr  King. 
Duke  or  Yoms,  Omsmto  fAe King. 
Eaal  ^  Salisbort, 

EaAL  V  WBtTMOBBLABP, 

Eabl  •/'  Warwick. 
Archrirmop  ^  Cartkbbobt. 
Bmhop  of  Ei.r. 

Sir  Tmomai  Grbt,     >     ^^ 
Sir  Thoma*  Erpivobaji,^ 

GoWBRf 


Flvbllxh, 

MACJfOR«f0| 

Jamy, 
Bate% 

Court, 

WfbUAJCfy 

NrM, 

Bardolph 

Pistol, 


Q^leerfinKiof 
Henry's  Jrmjf, 


^SolSenm  Vu 

Formerly  Servmit  to  FalstRfl; 
nmp  Soldier  t  in  the  aame. 


Hcj,  Servamt  to  ^hem. 
AHersld. 


Chorn*. 


t:;HARf.BS  THE  81XTH,  Mtmg  of  IVUKA. 

JLswia,  Ike  DimjJiiM, 

Dukes  of  Barj^ndv.  Orieansy  owl 

The  Coostable  of  Francs. 

RaMBURBS,        }  jty^  £^j^ 

Gravdpreb.  f^^"^^^"^ 
€knrernor  of  HaHlear. 
Mo^TJor,  a  French  Hendd. 
AznbassRdora  Is  <^  King  of  Engbnd. 

Uabbl,  Quern  of  Fraoee. 
Katharirb,  Daughter  ^  Charies  smI  Isabel. 
Alicb,  aLeifyuU^tdrng  oh  the  Prvteem  KalfaaiiM. 
QuicKLT,  Pistol's  Wife^  or  AwCsst. 

Lords,  Ladies.  Officers,  French  oatd  Eaglisk  Sol- 
diers,  Messengers,  amd  AUendanU. 

ThB  SCENE,  (d  the  begiiwmg  of  Ae  Pleef,  See  m 
"  -J^'^ilD^L  ^^  ajienoarde  wholly  m  France. 


Snter  CaORas. 

O.  roR  a  muse  c4*  fire,  that  would 

Tnt  brigbtest  hearen  of  invention  l 

A  kingoom  for  a  staae,  princes  to  act, 

And  monarehs  to  beholo  the  swelling 

Then  should  the  warlike  Hanr.  like  himself. 

Assume  the  port  of  Mars :  and,  at  his  heels, 

LeasbM  in  bke  hounds,  should  fiunine,  swoiti,  and 

fire, 
Crouch  for  emploTment.    But  pardon,  gentles  all, 
Tho  flat  unraised  spirit,  that  hath  dar'o. 
On  this  unworthy  scaffold,  to  bring  forth 
So  great  an  object:  Can  this  cockpit  hold 
The  vasty  fields  of  France  7  or  may  we  cram 
Within  tnis  wooden  O,  the  Tcry  casques,' 
That  did  aflTright  the  air  at  Agincourt  7 
O,  pardon !  since  a  crooked  figure  may 
Attest,  m  little  place,  a  million ; 
And  let  us,  ciphers  to  this  great  accompt. 
On  your  imaginanr  forces*  work  : 
Suppose,  within  the  girdle  of  these  walls 
Are  now  confinM  two  mighty  monarcnies. 
Whose  high  upreared  and  abutting  fronts 
The  perilous,  narrow  ocean  parts  asunder. 
Piece  out  our  imperfeclioos  with  your  thoughts ; 
Into  a  tnousand  parts  divide  one  man, 
And  make  imagtnaiy  puissance : 
Think,  when  we  talk  of  horses,  that  you  see  them 
Printing  their  proud  hoofs  i'  the  receiving  earth : 
For  *tis  your  thoughts  th«t  now  must  deck  our 

Carry  them  here  and  there  ;  jum|Hng  o'er  times ; 
Turning  the  accomplishment  of  many  yean 
Into  an  hour-glass ;  For  the  which  supply. 
Admit  me  chorus  to  this  history ; 
Who.  prologue  like,  your  humble  patience  pray 
Gently  to  hear,  kindfy  to  judge,  our  play. 


ACTL 
SCENE  I.     London.'    An  Antechamber  in  the 
JCtngU  Palace,    Enter  the  Archbishop  o/Canterw 
bury,  md  Bishop  of  Ely.^ 
"  Canterlnay, 

My  lord,  rn  tell  you,— that  self  bill  is  urgM, 


1  O  for  dicla,  alluding  to  the  circular  form  of  the 
heairs.  The  r«ry  casques  does  not  mean  the  Identical 
casques,  but  the  casques  alone,  or  merely  the  casques. 

i  *  Imaginary  forces.*  Imaginary  for  imaglnaiWe,  or 


your  powere  of  faney^     

ten  confounded  by  old  writers. 


■  Imaginary  for  fmaglnatlye,  or 
The  active  and  passifs  areof« 


ten  coniounueo  oy  oio  wruers. 

S  This  first  scene  was  added  In  the  folio,  together  with 
this  ohorusss,  and  other  amplifications.    It  appsars 


Which  in  the  eleyenth  year  o'  the  last  king's  reigB 
Was  like,  and  had  indeed  against  us  passi'd, 
But  that  the  scamblin|r*  and  uiujuiet  Ume 
Did  push  it  out  of  further  question.* 
Eli,  But  how,  my  lord,  shall  we  resist  it  now  7 
Cani.  It  must  be  thoughl»on.  If  it  paas  against  ui^ 
We  lose  the  better  half  of  our  possession : 
For  all  the  temporal  lands,  which  men  devoat 
By  testament  have  given  to  the  church. 
Would  they  strip  from  us :  beinc  yalued  thus,— 
As  much  as  would  maintain,  to  the  king's  honoor, 
Full  fifteen  earls,  and  fifteen  hundred  kni^ta : 
Six  thousand  and  two  hundred  good  esquires ; 


And,  to  relief  of  lazars,  and  weak  age, 
Of  indigent  faint  souls,  past  corporal  toil, 
A  hundred  alma-houses,  ri^t  well  supplied 


And  to  the  cofiers  of  the  kmg  beside, 

A  thousand  pounds  bv  the  jrear :  Thus  runs  the  bill. 

Efy,  This  would  drink  deep. 

CoRi.  'Twould  drink  the  cup  and  alL 

Eljf.  But  whal  prevention  7 

Colli.  The  king  is  full  of  crace.  and  fair  regard, 

Efy.  And  a  true  lover  of  the  holy  church. 

Cant.  The  courses  of  his  youth  promis'd  it  nol 
The  breath  no  sooner  left  his  father's  body, 
But  that  his  wildness,  mortified  in  him, 
Seem'd  to  die  too  :*  yea,  at  that  very  moment, 
Consideration  like  an  angel  came. 
And  whipp'd  the  offending  Adam  out  of  him  i 
Leaving  nis  body  as  a  paradise. 
To  envelop  and  contain  celestial  spirits. 
Never  was  such  a  sudden  schdar  made  : 
Never  came  reformation  in  a  flood. 
With  such  a  heady  current^  scouring  fi^ulta ; 
Nor  never  hydra-neaded  wilfulness 
So  soon  did  lose  his  seat,  and  all  at  once, 
As  in  this  king. 

Ely,  We  are  blessed  in  the  change. 

Cant.  Hoar  him  but  reason  in  divinitj 
And,  all  admiring,  with  an  inward  wish 


from  Halt  and  Hollnshed  that  the  events  pawed  at  Lei 
caster,  where  King  Henry  V.  held  a  parliament  fai  tho 
■econa  year  of  hi*  reign.  Butthe  chorus  at  the  beain- 
ning  of  the  second  act  shows  that  the  poel  iniemte^ifO 
make  London  the  place  of  his  flret  scene. 

4  'Canterbury  and  Ely.*  Henry  Chkheley,  a  Cartho* 
sian  monk,  recently  promoted  lo  the  see  of  Canterbury. 
John  Foidham,  bUhop  of  £ly,  Qonseeralsd  1888,  died 
1436. 

5  1.  e.  smwiMing. 

6  Queation  is  debate. 

7  The  same  thought  occurs  In  the  precedhag  play, 
where  King  Henry  v.  says  :— 

«  My  father  Is  gone  wtU  Into  his  mva. 
For  in  his  tomb  lie  my  alleciious.* 
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KING  H£intT  y. 


Tou  would  desire,  the  king  were  made  a  prelate : 

Hear  him  debate  of  commonwealth  affairs, 

You  would  Ray, — it  hath  been  all  in  all  his  etudy : 

List  his  discourse  of  war,  and  you  shall  hear 

A  feaiful  battle  renderM  you  in  music  : 

Turn  him  to  any  cause  of  policy, 

The  Gordian  knot  of  it  he  will  unloose, 

Familiar  as  his  garter ;  that,  when  he  speaks, 

The  air,  a  chartered  libertine,  is  still,' 

And  the  route  wonder  lurketh  in  men's  ears. 

To  steal  his  tweet  and  honeyM  sentences  ; 

80  that  the  art  and  practic  part  of  life 

Must  be  the  mistress  to  his  theoric:* 

Which  is  a  wonder,  how  his  grace  should  glean  it, 

Since  his  addiction  was  to  courses  vain  : 

His  companies'  unlettered,  rude,  and  shallow ; 

His  hours  BUM  up  with  riots,  banquets,  sports  ; 

And  never  noted  in  him  any  study. 

Any  retirement,  any  sequestration 

From  open  haunts  and  popularilv.* 

Ely.  The  strawberry  grows  underneath  the  nettle; 
And  wholesome  berries  thrive  and  ripen  best. 
Neighboured  b^  fruit  of  baser  quality  : 
AntTso  the  pnnce  obscur'd  his  contemplation 
Under  the  veil  of  wildness  ;  which,  no  doubt. 
Grew  like  the  summer  grass,  fastest  by  night. 
Unseen,  yet  crescive'  in  his  facultv. 

CanL  It  must  be  so :  for  miracles  are  ceased  ; 
And  therefore  we  must  needs  admit  the  means, 
How  things  are  perfected. 

Efy.  But.  my  good  Iprd, 

How  now  (or  mitigation  of  this  bill 
Urg'd  by  the  commons  ?  Doth  his  majesty 
Incline  to  it,  or  no  7 

Cofil.  He  seems  indifferent ; 

Or,  rather,  swaying  more  upon  our  part. 
Than  cherishing  the  exhibiters  a;;a'mst  us  ; 
For  I  have  made  an  offer  to  his  majesty,^ 
Upon  our  spiritual  convocation  : 
And  in  regard  of  causes  now  in  hand, 
Which  I  have  openM  to  his  grace  at  large, 
As  toudiing  France, — to  give  a  greater  sum 
Than  ever  at  one  time  the  cler^  yet 
Did  to  his  predecessorspart  wUhal. 

Eljf»  How  did  this  offer  seem  receiv'd,  my  lord  ? 

Cant.  With  good  acceptance  of  his  majesty  ; 
Save,  that  there  was  not  time  enough  to  near 
(As,  I  perceiv'd,  his  grace  would  fain  have  done) 
The  severals,  and  unhidden  passages* 
Of  his  true  titles  to  some  certain  dukedoms  ; 
And,  senerallv,  to  the  crown  and  seat  of  Prance, 
Derived  from  Edward  his  great  grandfather. 

Elv.  What  was  the  impediment  that  broke  this 
off? 

Cunt.  The  French  ambassador  upon  that  instant 
Crav'd  audience  :  and  the  hour  I  tnink  is  come, 
To  give  him  hear'mg :  Is  it  four  o'clock  7 

Ely.  It  is. 

CanL  Then  go  we  in,  to  know  his  embassy ; 
Which  I  could,  with  a  ready  guess,  declare. 
Before  the  Frenchman  speak  a  word  of  it. 

Ely,  ril  wait  upon  you ;  and  I  long  to  hear  it. 

[Exeunt. 

1  Johnson  has  noticed  the  exquisite  beauty  of  this  line. 

a  ^  So  that  the  art  and  practic  jmH  of  life 
Must  be  the  miscresa  to  his  theoric.^ 
Ha  discourses  with  so  much  sldU  on  all  subjects,  <  that 
hitf  theory  must  have  l)een  uoshi  by  turt  and  practice,* 
which  is  strange,  since  he  could  see  little  of  the  true  art 
or  practice  among  his  loose  companions,  nor  ever  re* 
tired  to  digest  his  practice  Into  theory.  Practic  and 
Iheerie^  or  rather  prao/i7<i«  and  theoriquCf  was  the  old 
orthography  of  practice  and  theory. 

S  Compame»y  for  companions. 

4  Popmarity  meant  familiarity  with  the  common 
people y  as  well  as  popular  favour  or  applause. 

5  This  expressive  word  is  used  by  Draot,  In  his 
Translation  of  Horace's  Art  of  Poutry,  1507. 

0  *■  The  teveraUj  and  unhidden  paotageB.*  The 
particular*  and  c^eor  unconcealed  drcumataneen  of  his 
irae  title*,  kc. 

.  7  '  Send  for  him,  good  uncle.*  The  person  here  ad> 
(Pressed  was  Thomas  Beaufort,  half  brother  to  King 
JiMry  IV.  being  one  of  the  aooa  of  John  of  Oaunt  by 


SCENE  n.    ^^MMM.    A  RoamttfSialamAt 
name.    Enter  Kiiro  Hchrt,  GlostkR,  Bbi>- 

rORD,  EXETBR,  WitEWICK,  WBST110RKI.AIIDy 

and  Attmdanti. 

K,  Hen.  Where  is  my  gracious  lord  of  Canter- 
►  bury  7 

Exe.  Not  here  in  oresence. 

K.  Hen.  Send  for  nim,  good  uncle.' 

Wett.  Shall  we  call  in  the  ambassador  my  liege? 

K.  Hen.  Not  yet,  my  cousin :  we  would  be  r«- 
solv'd. 
Before  we  hear  of  him,  of  some  things  of  weighty 
That  task  our  thoughts,*  concerning  us  and  Franceu 

EnUr  the  Archbishop  of  Canterbury,  and  Bishop 


p  of  Cai 

o/Ely. 


CanL  God,  and  his  angels,  guard  your  ncrfd 
throne. 
And  make  you  long  become  it ! 

K.  Hen.  Sure,  we  thank  yoo. 

My  learned  lord,  we  pray  you  to  proceed  ; 
And  justly  and  religiously  unfold. 
Why  the  law  Saliciue,  that  they  have  in  France, 
Or  should,  or  should  not,  bar  us  in  our  claim. 
And  God  forbid,  my  dear  and  faithful  lord, 
That  you  should  fashion,  wrest,  or  bow  your  readii|g| 
Or  nicely  charge  your  undCTstonding  soul 
With  opening  titles  miscreate,*  whose  right 
Suits  not  in  native  colours  ^ith  the  truth  : 
For  God  doth  know,  how  many,  now  tn  nealtfi. 
Shall  drop  their  blood  in  apurobation'^ 
Of  what  your  reverence  shall  incite  us  to  : 
Therefore  take  heed  how  you  impawn  our  peraon,*  * 
How  you  awake  the  sleepmg  sword  of  war : 
We  charge  you  in  the  name  of  God,  take  need : 
For  never  two  such  kingdoms  did  contend. 
Without  much  fall  of  blood  ;  whose  guil!le«s  drops 
Are  every  one  a  woe,  a  sore  complaint, 
'Gainst  him,    whose  wrongs   give  edge  unto  the 

swords 
That  make  such  waste  in  brief  mortality. 
Under  this  conjuration,  speak,  my  lord : 
And  we  will  hear,  note,  and  believe  in  baart, 
That  what  you  speak  is  in  your  conscience  waah*d 
As  pure  as  sin  with  baptism. 

Cant.  Then  bear  me,  gracious  sovereign,    and 
you  peers. 
That  owe  your  lives,  your  faith,  and  servicas. 
To  this  imperial  throne  : — ^There  is  no  bar" 
To  make  against  your  highness'  claim  to  France, 
But  this,  which  they  produce  from  Pharamond,'-^ 
In  terram  Salicam  mulierea  ne  euccedant^ 
iVb  vxunftn  *haU  tntceeed  in  Salique  land; 
Which  Salique  land  the  French  unjustly  glote,** 
To  be  the  realm  of  France,  and  Pharamond 
The  founder  of  this  law  and  female  bar. 
Yet  their  own  authors  ftuihfully  affirm, 
That  the  land  Salique  lies  in  Germany, 
Between  the  floods  of  Sala  and  of  Elbe  : 
Where  Charies  the  Great,  having  subdued  the  Sak 

ons. 
There  left  behind  and  settled  ceruin  French  ;         ^ 
Who,  holding  in  disdain  the  German  women, 

Katharine  Swynford.  Ho  was  not  rasdediike  of  Exetei 
till  the  year  after  the  baulo  of  Aeincotirt,  1410.  Ho  wa 
properly  now  only  eari  of  Dorset.  Shakspeare  n»a\ 
nave  confounded  this  character  with  John  Holland 
duke  of  Exeter,  who  njarried  Elizabeth,  the  king's  aunt 
He  was  executed  at  Plaahey,  in  1400.  The  ok!  play  be- 
gan  with  the  next  speech. 

8  I.  c.  keep  our  ihnughta  busied. 

9  Or  burthen  your  knowing  or  conscious  soul  wHh 
displaying  false  titles  in  a  specious  manner  or  openhig 
pretensions,  which,  if  shown  in  their  native  colours, 
would  appear  to  be  false. 

10  *  Shall  drop  their  blood  In  approbation.*  Appro- 
bation is  used  by  Shakspeare  for  proving  or  estabush 
'ng  byproof. 

11  "Therefore  take  heed  how  you  impawn  ourper- 
son.'    To  imtxuen  was  to  engage  or  pledge. 

13  <  There  is  no  bar,*  Ice  The  whole  speech  is  uksn 
from  Holinshed. 

IS  To  gloxe  is  to  expound  or  exx>lain,  and 
to  comment  upon. 
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KSSa  HESBT  V* 


S«tti>j«li'd  iberK  tbM  lav,^to  Hi*,  ao  frmale 

WiWiid  be  iaiMritriz  m  h^;u;nft  kad  ; 

Whirh  fUlifi^tff  ^n  I  najd,  'I'nixt  Elbe  and  Sala, 

Im  at  Udm  daj  la  Gennaoj  r:a:/<l — Mtif^a, 

Thitf  doth  it  we!!  a{*^ar,  i!ie  Saii^ue  <a.w  ^ 

Wa«  mjl  df^'iwKd  for  the  rraloi  of  France : 

N'«r  did  (he  KreiyJ.  posAeM  the  SaVi  ^ue  land 

ITritdl  (<jur  hundred  one  arvl  i»  eniy  yean 

After  defunction  fA^kiai  PltaraixKrfMf, 

Idhr  fetippo«'d  the  |!>Mnder  cd*  (h«u  Uw ; 

Who  died  with  iniha  year  of  our  redemptioo 

Four  biindred  ti»eniy««iz ;  and  Charles  the  Great 

Subdued  the  Sazi>n«.  and  did  seat  the  French 

Beyond  the  rirer  l^aMjtn  (he  year 

Ei]^t  hundred  five.    Beaide«,  their  wntera  say, 

King  Pepin^  which  deposed  Childerick, 

Did,  as  their  Eeneral,  beiog  descended 

Of  Blithild,  which  was  daughter  to  King  Clotbair, 

Make  claim  and  title  to  (he  crown  of  France. 

Hu^  Capet  alsoy — that  usurp'd  the  crown 

Of  Charles  the  duke  of  I/oraiiiu  sole  heir  male 

Of  the  (rue  line  and  stock  of  Charles  the  Great^-- 

To  fine'  his  title  with  some  show  of  truth. 

i Though,  in  pure  truth,  it  was  corrupt  and  naught,) 
*onveyM*  himself  as  h«r  to  the  Lady  Lingare, 
I>aughter  to  Charicmtin,  who  was  the  son 
To  Lewis  the  emperor,  and  Lewis  the  son 
Of  Charles  the  Great.  AlsoKing  Lewis  the  Tenth,' 
Who  was  sole  heir  to  the  tisurper  Capet, 
Could  not  keep  quiet  in  his  conscience. 
Wearing  the  crown  of  France,  till  satisfied 
Hiat  iair  Queen  Isabel,  his  grandmother, 
Was  lineal  of  the  Ladv  Ermengare, 
Daughter  to  Charles  the  foresaid  duke  of  Lorain : 
By  die  which  marriage,  the  line  of  Charles  the 

Great 
Was  reunited  to  the  crown  of  France. 
0o  that,  as  clear  as  is  the  sumroer^s  sun, 
King  Pepin*8  title,  and  Hugh  Capet*s  claim. 
King  Lewis  his  satisfaction,  all  appear 
To  hold  in  right  and  title  of  the  female  ; 
So  do  the  kings  of  France  unto  this  day ; 
Howbeit  they  would  hold  up  this  Salique  law. 
To  bar  vour  highness  claiming  from  the  female ; 
And  rattier  choose  to  hide  them  in  a  net. 
Than  amply  to  imbare*  their  crooked  titles 
UsurpM  (rom  you  and  vour  progenitors. 
JC,  Sen.  May  I,  with  right  and  conscience,  make 

this  claim? 
Cant,  The  sin  upon  my  head,  dread  sorereign ! 
por  in  the  book  of  lumbers  is  it  writ,— > 
When  the  son  dies,  let  the  inheritance 
Descend  unto  the  daughter.    Gracious  lord, 
Stand  for  vour  own ;  unwind  your  bloody  flag ; 
Look  bacK  unto  your  mighty  ancestors : 
Go,  my  dread  lord,  to  your  great  grandsire's  toipb) 
From  whom  you  claim :  invoke  his  warlike  iipirit. 
And  your  great  uncle*s,  Edward  the  Black  rrince; 
Who  on  the  French  ground  play*d  a  tragedy, 
Making  defeat  on  the  full  power  of  France  ; 
Whiles  his  most  mighty  father  on  a  hill 
^  Stood  smiling  ;  to  behold  his  lion's  whelp 
Forage  in  blocKil  of  French  nobility.^ 
O  noble  English,  that  could  entertain 
With  half  their  forces  the  full  pride  of  France ; 
And  let  another  half  stand  laughing  by, 
All  out  of  work,  and  aold  for  action  !* 


j     £^.  A«ak« 

I  And  with  year  p 

;  Yea  are  tbeir  heir,  ywi  sit  ■ 

•  The  btood  awl  courage  thatVoKMraed  lke«,' 
'  Runs  in  jour  reios  ;  and  war  itiiiii  iMiiSiBm  Besa 

•  li  ijs  the  Terr  May-mom  ol'his  yontn, 
Ri(>e  for  evpfoits  and  ■uuehty  cnterpnsec. 

£jBC  Your  broUaer  kin^  and  saooaicha  of  ikt 
earth. 
Do  a!'  expect  that  you  shoold  rouse  Toorsei^ 
As  did  the  fonner  boas  of  ywir  UootL 

IVeaL  They  know,  jour  grace  halh  ciw,  amd 
meam,  and  liucfat ; 
So  bath  TOUT  highness  y  never  king  of  Eaf^aml 
Had  nobles  riclicr,  and  more  loyal  snbiects  ; 
Whose  hearu  have  left  their  bodies  bete  in  Fng 


1  •  To  fl»r  his  title  with  some  show  of  truth.*  To/ne 
Is  to  eniDollUh,  to  trim,  to  make  showy  or  specious : 
Llmaff. 

t  *  Con9fy*il  htmselfasheirto  the  iMffy  Lingare.* 
Shakspeare  found  this  exprewiou  In  Hollfished :  and, 
thouah  It  sounds  odd  to  moiiem  ears,  it  is  classicB). 

S  'Lewis  (he  TVnM.*  This  should  be  Lewis  the 
fflnch,  ask  stands  In  Hall's  Chronicle.  Shakspeare 
Ims  bssn  led  Into  the  error  by  Holinshsd,  whose  Chmni* 
ele  he  followed. 

4  *  Than  amuly  to  imbtu^  their  crooked  titles.*  The 
folk)  reads  hnbmmj  the  quano  /mAnes.  As  thers  Is 
no  other  example  of  such  a  word,  I  cannot  bai  think 
that  this  Is  an  error  of  the  press  for  MnAore. 

*  This  alludes  to  the  battle  of  Orsssy  i  as  daacilbed 
tgr  Holinshsd,  vol.  U.  p.  973 


And  lie  parilionM  in  the  fields  of  France. 

Cam.  O,  let  their  bodies  foBow,  mjr  dear  Kcge^ 
With  blood,  and  sword,  and  fire,  to  win  your  li^: 
In  aid  whereof^  we  of  the  spiritustUty 
Will  raise  your  highness  such  a  mi^y  nn^ 
As  never  did  the  clergy  at  one  time 
Briru  in  to  any  of  your  ancestors. 

K.  Huh.  We  must  not  only  arm  to  invade  ^ 
French ;  , 

But  lay  down  our  proportions  to  defend 
Against  the  Scot,  who  will  make  road  upon  oa 
With  all  advantages. 

Cant.  They  of  Uioee  marches  *  grackms  sovereig^B, 
Shall  be  a  wall  sufficient  to  defend 
Our  iiiland  from  the  piMiering  bordeven. 

K.  Hen,  We  do  not  mean  the  coursing  snatchen 
only. 
But  fear  the  main  intendment*  of  the  Scot, 
Who  hath  been  still  a  giddy  neighbour  to  na  ; 
For  you  shall  read,  that  my  great  grand&tber 
Never  went  with  his  forces  uito  France, 
But  that  the  Scot  on  his  unfurnish'd  kingdom 
Came  pouring,  like  the  tide  into  a  breacn. 
With  ample  and  brirofulness  of  his  force  ; 
Galling  tne  gleaned  land  with  hot  essays ; 
Girding  with  ffrievous  siege,  castles  and  towna  ; 
That  England,  being  empty  of  defence. 
Hath  shook  and  trembled  at  the  ill  neigfibouiheod.' 

Cant.  She  hath  been   then  more  fear'd'  *  than 
harmM,  my  liege : 
For  hear  her  hut  exampTed  by  heraelL— 
When  all  her  chivalry  bath  been  in  France, 
And  she  a  mourning  widow  of  her  nobles. 
She  hath  herself  not  only  well  defended. 
But  taken,  and  impouxided  as  a  stray. 
The  king  of  Scots ;  whom  she  did  send  to  France, 
To  fill  King  Edward's  fame  with  prisoner  kings ; 
And  make  your  chronicle  as  rich  with  praiae. 
As  is  the  ooze  and  bottom  of  the  sea 
With  sunken  virrcck  and  sumless  treasuries. 

IVeU,  But  there's  a  saving,  ver^  old  and  tnae,— 
ifthat  yotk  trill  Pranot  win, 
Tkcnunih  Scotland  Jirtt  b^gin: 
For  once  the  eagle  England  being  In  prey. 
To  her  unguarded  nest  the  weasel  Scot 
Comes  sneaking,  and  so  sucks  her  princely  eggs : 
Playini^  the  moiise,  in  absence  of  the  cat, 
To  spoil  and  havoc  more  than  she  can  eaL 

£xe.  It  follows,  then,  the  cat  must  stay  at  li 
Yet  that  is  but  a  cru8h*d  necessity  ;*■ 


0  *  Cold  for  action,*  want  of  action  being  the  cause  of 
their  being  cold. 

7  I.  e.  your  highness  hath  indeed  what  they  think  and 
know  you  have. 

8  *  They  of  titose  mareket,*  The  marches  are  tka 
border*. 

9  *■  But  Tear  the  main  intendment  of  the  Scot, 
Who  hath  been  still  a  gMdy  neighbour  lo  ua> 

The  main  imiendment  Is  the  pnneip&lpurp^ae,  thac  Iv 
will  bendhia  whole  foree  against  as  t  the  Belhim  Inall- 
quem  intendere,  of  Livy.  ▲  ^dd^ neighbour  is  an  Ml- 
s/o/i/^.  ineonttant  one. 

10  The  quarto  reads  *  at  the  bruli  thefsoC' 

11  Frar'd  here  means /n>AfenedL 

13  *  Vet  that  is  but  a  rrusA'tf  necessiiy.*  This  Is  tb» 
reading  of  the  foHo.  The  edllon  of  late  adMona  !»#• 
adomad  the  madiag  of  the  quaMi>60||y,  <€anld  Mmn^ 
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KING  HENRY  V. 


Since  we  hlite  locki  to  iafegurd  ntee«triea, 
Aad  pretiy  traps  to  catch  the  petty  thievea. 
While  that  Um  armed  hand  doth  iiffbt  abroad. 
The  advieed  head  defeods  ttself  at  home  : 
For  government,  though  hi^h,  and  low,  and  lower, 
W*iH  lato  parte,  doth  keep  in  one  concent;' 
Cpngroin^  in  a  fall  and  natural  cloee, 
like  mumc. 

Coal.  True :  therefore  doth  heaTon  divide 

The  state  of  man  in  divers  functions. 
Setting  endeavour  in  continual  motion ; 
To  which  is  fixed,  as  an  aim  or  butt. 
Obedience  :  (or  so  work  the  honey  bees  ; 
Creatures,  that,  by  a  rule  in  nature,  teadi 
The  act'  of  order  to  a  peopled  kingdom. 
They  have  a  king,  and  officers  of  sorts :' 
Where  some,  like  roagbtrates,  correct  at  home  ; 
Others,  like  merchants,  venture  trade  alwoad ; 
Others,  like  soldiers,  armed  in  their  stings. 
Make  boot  upon  the  summer's  velvet  buds  ; 
Which  pillage  they  with  merry  march  bring  homo 
To  the  tent-royal  of  their  emperor : 
Who,  bueied  in  his  majesty,  surveys 
The  siacing  masons  building  roo6  of  gold  ; 
The  civU^  citizens  kneading  up  the  honey ; 
The  poor  mechanic  porters  crowding  in 
Their  heavy  burdens  at  his  narrow  gate ; 
The  sad-ey'd  justice,  with  his  surly  bum. 
Delivering.  o*er  to  executors'  pale 
The  lazy  yawning  drone.    I  this  infer,— 
That  many  things,  bavins  full  reference 
To  <me  concent,  may  work  contrariously  ; 
Atf  many  arrows,  loosed  several  ways, 
Fly  to  one  mark ; 

As  many  several  ways  meet  in  one  town  ; 
As  many  fresh  streams  run  in  one  self^sea ; 
As  many  lines  dose  in  the  dial's  centre  ; 
So  may  a  thousand  actions,  once  aibot. 
End  in  one  purpose,  and  be  all  well  borne 
Without  defeat.*    Therefore  to  France,  my  liege. 
Divide  your  happy  England  into  four; 
Whereof  take  you  one  quarter  into  France, 
And  you  withal  shall  make  all  Gallia  shake. 
If  We,  with  thrice  that  power  left  at  home, 
Cannot  defend  our  own  door  from  the  dog, 
Let  us  be  worried  ;  and  our  nation  lose 
The  name  of  hardiness,  and  policy. 
JT.  Hen.  Call  in  the  messengers  sent  from  the 
Datiphin. 

[£«tC  an  Attendant.     7^  King  ateen<2t 
hu  TJtrone. 
Now  are  we  well  resoIvM :  and  by  God's  help ; 
And  yours^  the  noble  sinews  of  our  power, — 
Fhince  bemg  ours,  we'll  bend  it  to  our  awe, 
Or  break  it  all  to  pieces  t  Or  there  we'll  sit. 
Rilling,  in  large  and  ample  emperj^,* 
O'er  France,  and  all  her  almost  kingly  dukedoms ; 
Or  lay  these  bones  in  an  unworthy  urn, 
Tombleas,  with  no  remembrance  over  them : 


sity,*  end  by  bo  doing  have  certainly  not  rendered  the 
psMage  more  iiuelligible  }  indeed  none  or  the  attempts 
at  explanation  are  satisfactory. 

I  Concent  is  connected  harmony  in  general,  and  not 
confined  to  any  specific  consonance.  Conetntio  and 
Cpncen/iM  are  both  used  by  Cicero  for  the  union  of 
voices  or  instruments,  in  what  we  should  now  call  a 
ekoruM  or  concert.  i 

a  *■  The  oriof  order'  is  the  otmluU  or  fotr  of  order ; 
ap  appears  from  the  reodinjc  of  the  quarto.  *  Creatures 
that  by  awe  ordain  an  act  of  order  to  a  peopled  king- 
doro.*  % 

8  i.  a.  of  dUlerent  desrees :  if  it  be  not  an  error  of  the 
press  for  wort^  {.  e.  rank, 

A  *  The  etvil  citizens  kneading  up  the  honcy.>  Chril 
Is  grave.  See  Twelfth  Night,  Act  ill.  8c.  4.  Johnson 
observes,  to  knead  the  honey  is  not  physically  true. 
The  bees  do,  in  tact,  knead  the  wax  more  than  the 
honey. 

%  ^  Exeeutoro^  Car  ezecutkiners.  Thus  also  Burton, 
li)  his  Anatomy  of  Melancholy,  p.  88,  ed.  1839:^ 
*  Tremble  at  an  eseeuior,  and  yet  not  feare  hell-Are.* 

0  '  Without  deleat.*  The  quartos  read, «  Wit^om  de- 
/•cL» 

7  *Emper^.*  This  word,  which  sijniifles  dominion, 
H«ow  otevleis,  though  oooo  in  general  use. 


Either  our  history  shall,  with  full  anoth, 
Speak  freely  of  our 'acts  ;  or  else  our  grave. 
Like  Turkish  mute,  shall  have  a  toacuetesa  noatk| 
Not  worship'd  with  a  waxen  e|ntaph!* 

£nier  Ambassadors  ^France. 
Now  are  we  well  prepar'd  to  know  tho  pleasara 
Of  out  &ir  cousin  Dauphin  ;  for.  we  hear. 
Your  rreetiag  is  from  turn,  not  from  the  lang. 

AmA.  May  it  please  your  majesty,  to  ^vo  us 
leave 
Freely  to  render  what  we  have  in  charge  ; 
Or  shall  we  snaringiy  show  you  far  on 
The  Dauphin's  meaning,  and  our  emboesy  1 

K.  Hen.  We  ore  no  tyrant,  bat  a  Christiaii  king ; 
Unto  whose  grace  our  passion  is  as  subject, 
As  are  our  wretches  fetter'd  in  our  prisons : 
Therefore,  with  frank  and  with  uncurbed  plainneia. 
Ten  us  the  Dauphin's  mind. 

Jm^,  Thus  then,  in  few 

Tour  highness,  lately  sending  into  Frunce, 
Did  claim  some  certain  duknioms.  in  the  ri^t 
Of  ymv  great  predecessor,  King  Edward  the  Third. 
In  answer  of  which  claim,  the  prince  our  natter 
Says,  ■  'tiiat  you  savour  too  much  of  your  youth  ; 
And  bkls  you  be  advis'd,  tbers's  nought  in  Franca^ 
That  can  be  with  a  nimble  salliard'  woo  ; 
Tou  cannot  revel  into  dukeooms  there : 
He  therefore  sends  you,  mooter  for  your  apirity 
This  tun  of  treasure :  and,  in  lieu  of  this. 
Desires  you,  let  the  dukedoms,  that  you  daim. 
Hear  do  more  of  you.    This  the  Daaphia  apeaks. 

K.  Hen,  What  treaaore,  am;le? 

Exe.  Tennis-baUs,  my  liega.'* 

K»  Hen,  We  ore  glad  the  Dauphin  is  so  pleasant 
with  us ; 
His  present,  and  your  pains,  we  thank  you  for : 
When  we  have  match'd  our  rackets  to  these  ballSy 
We  will,  in  France,  by  God's  grace,  play  a  set. 
Shall  strike  his  father's  crown  into  the  hazard  :'<   . 
Tell  him,  he  hatli  made  a  match  with  such  a  wraA* 

Sler, 
e  courts  of  France  will  be  disturb'd 
With  chaccs.'*    And  we  understand  him  well, 
How  he  comes  o'er  us  with  our  wilder  days, 
Not  measuring  what  use  we  made  of  them. 
We  never  valu'd  this  poor  scat^'  of  England j 
And  therefore,  living  henco.*^  did  give  ourself 
To  barbarous  license  j  As  'tis  ever  common. 
That  men  arc  merriest  when  they  are  from  nooM. 
But  tell  the  Dauphin. — ^I  will  keep  my  state  ; 
Be  like  a  king,  and  show  my  soil  of  greatness. 
When  I  do  rouse  me  in  my  throne  of  France : 
Few  that  1  have  laid  by  my  majesty,*  * 
And  plodded  like  a  roan  for  working-days ; 
But  I  will  rise  there  with  so  full  aglory, 
That  I  will  dazzle  all  the  eyes  of  France, 
Yea,  strike  the  Dauphin  blind  to  look  on  us. 


8  •  Not  worship'd  with  a  «raxpn  epitaph.*  Thequartoa 
read  *  -^  whh  a  paper  epitaph.*  Cither  a  paper  or  a 
ttaxen  epitaph  is  an  cphaph  easily  destroyed  ;  one  that 
can  confer  no  laciiinfr  honour  on  the  dead.  Sleevena 
thinks  that  the  allusion  is  to  iroreM  loMels,  as  any 
thing  wriueii  upon  them  was  easily  effaced.  Mr.  On» 
ford  says  thai  a  waxen  epitaph  was  an  epitaph  affixed 
to  the  heane  or  grare  with  wax.  But  it  amwars  to  me 
that  the  expression  may  be  merely' metapherlcal,  and 
not  allusive  to  either. 

0  A  gaUiard  was  an  ancient  sprilely  dance,  as  its  nam* 
Implies. 

10  In  the  old  play  of  King  Henrv  V.  this  preoem  con- 
ns of  a  gilded  tun  of  tennia  6aM«,  and  a  carpel. 

11  The  Aosordis  a  place  in  the  tennls-oourt,  buo 
which  the  ball  is  sometimes  struck. 

1:2  A  cAo^e  at  tennis  is  that  spot  where  a  ball  falls,  be. 
yond  whirh  the  adversary  must  strike  his  ball  to  gain  a 

Eoint  or  ckaee.    At  long  tennis  it  is  the  spot  where  the 
all  leaver  off  rolling.    We  see  therefore  why  the  king 
has  called  himself  a  wrangler , 

13  i.  e.  the  thmie. 

14  'And  therefore  living  Ariwe  ;*  that  is/fvm  Aancs, 
away  from  this  scat  or  throne. 

13  *  For  thai  I  have  laid  by  my  majesty.*  Toqooliiy 
myself  for  this  undenakiitf ,  I  have  descended  from  mf 
station,  and  studied  the  arts  of  life  la  a  iewor  chamoM^ 
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And  tell  th«  pleannt  prince,— thii  mock  of  his 
H«th  Uirn'd  bis  balls  to  sun-stones  ;*  and  his  soul 
Shall  stand  sore  chargedTor  the  wasteful  vengeance 
That  shdl  fly  with  them:  for  many  a  thousand 

widows 
Shall  this  his  mock  mock  out  of  their  dear  htt»- 


Mock  mothers  from  their  sons,  mock  castles  down ; 
And  some  are  yet  ongotten,  and  unborn. 
That  shall  have  cause  to  curse  the  Dauphin's  soom. 
But  this  lies  all  within  the  will  of  Ood, 
To  whom  I  do  appeal ;  and  in  whose  name. 
Tell  you  the  Dauphin,  I  am  coming  on, 
To  venge  me  as  I  may,  and  to  put  forth 
My  rightful  hand  in  a  well  hallow'd  cause. 
So,  tfet  you  hence  in  peace :  and  tell  the  Dauphin, 
II U  jest  will  savour  but  of  shallow  wit. 
When  thousands  weep,  more  than  did  lau|^  at  it.— 
Convey  them  with  safe  conduct.<^Fare  you  well. 
[Exeunt  Ambassadors. 

Ejn.  This  was  a  merry  message. 

K.  Hen,  We  hope  to  make  the  sender  blush  at  it. 
[DemxndMfrom  hi»  Throng, 
Therefore,  my  lords,  omit  no  happy  hour, 
That  may  give  furtherance  to  our  expedition : 
For  we  have  now  no  thought  in  us  but  France ; 
Save  those  to  Grod,  that  run  before  our  business. 
Therefore,  let  our  proportions  for  these  wars 
Be  soon  collected  ;  and  all  things  thought  upon, 
That  may,  with  reasonable  swifmess,  wAd 
More  feathers  to  our  wings  ;  for,  God  before, 
We'll  chide  this  Dauphin  at  his  father's  door. 
Therefore,  let  every  man  now  task  his  thought,* 
That  this  fair  action  may  on  foot  be  brought. 

[ExtunL 


ACT  U. 
Enter  Chobus. 
Chn.  Now  all  the  youth  of  England  are  on  fire, 
And  silken  dalliance  m  the  wardrobe  lies  ; 
Now  thrive  the  armourers,  and  honour's  thought 
Reigns  solely  in  the  breast  of  every  man : 
They  sell  the  pasture  now,  to  buy  the  horse ; 
Following  the  mirror  of  all  Christian  kings, 
With  winded  heels,  as  English  Mercuries. 
For  now  sits  Expectation  m  the  air : 
And  hides  a  sword,  from  hilt  unto  the  point. 
With  crowns  imperial,  crowns,  and  coronets,' 
Promia'd  to  Harr^.  and  his  followers. 
The  French,  advised  by  good  intelligence 
Of  this  most  dreadful  preparation, 
Shaktf  in  their  fear  :  and  with  pale  policy 
Seek  to  divert  the  English  purposes. 
O  Enffland  !— model  to  thy  inward  greatness, 
Like  uttle  body  with  a  mighty  heart, — 
What  might'st  thou  do,  that  honour  would  thee  do, 


1  '  Hath  turned  his  balls  to  gun^atones*  When  ord- 
nance was  first  used  they  discharged  balls  not  of  iron 
but  of  stone. 

1  *  Task  his  thoughL*    We  have  thi»  phrase  before. 

t  Expectation  is  also  personified  by  MilKm  i-~ 
— —  while  Expectation  stood 
In  horror.' — 
In  ancleiit  representations  of  trophies,  Ice.  It  Is  common 
to  see  swords  encircled  with  crowns.    S>hak0peare*s  im> 
age  is  supposed  to  be  taken  from  a  wood  cut  in  the  first 
edition  of  Holinsbed. 

4  *  Richard  earl  of  Cambrfd^'  was  Richard  de  Co- 
nW)ury,  younger  son  of  Kdmuiid  Langley,  duke  or 
Vork.  He  was  father  or  Richard  duke  of  York,  and 
grandfather  of  Edward  the  Fourth. 

5  *  Hetinr  Lord  Scroop*  was  a  third  husband  of  Joan, 
dnrhess  ot  York,  mother  in  law  of  Richard  earl  of 
Cambridge. 

6  out  for  golden  money. 

7  The  old  copy  reads : — 

*  Linger  your  patience  on,  and  ir«V/  digest 
The  abuse  of  distance  ;  force  a  play.* 
The  alteration  was  made  by  Pope. 

8  '  But  till  the  king  come  fonh,  and  but  till  then, 
Unto  Southampum  do  we  shift  our  scene.* 

The  old  copy  reads  :— 

'     *  But  till  the  king  come  forth,  and  not  till  then.* 
The  emendation  was  proposed  by  Mr.  Roderick,  and 
dssw¥«i  admission  faiio  the  text.    Malone  has  plainly 


Were  all  thy  eMldren  kind  and  natural ! 

But  see  thy  fault  I  France  hath  in  thee  found  oat 

A  nest  of  hollow  bosoms,  which  he  fills 

With  treacherous  crowns:  and  three  oomipW 

men,— 
One,  Richard  earl  of  Cambridge  ',*  and  dio  nofnnit^ 
HeiUT  Lord  Scroop'  of  Masham :  and  the  thini, 
Sir  Thomas  Grey,  kni^t  of  Northumberland,— 
Have,  for  the  gilt*  of  France,  (O  guilt,  indeed  I) 
Confirm'd  conspiracy  with  fearful  CVance  ; 
And  bv  their  hands  this  grace  of  kings  roust  dio 
(If  hell  and  treason  hold  their  promises,) 
Ere  he  take  ship  for  France,  and  in  SouthamptoB. 
Linger  your  patience  oo ;  and  well  digest 
The  abuse  ot  distance,  while  we  force  a  play. 
The  sum  is  paid ;  the  traitors  are  agreed ; 
The  king  is  set  from  London  ;  and  the  scene 
Is  now  transported,  gentles,  to  Southampton : 
There  is  the  playhouse  now,  there  must  you  sit; 
AikI  thence  to  France  shall  we  convey  you  safe. 
And  bring  you  back,  charming  the  narrow  seaa 
To  nve  you  ccntle  pass ;  for.  if  we  may. 
We'll  not  ofiend  one  stomacli  with  our  irfay. 
But,  till  the  king  oome  forth,  and  but  tilt  Ihea, 
Unto  Southampton  do  we  shift  our  sceoe."     [£sse. 

SCENE  I.  The  name,  Eastcheap.  /^nferNrM 
and  Babdolpr. 

Bard.  Well  met,  Corporal  Nym. 

Nym.  Good  morrow.  Lieutenant  Bardolph.* 

Berd.  What,  are  ancient  Pistol  and  you  frieodf 
yet  7 

Nynu  For  my  part,  I  care  not ;  I  say  little :  bal 
when  time  shall  serve,  there  shall  be  smiles;**— bat 
that  shall  be  as  it  may.  I  dare  not  fight  j  but  I 
will  wink,  and  hold  out  mine  iron  :  It  is  a  aimpla 
one  :  but  what  though  7  it  will  toast  cheese  ;  iai 
it  will  endure  cold  as  another  man's  sword  will : 
and  there's  the  humour  of  it. 

Beard.  I  will  bestow  a  breakfast,  to  mako  va« 
friends ;  and  we'll  be  all  three  sworn  brothers''  t* 
France ;  let  it  be  so,  good  Corporal  Nym. 

Nym.  'Faith,  I  will  live  so  long  as  I  may,  that's 
the  certain  of  it ;  and  when  I  cannot  live  any 
longer,  I  will  do  as  I  may  :  that  is  my  rest,'*  that  la. 
the  rendezvous  of  it. 

Bard,  It  is  certain,  corporal,  that  he  is  married 
to  Nell  Quickly :  and,  certainly,  she  did  yoo  wroqf  ; 
for  you  were  troth-plight  to  her, 

iVym.  I  cannot  tell ;  things  must  be  as  they  may ; 
men  may  sleep,  and  they  may  have  their  throats 
about  them  at  that  time ;  and,  some  say,  knivaa 
have  edges.  It  must  be  as  ii  may :  though  pa- 
tience be  a  tired  mare,  yet  she  will  plod.  tYavn 
must  be  conclusions.    Well,  I  cannot  tell." 


shown  that  it  Is  a  common  typofi:rapbical  error.  The 
objection  is,  that  a  scene  in  London  intervenes ;  but  this 
may  be  obviated  by  transposing  that  scene  to  the  end  U 
the  first  act.  The  division  into  acts  and  scenes,  fe  shovM 
berecolleeied,  Is  the  arbitrary  work  of  Mr.  Rowe  and 
the  subsequent  editors  *,  and  the  first  act  of  this  play, 
as  it  is  now  divided,  is  unusually  shorL  This  cnoros 
has  slipped  out  of  its  place. 

9  At  this  scene  beinns  the  connexfcm  of  this  play 
with  the  latter  part  of  King  Henry  IV.  The  charscterv 
would  be  indistinct  and  the  Incidents  unlntellisible  wHh- 
nut  Che  knowledge  of  what  passed  In  the  two  former 


"iro 


10  'When  time  shall wrve,  there  shall  heemiUe* 
Dr.  Fanner  thought  chat  this  was  an  error  of  the  prws 
for  emfteOf  L  e.  Mmrs,  a  word  used  in  the  poef»8  see, 
and  still  provinilally  current.  The  paMaire,  as  it  stands, 
has  been  explained  :— *  I  care  .lot  wlieihcr  we  are 
rriends  at  present ;  however,  when  time  nhaf!  serve,  tre 
ehaU  he  in  good  humour  with  each  other ;  but  be  h  as  it 
may.» 

11  «  8wnm  brothers.'  In  the  times  of  adventure  It 
was  usual  for  two  or  more  chiefs  to  Mnd  them^elveeto 
share  In  each  other's  fortunes,  and  divide  their  acqufs!* 
tions  between  them.  They  were  called  jTro/resAmiff. 
These  cut-purses  set  out  for  France  as  if  they  were  go- 
ing to  make  a  conquest  of  the  kingdom. 

li  *  That  Is  my  rest  ;*  that  is  my  determinati&n 
IS  1.  e.  I  know  not  what  to  say  or  think  of  k.'    9a« 
this  phrase  amply  illustrated  In  Mr.  Oitronl*8  Beii  Jon 
son,  vol.  i.  p.  l».    Mophrase  is  mors  eoBSBOB  la  M» 
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Enter  VmoL^iM  Bbuu  QfnoxhT. 

Scwd.  Her«  comas  ancient  Pistol,  and  his  wife : 
— >good  corporal,  be  patient  here. — How  now,  mine 
huet  Pistol  1 

Pi$L  Base  tike,*  call'st  thou  me — ^host  ? 
Now,  by  this  hand  I  swear,  I  scorn  the  term  j 
Nor  shall  my  Nell  keep  lodgers. 

^^luek.  No,  by  my  troth,  not  long :  for  we  can- 
not lodge  and  board  a  dozen  or  fourteen  gentlewo- 
men, that  live  honestly  by  the  prick  of  their  needles, 
but  it  will  be  thought  we  keep  a  bawdy-house 
straighU  [Nvm  draw  hit  9word,]  O  weU-i-day, 
Lady,  if  he  be  not  drawn  now  !«  we  shall  see  wil- 
ful adultery  and  murder  committed.  Good  Lieu- 
tenant Bardolpli, — good  corporal,  offer  nothing  here. 

iVym.  Pish! 

PU.  Pish  for  thee,  Iceland  dog  !»  thou  prick- 
eared  cur  of  Iceland  ! 

Quick,  Good  Corporal  Nym,  show  the  valour  of 
a  man,  and  put  up  thy  sword. 

iVym.  Will  you  shog  off?  I  would  have  you  »olu*. 
[Sheathing  his  •word. 

PitL  SoUUf  egregious  dog  7  O  viper  vile  ! 
The  9olu»  in  thy  most  marvellous  face  ; 
The  tohit  in  thy  iceth,  and  in  thy  throat. 
And  in  thy  hateful  lungs,  yea,  in  thy  maw,  pcrdy  ; 
And,  which  is  worse,  within  thy  nasty  mouth  1 
I  do  retort  the  moIus  m  thy  bowels  : 
For  I  can  take^^  and  PistoPs  cock  is  up, 
And  flasliiiig  hre  will  follow. 

Nym.  I  am  nof  Barbason  ;*  you  cani^ot  cohjurf 
me,  I  have  a  humour  to  kn(^  you  indifferpji^ 
well :  Ifyou  grpw.  foul  with  me,  Fisipl,  I  will  scpwf 
Jiff  lyjih.  my  f«M>Wt  a»  I  no^yi  >»i  ^^ir  terms  :  ,if  yoM 
wouM  W«tk  off^  I  ipould  prick  your/gu^  a  little,  i.n 
A)od  terms,  as  I  may ;  andthat^s  the  hujrnqHr^rit. , 

PM*  ,P  braggai;d  yile,  and  damped  funobs  wi^hl  \ 
The  grave  dotFgW>«,  W  doting  death  is  near  ;  . 
Therefore  exhale.*^  [Pistol  and  Nvm  drnwy 

Bard.  Hear  me,  hear  me  what  I  say  :— he  ihaV 
strikes  the  first  stroke.  Til  run  him  up  to  the  Kills, 
as  I  am  a  soldier.  ,    A^f^- 

PiM.  An  oath  of  mickle  might ;  and  fury  shall 
abate. 
Give  me  thy  fist,  thy  fore-foot  to  me  give  ; 
Thy  spirits  are  most  tall. 

Nym.  I  will  cut  thy  throat,  one  time  or  other,  in 
fair  terms  ;  that  is  the  humour  of  iu 

PitL  Coupe  U  gorgfy  that's  the  word  7 — ^I  thee 
defy  again. 

0  hound  of  Crete,  think'st  thou  my  spouse  to  get  7 
No  ;  to  the  spital  co, 

And  from  the  powdering-tub  of  infamy 
Fetch  forth  the  lazar  kite  of  Cressid's  kind,* 
Doll  Tear-sheet  she  by  name,  and  her  espouse : 

1  have,  and  I  will  hold,  the  quondam*  Quickly 
For  the  only  she  ;  and— i^auco,  there's  enough. 

Enter  the  Boy- 
JSoy.  Mine  host  Pistol,  you  must   come  to  my 
^Master, — and  you,  hostess  : — he  is  very  sick,  and 
would  to  bed. — Good   Bardolph,  put  thy  nose  be- 


old  dramatic  writers ;  yci  ii  had  escaped  the  commenta- 
tors on  Shakspeare. 

I  i.  f .  base  (ellow.  Sllll  used  In  the  north  ;  where  a 
tike  is  also  a  do«f  of  a  large  common  breed  ;  as  a  mas- 
tiir,  or  shepherd's  doc. 

3  '  O  well-i-day,  Lady,  IT  he  be  not  drawn  now !' 
The  folio  has  '  O  well-a-day,  Lady,  \f  he  lie  not  hewn 
now  ;»  an  evident  error  of  the  press.  The  nuarto  reads 
*  O  LonI  !  here's  Corporal  Nym's^now,'  kc. 

S '  Iceland  dogges,  curled  and  rough  all  over,  which, 
by  reason  of  the  fenglhof  their  heare,  make  show  nei- 
ther of  face  nor  of  body.    And  yet  ihes  curres,  for- 
•ooche,  because  they  are  so  strange,  are  greatly  set  by. 
esteemed,  taken  up,  and  made  of,  many  times  instead 
ofthespanieil  gentle  or  comforter.'— Abraham  Fleming's 
translation  ofCaiusde  Canibus,  1576,  Of  English  Do^- 
rea.    Island  eur  is  again  used  as  a  terra  of  contempt  in 
'Epigrams  served  out  in  Fifiy-iwo  several  Dishes ;'  no 
date : — 
*  He  wears  a  gown  lac'<I  round,  laid  down  with  furre, 
Or,  mlaer-like,  a  pouch  where  never  man 
Could  thrust  his  finger,  but  this  ieland  curre.* 
63 


tween  his  sheets,  end  do  (ho  oAoft  tf  4 

pan :  'faith,  he's  very  ill. 

Bard.  Away,  you  rogue. 

Quick.  By  my  troth,  he'll  yield  the  crow  a  nuJ* 
ding  one  of  these  days:  the  king  has  killed  hit 
heart. — Good  husband,  come  home  presently. 

[ExeuntMRs.  Quickly  and  Bo^. 

Bard.  Come,  shall  I  makeyon  two  firiends  7  \%e 
must  to  France  together  ;  Wliv,  the  devil,  should 
we  keep  knives  to  cut  one  another's  throats  7 

Pist.  Let  floods  o'erswell,  and  fiends  for  fOed 
howl  on ! 

Nym,  You'll  pay  me  the  eight  shillings  I  won  of 
you  at  betting  7 

Pi*t.  Base  is  the  slave  that  pays. 

Nym.  That  now  I  will  have;  that's  the  humour  of  it. 

Put.  As  manhood  shall  compound  ;  Push  home. 

Bard.  By  this  sword,  he  that  makes  the  first 
thrust,  I'll  kill  him  ;  by  this  sword,  I  wilL 

Pitt.  Sword  is  an  oath,  and  oaths  must  have  their 
course. 

Bard.  Corporal  Nym,  an  thou  will  be  friends,  hm 
friends:  an  thou  wilt  not,  why  then  be  enemies 
with  me  loo.     Pr'ythee,  put  up. 

Nytn.  I  shall  have  my  eight  shilliBgs,  I  won  of 
you  at  betting  ? 

Pitt.  A  nuble*  shall  thou  have,  and  present  p^  . 
And  liquor  likewise  will  I  ^ve  to  thee, 
And  firiendshtp  shall  combine,  and  brotherliood  , 
I'll  live  by  Nym.  and  Nym  shall  live  by  m©  j— 
Is  not  this  just  7— 4br  I  shall  sutler  be 
Unto  th*  oaimp,  knd^irollli  will  Btcrue;  '^ 

iGiveme  tliy  hand. 

JVVm.  I  shaUlmVtfinynofclef ' 

Put.  In'eash  meet  Jostly  baM.^      .  ■ 

Nym.  Well  tlMn;' maty  tMhrnnoor  of  iL 
Re-fntifrilliK%.ii,vic%U¥. 

Quidc  As  ^ver  ynu  cmbo  of  women,  oooKl  m 
quicmy.tci  rtl   he  is  po 

shaked  of  I  Jiatkianonl 

lamentable  oie  to  him* 

Num.  The  king  hatii  run  bad  btimoum  on  the 
knitfht,  that's  the  even  of  it. 

Pi»L  Nym.  thou  hast  spoke  the  right; 
His  heart  is  tracted  and  corroborate. 

Nym.  The  king  is  a  good  king :  but  it  must  b«M 
it  may  ;  he  passes  some  humours,  and  case^ss. 

Piat.  Let  us  condole  the  knight ;  (or,  lamhluns, 
we  will  live.  {JSwMWnl. 

SCENE  II.    Southampton.    A  CouneS  Chamher, 
Enter  ExKTKR,  Bedford,  and  WcsT)co&BX.Anp. 

Bed.  'Fore  God,  his  grace  is  bold,  to  irosi  thesn 
traitors. 

Exe.  They  shall  be  apprehended  by  and  b]r» 

JVesl.  Uuw  smooth  and  even  ihey  do  Wm  thsm^ 
selves ! 
As  if  allegiance  in  their  bosons  s&t,. 
Crowned  with  faith,  and  constant  loyslty. 

Bed.  The  king  hath  note  of  all  that  thoy  intend, 
By  interception  which  they  dream  not  of. 

Exe.  Nay,  but  the  man  that  was  I' 

4  *  For  I  can  taJce.^  Malone  would  change  this,  with- , 
out  necessity,  to  '  I  can  talk.*  Pistol  only  means,  '  Fcan 
understand^  or  comprehend  you.'  It  ie  still  edmsionln 
the  plebeian  phrase  :  *  Do  you  take  me  i*  dot  Do  yett 
know  my  meaning  ? 

5  Barbason  is  the  name  of  a  demon  menctouedia 
The  Merry  Wives  of  Windsor,  The  unmeaning  tu- 
mour of  Pistol's  s)>eech  very  natiu-alljr  reminds  Wyln  of 
the  sounding  nonsense  uttere<J  by  conjurers. 

8  By  exhale.  Pistol,  in  hia  faniaatic  language,  probably 
means  die  or  breathe  your  last.  Malone  suggests  that 
he  may  only  mean  *  drato^  haul,  or  lug  out.' 

7  •  The  latar  kite  of  Cresaid'a  kind.*  Of  Ci;esa)da'S 
nature^.,  see  the  play  of  Troilus  and  Cressida. 

8  Formerly. 

tf  The  noble  was  worth  six  shillltigs  and  eiAnt-fienqik 
10  •  That  was  his  bedffllotp.*     Thus  Honnshed ; 
*  The  said  Lord  Scroop  was  in  such  favour  with  the, k| 
that  he  admitted  him  sometimes  to  be  his  bc^' 
Tliis  familiar  appellation  of  bedfellow  was 
among  the  ancient  nobility.    This  custom,  wN 
appears  so  strange  and  unseemly  to  us,  conlini 
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Wbo»  1m  h0h  dojr'd>  and  gnc'd  with  princely 

frroors,— 
That  he  shoold,  for  a  foreign  pume,  so  sell 
His  sorerei^o*!  life  to  death  and  treachery  ! 

Drumpet  mninds.    Enter  Kivo  Heirar,  Sckoop, 
Cajcbridoe,  Gasr^  Lords,  and  Attcndaikts. 

JT.  iicn.Now  siu  the  wind  iair,  and  we  will  aboard. 
My  lord  of  Cambridge, — and  my  kind  lord  of  Ma^ 
■ham,'^ 

Jkad    yon,   my   gsnlle  knight, give    mo   your 

thoughts ; 
Tbink  you  not,  that  the  powen  we  bear  with  us. 
Will  cut  their  passage  throiign  the  force  oTFrance  ; 
Doing  the  execution^  and  the  act, 
For  which  we  have  m  head'  assembled  them  7 
Scroop,  No  doubt,  my  liege,  if  each  man  do  his 

best. 
JT.  Hen,  I  doubt  not  that:   since  we  are  well 
persuaded. 
We  carry  not  a  heart  with  us  from  hence, 
Thm  frowa  not  in  a  Cur  consent*  with  ours  : 
Nor  leave  not  one  behind,  that  doth  not  wish 
Success  and  conquest  to  attend  on  us. 

Cam.  V^er  was  monarch  better  fear'd,  and  loT*d, 
'Hian  is  your  majesty  ;  there's  not,  I  think,  a  subject. 
That  sits  in  4ieart^grief  and  unaasiaess 
.  Under  the  sweet  shade  of  your  goveramenL 

Or^  Ewen  those  that  wore  your  iatber's  ei , 

Have  stoepM  thair  gaUa  in  honey ;  and  do  serve  you 
With  hearts  create^  of  doty  and  oTsmI. 
K.Hen.  W«U»an|bTOlMv«gfMac«aM€f  thaak- 
fidness : 
And  sfaan  forget  tba  oAca  «r«Mr  Und^ 
Sooner  than  qoittaaea  of  desert  aad  m&tkf 
According  to  tka  wei^  aad  worlhwaw. 

Scroop,  So  serviee  shall  with  sleelad  si— waloili 
And  labour  shall  refresh  itsalf  with  hope, 
fb  do  your  araoe  iaeasaaiit  senrieea. 
'  MT.  Hm,  We  judge  no  lets.— Vado  oTExalar, 
Enlavge  the  man  oommilted  yesterday, 
That*  rail'd  against  our  person :  we  consider. 
It  was  excess  of  wine  that  set  him  on  ; 
And,  on  his  moro  advice,'  we  pardon  him. 

Scroop,  That's  mercy,  but  too  much  security : 
Iiet  him  be  punish'd,  sovereign  ;  lest  example 
Breed,'  by  his  sufferance,  moro  of  Ruch  a  kind. 
K,  Men.  O,  let  us  yet  be  merciful. 
'-Cimn,  So  may  your  highness,  and  yet  punish  too. 
•  Orejf.  Sir,  ^ou  show  great  mercy,  it  you  give 
him  life, 
Afler  the  taste  of  much  correction. 

'  JT.  Hen.  Alas,  your  too  much  love  and  care  of  me 
Arn  heavy  orisons  'gainst  this  poor  wretch. 
If  little  faults,  proceeding  on  distemper,* 
Shall  not  be  wiiikM  at,  how  shall  we  stretch  our  eye, 
Whaii  aapiut  crimes,  chew'd,  swallow'd,  and  di- 
gested, 
Appear  before  ua?— We'll  yet  enlarge  that  man. 
Though  Cambridge,  Scroop,  and  Groy,^in  their 

dear  care. 
And  tender  preservation  (^our  person,-— 
Wonhi  have  him  ponish'd.    And  now  to  our  French 


Grn,  And  me^  ray  fO}nl  sovweipi. 

IT.  Hen.  Then,  Richard,  earl  of  Cambridge,  thiero 


1.4  yours  ; — 


Who  are  the  late^  commissioners  7 

Com.  I  one,  my  lord  ; 
Taur  highness  bade  me  ask  for  it  to-day. 

Scroop.  So  did  you  me,  my  liege. 


the  middle  of  the  seventeenth  century.  If  not  later. 
Citimwell  obtained  much  of  his  intelligence  during  the 
civil  wars  from  the  mean  men  with  whom  he  slept. 

1  *  Whom  be  hath  ehy*d  and  graced.*  The  Quarto 
reads  *  dultd  and  cIoy*d.> 

'2  '  For  which  we  have  in  head  assembled  them.'  In 
hn»d  seems  equivalent  to  the  modern  millitary  term  in 
force. 

8  *  Content*  is  accord,  agreemenL 
'4  M.  e.  hearts  compounded  or  made  up  of  duty  and 
Mai.* 

0  1.  e.  hto  better  consideration,  or  more  circumspect 
bfhavlour. 

««Z>is(eaV«r »  here  put  for  intemperwice,  or  riotouo 


There  your'.^,  Lord  Scroop  of  Madam; — and,  ^ 

knif:ht. 
Grey  of  Northumberland,  this  same  is  yours: — 
Read  them  ;   and  know,  I  know  your  worthiness.— 
Mv  lord  of  Westmoreland, — and  uncle  Exeter,— 
We  will  aboard  to-riigl«t, — ^Why,  how  now,  geafle- 

mcn? 
What  SCO  you  in  those  papers,  that  yon  lose 
So  much  complexinn  ? — li)ok  ye,  how  they  change 
Their  cheelis  are  paper. — ^Why,  what  read  you  there^ 
That  hath  so  cowardcd  and  cbased  your  blood 
Out  of  appearance  ? 

Cam.  I  do  confess  my  fauh  ; 

And  do  submit  me  to  your  hijrUness'  mercy. 

Grejif.  Scroop.  To  which  we  all  appeal. 

K.  Hen.  The  mercy,  that  was  quick*  in  us  bol 
late, 
By  your  o\\  n  coimsd  is  soppress'd  and  kllPd  r 
You  must  not  dare,  fur  .«hame,  to  talk  of  mercy  ; 
For  your  own  reasons  turn  into  your  bosoms. 
As  cfojfs  upf  n  fhtir  masters,  worrying  thenu— ■ 
See  you,  niv  prior rs,  and  ray  noble  peers. 
These  Engfish  monsters  !     My  lord  of  Candiridsa 

hero,— 
You  know,  how  apt  our  love  wasr,  to  mecord 
To  furnish  him  with  all  appeilioeat* 
Belonging  to  his  honour ;  and  this  man 
Haih,  for  a  few  li«ht  crowns,  lightly  eoiiB|v'd^ 
And  sworn  OMo  Uhe  practices  of  l^aoee, 
Tb  kin  OS  bess  m  HaoiptoH :  to  the  wtah. 
This  knight,  bo  leas  for  bowrty  booad  to  m 
Than  Caaibndgv  is,— hath  lik«irisa  awOTB-SMOl 
What  shall  say  to  thee,  LonlflbRMr;  ifeoerad^ 
bgratelbl,  sasagt,  siad  utuamm  cansafM  * 
TficNL  that  didM  bear  the  kej  of  aH  my  eoi 
That  koew'st  the  very  bottosn  oimj  soni. 
That  alBMst  might'st  have  ooia'd  ne  iato  gold, 
WoukTst  thou  have  practis'd  on  me  for  tl^  as*  T 
May  it  be  possible,  that  foreign  hire 
Could  out  of  thee  extract  one  snark  of  evil 
That  might  annoy  my  fin^rcr?  'tis  so  strangr, 
That,  thougii  the  truth  of  it  stands  ofl*  as  gmss 
As  black  from  white,*  my  eve  will  scarce^  see  if. 
Treason  and  murder,  ever  kept  tojjetlicr, 
As  two  yoke-devUs  .sv\orc  to  eilher*s  purpose. 
Working  so  ^jrossly'"  in  a  natural  cause, 
That  admiration  did  not  whoop  at  ihem  :" 
But  thou,  'gainst  all  pruporiioo,  didst  bring  in 
Wonder,  to  wait  on  trea.son,  and  on  murder  r 
And  whatsoever  cunning  fiend  it  was, 
That  wrought  m)on  thee  so  preposterously, 
Il'ath  got  the  voice  in  hell  for  excel  fence  : 
And  otncr  devils,  that  Fujpe.-t  by  treasons, 
Do  botch  and  bungle  up  <?amnatlon 
With  patrhe««,  colours,  and  with  forms  being  folcliV 
From  glistering  semblances  of  piety  : 
But  he.  that  tempered  thee,'*  botle  thee  stand  up. 
Gave  thee  no  instance  why  thou  shoul'l'st  do  treason^ 
Unless  to  dub  theo  wiih  the  name  of  traitor. 
If  that  same  demon,  that  hath  gtill'd  Ihec  thns. 
Should  with  his  lion  gait  wa'k  the  whole  world 
He  miffht  return  to  vasty  Tartar'*  back. 
And  tell  the  legions — ^I  can  never  win 
A  soul  so  easy  as  that  Englishman's. 
O,  how  hast  thou  with  jealousy  infected 


7  I.  o.  those  lately  appointed, 
9  he.  Hvinff. 

9  *  Tho)i|;h  the  trtnfa  of  k  stands  off  as  gross 

As  black  from  white.' 
Though  the  truth  be  as  apparent  and  vMble  as  black 
and  white  contiguous  to  each  other.    To  stemf  o^le  to 
be  prominent. 

10  i.  e.  plainly,  evidently. 

11  *  Did  nni  tehoop  at  them.*  That  they  excited  no  ex- 
Clamaiinn  orsurprif«e. 

li  *  He  that  trniper'd  thee.»  That  Is,  he  that  ruled 
thee.  «  Demperator,  he  that  tempereth,  or  moderateih  x 
he  that  knoweih  how  to  rule  and  order. *~Co^p^. 

IS  1.  e.  Tartarus,  the  Tabled  place  of  (bturs  ponlsb* 
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The  s«pc«t«ei>  of  affiance!*  8how  men  dutifol  f 
.  Why,  to  did»t  tfaou :  Seem  thej  grare  and  learned  ?' 

•  Why,  to  didst  thou:  Gone  they  of  noble  fanily  7 
Why,  M>  ikdet  thou :  Seem  they  refigioua  T 
Why,  eo  didst  thou :  Or  are  they  spare  in  diet ; 
Free  from  grocs  passion,  or  of  mirth,  or  anmr ; 
Constant  in  spirit,  not  swerving  with  the  blood ; 
Gamisli'd  ana  deckM  in  modest  complement  ;* 
Not  working  with  the  eye,  without  the  ear. 
And,  but  in  purged  iudgmen^  trusting  neither? 
Such,  and  so  finely  Lolted,'  didst  thou  seem : 
And  thus  thy  fall  hath  left  a  kind  of  blot. 

To  mark  the  fuU-fraught  man,  and  best  indued/ 
With  some  suspicion.     I  will  weep  for  thee ; 
For  diis  revolt  of  thine,  mcthinks,  is  like 
Another  fall  of  man. — ^Thcir  Cmlts  are  open, 
Arrest  ihein  to  llie  answer  of  the  law ; — 
Anil  God  uc(]uil  thrm  of  their  practices! 

Em,    I  arrest  thf»e  of  high  treason,  by  the  name 
of  Richard  earl  of  CamhriUge. 

I  arrest  thee  of  hijjh  treason,  by  the  name   of 
Henry  Lord  S<troop  of  Mashara. 

I  arrest  thco  of  high  treason,  by  the  name    of 
Thomas  Grey,  knight  of  Northumberland. 

Scroop.  Our  purposes  God  justly  hath  discovcrM  ; 
And  I  repent  my  fault  more  than  my  death  ; 
Which  I  bf;s»'e*'h  your  highness  to  forgive, 
Although  my  bo<ly  pay  the  price  of  it. 

Cam.  For  me,^the  gold  of  France  did  not  se- 
duce ;' 
Although  I  did  a'lmit  it  as  a  motive. 
The  sooner  to  effect  what  I  intended : 
But  God  be  thatiked  for  prevention  ; 
Which  I  in  sufferauoe  heartily  will  rejoice,* 

•  Bc^pcrhui:,'  G*-*!  tin  1  yo'i  f  »  panlon  me. 

Grry.  Vi  v.:r  if.  1  r::i*i.r.!!  -^'ilj-f  l  m:>ro  rejoice 
At  tiic-  di-5'r;>V'  ry  of  m»'t  (l-.u,-«-fnM-.  rmsm, 
Than  I  ilo  at  tliis  h  .^r  py  o\'jr  nr  t^lf, 
Prevented  froiu  a  damned  enler]j;i  o: 
lAy  fault,  but  not  my  body,  pardon,  sovereign. 
jr.  Hen.  God  quit  you  in  his  mercy!  Hear  your 

sentence. 
Vou  bava  conspirM  against  our  «oyal  persooi 
JbinM  with  aa  enaBiy  ^raciaaan'Oy  and  llrMi  Us 

eoflers 
Reeeiv'd  the  golden  eaiMst  of  our  death ; 
Wherein  yon  sroold  have  sold  yonr  king  to  slan^tar, 
His  priocea  and  his  peers  to  senrilad«s 
Jiis  saliiaeu  to  oppression  and  eontesspl. 
And  his  whole  kingdom  into  desolnlioik 
Tonditng  oar  person,  seslt  wo  no  ravangn ; 
But  we  our  kingdom^s  safetv  nmsl  so  toMer, 
Whose  ruin  yon  throe  sougM,  that  to  horlawn 
Wo  do  deliver  yon.    Get  you  Ihereforo  henea, 
Poor  miserable  wretches,  to  your  death: 
The  taste  whereof  God,  of  us  sMrey,  give  you 
Patience  to  endure^  and  true  repentance 
Of  all  your  dear  offences ! — Bear  them  hence. 

[JSseunf  Ccn»jnrttiiMr»y  ffntarded. 


I  *  The  stref  tncif»»  of  aftjanne  V  Shakspeare  iisR*  thi> 
at irravati:>n  f»f  the  cullt  «f  treachery  with  great  judg 
roent.  One  of  the  wors't  con^equencei  of  broach  of  iruMt 
to  the  diminvtt  >n  of  that  confidence  which  makes  the 
bappineM  nf  life,  and  the  dis>iinminaUon  of  luspicion, 
which  ifc  tt^ft  joj-on  of eorUtj.—Johnaon. 

%  *  CnrtpUmfnf  hRS  here  the  same  nieanlns  ai  hi 
Love's  Labour'^  Lo-t,  Act  i.  Sc.  1.  BulK>lcar  flpftne.-jU. 
•Co«rf  «A/p, [i.e.cmmt''rshlp]fit'n'*ss  perAciinn,  fine 
behaviour.*  The  rradtial  change  (»f  ihi*  worf,  to  ItN 
meaning  of  rvrtmionioua  vor^y  rarty  be  traced  hi 
BlonnfH  Olo-sovnphy. 

3  Bolted  is  ttie  !«ame  aa  tifted^  and  has  consequently 
the  meaninff  of  refined. 

4  1.  e.  endowed,  or  eiftod. 

5  'For  me,  the  r  ild  or  France  did  not  seduce.'  * 

diverse  writ'-  thic  Richard  earle  of  Cambridge  did  not 
conspire  with  the  Lord  Scroope,  Ice.  for  the  murthcrinit 
of  Kin:;  Heririe,  to  please  the  Freorh  kin?  wUhallf  but 
onlie  M  the  intent  to  exalt  the  crowne  to  his  brother-in- 
law  Edmund  earle  of  Marche,  as  hcjr  to  Lionf*!  duke  or 
Clarence,  who  behii.'  P>r  diverse  secret  Impo'llroenta  n'  i 
able  to  have  issue,  the  earl  of  Canibrid:?e  was  sure  that 
the  crowne  should  coma  to  him  by  his  wife,  and  to  his 
children  of  her  begrjtten.  And  therefore  (as  was  thought) 
he  rather  conlheied  hlmselfe  lor  neede  of  money  to  be 


Now.  lords,  (or  France :  the  enterprHa  wdereof ' 
Shall  be  to  you,  as  ns,  like  glorious  ' 

We  doubt  not  of  a  llur  and  lucky  war : 
Since  Ood  so  gnicioosly  hath  brought  to  light 
This  dangerous  treason,  lurking  in  our  way, 
To  hinder  our  beguininss,  we  doubt  not  now, 
But  every  rub  is  smoothed  on  our  way. 
Then,  forth,  dear  countrymen ;  let  us  deliver 
Our  puissance  into  the  hand  of  God, 
Puttma  it  straight  in  expedition. 
Cheer^  to  sea;  the  si^s  of  war  advance:'* 
No  king  of  England,  ifooi  king  of  France. 

[Emewa. 
SCENE  in.    London.    Mrs.  Q,uick1y*8  Houte  im 

Eastchcap.    Enter    Pistol,    Mrs.    QuicKx.y, 

Nv.\f.  Bardolph,  and  Bor. 

<Qtticfc.  Pr'ythce,  honey-swoct  husband,  let  me 
brinjf*  thco  to  Staines. 

Put.  No  ;  for  my  manly  heart  doth  yearn.— 
Bardolpli,  he    blithe; — ^yo,  rouso    thy   vaunting 

veins. 
Boy,  bristle  thy  courage  up :  for  Falstaff  he  is  dead, 
And  we  must  yearn  therefore. 

Bard.  'Would,  I  were  with  him,  wheresome*er 
he  is,  either  in  heaven,  or  hell ! 

QuirJe,  Nay,  sure,  hc*s  not  in  hell ;  he^s  in  Ar- 
thur's bo«iom,  if  ever  man  went  to  Arlhur^s  bosom. 
'A  made  a  fmer  end,  and  went  away,  an  it  had 
been  any  christoni*  child ;  *a  |tarted  even  just  be- 
tween twelvo  and  one,  e*en  at  tumine  o*  the  tide  ;M 
fur  after  I  saw  him  fumble  with  ine  sheets^  and 
play  with  flowers,  and  sinite  tipon  his  fingers*  ends, 
I  knew  there  was  but  one  way ;  for  his  nose  was 
as  sharp  as  a  pen,  and  'a  babbled  of  green  fields.** 
How  now,  Sir  John  ?  quoth  I :  what,  man !  be  n£ 
ffyod  cheer.  So  *a  cried  out — God,  God,  God! 
three  or  four  times :  now  I,  to  comfort  him,  bid  himi 
'a  should  not  think  of  God  ;  I  hoped,  there  was  qo 
need  to  trouble  himself  with  any  such  thoughts 
yet :  So  'a  bade  mc  lay  more  clothes  on  his  foet'j: 
I  put  my  hand  into  the  bed,  and  felt  them,  and 
they  were  as  cold  as  any  stone  ;  then  I  felt  to  his 
knees,  and  so  upward,  and  upward,  and  all  was  an 
eold  as  any  stone. 

iVjrm.  They  say.  he  criad  out  oTsack.  ,' 

MdL  Ay.thafVdid.  J 

JBtuvm  And  01  women. 

Mft.  Nay.  that  *a  did  not.  ' 

Bsy.  Tei^  that  *a  did ;  and  said,  they  weredevib 


QmUk.   'A  eould  nevor  abide  enmadon ;  Hwas  t 

eolour  ho  never  liked.  , 

Asy.   'A  snad  once,  the  devil  would  have  lim 


QMu  *A  did  in  some  sort,  indeed,  handle  wp* 
men :  liuC  then  he  was  rheumatic  ;*'  and  talked  4t 
the  whore  of  Babylon. 


comiptrd  by  the  French  king,  IcHtthe  earl  ofMafc&p 
should  havetasted  of  the  9an>e  ca(Vp(*  that  he  had  drunk 
f>n,  and  what  i>h«Mdd  have  rom«>  to  hH  own  ehlMTaft  tw 
miirh  d'MibJcl,'  to. — HoHnth^d.  .  h 

6  i.  e.  *  at  which  prevbuiion,  In  suffering,  I  will  heac* 
ilfy  r^oice.* 

7  *  The  »ign»  of  war  advance.*  Thaer,  In  renderlnjr 
the  firist  line  ol  Uio  «%h(h  £n«>id,  '  Ul  belle  slgnum, 
&.C.  has 

'  When  sr'gne  of  war  from  Laurent  townes,  Jkc 

8  i.  e.  let  me  accompany  thee. 

9  i.  e.  chri»om  rh<M  :  which  was  one  thatt^ed  within 
the  month  of  birth,  btcau-e  dminp:  that  time  they  woi« 
(he  ehrisom  clothe  a  white  cloth  put  upt>n  a  child  newly 
chrL-^tened,  w  herewith  women  used  to  shroud  the  child 
Ifdyins  within  the  mont^  ;  otherwise  it  was  iKousht  to 
church  at  the  day  ofpurific-ttion. 


10  *  £ven  at  the  turuius  o'  ihc  tide.*   It  has  been  s 

ry  old  onif.ion,  which   Mt-ad,  De   Impeiio   SoUa 

fiuotes.  as  if  lie  believed  it»  Xhat  nobody  diss  but  in  *^ 


lime  oiei'b. 

1 1  <  And  *a  babbled  of  green  fields*  The  first  foUo 
reads  '  For  his  nose  was  as  sharp  as  a  pen,  and  a  Ta« 
bie  of  ^(>en  fields.'  Tlicobuld  7a ve  the  present  rending 
of  the  text,  which,  thongh  eniinly  conifcttiral.  is  bectar 
than  any  thing  wfdch  has  been  uAered  in  the  Idle  bal^ 
ble  of  the  numerous  notes  on  ihis  passage. 

IS  Mkmmatic    Mrs.  Quickly  means  limailc. 
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.Act  II 


Do  JOB  not  reoianber,  'o  «aw  o  flea  sHdi 
irdo(ph*0  noce ;  and  'a  said,  it  was  a  black 
Mul  bunuos  in  beU-fire  ? 

BanL  Well,  the  fuel  is  gone,  thai  maintained  that 
fire  ;  that's  all  the  riches  FMOt  in  his  service. 

iVym.  Shall  we  shog  oft?  the  king  will  be  gone 
finom  Southampton. 
PisC  Come,  let's  away.— My  love,  ^ve  mo  thy 
lips. 
liook  to  my  chattels,  and  my  moveables : 
Let  seoses  rule  ;  the  word  is,  Pilch  and  Pay  ; 
Trust  none; 
For  oaths  are  straws,  roen^s  faiths  are  wafer-cakes. 


And  hold-fitft  is  the  only  dog,  mv  duck ; 

Therefore,  eaoeto  be  thy  counsellor. 

Go,  clear  thy  crystals-^Toke-fellows  in  arms. 


Iiet  us  lo  France !  like  horse-leeches,  my  boys ; 
To  suck,  to  suck,  the  very  blood  to  suck  ! 

Bojf.  AaA  that  is  but  unwholesome  food,  they 
■ay. 

Piat,  Touch  her  sofl  mouth,  and  march. 

Bard.  Farewell,  hostess.  [Ki$nng  her. 

Nym,  I  cannot  kiss,  that  u  the  humour  of  it ; 
but  adieu. 

PUt»  Let  house^mfery  a|^ar;   keep  close,'  I 
thee  command. 

Qaiek.  Farewell;  adieu.  fJ^xeanl. 

SCENE  IV.  France.  A  Room  m  cAs  French 
Kin^s  Poiaee.  JSTnler  <Ae  French  King  otteiMlffl: 
the  Daophin,  f^  Duax  of  BcraooiiDr,  iht  Con- 
stable, mdothen. 


Fr,  King,  llius  come  the  English  ^th  fidi  power 
upon  us; 
And  more  than  carefully  it  us  concerns. 
To  answer  royally  m  our  defences. 
Therefore  the  dukes  of  Berry  and  of  Bretagne, 
Of  Brabant,  and  of  Orleans,  shall  make  forth, — 
And  you.  Prince  Dauphin,  with  all  swift  despatch, 
To  line,  and  new  repair,  our  towns  of  war. 
With  men  of  courage,  and  with  means  defendant: 
For  England  his  approaches  makes  as  fierce. 
As  waters  to  the  sucking  of  a  gulf. 
It  fits  OS  then,  to  be  as  provident 
As  lear  may  teach  us,  out  of  late  examples 
Left  by  the  fiitat  and  neglected  English 
Upon  our  fields. 

J!>«i.  My  most  redoubted  father, 

It  is  most  meet  we  arm  us  'gainst  the  foe : 
'V'or  peace  itself  should  not  so  dull^  k  kingdom 
(l^ongh  war.  nor  no  known  ^uarrel^  were  in  qucs- 

Bul  that  defencei^  musters,  preparations, 

Should  be  maintam'd,  assembled,  and  collected, 

As  were  a  war  in  expectation. 

Tl^r^or^  I  say,  'tis  meet  we  all  go  forth. 

To  view  the  siclc  and  feeble  parts  of  France : 

And  let  us  do  it  with  no  show  of  fear  : 

Vo,  ^'^  ^^  more,  than  if  we  heard  that  England 

Were  busted  with  a  Whitsun  morris- dance : 

For,  ny  good  liege,  she  is  so  idly  king'd, 

Her  seeptre  so  fantastically  borne 


1  Pistol  puts  forth  a  string  of  proverbs.  '  Pitch  and 
piafft  and  go  your  way,*  is  one  In  Florlo*8  CoUeaion ; 
•  Bras  Is  a  good  dog.  and  Holdfaat  a  better,'  is  one  of 
the  otbers  to  which  he  alludes. 

3  t.  e.  dry  thine  eyes. 

8  The  quartos  read  *  Keep  fast  thv  buir^le  boe.*  The 
Meaning  of  which  may  be  gatherod  Trom  the  following 
passage  In  Shirley's  Qentleman  of  Venice  :— 

* the  conrtisans  of  Venice 

Shall  keep  their  buele  bowes  for  thee,  dear  uncle.' 

4  *For  peace  itself  should  not  so  dull  a  kini^om.' 
To  duU  is  to  render  torpid,  insenoible,  or  inactive ;  to 
dissplrlt.  *  In  Idleness  to  wax  duU  and  without  spirit : 
Torpeecere.*— Airel. 

8  ■How  modest  In  exception.*  How  dllBdent  and 
decent  In  making  objections. 

B  ' the  outside  of  the  Roman  Bnitua*    Warbur* 

Ion  has  a  strained  explanation  of  this  passage.  8hak> 
sMarB*s  meaning  Is  explained  by  the  following  lines  In 
The  Rape  of  Lucrece  t— 

•Bnilas,  who  pluekM  the  knife  firom  Lucrece'  ^rh, 

Beehif  sudl  emulation  in  their  woe,  | 


By  a  vain,  giddvy  sfaaloiVy 

That  fear  attends  her  noU 

Con.  O  peace^  Prince  JHophia  1 

Tou  are  too  much  mr»iakeji  in  this  kiae : 
Qiurstion  your  grace  the  late  ambassadors,— 
With  wlwit  great  state  be  heard  their  embassy. 
How  well  sufiplied  with  uoble  counsellon^ 
How  modest  In  exception,'  and,  withal. 
How  terrible  in  constant  resolution, — 
And  you  shall  find^  his  vanities  fore-spent 
Were  but  the  outside  of  the  Roman  Bnitus«' 
Covering  discretion  with  a  coat  ot  lolly  ; 
As  gardeners  do  with  ordure  hide  those  roots 
That  shall  first  spring,  and  be  most  delicate. 

Dau,  Well,  'tis  not  so,  my  lord  high  constable^ 
But  though  we  think  it  so,  it  is  no  matter : 
In  cases  of  defence,  'tis  best  to  weigh 
The  enemy  more  mighty  than  he  seems. 
So  Uie  proportions  of  defence  are  fill'd ; 
Which,  of  a  weak  and  niggardly  projection,'' 
Doth,  like  a  miser,  spoil  his  coat,  with  scanting 
A  little  cloth. 

/v.  King.        Think  we  King  Harry  strong ; 
And,  princes,  look,  you  strongly  arm  to  meet  him. 
The  kindred  of  him  hath  been  flesh'd  upon  as  ; 
And  he  is  bred  out  of  that  bloody  strain,* 
That  haunted  us  in  our  familiar  naths : 
Witness  our  too  much  memorable  shame. 
When  Cressy  battle  fatally  was  struck, 
And  all  our  princes  captiv'd,  by  the  band 
Of  that  black   name,  Edward,  Black  Prinoo  of 

Wales ; 
Whiles  that  his  mountain  sire, — on  mountain  stand- 

UBgl 

Up  in  the  air^  crown'd  vrith  the  goldei 
Saw  his  heroical  seed,  and  smil'd  to  i 
Mangle  the  work  of  nature,  and  ddface 
The  patterns  that  by  God  and  by  French  fatbera 
Had  twenty  years  been  made.    This  is  a  stem 
Of  that  victorious  stock :  and  let  us  fear 
The  native  mightiness  and  fate  of  him.'** 
Knter  a  Messenger. 

Jdem,  Ambassadors  from  Henry  king  of  Bagbud 
Do  etave  admittance  to  your  majesty. 
Fr.  King.  We'll  give  them  present  audience. 
C*o,  and  hrmg  them. 

[Exfvnt  Mest.  and  emrtdht  Lot^ 
Tou  see,  this  chase  isr  hotly  fbttow'd,  friends. 
Dau.  Tom  head,  and  stop  porsoit ;  fbr  eowiM 
do^ 
Most  spend  thefar  inoaths,^  *  whl»i  wfiat  tbsf  seem  to 

threaten,  * 

Runrf^r  befbre  them.    Good  mr  sovereign. 
Take  op  the  English  short ;  and  let  them  know 
Of  what  a  tnonarchy  you  are  the  head ; 
Selfolove,  my  liege,  is  not  oo  vile  a  sta 
As  self-neglecting. 

i2s-ealer  Lords,  viik  Exaraa  and  TVstn. 
FV,  King.  From  our  brother  Engfand  T 

Exe.  From  him;  and  thus  he  greeto  your  m»» 
jesty. 


Began  to  clothe  his  ttil  in  state  and  pridst 
Burying  in  Lucrece*  wound  his/tW/y's  ohow. 
he  tlu-owB  that  shallow  hat/it  Ay.» 

7  'Which,  of  a  weak  and  niggardly  pro)eainn.« 
The  conKiructioa  of  this  paa&age  ia  perplexed,  and  the 
;?ranimatical  concord  not  according  to  our  present  imv 
lions  ;  but  its  meaning  appears  to  tw,  *  So  the  propor- 
lions  of  defence  arc  filled  ;  which,  to  male  of  a  weak 
and  niggardly  projection  (i.e. con/rfra>tcf,)  is  to db like 
a  miser  who  spoils  his  coat  with  scanting  a  liuJe  cloth. 

8  Strain  is  lineage. 

B  'Whiles  that  his  mountain  sire,~on  nouniaia 
standing, 
Up  in  the  air,  crown'd  with  the  golden  sun. 
There  is  much  childish  miauiiderstaQding  ol  this  pae. 
sage  hi  the  notes.  Steerens  Is  right  when  he  says  iJiaL 
divested  of  its  poerical  finery,  U  means  that  the  kina 
stood  upon  a  hill,  with  the  sun  shining  over  his  head,  le 
see  the  battle;  as  before  described  In  the  first  sceoa  q| 
the  play. 

10  i.  e.  what  Is  allotted  him  by  desdny. 

11  <  9.  bark  i  the  sporumao^B  term. 
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?o  Willi  you,  in  the  naaa  of  Qod  AUnii^btT, 
Imt  yoa  diyest  vourseN^  and  lay  apart 
The  IJonrowM  glories,  that,  by  gift  of  heayen, 
By  law  of  natare,  and  of  nations,  Hong 
To  him,  and  to  his  heirs :  namely,  the  crown, 
And  all  widc-strclched  honours  that  pertain, 
By  custom  and  the  ordinance  of  times, 
'TTnto  the  crown  of  JVance.    That  you  may  know, 
'  'Tis  no  sinister,  nor  no  awkward  claim, 
Pick'd  from  the  worm-holes  of  long  vamish'd  days, 
Nor  from  the  dust  of  old  oblivion  rak*d, 
He  sends  you  this  most  memorable  line,' 

[Givet  a  Paptr, 
In  erery  branch  truly  demonstrative : 
Witling  you,  overlook  this  pedigree : 
And,  when  you  find  him  evenly  derived 
From  his  most  fam'd  of  famous  ancestors, 
Edward  the  Third,  he  bids  you  then  resign 
Tour  crown  and  kingdom,  indirectly  held 
|*rom  him  the  native  and  true  challenger. 
Fr.  JHitf.  Or  else  what  follows  ? 
£xt.    Bloody   constraint;  for  it  you  hide  the 
crown 
Even  in  your  bf>arts,  there  will  he  rake  lor  it ; 
And  therefore  in  fierce  tempest  is  he  coming, 
In  thunder,  and  in  earthquake,  like  a  Jove  : 
CThat,  if  requiring  fail,  he  will  compel:) 
And  bids  you,  in  the  bowels  of  the  Lord, 
Deliver  up  the  crown ;  and  to  take  mercy 
On  the  poor  soolfl,  for  whom  thb  hungry  war 
QpcM  hia  vasty  i»ws :  and  on  your  head 
Turni  be  the  widows'  tears,  the  orphans'  cries, 
The  dead  men's  blood,  the  pining  maidens'  groans, 
For  husbands^  faikers,  and  betroUied  lovers, 
That  shall  be  swallow'd  in  this  controversy. 
•This is  his  claim,  his  threatening,  and  my 
Unless  the  Dauphin  be  in  presence  here, 
To  whom  sapressly  1  bring  (rreeting  too. 
#V.  Xing,  For  us^  we  wul  consider  of  this  fiir- 
ther: 
To-morrow  shall  you  bear  our  full  intent 
Bttok  to  ow  brother  England. 

Onu  For  the  Dauphin-, 

I  stand  bera  for  biss  ;  What  tokim  iiroaa  EngiandT 
£m,  acerni  aod'dwiaaen;  slight  resard,  ooii- 
temp^  • 

*.  Alid'aaj^  thing'  thai  may  not  sBsbecome 
-Tbs  OBigbSy  sender,  doth  he  prise  yoo  at* 
'TJms  says  ssy  kinet  and,  if  ysur  father's  bigbness 
f>o  not^  ii»gT«istx>f«lft  afowiids  a*  lak^e. 
Sweeten  the  bitter  mock  you  sent  his  majesty, 
HeUl^callyou  to  so  hot  an  answer  ibr  it,' 
That  caves  and  Womby  vaultases  of  France 
«0hali  rhide*  your  trespass,  ancf  return  your  mock 
In  second  accent  of  his  ordnance. 

Dau,  Say,  if  my  father  render  fair  reply, 
€t  is  against  mv  will :  for  I  desire 
Nothing  but  oods  with  England ;  to  that  end. 
As  matching  to  his  youth  and  vanity, 
I  did  present  him  with  those  Paris  Mils. 

iSse.  He'll  make  your  Paris  Louvre  shake  lor  it, 
Were  it  the  mistress  court  of  mifhty  Europe : 
And,  be  assured,  youll  find  a  difference 

J  As  we,  bis  sobjects,  have  in  wonder  found,) 
letween  the  promise  of  his  greener  days, 
And  these  he  masters  now ;  now  he  weighs  time, 
GiveB  to  the  utnsost  grain ;  whichyou  shall  read 
In  your  own  losses,  if  he  stav  in  France. 
#V.  King,  To-morrow  snail  yoo  know  our  mind 
at  fun. 


£*e.  Despatch  us  with  tU  speed,  lesl  that  ov 

king 
Come  here  himself  to  question  our  delay; 
For  he  is  footed  in  ibis  land  already. 
Fr.  Kit^g.    Yqu  shall  be  soon  despatched,  with  fikif 
coudJiions: 
A  night  is  but  small  breath,  and  little  pause. 
To  answer  matters  of  this  consequence,    irwtmul. 


1  '  Memorable  line  ;*  this  genealogy,  this  liedncilon 
ff  hl9  lineage, 

t  *  Shall  enttfe  your  trespass.*  To  ehi^  Is  to  resound, 
loeche. 

S  *The  teeU-appmnted  kinff  at  Hampton  pier.* 
'  Welt'-appofnUdt'  that  Is,  well  famished  with  all  ne- 
cessaries of  war.  The  old  copies  read  *  Dorer  pier  :> 
but  the  poet  himself,  and  all  accounts,  and  even  the 
Chronicles  which  he  followed,  say  that  the  king  em> 
barked  at  Soathampton.  A  minute  account  still  exists 
among  the  records  of  the  town ;  and  it  Is  remarkable 
^bat  alow  level  plain  where  the  army  encamped  is  now 
•oversd  by  the  sea,  and  callsd  WntporU 


ACT  m. 

BnUr  Chorus. 
Cher,    Thus  with  imagin'd  wing  oar  swift 
flies, 
In  motion  of  no  less  celerity 
Than  that  of  thought.  Suppose,  that  you  have 
The  well-appointed  king  at  Hampton  pier* 
Embark  his  royahy  ;  aiid  his  brave  fleet 
With  silken  streamers  the  young  Pbcebus 
Play  with  your  fancies;  and  in  tnem  behold, 
Upon  the  hempen  tackle,  ship-boys  climbing: 
Hear  the  shrill  whistle,  whicn  doth  order  give 
To  sounds  confus'd :  behold  the  threaden  sails. 
Borne  with  the  invisible  and  creeping  wind, 
Draw  the  huge  bottoms  through  the lurrow'd  Ma, 
Breasting  the  lofty  surge :  O,  do  but  think, 
You  stand  upon  the  rivage^*  and  behold 
A  city  on  the  inconstant  billows  dancing ; 
For  so  appears  this  fleet  miyestical. 
Holding  due  course  to  Harfleur.    Follow,  follow! 
Grapple  your  minds  to  stemage  of  this  navy  ;* 
And  leave  your  England,  as  dead  midnight,  still, 
Guarded  with  grandsires,  babies,  and  o^  wonwi% 
Either  past  or  not  arrived  to,  pith  and  puissanoos 
FcN-  who  is  he,  whose  chin  is  but  enrich'd 
With  one  appearing  hair,  that  will  not  follow 
These  culPd  and  choice-drawn  cavaliers  toFVancef 
Work,   work,  your  thoughts,  and  therein   see  a 

siege : 
Behold  the  ordnance  on  their  carria<(es. 
With  fatal  mouths  gaping  on  girded  Harfleur. 
Suppose  the  ambsmador  from  the  Freach  eqp» 

back; 
Tells  Harry—that  the  king  doth  ofler  him 
Katharihe  his  daughter ;  and  with  her,  to  dowry 
Some  petty  and  unprofitable  dukedoms. 
The  offer  likes  not:  and  the  nimble  gunner 
With  linstock*  now  the  devilish  cannon  toudies^ 

-    [AUtrum  ;  and  Chamhtn''  ge  e#l 
And  dos«  goes  all  betfbre  them.    StJUbeMnl 
And  eke  out  our  peifonnaoes  vith  yow  mind. 

SCENE  L     The  •mu.    Jlt/^  Haifleor.  ^  .A». 
ruffis.     Ewkr  Kiira  HsifaY,   Ewrsa,   Bbv* 
roBD,   GLOSTE&,  Olid  poMiers,  wUh   8«Mn^ 
Ladders, 
K.  Hen,  Once  more  unto  the  breach,  dear  friswls, 


Or  close  the  wall  up  with  our  English  dead ! 

In  peace,  there%  nothing  so  becomes  a  man, 

As  modest  stillness  and  numility : 

But  when  the  blast  of  war  bkiws  In  our  ear^ 

Then  imitate  the  action  of  the  tiger ; 

Stiffen  the  sinews,  summon  up  the  blood, 

Disguise  fair  nature  with  hard-favour'dfafe: 

Then  lend  the  eye  a  terrible  aspect ; 

Let  it  pry  through  the  portsge  of  the  bead^ 

Like  the  brass  cannon :  lot  the  brow  o'erwnelai  f^. 

As  fearfully,  as  doth  a  galled  rock 


4  Rivagt^  the  bank,  or  shore  irfvage,  Fr. 

5  «  To  aternare  of  this  navy.*  The  «//m,  or  tttrju 
age.  bein?  the  hinder  part  of  the  ship.  The  meanhng 
or  this  pasitage  Is,  *  Let  your  minds  follow  this  navy.* 
The  etem  was  anciently  synonymous  to  rudder.  *  Tba 
aleme  of  a  ship,  gubemaeutum.^ — BareL 

«  *  lAnetock*  Is  here  put  for  a  match  ;  but  H  was, 
strictly  speaking,  the  stan  to  which  the  match  for  flrlng 
ordnance  was  fixed. 

7  *  CAombers,*  small  pIsces  of  ordnance. 

18  *The/>0rlageofihehead.*  Sbakspeare  iisaa|Mrf 
agfi  for  loop-holes  or  pon-holas. 
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AwUlM  wirh  fbe  vild  and  wMtefol  ocean. 

Vom  set  tJbe  teeth,  and  «tret<h  the  aoatril  wide; 

Hold  hard  the  breath,  and  bead  np  ercry  apirit 

To  Ma  M  height  !—Om  oi^  yoo  noUe  Enfliah,* 

Whoae  Mood  it  fet*  Inm  fiuhen  of  waf^ppDof! 

Fathan,  that,  fifce  ao  maay  Alezaoden, 

fiave,  in  theae  parta,  from  mom  tSk  even  fimgbc. 

And  riiealh*d  meir  swords  for  lack  of  ar| 

DisboDoor  not  your  mothers ;  now  attest 

That  those,  whoa  yoo  calPd  lathers,  did 

Be  copj  now  to  n^n  of  grosser  Mood, 

And  teadi  them  how  to  war ! — ^And  jou,  |;ood  yei>> 


Whose  limbs  were  mzAn  in  Enz'anrl,  show  as  here 

The  mettle  of  your  pa«ture ;  lel  u«i  swear 

That  yoa  are  worth  your  breeding:  wiiich  I  doubt 

not ; 
For  there  is  none  of  you  so  mean  and  base, 
That  Lalh  Dot  noble  lustre  in  your  eyes. 
I  B«e  you  stand  like  greyhounds  in  Uic  ^-1ips,* 
8f raining  upon  the  start.    The  camels  afoot ; 
Follow > our  spirit:  and,  upon  this  <rhar|;e. 
Cry — God  forllarry !  England !  and  Saint  George  f 
[Exeunt.    Alwurn^  and  Chamben  go  q^. 

SOSNE  II.     Tht  mme.    Farce*  pan  over;  then 
enier  Nrai,  Bahdolph,  Pistol,  and  Boy. 

Bard.  On,  on,  on,  on,  on !  to  the  breach !  to  the 
breach ! 

Njfnu  'Pray  thcc,  corjxwal,*  stay;  the  knocks 
nre  too  hot ;  and,  for  mine  own  part,  I  have  not  a 
ease  of  Ktcs  :'  the  humour  of  it  is  loo  hot,  that  is 
the  very  plain-song  of  it. 
Pitt.  The  plain-song  is  most  just ;  for  humours 
do  anonnd ; 
Knocks  go  and  come  ;  God*8  vait9als  drop  and  die  ; 
And  sword  and  shield, 
In  bloody  field, 
Doth  win  immortal  fome. 
Bmf»  'Would  I  were  io  an  alehouse  in  London! 
.1  would  gire  all  my  ikme  for  a  pot  of  ale,  and 
aafetv. 
Put  And!: 

If  wtshea  wouU  prevail  with  me, 
My  pprpoae  ahooid  not  fail  with  bm. 
But  thither  wonU  I  Ue. 
Asy.  Aa  duly,  but  not  as  truly, 
Af  bird  doCh  aing  on  bough, 
EmUr  FLirKf.LBif." 
Tim.  0«C*a  pUod!^Up  to  the  prencba^  yua  iw- 
cala!  iriUyaunotiytoUMBrBadiaa? 

[Driving  Ihemjhrward, 
PieL  Be  manciiiil,  great  duke,  tooien  oTaioaU !' 
Abata  thy  rage,  abate  thv  manly  ragn ! 
Abate  thy  rage,  great  duka ! 
Good  bawcock,  bate  thy  rage!  use  lenity,  aweet 
chuck  I 
Nym,  These  be  good  humoura !— your  honour 
wini  bad  humours. 

[Ejeeunt  Ntm,  Pistol,  and  Babdolph, 
folhtPed  by  Fluelleh. 
J3oy.  Aa  young  as  I  am,  I  have  observed  these 


1  »  O^rrhaiif  and  Jut  tu  hn  ronfuundfd  hnflc, 
Steilt'd  wKh  the  wlhl  and  wnKefiil  ocean.' 
Tofutty  is  to  prnj(>ct;  juttics,  or  Jcules,  are  nrojeetJng 
moles  lo  break  the  force  of  the  wavpa.  Con/oumlrd  is 
neither  worn,  or  waMP<i,  as  Johnson  tells  uo ;  nor  de- 
Btrojred,  as  Malone  hjforn:  but  rerrd^  or  troubled. 
Su)f//V/ anciently  was  used  lor  *  washed  much,  or  long^ 
drowned,  surrounded  by  water :  Protutue.* 

3  *  You  noble  English.'  The  folio  reads  nobliah.  by 
mialako ;  the  compositor  having  taken  twice  the  dnal 
ayllable  hh.  Bteevens  reads  twbleet.  This  speech  is 
not  in  the  quartos. 

S  *  Whose  blood  Is  fet  from  fathers  of  war-proof/ 
Mr.  Pope  toiikthe  liberty  of  altering  this  word  to  fetch*€L 
The  sacred  writiiurs  afford  us  many  instances  of  Its  use. 
**4«rtf4  et  accejua  a  Orvcis.  Fet  and  uken  oat  of 
Oreece.*  It  Is  ofien  roupletl  with  fur,  as  In  the  expres- 
alona  */»''-/«' "nd  dear  bought/  *alfectAledand/ar-/e/.' 

4  tirgumsnt  Is  mutter,  subject. 

t  mipe  are  contrivances  of  leather  to  start  two  dogs 
Miha  same  time.  ^ 


lam  bajtollMBallAna: 
all  they  three,  though  ihey  wonid  acrvo  Be,  < 
■at  ba  asan  to  aae  :  for,  atfeed,  ^ree  i 
aa  nac  aasoom  to  a  ■•■.    For 


For  Nya,— he  hath  heard,  that  men  of  fow  waidia 
are  the  best  men:*'  and  thersfere  he  aootna  to  snj 
his  prayers,  lest  'a  dkould  be  iboa^  a  eowaal : 
bat  his  few  bad  words  are  matrhMwith  aa  fow  good 
deeds ;  f >r  'a  never  broke  any  inan*a  hand  bii  hia 
own :  and  that  uas  a^rainst  a  poet  when  ha  was 
dnmk.  They  mill  steal  anything,  and  caO  il^— 
p<ir'-.».a«?. "  'Har.'.  >':.h  ^Uuc  a  lute  caae:  bore  il 
tuelve  lf:aziie<,  &r.u  so^d  it  for  three  hatf^»cnoe. 
Nwn,  and  B-.r<i:>:;>h,  are  sworn  brothers  in  filcfaiag; 
and  in  Calais  iKcy  st  .!e  a  fire-shovel:  I  knew,lr 
that  picre  f>f  service  the  men  would  <rarTT  e««l«." 
They  would  hare  mc  a^c  familiar  with  men's  | 
as  their  gloves  or  their  handkerchiefs ; 
much  against  my  manhood,  if  I  should  fahe  fraaa 
another's  [Kxrket  to  put  into  mine ;  for  it  is  plaM 
pocketing  up  of  wrongs.  I  must  leave  them  and 
.«eek  some  better  service  :  their  viUany  goes  agaiaaC 
my  weak  stomach,  and  therefore  I  must  cast  it  un. 

Re-enter  Fluellen,  Gownt  foliitmimg. 
Gow,  Captain  Fluellen,  yon  most 
'Gloi 
you. 


to  the  mines  ;  the  duke  of  Gloaterwo^  apeak 


P^ 


Flu,  To  the  minea !  tell  you  the  duke,  it  ia  aai 
so  good  to  come  to  the  miDes :  For,  look  you,  the 
mines  is  not  according  to  the  disciplines  of  the  war  ; 
the  concavities  of  it  is  not  sufficient;  for,  look  yea, 
tb'  adversarv  ^you  may  discoas  unto  the  duke,  look 
you,)  is  dififat  himself  four  yards  imder  the  coanlefw 
mines : "  by  Cheshu,  I  think,  'a  will  plow  up  aU,  if 
there  is  not  better  directioDa. 

Gout,  The  duke  of  Gloster,  to  whom  tha  aidar 
of  the  eiege  ia  given,  ia  altogether  directnd  by  Mi 
Irishomn;  a  very  vahaal  genUeamn,  ifailk. 

FUu  kiaeaptauMacmaRi^iBitnatT 

Gem.  I  think  it  ba. 

Fhu  By  Chaan,  ka  la  •■  mi^  na  in  tka  ^itli: 
IwiUven^aa  muckinhiapaBfd:  ka  kannai 
diroctMMa  m  tha  ttim  dbriplinaa  of  tka  maw» 
you,  of  tha  Hwan  irnc'iplinii,  tkan  ii 
dog. 

EMv  MAcvonmta  md  Ja mr,  nC  m « 

Gaw.  Hero  'a  oooMa;  and  tka  8eo( 
Captain  Jamy^  with  him. 

FU,  Captain  Jamy  ia  a  marrelloua  foloroua  gsa- 
tloman,  that  ia  certain :  and  of  great  expedilM^ 
and  knowledge,  in  the  ancient  wars,  upon  my  par 
ticular  knowledge  of  his  directions  :  by  Chesho,  kn 
will  maintain  his  argument  as  well  as  any  military 
man  in  the  'orld,  in  the  disciplines  of  iho  phataon 
wars  of  the  Romans. 

Jamy.  I  say,  gud-day.  Captain  FlueUen. 

/Vu.  God-den  to  your  worship,  goot  Caplai« 
Jamy. 


8  *  Corporal.*  Bardolph  is  called  tieutenami  in  n 
former  scene ;  ao  that  there  is  a  lapse  of  memory  In  llm 
poet  in  one  or  other  of  these  instances. 

7  <A  c<Me  of  lives  -^  that  is,a  ^pair  of  lives :« as  a  *eBac 
of  pistols  '  a  Vase  of  poniards,'  *  a  eaae  of  masks.* 

8  Fluellen  Is  merely  the  Welsh  pronundailon  of 
Uuellyn,  as  Floyd  is  of  Uoyd. 

9  i.  e.  *  be  merciful,  great  commofuliv,  to  mea  M 
earthy  to  poor  morul  men.'  Ditice  Is  only  a  translaikin 
of  the  Roman  dus.  Sylvester,  In  his  Du  Baitas,  calJ« 
Moses  <  a  great  duks.* 

10  '  The  beet  men  ;>  that  is,  braveaL  8o,  lo  tha  oast 
line,  rood  deeda  are  brave  actiona. 

11  Purehaee^  which  anciently  elgnlfled  gain^tfrofit^ 
was  the  cant  term  used  for  any  thing  obtained  by  cheat* 
ing ;  as  appears  by  Green^e  Art  of  Coneycatrhimg, 

la  *  Carry  coale.*  See  note  on  the  first  scene  of  Ronwo 
and  Juliet. 

IS  >  Is  dight  himself;*  that  is,  the  enemy  had 
four  vards  under  the  couDterminea. 
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Gov.  How  aew,  Captain  MaciBMTU?  have  jou 
^t  the  mines  ?  have  Ine  pioneers  |;ivcn  o*er  7 

Mac.  By  Chrish  la,  tisb  ill  done :  U>e  work  ish 
give  over,  the  trumpet  sound  the  retreat.  By  my 
naod.  I  swear,  and  by  my  father's  soul,  the  work 
ish  ill  done  ;  it  ish  give  ovnr  :  I  would  have  blowcd 
Jp  the  town,  so  Chrish  save  me,  la,  in  an  hour.  O. 
tash  ill  done,  tish  ill  done ;  by  my  hand,  tish  ill 
done! 

Flu.  Captain  Macmorris,  I  pesocch  you  now, 
will  you  vouchsafe  me,  look  you,  a  few  disputations 
with  you,  as  partly  touching  or  concerning  the  dis- 
ciplines of  the  war,  the  Roman  wars,  in  the  way  of 
argument,  look  you,  and  friendly  communication  ; 
partly,  to  satb^  my  opinion,  and  partly,  for  the 
satisfaction,  look  you,  or  my  mind,  aii  touching  the 
direction  of  the  military  discipline  ;  tliat  is  the  point. 

Jamv,  It  sail  be  very  ^ud,  gud  feith,  gud  cap- 
tains bath :  and  I  sail  quit*  vou  with  gud  Icve,  as 
I  may  pick  occasion  ;  that  safl  I,  marry. 

Mmc  It  is  no  time  to  discourse,  so  Chrish  save 
■Ml.  the  day  is  hot,  and  the  weather,  and  the  wars, 
aaa  the  king,  and  the  dukes ;  it  i.i  no  time  to  dis- 
eourse.  The  town  is  beseeched.  and  the  trumpet 
ealls  OS  to  the  breach  ;  and  we  talk,  and,  by  Chrish, 
do  nothing ;  'tis  shame  for  us  all :  so  God  f^a'  me, 
'tb  shame  to  stand  still ;  it  is  shame,  by  my  hand  : 
nod  there  » throats  to  be  cut,  and  works  to  be  done : 
and  there  ish  nothing  done,  so  Chrish  sa'  me,  la. 

Jomy,  By  ths  mess,  ere  theise  eyes  of  mine  take 


J  ayestaoB  Hween  you  nway. 

#Vm.  Gaptam  Macmorris,  I  think,  look  you, 
■Mior  your  correction,  there  is  not  many  of  your 

Mk.  Of  mr  nalMNiT  What  ish  my  nation  tish  a 
vttlain,  and  a  bastard. and  a  knave,  and  a  rascal? 
What  ish  mj  nation?  Who  talks  of  my  nation  7 

Ftu,  Look  you,  if  you  take  the  matter  otherwise 
than  is  meant.  Captain  Macmorris.  peradvcnture, 
I  shall  think  ^ou  do  not  use  me  with  that  affability 
as  in  discretion  you  ought  to  use  me^  look  you ; 
being  as  goot  a  man  as  Your5eir,  both  in  the  aisci- 
pUnes  ofwars,  snd  in  the  derivation  of  my  birth, 
and  in  other  particularities. 

Mac  I  do  not  know  you  so  good  a  man  as  my- 
nelf;  so  Chrish  save  mu,  I  will  cut  offj^nur  head. 

Goto.  Gentlemen  both,  you  will  mistake  each 
other. 

Jamy,  Au!  that^s  afoul  fault. 

J  A  Parley  sounded, 
cy. 
Flu.   Captain  Macmorris,'  when  there  is  more 
better  opportunity  to  be  renuired,  look  you.  I  will 
be  so  bold  as  to  tell  you.  I  know  the  disciplines  of 
war  ;  and  there  is  an  end.  (ExeunL 

SCENE  in.     TVie  tame.     Be  fort    the   Oatei   of 
Harfleur.     TTie  Governor  arid  some  Citizens  on 
f/ke    JVoUm;  the   English    Forcei   below.     Enter 
Kiiro  HciTRT  aand  hit  Train, 
IT,  Hen,  How  yet  resolves  the  governor  of  tho 

•  town? 

lliis  is  the  latest  parlo  we  will  admit : 

Hierefore,  to  our  best  mercy  give  yourselves  ; 

Or,  like  to  men  proud  of  destruction, 


1  <  I  shall  quit  you  ;*  that  is,  I  stinll,  with  jrom  per- 
mIsshMi,  requite  yott ;  that  is,  answer  t/mt,  or  interpose 
wiik  my  arg«mefil«,  ss  I  shall  dud  opporcuntty. 

9  *  Tim  gates  of  mercy  shall  be  all  shut  up.*  Orsy 
bas  borrowed  this  thought  In  his  Elegy  :— 

*  And  shm  the  gates  of  mercy  on  mankind.* 

S  'Whiles  yet  the  cool  snd  temperste  wind  of  grace 
O'erblows  the  filthy  and  contawiouA  clouds,* 
To  overblow  is  to  drire  a$rat/j  tn  kffp  f*ff,    Johnson 
observes  that  thin  is  a  veiy  haf$h  mpiaplinr. 

4  *  Whom  of  succour  we  entreated.*  Sm  A  Mfdsnm  - 
met  Niglu*s  Dream,  Act  ill.  Sc.  I,  in  a  note  on  the  pas> 

T: — '  I  shall  desire  you  o/  more  acquainunce.* 
La.  prepared 


Defy  us  to  our  worst;  for,  as  I  am  a  soldiar   • 

(A  name,  that,  in  my  thoughts^  becomes  me  best,] 

If  I  begin  the  battery  (»nce  again, 

I  will  nut  leave  the  half-achieved  Harfleur 

Till  in  her  ashes  she  lie  buried. 

The  gates  of  mercy  shall  be  all  shut  up ;' 

And  Uie  fleshM  soldier, — rough  and  hard  of  heart,— 

In  liberty  of  bloody  hand,  shall  range 

With  conscience  wide  as  hell ;  mowing  like  grass 

Your  fresh-fair  virgins,  and  your  flowering  infants^ 

What  is  it  then  to  mc,  if  impious  war, — 

Array'd  in  flames,  like  to  the  prince  of  AmkIs,— 

Do.  with  his  sniirchM  complexion,  all  fell  (eats 

Eniink'd  to  waste  and  desolation  7 

VVhat  is't  to  me,  when  you  yourselves  are  cause. 

If  your  pure  maidens  fail  into  the  hand 

Orliot  and  forcing  violation  ? 

VVhat  rein  can  hold  licentious  wickedness. 

When  down  the  hill  he  holds  his  fierce  career? 

We  may  %s  bootless  spend  our  vain  commfuid 

Upon  the  enraged  soldif  rs  in  their  spoil. 

As  send  precepts  to  the  Leviallian 

To  come  ashore.    Therefore,  vou  men  of  Harfleur, 

Take  pity  of  your  town,  and  otyour  people, 

Whiles  yet  my  soldiers  are  in  my  command  ; 

Whiles  yet  the  cool  and  temperate  wind  of  graco 

Overblows  the  filthy  and  contagious  clouds' 

Of  deadly  murder,  spoil,  and  villany. 

If  not,  why,  in  a  moment,  look  to  see 

The  blind  and  bloody  soldier  with  foul  hand 

De61e  the  locks  of  jour  shrill-shrieking  daughters , 

Tour  fiuhers  taken  by  tho  silver  beards, 

And  their  moat  rovorend  koads  dash'd  to  tlia  walla ; 

Tour  nakad  infants  spittad  upon  pikes ; 

Whilee  the  nrnd  mothers  with  their  bowk  conftisM 

Do  break  the  clouds,  as  did  the  wives  of  Jewry 

At  Herod's  bloody-hunting  slanghtermen. 

What  say  yon?  will  you  yield,  and  this  avoid? 

Or,  guilty  m  defence^  be  thus  destro^*d  ?  ^ 

Ciwe.  Our  expecUtion  hath  this  day  an  end; 
The  Dauphin,  whom  of  succour  we  entreated,* 
Returns  us— that  his  powers  are  not  yet  ready 
To  raise  so  great  a  siege.    Therefore,  dread  kirig,  ^ 
We  yield  our  town,  and  lives,  to  thy  sofl  mercy  ( 
Enter  our  gates ;  dispose  of  us,  and  ours  \ 
For  we  no  longer  are  defensible. 
K,  Henry,  Open  your  gates.— Come,  uncle  Ex-  . 

eler,  x' 

Go  you  and  enter  Harfleur  ;  there  remain. 
And  fortify  it  strongly  'gainst  the  French : 
Use  morcy  to  them  all.    For  us,  dear  uncle,— 
Tho  winter  comii)g  on,  and  sickness  growing 
Upon  our  sohliers, — we'll  retire  to  Calais, 
To-night  in  Harfleur  will  wc  bo  your  guest ; 
To-morrow  for  the  march  are  we  addrest.* 

{FlourUh,     The  King,  ^-c.  enUr  the  Town.  ' 

SCENE   IV.*    Rouen.    A  Room  in  tht  Paian. 
Enter  Kathabiivb  cmd  AucE. 

Kafh.  Alice,  lu  at  esti  en  Angleterre,  et  tu  partet 
bien  le  Umgage.  •    . 

Alice.   Vn  peii,  madame, 

Kath.  Je  te  priey  m^tnteiffnez ;  il  /hut  <fue  /<*- 
prenne  it  parler.  Comment  appellesvout  la  mam,' 
en  Anglmt  f 

Alice.  t»a  main  7  elU  ett  appcllde,  de  hand. 

Kath.  Do  hand.    Et  Us  doigtn  ? 

Alice.  Le*  doigtt  1  ma  Joy,  j  ouhtic  let  doigtt , 


6  Every  one  mu»i  wiiih  with  Warburton  and  Far*, 
mer  to  behove  that  this  acene  is  an  interpolation.  Yet 
as  Johnson  remarks,  tiie  grimaces  of  Che  two  Fremsh- 
women,  snd  the  odd  accent  with  which  chey  uuered 
the  English,  might  divert  an  audience  more  refloed 
than  conld  be  foand  in  the  poec^s  time.  There  Is  in  it 
noc  only  the  French  language,  htic  ths  French  sptrie.  • 
Alice  compliments  the  princess  upon  the  knowledge  of 
r  nr  wop's,  and  tells  her  that  she  proiiouness  like  the 
Kn?li^h  themselves.  The  princess  suspects  no  defi* 
eieiicy  in  her  instructress,  nor  tiieinstnktress  in  herseIC 
The  extraordinary  circumstance  of  introdiiditf  achar 
acter  speaking  French  in  an  English  drama  was  an 
novelty  to  our  early  sMgs. 
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icrvr 


90mt  ap/pdU  de  6ii|^es  ;  omy^  de  fin^res. 

KaUi.  Ia  auBK,  de  hand ;  let  dm/ft*,  de  6ngres. 
/c  petutf  que  je  mU  le  bon  eaeolier,  J^ojf  gagni 
demjr  mais  tPAngloia  vutemaU.  Commenl  appdUz 
vouM  la  angle*  7 

Alice.  Lea  angUa  ?  lea  appeUona,  de  nails. 

ATolA.  De  nailfl.  Eaoantex  ;  diiea  may^  aije  parte 
bien  :  de  hand,  de  finrres,  de  nails. 

Alice.  Ceai  ^ien  3t(,  madame;  il  eat  fort  ban 
Angkia, 

Kath.  DiUa  may  en  Angloia,  le  braa. 

Alice,  De  arm,  madame, 

Kath.  Ei  U  eoude. 

Alice.  De  elbow. 

Kath.  De  elbow.  Je  nCen  faatz  la  ripHidm  de 
tmu  lea  nteta,  que  voua  m'ave*  appria  dta  &  preaent. 

Alice,    n  eat  trap  difficile^    madame,  comme  je 


Kath.  Eatauaex  may,  AUee  ;  eaeoutet :  De  hand, 
de  fingre,  de  nails,  de  arm,  de  bilbow. 

AUee.  De  elbow,  madame. 

Kath.  O  Seigneur  Dieu  !  je  nCen  oublie ;  De 
elbow.     Comment  appeUex  voua  lecolj 

Alice.  De  neck,  marlame. 

Jtath.  De  neck :  Et  le  menton  ? 

Alice.  De  chin. 

JToCA.  De  sin.  Le  coi^  de  neck :  la  menton,  de 
mn. 

Alice.  Ovy.  Saufvoatre  honneur ;  en  viritij  vous 
pe&noncat  tea  mota  auaai  droiet  que  le$  ruxtifa  d^An- 
glelerre. 

Kath.  Je  ne  doute  point  ^apprendre  par  la  grace 
de  JUieu  ;  Hen  pen  de  tempa. 

Alice.  N*aoet  voua  paa  d^  oublii  ee  que  je  voua 
ayenadgnSf  '        , 

KaUu  ff^  i<  rMter(ty  ^  voua  promptemera.  Dlq 
hand,  de  no^^.'dc  miits, — 

Abea,  De  nails,  madame. 

KqhK  De  nails,  de  arme,  de  ilboim. 

Alice.  Saufvoatre  honneur ,  de  clbovr. 

KaUi.  Ainai  <Raje  ;  de  elbow,  de  neck,  ef  de  sin  ; 
Oammemt  appeOet  voua  le  pieda  et  la  robe  ? 

AUca.  De  foot,  madame  ;  et  de  con. 

Katk,  De  foot  el  de  con?  O  Seigneur  Dieu! 
eaa  aant  mota  da  aon  maueait,  cnrruptiblef  groaae,  et 
imprndSquCf  et  turn  pour  lea  damea  (Thimneur  d'uaer  ; 
Ja  ne  voudroia  pronaneer  era  mot^f  decant  U»  Seig- 
neun  de  France,  pour  tout  le  monde.  II /out  de  foot, 
ai  de  oon,  neant'moina.  Je  reeiterai  une  autre  Jhia 
ma  lefen  ensemble :  De  hand,  de  finjrre,  de  nails, 
de  arm,  de  elbow,  do  neck,  de  sin^  de  foot,  dc  con. 

Alice.  Excellent f  madame! 

Kath.  CeK  otsex  pour  une  fna ;   aSm%a  noua  d 

[Exeunt. 


SCENE  V.  7^  aame.  Another  Room  in  the 
mama.  Enter  the  French  Kin};,  the  Dauphin, 
Dake  of  Boarbon,  the  Constable  <if  France,  and 
athera. 

Fr.  King.  Tis  certain,  ho  bath  passM  the  river 
Some. 

Osn.  And  if  he  bo  not  Ibufht  withal,  my  lord, 
Let  M  not  live  in  Franco ;  let  u«  quit  all. 
And  give  our  vineyards  to  a  barbarous  people. 


1  Luxury  for  liiirt. 
*Ton,  Luxury,  pellmell,  fori  lack  roWipr8.*--Lrar. 

9  « Nook'ahotten  Me,*  Shotttm  wiirniAefl  any  tbinf 
Bm^eoced :  so  neok^ahotlen  iale  is  an  isle  thai  shoots  out 
IMO  capes,  promontories,  and  necks  of  land,  the  very 
flfure  of  Great  Britain.  Ramlie  Holme,  in  his  Acco- 
denee  of  Armory,  p.  SA8,  has  *  <^rAe,  a  noo/c'shotten 
paiie*[of^ass.) 

J  *A  draneh  fcr  sur-reinM  jndoa.*  Sur-reim^d  is 
prnbaMy  over-ridden  or  overniirnined  Sicevnns  ob- 
serves tMI  k  Is  eommon  lo  cive  lior«fa,  over-riiklcn  ot 
fbverieh,  froond  malt  and  hot  water  niixe«l,  which  i> 
called  a  mash.    To  thi«  the  CitiiMnble  aihniea. 

4  •Lavoltas  hi^k.'  The  lar^tn,  or  voita,  'a  kind 
of  tarninf  French  dance,»  says  Ftorlo ;  in  which  ihf 
OMsi  mvns  the  woman  round  Hi<v«rul  timc^f  and  tliu»i 
MslsiB  her  In  maklni^  a  hish  sprmg  or  cabrude.  The 
fsadar  wlU  And  a  very  eurlous  and  amusing  article  on 


Dan.  O  Diem  vhant  1  tna.1  a  few  ^irajs  e£vm. 
The  emptjring  of  our  fathers*  luxury,  • 
Our  scions,  put  in  wild  and  sava^  stodt. 
Spirt  up  so  suddenly  into  the  clmids, 
And  overlook  their  grafters  ? 
Bovr.  Normans.  Vut  bastard  Normaiis,  Noohm 

bastards! 
Mart  de  ma  lie  !  if  they  march  along 
Unfought  withal,  but  {  will  sell  my  dukedoo, 
To  buy  a  slobbery  and  a  dtrtv  farm 
In  that  nook-shotten*  isle  of^Albion. 
Con.  Di(u   de  ballailea  I  where  have   tfaej  tint 

mettle? 
Is  not  their  climate  fo^gy,  raw,  and  dnil  7 
On  whom,  as  in  despite^  the  sun  looks  pale. 
Killing  their  fniit  with  frownn  ?  Can  sodden  water, 
A  drench  for  sur-rein'd'  jades,  their  barley  broth. 
Decoct  their  cold  blood  lo  sucn  valiant  heal? 
And  shall  our  quick  blood,  spirited  with  wine, 
Seem  frosty  ?  O,  for  honour  of  our  land. 
Let  us  not  hang  like  roping  icicles 
Upon  our   houses'  thatch,  whiles  a  more  frosfty 

people 
Sweat  drops  of  gallant  yoqth  in  our  rich  fields  ; 
Poor — we  may  call  them,  in  their  native  lords. 

Dau.  By  faith  and  honour. 
Our  madams  mock  at  us ;  and  plainly  say, 
Our  mettle  is  bred  out  j  'and  they  will  give 
Their  bodies  to  tlie  lust  of  En^hah  youth. 
To  new-store  France  with  ba'^fard  warriors. 
Sour.  They    bid  us — to    the  English   daoclflg- 

schooTs, 
And  teach  Javoltas^  high,  and  swlfl  corantotf ; 
Saying,  our  grace  is  onlv  tn  our  hecfs,' 
And  that  we  are  n)osl  lofW  runaways.  ,' 

JFV,  Ktng.  Where  is  Moiitjoy,  the  herald  t  srpeed 

him  hence  ; 
Lot  him  greet  England  wiU)  our  sharp  deHi^ncc, 
li^  princes;  an«l,  with  spirit  of  honour  edjfd, 
Mbre  sharper  than  your  swo/ds,  hie  to  the  field  :  , 
Charles  De-la-bret,*  hi^h  constable  ofFranpej^ 
You  dukoM  of  Orleans,  Bourbon,  and  of  Berry, 
Alengon,  Brahant,  Bar,  and  Burgundy : 
Jaques  CluLtilliou,  Ramburcs,  Vauderoont, 
Beaumont,  Grandpre,  Roussi,  and  Pauconber^ 
Foix,  Lestralc,  Bouciqualt,  and  Charolois ; 
High    dukes,    great    princes,   barons,   lords,  and 

knights. 
For  your  great  scats,  now  quit  you  of  great  ahamcs* 
Bar  llarry  EnjrUnJ,  that  swecns  through  our  land 
With  pennons^  painted  in  the  blood  of  Harflcur! 
Rush  on  his  host,  as  dotJi  the  melted  snow 
Upon  the  valleys  j  whone  low  vassal  seat 
Tne  Alps  doth  spit  and  void  his  rheum  upon : 
Go  down  upon  him, — ^ou  have  power  cnoogh,— 
.^ind  in  a  captive  chariot,  into  Rouen 
Bring  him  our  prisoner. 

Con.  This  becomefl  the  great. 

Sorry  am  I,  his  numbers  are  so  few. 
His  soldiers  sick,  and  famishM  in  their  march; 
For,  I  am  sure,  when  he  shall  see  our  army* 
HeMl  drop  his  heart  intcTthe  sink  of  fear, 
And,  for  achievement,  ofier  us  his  ransonv^ 
JFV.  King.  Therefore,  lord  constable,  haste  pa 

Montjoy ; 
And  let  him  say  to  England,  that  we  scimI 


the  Mubjert  in  Mr.  Doucc'a  IlhistratioDS  of  Shak^isare, 
vol.  i.  p.  4^. 

6  This  ehnnid  be  Charles  D'Albret;  but  the  m^r^ 
would  wn  admit  of  ih*  change.  Shakvpeure  foUowtxI 
Ilolinshed,  who  o«I1b  him  Drlihrtth.  The  other 
French  names  have  been  corrcrted. 

6  Pennons  vifT<6  tla?Mor  strcanic/H,  upon  which  4he 
arms,  devire.  and  xui^u%  of  n  knidit  wore  paiiUiKi.  *  A 
penon  muM  bo  tow  yarJos  anil  a  halfH.  lonir.  madejonitrt 
ati  the  end,  and  conioyneth  the  armesofrhe  owuert  and 
H'Tveih  lor  fh'«  cnn  luri  of  fifiv  rn'»n.' — MSH,  Harl.  N«x.  - 
3413.  A  banneret  waM  created  by  cutting  off  Die  point 
of  the  pennon,  nnd  making  il  a  baniutr,  which  was  pt 
Cidiar  to  the  unbiliiy. 

7  '  And  fur  achievvment  nflfer  us  his  ransom.*  Thai 
Is,  instead  of  uchievinff  a  victory  over  us,  jsaktf  a  prp 
posal  lo  pay  us  a  sum  as  raasom. 
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KOfO  HSNRT  7. 


To  know  what  wtlfiiif  nuitom  he  will  ^ve.— 
Prince  Daophin,  you  shall  stay  with  us  m  Roaea.* 
JOau.  Not  so,  I  do  beseech  your  majesty. 
JPr.  King.  Be  pationt,  for  you  shall  remain  with 
us. — 
Now,  forth,  lord  constable,  and  princes  all : 
And  quickly  bring  us  word  of  £nglaiKi*8  fait. 

[EjeemnL 

SCENE   YI.      The  English   Camp  in  Picardy. 
Enter  Gowxr  taut  FLUEhL^w. 

.  Oem,  How  now,  Captain  FhioUen,  oonn  yoo 
from  the  bridge  7 

#Ih,  I  assure  yoo^  there  is  very  eseelleiit  ternoe 
committed  at  the  prMlge. 

Gov.  Is  the  duke  of  Exeter  safe  7 

jRv.  Hie  duke  of  Eyeter  is  ae  magnamrnoae 

Agamemnon ;  and  a  man  that  I  lore  and  henc 

with  my  seul,  and  my  heart,  and  my  duty,  and  my 

life,  and  my  hvings,  and  my  uttermost  powers :  h!e 

[  in 

I  ensign  there 
at  the  pridge,^  tkink,  iii  my  vi-ry  consoience,  he 
ie  as  va!iant  as  Mark  Antony;  and  he  b  a  man  of 
BO  estimation  in  the  'orld :  bnt  I  did  eee  him  do 
gallanc  senriee. 
'    Oow.  What  do  ren 

/(hf.  He  is  called— ancient  PistoL 

Qom»  I  know  him  not* 

EiUer  Pistol. 

FU,  DoyevMot  know  him?    Here  comes  the 
ipian. 

PiaL  Csftain,  I  thee  beseech  to  do  me  faroms : 
The  duke  of  Eacefer  doth  lore  thee  well. 

Flu.  Ay,  I  praise  Got ;  and  I  bare  merited  some 
lore  at  his  handa. 

PiU.  Bardolph,  a  soldier,  firm  and  sound  of  heart. 


knot  (Ood  be  praised,  and  pleesed!)  any  hart  ii 
the  'oHd :  hot  keepe  the  pndge  moot  ^liaatly, 
with  excellent  discipline.    There  is  an  ensign  theri 


rim.   DKTOOipn,  a  •oinier,  una  anu  w%s\ 

Of  buxom  valour,'  liath, — by  cruel  fate 
And  giddy  fortune's  fur' 
That  gocMese  bhod, 


And  giddy  fortune's  furious  fifikle  wheel, 

That  gocMese  bhod. 

Thai  stands  vpon  the  roKng  tastf ete  stOM,*^ 


hai  stands  vpon  the  rolnig  tastlete  stone,*^ 
jRta  By  yoiv  patience,  ancsent  Pistol.  Fortune 
painted  plind,  with  n  BMlRer^  before  her  eyes,  to 
•icnify  to  you  that  fortune  is  jilind  :  And  she  is 
painted  also  with  a  wheel :  to  signi^  to  you,  which 
IB  the  moral  of  it,  that  she  is  tumiirg,  and  incon-, 
stent,  and  variations,  and  mutabilities:  and  belr 
foot,  look  yoii,  is  fhced  upon  a  spherical  stone, 
which  rolls,  and  rolls,  and  rolls  ;^In  good  truth, 


1  Rmun  Is  spell  Hoan  in- the  uM  copy. 
mHincttl  as  a  monosyllable. 

9  *  But  keeps  the  prUga  moft  valiaMly 
tj  had  passed  the  Some,  l* 


Jc  was  pro- 
After  Hen- 
the  French  endeavoured  to 


kuercepc  him  In  his  Dessage  to  Calais ;  and  kit  that 
nunipse  aiierapted  to  break  down  the  onlv  bridge  chat 
mere  was  over  the  small  rfver  of  Temois,  at  Blaogi, 
ever  whteh  It  was  necessary  for  Henry  to  pasa  But 
Henry  faavtnc  nockre  of  their  deafgn,  sem  a  pan  of  his 
■nope  befbve  him,  who  attacking  and  putiing  the  French 
to  flight,  preserved  the  bridge  till  the  whole  £ogUsh 
army  arrired  and  passed  over  IL 

't  *  Buxom  valour.*  h  h  true  that.'  Tn  the  Saxon  aiid 
0«r  eider  English,  htu$«m  meant  pluml,  yielding^  ohe- 
tiienti  and  in  this  sense  Spenser  uses  it:  but  as  we 
know  k  was  also  lued  for  Acafy,  rampant,  however  mis- 
takenly, h  was  surely  very  absurd  to  cive  the  older 
meaning  to  k  here,  as  Sieevsns  did.  Flsiol  would  be 
much  more  likely  to  take  the  popular  seoae,  than  one 
founded  on  etyowlogy.  Blount,  after  giving  the  old 
lepdmale  meaning  m  buxomeneee,  says,  '■  u  is  now 
mistaken  for  luatineee  or  rampaney** 

4  A  muMtr  was  a  foU  of  Uaea  used  lor  concealing 
die  face  oTa  woman. 

i  *  Ant's.'  The  folio  reads  pax:  bnc  Boliuehed, 
whom  Shakspears  followed,  says,  *  A  foolish  aoMier 
^  sk>le  a  pixe  out  of  a  church,  for  which  cause  be  was  ap- 
prebeiKled,  and  the  king  would  not  once  more  remove 
till  the  box  was  restored,  and  the  offender  strangled,'  It 
was  the  box  in  which  the  consecrated  wafers  were  kefX, 
erf^wlly  so  named  from  being  made  of  box  j  but  in 
later  iin»sa  It  wasqnde  of  goU,  silver,  and  oiber  eusily 
mttteriala 

8  *  Ami  Jtxc  for  thy  fKendshln.*  See  note  on  King 
■anry  IV.  Part  9.    The  Spaniekjtg  probably  aOudee 


the  poet  is  make  s  most  excellettt  desenption  iitbt** 
tune :  fortune,  look  you,  is  an  excellent  motra!.  '     ' 

Pise.  Fortune  is  JBardolpK*s  fi>e,  and  %own»  au 
him; 
For  ho  hath  stolen  a^x,*  and  hanged  must  ^  be. 
A  damned  death  I  ' 

I«et  gallows  cape  for  dojg,  let  man  go  free. 
And  let  not  hemp  his  wmdpipe  anffbcamt 
But  Exeter  hath  f^ven  the  doom  of  death, 
Farpix  of  Ihtle  price. 

Therefore,  go  speak,  the  duke  wiI7  hear  thy  voice  ; 
And  let  not  Banlolph's  vital  thread  be  cut 
With  edge  of  penny  cord,  and  vile  reproach : 
Speak,  captain,  for  his  life,  and  I  will  thee  ref|uite. 

Ftu.  Ancient  Putol,  I  do  partly  understand  your 
meaning.  ^ 

PieL  Why  then  rejoice  therefore. 

Fiu.  Certainly,  ancient,  it  is  not  a  thing  to  re-' 
joice  at;  for  if^fook  you,  he  were  my  brother,  f 
Would  desire  the  dake  to  use  his  coot  pleasure,' 
and  put  him  to  executions  ;  for  discipiunes  ought  to 
be  used. 

PluiC.  Die  and^  be  daran*d  ;    and  /g-o* '  for  thy 
friendship ! 

Flu.  It  i»  well. 

Piei.  The  fig  of  Spain !  I&bU  PtsTOL. 

Flu.  Verv  good.'  .  " 

Crete.  Wnvj  this  is  an  arrant  counterfeit  nscil  i 
t  remember  mm  now  ;  a  bawd :  a  cutpurse. 

Flu.  Fll  assure  ybu,  *a  utter d  as  prave  'ordk  at 
the  pridge,  as  yoa  shul  see  in  a  summer's  day  r 
But  it  is  very  well ;  what  he  has  spoke  (cr  me,  traif 
is  well,  I  warrant  you,  when  time  is  serve.  ' 

Gmo.  Why,  Hie  a  gull|  a  fool,  a  regue  ;  that  now 
and  then  goes  to  the  wars,  to  grace  funMclf,  aV-his 
return  into  JUmdon^  under,  the  form  of^a  aoldier. 
And  such  feHows  are  perfoct  in  great  commanders' 
names :  and  they  will  learn  you  by  roie^  where 
services  were  done : — at  such  and  such  a  sconce,* 
at  such  a  breach,  at  such  a  convoy^  who  came  <ott  ' 
bravely,  who  was  shot,  who  disgraced,  what  teinis 
the  enemy  stood  on ;  and  this  they  con  perfectly  in 
the  phrase  of  war.  which  they  trick  op  with '  new|^ 
tnncwl  oaths :  Ana  what  a  beard  of  the  generally 
cut,*  and  a  horrid  suit  of  the  cam|«,  will  do  araoac 
foaming  bottles,  and  ale-washed  wits,  is  wonderfu1[ 
to  be  thought  on !  but  you  iiHist  learn  to  know  suc)^ 
slanders  of  the  age,'*  or  else  you  may  be  marvelloUH| 
mistook.  ... 

Fin,  I  tell  yon  what.  Captain  Cower  :—^,dai 
perceive,  he  is  not  the  man  that  he  woulu  g^Iadty^ 
make  show  to  the  'orld  be  is  ;  if  I  find  a  hole  m  hm 
coat,  I  will  tell  him  my  mind.    \Ihvm.  hemd,\  Hark 


to  ihe  custom  of  riving  poisoned  flga  to  those  who  were 
the  objects  of  eikhsr  Spanish  or  liarbio'tevenge;  «e 
wldoh  custom  there  are  nonssimia  aJluaions  hi  our  oM* 
draipas.  In  the  tiasrio  copies  of  this  play  we  ha»e  >^ 
The  fig  of  Spain  wiritiu  iny  jaw.>  And  aflerwanls  >— 
The  fig  of  Spain  wichln  thy  bow^  and  ih^r  dirty  maw.' 

7  *  Very  gitud.*  In  the  qtrartos,  instead  of  iheee  two 
words,  we  have : — 

'  Capiatn  Oower,  cannot  yoo  bear  ii  Ughlea  and  ihun 
♦t    der?» 

8  <  Such  and  such  a  sconce.'  Sceevens  has  emmei 
ooalf  explakied  this,  *a  hasty,  rude,  InconsMemMsr 
kind  of  fortification.*  The  qoocadon  from  Sir  Thearnm 
Sroythc  only  described  some  particularly  imperftd 
sconcea,  Iksconce  Wasttbtock-lwaM  oreAn>/;/(e*iyeei^ 
forihe  mesi  pan  reund  hi  fkshfon  of  a  head;  iisnce  ih# 
head  is  ludicrously  calleil  a  sconce:  a  huitem  was ais» 
called  a  seonee.  because  of  itofoaad  form. 

%  *  A  beard  or  the  general's  eui'  Ouraaeestonrweiw 
very  curknw  In  the  foshfon  of  their  beards }  a  ceStofo  etth 
was  appropriated  to  eanaln  ptefossloas  and  ranks. 
They  are  some  of  ibsm  homeufously  dsscribed  in  a 
ballad  m  The  Prince  D'Amoor,  IMi  Tke>epmto 
baanland  ikneftfrfCo^beani  appear  to  have  been  an- 
psopriated  to  the  aokfier. 

IP  *  Such  slanders  of  die  agK^  Ilaihfnf  was  mora 
common  than  sus h  huffcs^  lasmmlhig  braggans  as  Pis** 
tol  in  the  poet's  age :  they  are  the  eonibiual  subject  «f 
satire  to  his  contempefanbs.  To  ike  leeder  who  has 
any  acquainianee  wkb  our  early  writoie  ft  woahl  ha  a««i 
parfluoos  to  eke  kisiaiwaB.  Btesemto  mentionaBMtlMk 
in  Solyman  and  Perseda,  as  likelBfi  M  Imri  glmnSi 
MiWnMol>ftchaiacisr  to  Skakspaare. 
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i4c«  in- 


;  umI  I  mist  ipeck  with  bin 


B^ntm'  Kiir«  Hnrmr,  Olmtcb,  and  Soldiflrt. 

JfUt,  Got  pleas  your  m^esty  ! 

JT.  Htn.  How  now,  Fluellen  7  csmest  tbou  (rons 
the  bridse  7 

F%m,  Ay,  so  please  your  majesty.  The  duke  of 
Exeter  has  very  gallantly  maintained  the  pHdge : 
the  French  is  gone  off,  look  you ;  and  there  is  gal- 
taat  and  smsI  prare  passam :  Marry,  th'aUiver« 
SMT  was  have  possession  of  the  pridge ;  but  he  is 
enibrced  to  retire,  and  the  duke  of  Exeter  is  master 
of  the  pridge  ;  I  can  tell  your  majesty,  the  duke  is 
«  prave  man. 

K.  Hen,  What  men  have  you  lost,  Flucllen7 

Flm.  The  perdition  of  th*athversary  htth  been 
Tery  creat,  very  reasonable  great :  marry,  for  my 
|art,  1  think  the  duke  hath  lost  never  a  man,  but 
one  that  is  Uke  to  be  executed  for  robbing  a  church, 
one  Bardolph.  if  yoor  nujesiy  know  the  roan :  his 
face  is  all  bubukles.  and  whelks,*  and  knobs,  and 
iMpes  of  fire ;  apd  his  hps  plowa  at  his  nose,  and  it 
it  bke  a  coal  of  fire^  sometimes  plue,  and  sometimes 
rad  I  but  his  nose  is  executed,  and  his  (ire*s  out. 

K.  Hnu  We  would  have  all  such  offenders  so 
art  off: — and  we  giro  express  charge,  that  in  our 
narehM  through  the  country^  there  be  nothing  com- 
pelled from  the  villages,  nothing  taken  but  paid  for ; 
MNM  of  the  French  upbraided,  or  abused  in  disdain- 
fill  language :  For  when  lenity  and  cruelty  play  for 
%  kingoomy  the  gentler  gamester  is  the  soonest  win- 
»sr. 

Tmtkd  ssiwrft.    J^nlsr  MoirrjoT. 

Momi.  Tou  know  roe  by  my  habit.* 

K.  Hen.  Well  then,  I  know  thee ;  What  shall  I 
know  of  thee  7 

JMsnT.  My  roaster's  mind. 

K.  Hen,  tJnf9ld  it. 

Mont.  Thus  says  my  king : — Say  thou  to  Harry 
of  finglaad.  Though  we  seemed  dead,  we  did  but 
•leeo :  Advantage  is  a  better  soldier  than  rashness. 
Tell  him,  we  couU  have  rebuked  him  at  Harfleur ; 
but  that  we  thought  not  good  to  bruise  an  injury, 
tin  it  were  full  ripe: — now  we  speak  upon  our 
eiie,*  and  our  voice  is  imperial !  England  shall 
repent  his  follv,  see  his  weakness,  and  admire  our 
■onermiice.  fiid  him,  therefore,  consider  of  his  ran- 
kom^  which  must  proportion  the  losses  we  have 
borne,  the  sutjects  we  have  lost,  the  disgrace  We 
have  digested  :  which,  in  weight  to  re-answer,  his 
jpMtiness  would  bow  under.  For  our  losses,  his 
•xcheqaer  is  too  poor ;  for  the  eflllision  of  our  blood, 
the  muster  of  his  Kingdom  too  faint  a  number ;  and 
6r  our  disgrace,  his  own  person,  kneeling  at  our 
fbet,  but  a  weak  and  worthless  satisfactioa.  To  this 
add— defiaaoe:  and  tell  him,  for  conclusion,  he 
bath  betrayed  his  followers,  whose  condemnation  is 
pronounced.  So  ftr  my  king  and  master ;  so  iQuch 
myoflioe. 


From  the  prMge.'  These  words  are  not  In  the 
o.  If  noc  a  rataske  of^the  compositor,  who  nmy 
caught  them  Hrom  the  king^  speech,  they  must 
ji otevlihe brklfe,  oreoNeemfNr  it. 
9  *  His  face  Is  all  bnbuklee,  and  tsSUtt*,  and  knobs.* 
WhMn  are  not  stripes,  as  Mr.  Nares  interprets  the 
word ;  bat  pimples,  or  biocchea :  PapuUt.  « A  pfraple, 
a  wkeike  ;  Bourfcm  ou  bubbe  qui  vient  en  face.'  Mr. 
0ieevens  remarks  that  Chaucer's  Sompnoor  may  have 
aAnied  Shakspsare  a  hint  for  Bardolph's  fkce.  He 
•isshad 

*  A  fire  rsd  cherubimes  face,' 
with   •welkem  whke.*  and    *  knobbea   sktlng  on   his 
Aeekesb'—Conl.  7b/e«,  v.  09B. 

S  « Ifou  know  me  by  my  habit*  That  is,  by  his  he- 
rakl's  coat.  The  person  of  a  herakl  belnf  inviolable 
was  JiscbiguWied  by  a  richly  emblaxoned  dress.  Mont- 
jWc  is  the  mie  of  the  finr  Ui^g  at  arms  in  France,  as 
Vorisr  is  in  thisceumry 

iii*  !!L2i*"^  *''**'  ''^•"rtcal  phrase  has  been 
alreaily  DeMced. 


r.  Hen,  What  b  0^  name?  I  kaow  tlQTJVWBtr* 

Mont.  Montjoy. 

K.  Hen.  Thou  dost  thy  office  fairly.    Turn  the* 
back. 
And  tell  thy  kine, — I  do  not  seek  him  now  ; 
But  could  be  willing  to  march  on  to  Calais 
Without  impeachment  :^  for,  to  say  the  sooth, 
(Though  *tis  no  wisdom  to  confess  so  much 
Unto  an  enemy  of  craft  and  vantage,) 
My  people  are  with  sickness  muoh  enfoebled , 
My  numbers  lessened ;  and  those  fow  I  nave. 
Almost  no  better  than  so  many  French : 
Who,  when  they  were  in  health,!  tell  llMi, basftldy 
I  thought,  upon  one  pair  of  English  legs . 
Did   nsaroh  three  FreBchmenw'->Tet,  forgive  ase, 

God, 
That  I  do  bra^  thus  1— 4his  your  air  of  Franca 
Hath  blown  that  vice  in  me ;  I  must  repeat. 
Oo,  therefore^  tell  thy  masisr,  here  I  am ; 
My  mosom,  is  this  fifail  and  w«rtlil«as  irwk ; 
My  amy,  but  a  weak  and  veUy  guard ; 
Yet,  God  before,*  tell  him  we  wiUcoase  on, 
Thoagh  France  hianel^  and  such  another  aeigh- 

boar. 
Stand  in  ow  way.    There's  for  thy  labour,  Moagey* 
Go,  bid  thy  master  well  advise  hinself : 
If  we  may  pass,  we  will ;  if  we  be  hinder'd, 
We  shall  your  tawny  ground  with  your  red  bissd 
Discolour  :*  and  so,  Montjc^^  Cure  yon  wall. 
The  sum  of  all  our  atswer  is  but  this : 
We  would  not  seek  a  batUcf  as  wm  are ; 
Nor,  as  we  are,  we  say,  we  will  not  sbmi  it ; 
So  tell  your  master. 

Moni,  I  shall  deBver  so.    Thanks  fa  Toor  hi|b- 
ness.  [Emt  Morrjbr.' 

CNo,  I  hope  they  win  not  come  upon  us  iow. 

IT,  Hen.  We  are  in  God's  hand,  brother,  not  is 
theirs. 
March  to  th«>  bridge  ;  it  now  draws  toward  night :-» 
Beyond  the  river  W€^  encamp  ourselves  ; 
And  on  to-morrow  bid  them  march  away. 

SCENE  Vn.  J%eFnmkCmmp^  nenr  Apmcomu 
Emer  the  Constable  ef  France,  the  Lobd  Ram- 
BVKKs,  l4s  Duke  ^OnLcaiis,  Dauphin,  wid 
otHert, 

.  Con.  Tut !  I  have  the  best  armour  of  the  world.— 
*Would,it  wereday ! 

OrL  You  have  an  excellent  armour  ;  but  let  my 
borse  have  his  due. 

Con.  It  is  the  best  horse  of  Europe. 

OrL  Will  it  never  be  morning? 

Dau.  My  lord  of  Orleans,  and  my  lord  higl» 
constable,  you  talk  of  horse  and  armour, — 

OtL  You  are  as  well  provided  of  both,  as  any 
prince  in  the  world. 

Dcau  What  a  long  night  is  this! 1  wiKnoi 

change  my  horse  with  any  that  treads  but  on  foor 
pasterns.  Co,  ha  !  He  bounds  irom  the  earth,  an 
if  his  entrails  were  hahv  ;■  fe  dtevtd  volant,  the 
Pegasus,  Tin  a  konwinee  dt  feu  !  When  I  be^rid^ 
him,  I  soar,  I  am  a  hawk:  he  troU  the  air;  the 

6  Chd  bffort  wss  then  used  for  €hd  being  mygid^^ 

7  •  We  "hall  your  Uwny  gromid  with  yowr  naVhed 
Discolour.' 

This  la  from  Holinshed.  *  My  desire  fs^  that  none  cf 
you  be  so  nnadvieed  as  to  be  the  occasion  that  I  in  my 
defence  shall  coitmr  and  make  rtd  your  tawny  groMna 
with  the  effusion  of  Chrhtian  blood.  When  be  had  thus 
niisvrered  the  herauhl  he  gave  him  a  great  rewsrde,  and 
licenced  him  to  depart.'  It  was  always  customary  tn 
i?ive  a  reward,  or  larreas,  to  the  heraM,  whether  b« 
brought  a  meware  of  defiance  or  congratulaiioo.  I  Wfll 
just  olwerve  by  the  way,  that  the  berakis  do  not  appekr 
lo  have  been  held  in  the  highest  esteem  formerly ;  I  fintf 
them,  In  a  very  corioira  paasasre  of  Robert  RoHe's  Spe^ 
cutum  VittBy  classed  with  allthe  other  fnfkmous  Itine- 
rant professions,  as  cuurtezaos,  jugglers,  miosirefai, 
thieves,  and  hangmen. 

8  *  He  bounds  from  the  earth,  as  ff  bis  entrails  wefw 
hairs.'  Alluding  to  the  bounding  of  tennis-ballS^  whi^ 
were  sCofTsd  whh  ha|r. 
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hw  hoof  M  aora  mnoftl  than  tlit  ppmmfBormm. 

Ori.  He'«  of  the  cnlottr  oCtbe  notmef. 

Dau.  Aad  of  the  beet  of  the  ginger.  It  w  e 
heeet  tot  Pereeas:  be  is  pure  eir  end  fire;>  ttd 
the  dull  elemente  of  earth  and  water  sever  apfiear 
ia  him,  but  only  in  jialieat  stillneas,  while  hie  rider 
MouM* him ;  he  ia,  iadeed,  ah 
jade*  jtm  may  eall— 4ieaata.* 

Cm.  Indeed,  my  lord,  it  ia  a 


MUfHk  Avmv  r.  Ml 

homaf      Aiu  ThfttmajrW,  lor  f«uba8r«w«^MpMr 

ihiovsly !  and  'twere  more  henmir,  eooM  wara  awaj 

Com.  Even  as  joor  horae  bears  yoqr  praises; 

who  would  tiM  a«  wet},  were  some  of  your  hraca 

dismounted. 

'WiHdd*  X  ware  able  to  load  him  with  hia 


Idhsr 


Am.  It  is  the  prince  of  paMreya ;  his  neigh 
Kke  dm  bidding  of  a  asonarch,  and  his  conateaaa 


no  wit.  that  caanol, 
to  the  lodging  of  the 


enforces  homage. 

OrL  No  mora, 

JDttn.  Nay,  the 
Itom  the  finng  of  the  lark  to 
lamb,  vary  deserved  praise  on  my  paMrey :  it  ia  a 
theme  as  Ikrairt  aa  too  sea ;  turn  the  aande  into 
eloquent  toojues,  and  mv  horse  is  arginnont  ibr 
them  a)l :  lis  a  subject  wr  a  aoversimi  to  reaaon 
on,  andfor  a  sovereign's  sovereign  to  ride  on ;  and 
Ibr  tho  worid  (familiar  to  lis,  and  unknown,)  to  lay 
apart  their  particular  fbnctioiis,  and  wonder  at  him. 
I  once  wrote  a  sonnet  in  hia  praise,  and  began  thii* : 
fFeiKier  of  nefttre,— 

OrL  I  have  heard  a  aonnet  begin  ao  to  one^a 
mistrets. 

Am.  Then  -did  they  imitate  that  which  I  com- 
poeed  to  my  courser ;  for  my  horse  is  my  mistress. 

OrL  Yoar  mistress  bears  well. 

Bnt,  Me  well ;  which  is  the  prescript  praise  and 
perfection  of  a  good  and  particmar  miatresa. 

Cm.  Ma  joy  f  the  other  day,  methoogbt,  yoor 
shook  your  back. 
piLdidyoon 


desert  I  Will  it  never  be  d^r  7  I  will  trot  to-onsfrow 
a  mile,  and  my  way  shall  be  naved  with  Engliali 


Mhfi.  80,  perhiapi^  did'yoora. 
Cm.  Mine  was  not  bridled. 


Datu  0 !  then,  belike,  she  waj.old  ^ad  ffonde : 
and  yoo  rode  like  a  Kerne  of  IreUmd,  y^iur  French 
hose  oir,  and  in  jrour  strait  troaaers.* 

Csn».  You  have  food  jodmneat  in  borseman^iip. 

iDba.  Be  warned  by  me  then  :  thev  that  ride  so. 
od.  ride  not  warily,  ftU  into  foul  oogs;   I  had 


rather  hav^  my.  horse  to  spy  mistress. 

Con,  I  had  as  lief  have  my  nnstren  a  jade. 

JDou.  I   toll  thee,  constable,  my  mistresa  wears 
her  own  hair. 

Con.  I  conid  make  as  true  a  boast  as  that,  if 
I  had  a  sow  to  my  nnstress. 

Dau.  Ijh  cAmu  ssf  rHoumi.h  son  . 
OMNi,  0(  /•  tnuo  laUo  om  Umhiot  :'*  thou  makest 
use  of  anv  thiug. 

Ctfn.  Tet  do  I  not  use  my  horse  for  my  mistress ; 
or  any  such  proverb,  so  little  kin  to  the  purpose. 

Amn.  My  iord  constable,  the  armour,   that  1 
in  vonr  tent  ti^nigbt,  are  those  stars,  or  suns, 
r  it? 
'  Com  Stars,  m^  lord. 

Dom.  Some  of  them  wW  fall  to-morrow,  I  hope. 

Con.  And  yet  my  sky  shall  not  want. 


1  *  He  is  niire  air  and  Are.* 
lelf:- 


Thus  Cleopatra,  speak- 
ing of  herMlfz^ 

*  I  am  air  oxuljire  ;  my  other  elements 

I  give  to  baser  life.* 
9  '  He  is.  indeed,  a  horae:  and  all  other  Jad^oyen 
taoLf  eoU--beaMt9.^  There  Vms  been  much  foolish  con- 
tention about  this  psMsre ;  the  sense  of  which  Is  plain 
enough.  I  have  eleewhere  otiaerved  that  Jade  Is  not 
always  used  for  a  lired  or  concemocibls  horse.  The 
Dauphin  n>eanii  '  that  his  charger  is  Indeed  a  h&roe. 
and  alone  worthy  of  that  name ;  all  others  may  beralleu 
heaot*  in  comparison  of  him.*  Beast  is  here  ueed  In  the 
sense  of  the  Lotinjumentunif  contemptuously  to  signify 


a  *  Like  a  l(eme  of  Ireland,  your  French  hose  oflT, 
and  in  vour  strait  troaooroj*    This  expression  ia  here 


an  animal  only  fit  Ibr  the  can  or  packaaddle. 
aKe  '  ■    ■     '  ~       • 

vol . 

merely  Ajrurstive,  as  Theobald  long  since  observed,  for 
femoribuo  denudatio.  But  It  Is  ceruin  that  thh  Irish 
Imcsers,  or  trowacrs,  were  anclemly  the  direct  contrary 
to  the  modem  esnnents  of  that  name.  *  Their  /rotes^s, 
oomroonlr  spelt  troaatro^  were  lonr  pantaloons  exactly 
.jSttedlo  theahapeJ*  Bulwer,  in  hh  Fedigree  of  the  Eng- 
ifsU  Gallant,  l(bs,  says,  'Now  our  Ijoee  are  made  su 
doss  to  our  breeches  tKat,  like  the  trUh  rroaaera,  they 
100  manifestly  diseovsr  the  dimrnsloos  of  every  pan.*— 


Csn.  I  will  not  say  so,  for  fear  I  ahoyli  be  facfd 
out  of  nw  way :  But  I  would  it  were  monuag,  for 
I  woold  fain  b«  about  the  ears  of  the  fiogjislv 

JStam,  Who  will  go  to  haaard  with  mofor  iwanqr 
£iigliahnri«ontrs7 

Von,  You  must  first  go  yourself  to  hagardf  ftco 
yoo  havo  them. 

Dau,  'Tis  DNdnigbl.  Fll  go  arm  m/aelt      [£M(. 

QrL  The  Dauphin  longs  for  morning, 

JRam,  Be  longs  to  eat  the  English, 

Cofi.  I  think,  he.  will  eat  all  ho  killa. 

ihrL  By  tho  white  hand  of  my  lady,  bo'a  a  gal- 
lant prince. 

CMk.Swaar  hy  her  fool,  that  aha  nay  troad  oat 
Ihooath. 

OrL  Heia,  nmply,  the  most  adivo  genilemaii 
ofFranca. 

Con,  Doing  is  activity :  and  he  wiU  still  be  doia§» 

OrL  He  never  did  ham,  thati  heard  oC 
.     Cs^.  Nor  will  do  none  to-morrow ;  be  will  keep 
that  good  name  stilL 

OH.  I  know  him  to  be  valiant. 

Con.  I  was  told  ihat^  bj  one  that  knowa  hia 
better  than  you. 

OrL  What's  ho7 

Con.  Marry,  he  told  me  ao  hinsalf  |  and  ha  aaadf 
he  cared  not  who  knew  it. 

OrfL  Be  needs  not,  it  ia  ao  hidden  virtue  In  him. 

Con.  By  i^y  fiMth,  sir,  but  it  ia :  never  any  boor 
aaw  itf  but  has  lackejr :  *tis  ahooded  vaknir  }  aao, 
when  it  appears,  it  will  bate.* 

OrL  111  will  never  said  well  • 

Csm  I  will  cap  that  proverb  with— Tliore  is  fl«^ 
tevy  in  friendship^ 

Chi.  4ik1  I  wiU  take  up  that  with— Give  thodaiil 
hia  due. 

Con,  Well  phu:ed ;  there  stands  your  fiiend  Ibr 
the  devil :  have  at  the  very  eye  of  that  proverb,  wifh 
•"•n  pox  of  the  devil. 

On.  You  are  tl^e  batter  at  proverbe,bj  howanicili 
-*a  fbors  b<dt  is  soon  shot. 

Con,  You  have  shot  over. 

OrL  *lla  not  the  first  time  you  were  overahoC*. 

£iUer  a  Measenger. 

Mett,  My  lord  high  eanataMe,  the  EngKdi  bo 

within  fifteen  hundred- paces  of  your  teat' 
Con.  Who  hath  measmed  the  ground  f 
Jlfem.  The  Lord  Grandpre. 


Con.  A  valiant  and  most  expert  genlkmaa^^ 
",  it  were  day !«— Alas,  poor  Harry  of  Eaf> 
•He  longa  not  for  the  dawning,  aa  wndo. 


I  will  add  that  Spenser  says  Chaneei^  dseeriptfonof 
Sh-Thopes  gives  « the  very  manner  and  fbsMen  of  the 
Irish  horseman,— In  hki  iong  Aese,  his  riding  ahose  of 

costly  eordwaine,  his  haeqasion*  and  his  habsrg 
fcc— Slair  of  hHand,  p.  Hi ;  Ed.  DobUn,  180O. 

4  It  has  been  rsmarked  that  Sbakspears  was  hr 
ally  conversant  wkh  Ms  bible  t  w^  have  here  a  1 
presumptive  proof  that  he  rsed  l^  at  leaat  ocreslenallv. 
In  French.  This  passage  will  be  Ihuml  ahncsi  NMnaUf 
In  the  Geneva  BMe,  1MSL    •PscerH.n. 

9  **T1es  hooded  valour;  and,  when  H  appean,  k  will 
bate.*  This  poor  pun  depends  upon  the  eoulvocal  nee 
of  bate.  When  a  hawk  Is  unhooded,  her  fnt  action  Is 
to  bate  ({.  e.  beat  her  wings,  or  flonsr.)  The  hawk 
warns  no  courage,  but  invariahiy  bates  upon  the  rsmo. 
val  of  her  hnod.  The  Constable  wouM  ineinvaie  by  his 
double  entendre  thst  the  Daiiphtoi*s  courage,  when  It 
appears  (1.  e.  when  he  preparee  fbr  enoott0ier»)  will 
bate:  I. e.  soon  diminisb or  evaporaie. 

8  Instead  of  ihM  and  the  socessdiag  1 
quartos  conclude  this  scene  wkh  a  couplet 

* Come,  come  away  -, 

The  sun  Is  high,  and  ws  wear  out  the  daf 
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<M.  Wlwcm  wraldMd  tad  p0m£^  Mbw  far  lk» 
kmg  orBacluid,  to  mope  with  lut  ftt-braiBod  fbl- 
towers  so  iar  oat  of  his  knowleage ! 

Cmi.  If  the  EnglMh  hail  any  apprehcuMn,  they 
would  run  awaj. 

OrL  Tliat  they  lack ;  for  if  their  heous  had  aav 
foteUeetiial  amiour,  tJwy  oo«dd  aever  wear  «adb 
heary  head-pieeea;- 

Ram.  That  island  oT  En^and  breeds  very  valtaat 
creatures ;  their  mastifls  are  of  uBmatcbaMe  ooarace. 

OrL  Foolish  cars!  that  nm  winkioc  into  we 
mouth  is€  a  Russian  bear,  and  have  tieir  heads 
•ferashed  like  reuen  apples :  Ton  mar  as  weU  say, — 
that's  a  Tmliant  flea,  thai  dare  eat  Bis  braakfrst  on 
%•  yp  of  a  hoo. 

Con.  Just,  ^last ;  andtbe  dmo  do  sympathise  with 
Jie  mastiirs,  tn  robnstious  and  roa^  coming  on, 
leaving  their  wits  with  their  wives  ;  and  then  mve 
them  great  meals  of  beet  and  iron  and  steel,  mey 
will  e^  like  wotvea,  and  ^^t  like  devils. 

CM.  Ay,  bat  these  En^iah  are  shrewdly  out  of 
bee£ 

Osn.  Then  we  shall  find  to-morrew  they  have 
only  Stomachs  to  eat,  and  none  to  fight  Now  is  it 
tfme  to  arm :  Ceme,  shall  we  abont  it? 

OrL  It  is  now  two  o'clock:  but,  let  me  soft, — 
by  ten, 
We  shall  have  each  a  hmidred  EngUshmea. 

[EMtmL 


ACT  IV. 
£n£er  Chorvs. 

CAor.  Now  entertain  conjecture  of  a  time, 
When  creeping  murmur,  and  the  poring  dan, 
Fills  ihe  wide  vessel  of  the  universe,* 
From  camp  to  camp,  through  the  fool  womb  of 

night. 
The  ham  ol  either  army  stilly  sounds,' 
That  the  fix*d  sentinels  almost  receive 
'The  secret  whispers  of  each  other's  watch:* 
Fire  answers  fire  ;  and  through  their  paly  flames 
Each  battle  sees  the  other's  nmber'd*  fiice : 
Steed  threatens  steed  in  high  and  boastful  neighs, 
Fiercing  the  night's  doll  ear ;  and  from  the  tent*. 
The  armourers,  accomplishing  the  knights, 
With  busy  hammers  closing  nvets  up," 
Give  dreadful  note  of  prepa^tion. 
The  eeimtry  eeeks  do  crow,  the  clocks  do  toll, 
Apd  ihe  third  hour  ef  drowsy  morning  name. 
Proud  of  Vhelr  numbers,  and  secure  in  sonl,  - 


1  Feetfith^  I.  e.  foolish. 

--  Si«  flHsthe  wide  vessel  of  the  uolverseJ 
ton  sars  M«m>cr»e  for  AertsoM.  Upon  which  Johnson 
lemarks :— *  The  uuiverte,  InksoriflnsJ  aenss,  no  more 
meaastUs  gic^  dnglj  than  the  circuk  of  ihe  korison ; 
but  however  larce  in  its  philosophical  sense,  it  may  be 

jpooGcaXlj  used  for  as  much  of  the  world  as  faUs  under 

S  'The  bum  of  eMisranny  91019  asnnds.*  This  ex- 
pressiee  appMedie  seond  4s  nol  peculiar  to  Shakspeare : 
wo  have  <  mstm  saull  voies*  Jn  ihe  sacred  wriiiags,  and 
Fhnio's  Dictionary  in  the  word  simsmts,  has  'a  bus- 
'  sing,  a  murmuring,  a  eharmiog,  a  humming,  asoA, 
geocle,  stiil  noi9e,  as  of  running  water  &Iling  with  a 
ceiHle  aiream,  or  as  crees  make  with  the  wind,  fcc.*  It 
m  dM  *  moraura  taeico>  of  OvM. 

4  '  The  sscMi  whiten  of  each  oiber*s  watch.*  Ho- 
Unshed  mys  thai  the  diisanee  bscween  the  two  armies 
wss  but  two  handled  and  flfty  paoss :  and  again,  *  at 
their  coming  iaco  the  «ttage«  oks  were  made  (by  the 
English)  io  ^ve  ligla  on  every  sids,  as  there  wars  like- 
wise by  (he  Frsnch  hesie.* 

5  k  has  been  said  JihatAhe  distant  visages  of  the  sol- 
diera  would  appear  of  an  mn^er  colour  when  beheld 
thrsttghAhe  ligla  of  midnight  fires.  I  suspect  that  no- 
Ihinff  more  is  meanc-than  *  *kad«Mt*d  face.*  The  epkhet 
'pate  flames* 4s  against  the  acker  inlerpretsiion.  Um. 
Srt  Mr  Aadom  is  eomoMmla  eur  eider  writers. 

6  *  The  armourers,  aooompUnhiogthe  knJghu, 
W kk  busy  hamBi«rs«ioslug  tivets  up.* 

This  does  not  solely  ref?r  to  the  riveting  the  plats  ar- 
mour before  it  was  put  on,  out  as  to  pan  wheo  k  was 
en.    The  top  of  the  cuirass  had  a  little  projecting  bit  nf 


i4e  tardy-^ed  HsM, 
d  ugly  witch,  doth  limp 
The  poor  condomaad  Ki 


iMi 


Tha  tuaflilBBt  wU  omis  laHy'  9n 

Do  the  low-rated  Boglmh  play  at 

And  chide  the  cripple       * 

Who^  like  a  fool  ami 

Sotediooshraway. 

Like  sacriMes,  bv  their  watehliil  firsa 

Sit  patiently,  and  inly  runmato 

The  moraine's  danger ;  and  their  ges( 

Investing  lau-lean  cheeks,"  and  war-^ 

Presenteth  them  moo  iho  gaziag  moon 

So  many  horrid  ghosts.    O,  now,  who  will 

The  royal  captain  of  this  niin'd  band, 

Waikiag  from  waich  to  watch,  from  teat  to  teal. 

Let  him  cry— Praise  and  glory  on  hia  head ! 

For  forth  he  goee,  and  visala  all  his  hom ; 

Bide  them  good  ssonow,  with  a  naodest  sasie ; 

And  calia  them    hrothersi,ineiids»  amlconatiymsi 

Upon  his  royal  fime  there  is  ao  note. 

How  dread  an  army  balk  earouaded  him  : 

Nor  doth  he  dedicate  one  jot  of  colour 

Unto  the  weary  ami  all-watehad  night; 

Bat  fieahly  looks,  and  oveiwbean  atlaiol,   ^ 

With  chaeiiial  sentManee,  and  sweet  mai«(y ; 

That  evwy  wretch,  pining  and  pale  before, 

Behokliag  him,  plucks  comfort  nvm  his ' 


A  laiVMs  universal,  like  the  sm^ 
Hb  liberal  eya  doth  gwre  to  evecy  one. 
Thawing  cold  fear.    Then,  mean  and  geatla  aB, 
Behold,  as  may  unworthiaew  define, 
A  little  touch  of  Harry  in  the  night : 
And  so  our  scene  must  to  the  bkule  Ay : 
Where  (O  for  pity !)  we  shall  aouch  diapaoa— 
With  four  or  five  most  vile  and  ragged  foils, 
Bight  ill-dispos'd,  in  brawl  ridiculous^— 
The  name  oifAgiaeourt:  Yet,  sit  and  sea; 
Minding*  true  thing*,  by  what  their  nwckeries  ba. 

[EmC 

SCENE  I.      Tht  Endish  Cos^  wA  AgiaconrC 
Enter  KIno  HaaRT,  Banroan,  mmd.  GLaarsB. 

if.  Heti,  Oloflter,  'tis  tfde,  that  wa  are  in  gvaaft 

danger; 
Tile  greater  therefore  shoold  oor  eoarage  be.— 
Good  morrow,  brother  Bedford.— God  Alndghtyl 
There  is  some  soul  of  goodness  in  things  evu. 
Would  men  observingly  distil  it  out ; 
For  our  bad  neighbour  makes  us  early  sdrreri^ 


Which  is  both  healthfiil,  and  md 
Besides,  they  are  our  outward  consciences, 
And  preachers  to  ns  all ;  admonishing. 
That  we  should  drem  as  foirly  for  oar  end.'* 


iron  that  passed  ihmufh  a  hole  pierced  through  the  hot 
torn  ef  the  casque.  When  both  were  pw  on,  the  a  "" 
or  annourer  presented  himself,  with  his  riveujag  li 
roer,  «•  oiees  f*e  rh>et  up;  m  -chat  «he  paitys  hood 
should  remain  iteady,  notwithstanding  the  foeee  of  amf 
blow  thai  might  be  given  on  the  cuirass  or  hebnet  This 
custom  prevailed  mure  paniealarly  In  tournawintfc 
See  Vanetes  Hlatoriques,  1752,  I*Juiol  mm.  JL  p.  n. 

7    '  The  confident  and  ever-lusty  Frendi 
Do  the  low-rated  EngUsh  play  at  dice.* 
OwT4u9tyj  L  e.  oeer-«cuicy.    Thus  in  Nnnh*s  Tla- 
tsrch :— *  Camius*fl  sokHers  did  shews  themselves  veris 
stubborn  and  lu«cje  in  the  camp.*    This  is  8kse«saB*s 
explanadoo  \  the  word  'aMfy,  however,  was  ^ 


whh  lively.  *  To  be  li'rWjr  or  fitsfie,  to  be  tn  his  Ibres 
or  strength,  Vigeo.*  It  is  siso  meant  *  lu  good  plIghL 
jolly.'  B/  'Do  the  low-rated  English  play  ai  dice:*  is 
meant  '  do  play  them  away,  or  play  lor  them  at  dke.* 
The  circumstance  is  from  Holinshed. 

8  • their  geittures  sad, 

Invetting  lanK-I«aii  cheeca.* 

Thus  Sidney,  in  AMrophel,  eons  3,  has : — 

*  Anger  itwifU  the  face  wkh  a  fovely  grace.* 

9  *  Minding  true  thlnrs.*  To  mtjud  is  the  mme  aa  m 
call  to  remembrance.  Thus  Bsret ; — *  I  minde  thb  msl- 
ter.  and  thinks  atill  that  k  is  before  my  eyes ;  in  c 
antmooue  versatur  mihi  ha»c  res.* 

10  *  That  wo  should  dress  us  fairly  for  eur  end.*  Ma- 
lone  took  this  for  an  abbreviation  of  adtfreat  as,  and 
printed  k  thus,  *dress  us.  Sieevens  very  rsasonably 
doubted  the  propriety  of  the  slisloo,  but  wouM  take  drem 
In  Its  ordinary  acceptatioou  *  To  orast  is  lossoAt  rsa^f. 
loprqpart.    Paro,  Lat' 
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Enter  EBPiifOHAM.* 
Good  morrow,  old  Sir  Thomas 


rham; 


A  good  aoA  piUow  for  that  aood  white 

Wefe  ^^Uu  than  a  ohurliaa  turf  of  France. 

£fp«  Not  aoi.  my  Uoge;  thia  lodging  likes,  mm 
better,  i 

JbB«e  I  roajr  say^-aow  lie  I  like  a  king. 

K,  Hen,  *Tis  good  for  men  to  love  their  {Mreflent 


.Upoq  example  ;  »o  the  spirit  is  eased  ; 

.And,  when  the  mind  is  quickened,  oot  of  doubC, 

The  organs,  though  defunct  and  dead  before, 

«raak  op  their  drowsy  grare,  and  newly 
Tith  casted  slough  andfiresk  legeiity.* 


thy  cloak.  Sir  Thomas.— Brothers  both, 
Commend  me  to  the  princes  in" our  camp; 
Do  my  coed  morrow  to  them.;  and,  anol^ 
Oesira  cKam  all  to  my  pavilion. 
Oh.  We  sfaaU,  my  liege. 

lEjeeunt  Gloster  and  BxDFGKD. 
£rp.  Shall  I  attend  your  grace  7 
MT. Ken.  JSof  mygood  knight; 

Go  with  my  brothers  to  my  lords  of  England : 
1  and  my  bosom  must  debate  awhile. 
And  than  I  would  no  other  company. 
Erp,  The  Lord  in  heaven  bless  thee^oble  Harry  I 
[E»U  KapivoHAM. 
Jt.  Aen.  God-»>mercy,  old  heart!  thou  speakest 
cheerfully. 

EnUr  Pistol. 
-  P(et.  Otdvalaf 

IT.  Jfoi.  A  friend. 

PuL  Discuss  unto  me ;  Art  thoa  officer ; 
Of  art  thou  base,  common,  and  popular  7 

E.  Hen,  f  am  a  gentleman  of  a  company. 

Fi$L  Trailest  thou  the  puissant  pike  7 

K.  JlSm.  Even  so :  What  are  von  ? 

PiaL  As  good  a  gentleman  as  the  emperor. 

Jr.  Hm»  T^ea  you  are  a  better  than  the  king. 

Pial.  The  kktifu  a  bawcock,  and  a  heart  of  gold, 
A  lad  of  life,  an  mui*  of  fame ; 
Of  parent*  good,  of  iist  most  vaRant : 
I  kiss  his  dirty  shoe,  and  from  my  heart-ctrings 
I  love  the  lovely  bully.    What't'thy  name  ? 

E.  Hen,  Harry  U  Rny. 

f^st.   fjt  Roy!  a  Cornish  name:  art  thou  of 
f  Contish  crew? 

JT.  Hen,  No,  I  am  a  Welshman. 

Piat.  Knowest  thou  Fluellen. 

E^Hen,  Yes. 

l*isL  Teft  him,  HI  knock  his  leek  about  hi«  pate, 
Vjpon  SaifM  Davy's  day. 

E,  Hen.  Do  not  you  wear  your  da^er  in  your 
4ip  tfmt  day,  Test  he  knock  that  about  yoort. 

Put,  Art  thou  his  fthnd  1 

E.  Hen,  And  his  kinsman  too. 

PieL  The JIgfo  for  thee  then! 
,  Ithj  "    -- 


E,  Hen.  I  thankyoa :  God  be  lirith  yon 
PiM.  My  name  is  Pistol  called.  \EsiL 

E.  Hen,  It  sorts^  well  with  your  fiereeneas. 
ffrfer  pLUfitLEir  and  Gowka,  fevcra%. 
-    OanD,  Captain  Fluellen  ! 

Phi.  Bo!  hi  the  name  of  Chesha  Chriat,  speak 
low^r.  It  is  the  greatest  admiration  in  the  universal 
,\>rld,  when  the  true  and  aoncient  prerogatifes  and 
laivs  «f  the  wars  is  not  kepi :  if  you  woiild  take  the 
.paras  but  la  esassine  the  ware  of  Pompey  the  Great, 
^fOii  shall  find,  I  warrant  you,  that  there  is  no  tiddle 
taddle,  or  piddle  paddle,  in  Pompey's  camp  ;   I 


1  8rr  IHmmw  Brpingham  esme  over  with  Boling> 
broke  from  Brecagne.  and  was  one  of  the  eommissfoner« 
la  receive  Ktaic  Rlebanl*a  aMicsdon.  He  was  at  this 
Hbm  warden  of  Dover  Ca«le,  and  bis  afais  are  still 
«Mble  en  the  side  efihe  Roman  Pharos. 
» t  ■  Wkh  casied  elangk  and  Arssh  tegerity.'  The  allu- 
aian  Is  to  the  casting  o?  the  skrngli  or  skin  of  the  snaks 
tmiuatly,  by  wMch  act  he  Is  supposed  lo  regain  new 
"Hgsaf  aad  IM:  yo«h.    Legerity  Is  }igh«r4s^.  nimble- 


warrant  yau,  yM  shall  find  tha  umiisBbi  of  ilM 
wars,  and  the  carea  of  it,  and  the  fesaaa  af  it,  aad 
the  aobriety  of  it,  aad  the  modeaiy  of  it,  to  baodiM« 


€h».  Why,  the 
allmgbt 


ly  is  loud ;  you  heard  hia 

Flu,  If  the  enemy  is  an  ass,  and  a  foal,  and  • 
pijtiiM  eoaceomb,  is  it  meet,  think,  you^  that  wa 
ahouldalso,  look  ]ro«i,  be  an  ass,  and  a  tool)  and  • 
prating  coxoomb ;  in  tout  own  ccwwoieaoa  now  7 

Crow.  I  will  speak  lower. 

Elm,  I  pray  you,  and  beseech  yoo,  that  yoo  wilk 
[Emmni  Gowui  emd  PuDU,i.a«k 

E,  Men.  Though  it  anp^hr  a  little  oot  of 
There  is  much  care  and  valour  io  thia  W< 


Enter  Bates,  .Gotjar,  oadWix.uAxs. 

Gnof  .  Brother  John  Bates,  ta  not  that  the  moriK' 
ibgwhieh  breaks  yonder? 

j^oteff.  I  think  it  be  ?  but  we  have  no  great  eaiMW 
to  desire  the  approach  of  day. 

H^tU,  We  see  yonder  the  beginning  of  the  day, 
hot,  I  think,  we  shall  never  aaa  the  end  af  it.^Wte 
goes  there? 

E,  Hen,  A  inoDd. 

H^aZf.  Under  what  captaia  serve  you? 

E.  Hen,  Under  Sir  Tliomas  Erpnuham. 
er,  ana  a  moi 


fVm,  A  good  old  . 
gentleman :  I  pray  you,  what  thinks  he  of  our  e«aie? 

E.  Hen.  Even  as  men  wrecked  upon  a  sand,  that 
look  to  be  washed  off  the  next  tkle. 

Batea,  He  hath  not  told  his  thought  to  the  king  9 

E.  Hen,  No  ;  nor  it  is  not  meet  he  should.  For, 
though  I  speak  it  to  you,  I  think,  the  king  is  hot  a 
man,  as  I  am :  the  violet  smells  to  him,  as  it  doib 
to  me ;  the  element  shows  to  him,  as  it  doth  lo  ne  | 
all  his  senses  have  but  human  conditioifb  :*  his  core* 
monies  laid  by,  in  his  nakedness  he  aopsars  but  a 
man ;  and  though  his  affections  are  higher  ssoonted 
than  ours,  vet,  when  they  stoop,  they  stoop  with' tim 
like  wing  ;*  therefore  when  he  sees  reason  of  fearJ; 
aa  we  <fo,  his  fears,  out  of  doubt,  bo  of  the  i 
relish,  aa  ours  are  :  Yet,  in  reason,  no  ma 
possess  him  with  any  appearance  of  foar,  leat  ha^ 
by  showing  it,  should  dishearten  hia  army. 

Boles.  He  may  show  what  outward  courage  ho 
will :  but,  I  beiieve|as  ookl  a  night  as  ^is,  hooo«ild 
wish  himself  in  the  Thames  up  lo  the  neck ;  and  ao 
I  wookl  he  were,  and  I  by  him,  at  all  advenlaras, 
so  we  were  eoit  here. 

E,  Hen.  By  my  troth,  I  will  speak  my  oonaeieAca 
of  the  king ;  I  think,  he  would  not  wish  hlmaalf  aaf 
where  but  where  he  is. 

Botes.  Then,  would  he  were  here  alone ;  ao  shoaU 
he  be  sure  to  be  ranooaaed,  and  a  many  poorasaa'a 
liven  saved. 

E.  Hen,  I  dare  say.  you  love  bin  not  so  ill,  !• 
wish  him  hero  alone ;  howaoover  yoa  speak  thi%  to 
feel  other  men's  minds :  Methinks.  I  couU  not  dia 
any  where  so  contented,  aa  in  the  Icing'a  eontpa% ; 
his  cause  being  just,  and  his  ^oaivel  jMmokvaUa. 

fVilL  llmt^  moto  than  wo  know. 

Botas.  A^  or  asoro  than  wo  ahouM  u 
for  we  know  enough,  if  we  fanow  woaro 
aubjoats^  if  hia  oaase  be  wrong,  our  oT 
the  king  wipes  the  crime  of  it  out  of  us.  • 

WUL  But,  if  the  cause  be  not  good,  the  kiim 
himself  bath  a  heavy  reckoning  lo  make ;  when  all 
■         *  "" '    « 

some,  crying  for  a  surgeon*^;  some,  upon  theif  wiM 
left  poor  behind  them ;  some,  upon  the  '4ebts  they 


those  legs,  and  arms,  and  heauds,  chopped  off  in  ( 
bottle,  shall  join  together  at  the  latter  day,  and  i^^ 
alV-^We  died  at  such  a  place ;  some,  swearing 


5  *  An  fanp  of  fame.*  See  Second  Fan  of  King  Reary 
f.  Act  ▼.  Sc.  ft. 

4  f.  e.  agrees,  accords. 

6  i.  s.  but  human  qualiHee. 

6  *  -  though  his  affections  are  Mgher  wisimysd  than 
ours,  when  they  etoop^  they  sloop  with  like  whig.*  Thto 
passage  sliudee  to  the  aneiem  spoit  of  fUconry.  Whsa 
the  hawk,  after  soaring  alof^  or  msMnlmf  Mgh,  da* 
soendsn  M  wa  fllglit.  It  wai  sua  10  9^ef, 
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mum  I  MMM,  apm  ikmt  cluMnA  rmwly*  IdL  I  w 
ybard  th«r«  are  few  ^  irell,  that  di«  in  baUle ;  lor 
W«r  cm  tbDjr  dbantaWy  diapoMof  any  ihiag,  whffi 
blood  w  their  wsumeDt  ?  Now,  if  these  men  do  not 
die  well,  it  wiU  b«  a  black  aitttter  for  tho  king  that 
led  them  to  it ;  whom  to  disobey  were  agaiABl  all 
■poMirtioa  of  sobjectiofu 

K/Uen.  80,  if  a  son,  that  is  bjjr  hit  iather  seat 
aboot  merchandise,  do  siaftiUy  miaeanry  upan  the 
aea,  tha  laqHUaiMn  of  his  WMkedoeast  hy  y<Mir  nde, 
should  be  imposed  upon  his  lather  that  sent  him  :  or 
if  a  servant  under  hieaMtster'sconvnand,  imoapart- 
mg  a  sam  of  SMmey,  be  assailed  by  rubbers,  and  die 
m  BMoy  irreconctied  irtiquiiies,  yoa  may  eaU  the 
haaiaasi  of  the  maslar  ibe  author  of  the  senranC^ 
damnation :— But  this  is  not  so :  the  king  is  not 
bound-to  answer  the  partieuMr  endmgs  or  his  sol- 
diart».thfl  fiMher  of  bis  soBi  nor  the  mafter  of  his 
aenrant ;  for  they  purpose  not  their  death,  when  they 
Mirpose  tbeir  services.  Besides,  there  ift  no  king, 
is  his  cause  never  so  spotless^  if  it  come  to  toe 
ffbitremeat  of  swords,  can.  try  it  out  with  all  110- 

rad  soldiers.  Some,  peradventurty  have  on  them 
guilt  of  premeditated  and  conirivod  murder; 
some,  of  beguiling  virgins  with  the  broken  aeals  of 

Crjurv  ;*  some,  making  the  wars  their  bulwark,  tfiat 
ve  Defore  gored  the  gentle  bosom  of  peace  with 
■lUaii^e  and  robbery.    Sfow,  it  these  men  have  de- 


the  law,  and  outrun  native  punishment,' 
though  they  can  outstrip  men,  they  hare  no  wings 
to  fly  from  God :  war  is  bis  beadle,  war  is  his  ven- 
|eaaoe ;  so  that  here  men  are  punished,  for  befiu-e- 
breach  of  tlM  king^s  laws,  in  now  the  king's  qaarvrl : 
where  they  feared  the  death,  they  have  borae  life 
away ;  and  where  they  wouM  be  safe,  they  perish : 
Than  if  they  die  unprovided,  no  more  is  the  king 
guilty  of  thnr  damnation,  than  he  was  before  guiltv 
of  those  iflspieties  for  the  which  they  aM  now  visiteo. 
Every  su^ect'a  duty  is  the  kingV  ;*  but  overy  aub- 
iaat's  soul  IS  his  own.  Therefore  should  every  boI« 
'  4wr  in  the  wars  do  as  every  sick  man  in  his  bed, 
wash  ever^  mote^out  of  .his  conscience :  and  dying 
aa,  death  is  to  him  advantage  j  or  not  dying,  the 
time  was  blessedly  lost,  whcrem  such  preparation 
was  gained  (  and,  in  him  that  escapes,  it  were  not 
aia  to  thinkf  that  making  God  so  free  an  ofler,  he  let 
Wm  outlive  that  dav  lo  see  his  greatness,  and  to  teach 
•tilers  hpw  they  should  prepare. 


K.  Hen.  I  mvsclf  heard  the  king  say,  he  would 
not  be  ransomed. 

iVilL  Ay,  he  said  soi,  to  make  us  fight  cbeerfiiily . 
but,  when  our  throats  are  cut,  he  may  be  ransomed, 
■ad  we  ne'er  the  wiser.- 

•  -if.  Mm.  If  I  live  to  see  it,  I  will  never  trust  his 
word  after. 

;  4Vm.  'Mase,  youtl  par*  him  then!  Thai's  a 
perilmis  shot  out  of  an  eloer  ^n/  thai  a  poor  and 
private  displeasure  can  do  against  a  monarch !  you 
*ny  as  well  go  about  to  turn  the  sun  to  ice,  with 


ftnoiag  iii  his  faoe  with  a 
■evev  Inmi  his 
saying. 


's  leather. 


ice,u 
r.    Yo 


!  oome,  'tis  a  Iboash 


1  f.  e.  Iheir  ehlldrsn  left  immatureiyf  left  young  and 


ft  •-,  heguilbM  vfargins  with  the  broken  seab  of  psr- 
Jury.*  Tbns  ia  lbs  sotig  ai  the  beginning  of  the  fourth 
ict  of  Measure  for  Mea«ure  ;— 

*Thai  so  sweetly  were  foraworn — 
Seals  of  love,  bm  s^sl'd  in  vsin.* 
9  i  e.  the  punishment  they  are  born  to. 
4  *  Bvery  subjects  duty  is  the  king's.*    This  is  a  very 
Just  di«clnciion,  and  the  whole  argument  is  well  followed 


tod  properly  concludeil.— JoAn«ofi. 
i  7b  ooy  here  nidifies  lo  brin^  ic 
#  *  The^a  periioa*  shot  outot  an  ekier  gun.* '  In  the 


f  here  wi^lAes  lo  bring  lo  account,  to  ponbh. 


^uano  Um  ihoaglH  ie  oMire  opeaed^-Jl  it  o  grmt  A*. 
pktmure  MmI  on  «/drr  gun  mm  do  against  u  ooimon, 


<ar  a  tiMtct  against  a  mouareh. 


roMHd*  isMo  rough,  toe  uoesieasankNm 


•  aaain? 

e  of  tbinu,  and  I  wi 

,  if  ever  thou  dara 


JT.  Am.  Toar  lufNOoC  m  1 .  ._ 

I  should  be  angry  with  jou,  if  tfao  Ikae  1 
venirnf. 

IVM.  Let  it  be  a  <}uarrel  between  us,  if  you  Cvww 

K,  Ham,  1  embrace  it. 

WUL  How  shall  I  know  thee  1 

K.  Hm.  Give  me  any  gage  < 
waar  it  ia  my  bonnet :  then,  M 
acknowledge  it,  I  will  make  it  my  quarrel. 

fFitt.  Hera's  my  glove,  give  me  another  of  tUnit. 

K»  Hm.  There. 

IViU.  This  will  I  also  wear  m  my  cap?  if  ever 
thou  come  to  ma  and  aay.  after  to-morrow,  Jltm  is 
my  ^Isos,  by  this  band,  1  will  take  thee  a  boa  on 
the  ear. 

IT.  Hm.  If  ever  I  live  to  see  tt,  I  will  cfaalleMeiW 

WUL  Thou  daf«st«s  well  be  banged. 

H.  Hm.  Well,  I  will  do  it,  though  I  take  thae  » 
the  king's  company. 

IVUL  Keep  ihy  word ;  fare  thee  welU 

BaUM.  Be  friends,  you  EngNsh  fools,  be  fiiendtoj: 
we  have  French  quarrels  enoogfi,  if  yoa  could  tefl 
how  to  reckon. 

K.  Hm,   Indeed,  the  French  ntay  lay  twenty 
French  crowns  to  one,  they  will  beat  as ;  fer  diejr 
bear  them  on  their  shoulders:  But  if  is  no  EngKs& 
treason  to  cut  French  crowos ;  and,  to-BBorrow,  ihn 
king  himself  will  be  a  clipper.         [ksettiU  Sokfiaim. 
Upon  the  king !"  let  us  our  lives,  our  souls, 
Our  debts,  our  careful  wives,  our  children,  and  . 
Oor  sins,  lav  on  the  king ;— we  most  bear  aU. 
O  hard  condition !  twin-bom  with  greatness, 
Subjected  to  the  breath  of  every  Ibol, 
Whose  sense  no  more  can  feel  but  his  omnyrri^' 
What  infinite  heart's  ease  must  kiofi  ne^lnBt, 
That  private  men  enjoy  7 
And  what  have  kings,  that  privates  have  not  too^ 
Save  ci?rem<iny,  save  general  ceremony  7  , 

And  what  art  thou,  thou  idol  ceremoay  ? 
What  kind  of  god  art  thou,  that  suffeTst  mar 
Of  mortal  griefs,  than  do  thy  worshippers  7 
What  are  thy  rents  7  what  are  thy  cop ' 

0  ceremony,  show  me  but  thy  worth ! 
What  is  thy  soul  of  adoration  7* 
Art  thou  aught  else  but  place,  degree,  and  Cun^ 
Creating  awe  and  iear  in  oilier  men  7 
Wherein  ihou  art  less  happy,  being  iear'd. 
Than  they  in  fearing. 

What  drink's!  thou  oft,  instead  of  homage  1 
But  noison'd  flattery  7  O,  be  sick,  great  p 
And  bid  thy  ceremony  give/thee  cure  I 
Think'st  thou,  the  fiery  fever  will  go  out 

With  titles  blown  from  adulation  f 

WiU  it  give  place  to  flexure  and  low  bending  7 

Canst  thou,  when  thou  commaa4j'al  tha  CegiM^ 

knee. 
Commud  the  health  of  it  7  No,  thou  proud  drana^ 
That  play'st  so  subtlv  with  a  king's  rapvue : 

1  am  a  king,  that  find  thes  ;  and!  know, 
'TIS  not  the  balm,  the  sceptre,  and  the  ball. 
The  swiofd,  the  asace,  the  crown  imperial,  \ 
The  inter-tissued  robe  of  gold  and  pear!. 
The  laraed'"  title  running  Tore  the  kiii«. 
The  throne  he  sits  on,  nor  the  tide  of  ^osaa 
That  beats  upon  the  high  shore  of  this  wond. 


jnf 


8  *  Upon  the  king.'    Tfaerels  somechbig  very  sofUng 


and  solemn  in  the  soliloquy  inio  which  the  kkig  km 
ImmwUately  as  soon  as  he  is  left  akrne.    Sotnethbig  Hka 

this  every  breast  has  fell.    Refleoion  and  eef" 

rush  npoa  the  mind  upon  the  separatkm  of  gay  e 
and  especially  after  forced  aiidonwMlag  men 
Jokmton.     This  beautifai  speech  was  sddad  after  tfia 
(Irsi  eilition. 

9  « What  Is  thy  soul  of  adoration  .^  Thials  lbs  Mad- 
ing  of  the  old  copy,  which  Mak>ne  changed  m:^ 

*  Whai  is  Me  soul  of  adontien  ?* 
I  think  erroneoualy.    The  present  rsadhtg ||  suflrisnijf 
imellisible.  *  O  ceremony,  show  me  what  value ihou  as 
of?  What  U  thy  aoul  or  esaence  of  eatsnmi  «enblpor 

it  wouU  be  necessary  10  read"«^^^l4^/'lic.^^ 
cause  ceremoay  and  adoratkm  are  ibsa  both  piirsnalftsi 
10  Forced  iastulfod.  The  tlimid  puffy  iWaswilkwMlb 
a  Una's  name  is  introduced. 


t  thorn,*  kc  If  Maleoe*af«ading 
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Not  aR  fheae,  laid  i»  b«d  ro^atical. 
Can  sleep  ao  louiMily  aa  the  wretehad  alawa ; 
Who,  with  a  body  fiilM,  and  vaeant  fBind» 
Gata  him \^'teat,  eramiii'd  wifH  dktfeMlbl  bread  ;* 
Jiever  aeea  borrU  iii|hi,  the  chHd  efhcll ; 
But,  tike  a  laekey,  wnm  ihe  riae  to  set, 
9«re«ta  to  the  eyc>  ofPhteboi,  and  all  iiigM 
Waepe  in  Blysmm;  nextiiay,  aller  dawn, 
Doth  iwie,  and  help  Hyperion*  to  hia  borM  { 
And  ibUow*  ao  the  e^er-runnhi^  yetf 
With  profitable  laboar,  to  hi4  gnn  t 
And,  bat  fbr  ctffentony,  tueh  a  wretch, 
Winding  ap  daye  with  ta«f,  and  nichts  with-  aloap, 
Had  the  fore-hand  and  vantage  oTa  Mag. 
The  ateve,  a  member  oT  the  eoimtry'a  peace, 
Enjoya  il ;  but  in  |fOM  brdhi  little  wota^ 
What  watch  the  hidg  keeps  t6  maintain  tiM  peaoe, 
Whose'hotrs  the  peasant  best  advantages.* 
£mier  ExrtiHiRAM. 
JSrp.  My-tord|  jroAr  doUes,  jealeas  of  yvw  ab- 

Beew.iwtMin  tsvh  canp  to  find  Ten* 
K.HenT  Good  old  kBrfiHt, 

CoQMrt  them  all  togother  at  my  tent ; 

fVHoUlbratheA 
Bn,  t  shall  di^t,  my  tord.     ( JMft 

Jt.  Hen.  OOod  of  batUest  aieol  rty  sofai«rft> 
Mfftaf 

Cassis  thorn' not  wUh  fear;  fake  (hmi  them  now^ 

'I'Be  seBOo  oi  feulfMnng  or  the  opposed  numbers  ? 

Plodt  their  ItoaTta  fhwa  them  not  to-day,  O  Lord  1 

0  not  toHlay  f  Think  not  unon  the  fault 
Itr  father  made  \n  eompassW  the  crown-! 

1  BidiriKf  a  bodv  have  interred  new  ; 

And  SB  H  have  bostoWd  more  contrite  fears. 
Than  from  k  issued  J!bi*ced  drope  oT  blood. 
Five  hundred  pddr  f  h«ve  in  yearly  pay, 
Who  twice  a  day  tfieit  witherM  hands  hold  op 
^KvWtttdlkeavo*.  to  pardon  bkx>d ;  and  I  have  bidic' 
Two  chamriea,*  where  the  sad  and  solemn  priests 
0hirMllllb»nchardnisoul.    More  will  I  do: 
Tkmi^  adKihar  f  can  60,  is  nothiAr  worth ; 
Since  that  my  penitenco  tomes  after  all. 


EnUr  GirOfxxA. 
CUikMyliego: 
JC  Mm.        Hy  broU^r  Glosier's  ipoico  \*^hj ; 

VkM»w  tby  erruMC  I  will  gp  with  thao:-^ 
he  day,  my  fnends,  and  all  things  stay  lor  me. 

..  :•  .     .    l*en»i«. 

SCENE  II.     7^  French  COaip^    fmn*  Dauphin, 
Ori,  The  sun  doth  ipld  our  armour  j  vp,  my  lordn. 


vddljr  thH  ronv  sound  fo  modem  sars,  it  wan  auffi* 
ejsnill  In.telligibl?  lo  our  aoccsiora.  DittrtHnJul  hrtg/i 
ll  the  breatt  or  food  prjx>ver(]r ;  Meiisa  angu^ta.  Jolui- 
am  ohaenrea  that  Uiece  liiine  ars  exnui^dtely  plcaaing^ 
*Tp  aweai  in  the  r^e  of  Phoebua,*  ana  '  to  sleep  in  Ely. 
f(uni«,^  are  expreaaiona  very  poeticaL 

^  ApnlloT  ¥««  ffamlct,  A^K  U  Sc  3. 

S  He  liltlshnowaai  the  eji;psoee  of  how  much  royial 
vigilance  thai  peace,  which  bringf  mo«  advaniagr  10 
the  oesfani,  is  maliitaloed.  To  mbajifage  is  a  recb 
r  Shakapeare  in  other  places.  It  was  fooneriy  In 


«  f/HMliie  editions  exhibit  the  passafs  thus :— 

.  ! uke  firom  them  now 

The  senac  of  reckoning,  if  the  opposed  numbers 

Muck  their  heana  from  ibem !— Not  to-day,  O  Lord, 

O  not  lo^ay,  thhik  not  upon,'  kc 

,«  *  T  wo  chaotriea^    Ow)  of  theae  was  for  Carthuaian 

flionks,  and  was  called  Bethlehem:  the  other  waa  for 

rengioua  man  and  women  of  the  order  of  Saint  BrMgei, 

and  waa  named  Siom.  Tiiey  were  on  oppoaite  aidea  of 

jNThaaM%  uid  a4ioiBed  the  foyal  manor  of  Sheen, 

<  f7o,  an  ezchunatkM)  of  eocouragaraent,  on,  awm  t 
iTfeallan  origin.  -er      -  ".        ## 

t    *  That  thafr  hot  blood  may  nin  in  tngUsh  eyes. 

And  dvMAI  fhem  with  superfluous  courage,* 

nta  is  the  reading  of  the  folio  which  Malonc  has  alter- 

OTte  dovf,  f.  e.  d»  e«l  In  prorlncial  language.    R  ap- 

paava  la  ma  that  there  is  no  rsaaor  fbr  the  substitutk>o. 


Dan.  Msniia  o  «<Waeil.*«**Biy 

OrL  O  brave  soirit ! 
Dan.  Kto.'^-^eoiiBrtf  Ai  Aa 
Ori.  Rienpid§7  redr^Ufek^ 
Dau.  Cts<  /  eoosin  Orieana.- 


Ewur  ConatobU. 
Now,  my  loud  CoaataMe.    ■ 

Cen.  Bark,  how  our  aioeida  fbr 

neigfi. 

Bom.  Mount  thoas,  and  mako  iaeWoQ  la  Aeirl 
hideas  .  > 

That  their  hot  olood  may  spin  in  English  Oyea, 
Am!  doiibi*  them  widi  aaporfhioqs  ooungtf :  ml 
Bam,    What,   will  you   have    thorn  laeep  our 
hoiWMoodf 


How  shall  we  then  behold  their  Mitural  tean? 
JI?olsr  a  Measenger. 

Afess.  The  English  are  oaabaltlad,  you  FasBah 
.poors. 

Can.  To  horse,  youj^allantpriBcea !  nf|iih|  <fk 
borae  I  ^ 

Do  but  behold  yon  poor  and  starved  btod^' 
And  your  fair  snow  shall  suck  away  their  souls^" 
Leaving  them  but  the  shaleo  and  hoakg  of  mea.  * 
llMta  M  not  «roik  ODOUgh  ftr  all  oar  hada ; 
Scarce  blood  enough  in  all  their  sickly  voioa, 
To  gi«w  dhdviiaM  ow^lbHui  a  otsin, 
That  our  French  gallants  shall  tonliy  draw  out^ 
And  ahooh  for  look  e^sport :  hit  no  b»t  btowoo  Mh^ 
The  vapour  of  our  valour  will  overturn  them. 
TW  poaitiva  'gainat  all  eneoptiona,  loids,    ■    '   ■" 
That  our  saperfluods  laekeys,  and  oar  peasanta,--' 
Who  in  unnecessary  action  ewamr 
About  imr  scjuares  of  battle,*-*-wero  enough 
To  porgo  this  field  ofsudh  a  hiMiiig*^  * 
Though  we,  upon  thii  mountsdn'sttaesls  or 
Took  stand  for  idle  spe^ulatHon  ; 
Bill  that  our  honours  must  noc    Whtt^t  |p  say  7  * 
A  vory  firtle  little  let  as  do, 
And  all  is  done.    Then  let  Ihe  trutnpets  sound 
The  Hi<*ket-Bonuatic«*,*^  and  the  not*  to  moom :     ^ 
For  our  appfoach  aliall  so  much  dare  the  fipld,  ,. 
That  Engiaiid  shall  oooefa  down  in  fbar,  tiid  yiM^^ 

ASaiM-  QjtJWpTKg. 

Grand.  Why  do  y<n  lU^  *<>  ^'^t  »7  lords  oi 
Franco? 
Ton  island  carrions,"'*  desperate  oT their  &>nos, .  '.' 
lUkfavourMIy  become  the  i|M»rning  field :        ■     \ 
Their  ragged  curtains'*  poorly  are  let  looae^ "     '  ,, 
Ahd  our  air  shakes  them  passing  acomfuHy.  | 

Big  Mars  seems  bankrupt  io  their  b«>ggarM  boot,  | 
And  faintly  through  a  rusty  beaver  peeps,  y 


8  •Aboasoarafuirssof  baols.*    ThOi  f n  Aotony  and^ 
Cleopanras—     .  ,1 


In  the  brave  a^Mor«e  of  battle.* 

•  *  A  MUinr  toe'  is  a  paltnr.  cowardly,  lass  K^. 
Thus  HI  MPs  Well  that  Ends  Wall,  ihs  French  lonV 
call  Bertram  'oAiVdinjr.*  « 

IV  *  The  lueliet  son oanee,*  lte>.  He  mes  die  terma  W 
the  fleldasif  they  were  going  out  only  tochase  for  •pen'.' 
tV*  dOrr-tho  field  la  a  phrase  hi  OJeonry.  Birds  ars' 
dared  when  by  the  falcon  in  the  aiv  ihey  are  ieinSs4' 
fVoin  rMng'SO  as  to  be  taken  by  bond.  Such  Isn  eauy 
capture  the  lords  expected  to  reHte  of  the  EngNah.  TMT 
<HMef.«efMumot  waa  a  floorish  on  the  trumpet  as  i  sfg^> 
nal  to  prepare  10  manrh.  The  nhraee  la  derived  fr^ 
ttaw  fcanan  JSeeaM,  a  prelade  or  nouriah,  and  w&tumi  ztL 
a  snand,  a  tesounrihtg.  Thus  ht  the  Det ilhi  Law  Case^ 
lesi,  two  liidlrsfs  by  two  several  trunnet*. 

II  *Ton  island  carrions.*  Ths  deoerlplkw  of  tho 
Kngllbh  is  Ibanded  on  IIoNnBhed*s  melancholy  scooum*. 
":ing  of  Che  march  from  Harfleur  n>  Agfncourt  t--^ 
SnglishflMn  were  brought  iMo  great  misery  hi 
this  joomsy ;  their  vietoal  was  in  a  manner  all  spent, 
and  n«w  eouM  they  get  none  s-^rest  none  cotiM  they^ 
take,  for  thtlr  enemies  were  ever  st  hahd  tn  grvc  them 
allamies!  daily  k  rahisd,  and  nightly  h  fVeeaedior 
fewel  there  wan  giaatsearcity,  but  of  ftuxee  great  plemy; 
money  they  had  enough,  but  wares  m  bestow  it  upoft 
ibr  tkair  reioMe  or  eomlbrte;  bad  they  Ihtle  or  none,* 

13  Their  raggMd  cMTtaMs  aj«  *Mr  eofswtk 
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TJyir'howoa  «|  Ute  ftmd  oaiidlMlioln|> 

With  torch-staTM  in  their  haad;  simI  their  poor 

jadee 
Lob  down  iheir  hnada^  dropping  the  hide*  uid  hape ; 
The  from  down-ropiuf  from  tteir  pnio-dend  eyes ; 
Abd  in  their  pale  dull  mouth*  the  gunwai*  bit 
Liet  foul  witn  chewM  graas,  still  and  motionleas ; 
And  their  executors,  the  knavish  crows, 
Fly  o*er  them  all,  impatient  Cor  their  hour. 
DoaeriptMi  omdoC  suit  ilaelf  in  words. 
To  demonstrate  the  life  of  such  a  hatiio. 
I«  lifr  «p  lifslsss  as  it  sh«w8  itaeIC 

Cm.  They  have  said  their  prayers,  and  they  stay 
for  death. 

Ptm^  ShaU  we  go  send  Ihem  dinners,  and  fireah 


And  giTe  their  fasting  horses  prarender, 
And  afUr  fight  with  them? 

Can.  I  stay  but  for  my  guard  ;'  On,  to  the  field : 
I  wit]  the  banner  from  a  trumpet  take, 
And  use  if  for  my  haste.    Gome,  come,  Away ! 
The  sun  is  high,  and  we  outwear  the  day.  [Eseunt* 
SCENE  ni;     71i«  English  Camp.    JFntarf^  Eng- 
lish    H(»$t;     Gl«OSTER,     BCDFOED,     ExSTSft, 

SALFSBVar,  and  Westmoajilajid. 

(^(sw  Where  ia  the  king  7 

B*d.    The   king  himself  is  rode  to  Hew  their 

battle. 
We&L  Of  fighting  men  they  have  fiutU  threescore 

thousand. 
£jtt.  There's  five  to  one ;  beaideo,  they  all  are 

fresh. 
Sal.  God'sarmatrikewithusI  His  a  fearful  odds. 
Gpd  be  with  you,  princes  all,;  J*ll  to  my  charge ; 
If  we  no  more  meet,  till  we  meet  in  heaven,  , 
Then,  joTfuUv,-— my  noble  lord  of  Bedford,-.* 
My  dear  lord  Grloeter,-4-«nd  my  good  lord  Exeter, 

AnrI  mv  kiad  kiiianiAn.4-~w*rriAra  alL  niliMi  * 


And  my  kind  kinsman,^ — warriors  all,  adieu  ! 

Bed.  Farewell,  good  Salisbury;  and  good  luck 
0  go  with  thee ! 

Exr.  Farewell,  kind  lord;  fight  valiantly  to-day ; 
And  yet  I  do  thee  wrong,  to  mind  thee  of  it. 
For  thou  art  fi-amM  of  the  firm  truth  of  valour. 

[Exit  Salisbi7AT. 

fied.  He  is  as  foU  of  valour,  as  of  kindness  j 
Princely  in  both. 

WeaL  O  that  we  now  hnd  here 

JBmer  Ktitu  HKimr. 
But  one  ten  thousand  of  those  men  in  England, 
That  do  no  work  to-day ! 

^.  Hen,                    What's  he,  that  wishes  so  ? 
My  cousin  Westmoreland  7* — ^No,  my  fair  cousin : 
If  we  are  mark'd  to  die,  we  are  enough 
Tt»  do  our  country  loss  ;  and  if  to  live, 
The  fewer  men,  the  greater  share  of  honour. 
God's  will!  I  pray  thee,  wish  not  one  man  more. 
By  Jove,  I  am  not  covetous  for  gold  ; 
Wor  care  I,  who  doth  feed  upon  my  cost ; 


I  Aodent  candleatkks  were  often  in  the  form  ef  hu- 
man figures,  holding  the  socket  for  the  lights,  in  theic 
extended  hands. 

•  3  The  rimmal  6»l  was  probably  a  bk  In  wbk:h  two 
parts  or  links  were  united,  n  in  the  gimimal  ring*  so 
called  because  they  were  double  linked,  from  getntU 
lu«,  I.st. 

S  <  I  stay  but  for  my  guard.*  Dr.  Johnson  and  Mr. 
Qleevens  were  ofoptiikMi  that  gaiord  here  means  rather 
something  of  ornament,  than  an  attendant  or  atiendaaca. 

4  *  And  my  kind  kinsman.*  This  is  addressed  to 
Westmoreland  by  the  speaker,  who  was  Tkmna9  JImio 
taCM/e,  earl  of  Salisbury :  be  was  not  in  point  of  f^  re- 
lated la  Westmorstand,  there  was  only  a  kiwi  of  oon- 
nectloQ  by  marriage  between  their  families. 

Jk  In  the  quano  this  speech  ie  addreseed  to  Warwick. 
The  iocongraiiy  of  prayiog  like  a  ChrfcBiian  and  swear- 
log  like  a  beailten,  which  Johnson  oltjects  against, 
aanse  Trom  the  oecesaary  oonfoimation  «o  ihe  statute  S 
James  L  c  xxi.  acainst  introducing  the  sacred  name  on 
the  stage.  The  pUyera  omitted  k  where  they  couki,  and 
srbsre  the  metre  would  net  aUow  of  the  omission  they 
substituted  some  other  word  In  its  place. 

%  To  ^eom  Is  to  sirieve  or  vex. 

t  'The  feast  of  Cdspiaa.*  The  batUs  ef  Agineourt 
was  fcoght  iipontha  JMIgf  Odoberv  l«Ub 


It  yeami^  mn  aot,  if  mm  mj  (. 

Buch  outward  things  dwell  not  in  my  dei 

But,  if  it  be  a  ain  to  covet  hoaoor, 

I  am  the  moetoAondiiigaoul  alive. 

Ifo,  'faith,  mv  oos,  wimi  not  a  asaa  from  Engiaad: 

God's  peace!  I  would  not  lose  oo  areat  I 

As  one  man  nmre,  mnlhiwks,  would  share  from  i 

'For  the  best  hope  I  have.   0,do  not  wish  oaeMotuu 

Rather  proclaim  it,  Westasoreland,  ihroudi  my  hnat^ 

That  he,  which  hath  no  stomach  to  thislichi, 

Let  him  depart ;  his  passport  ahall  be  aude, 

And  crowns  for  convoy  put  into  his  purse: 

We  would  not  die  in  that  anan'a  compas^ 

Thatftars  his  fellowship  to  die  with  us. 

This  day  is  call'd^lhe  feast  of  Crispsan  :* 

He,  that  outlives  this  day,  and  cornea  «ale  hoam^   4 

Will  stand  a  tip-toe  wlien  this  day  ie  nam'd, 

And  rouse  him  at  the  name  of  Criapian. 

He.  that  shall  live  this  day,  and  see  old  aga. 

Will  yearly  on  the  vifpl  least  hie  friends, 

And  say— 4o  BMivrow  is  Saint  Cnspiaa : 

Then  will  he  strip  his  sleeve,  luftd  show  hie  fcara^ 

And  say,  theee  wounds  I  h»A  on  Crispia'a  day* 

i>kl  mfh  Ibiget;  yet  all  shall  be  fhrgot. 

But  hell  remember,  with  advantagea,*  1 

What  feats  he  did  that  day ;  'Hien  shall  oar  a 

Familiar  in  their  mmif  bs  as  househoM  weeds  -^ 

Harry  the  King.  Bedford  and  £«omr,  .^ 

Warwick  and  Talbot,  Salisbury  and  Gleatar, 

Be  ia  thmr  flowing  pupe  friesUy  reasember'd  :        1 

Thb  story  shall  \he  good  man  teach  Jus  son  } 

And  Crispin  Crispian  shall  ne'er  go  by^ 

From  this  day  to  die  ending  of  the  workll,* 

But  we  in  it  shall  be  remembered: 

We  few,  we  happy  few,  we  band  ofbimhwa; 

For  he,  to-day  that  sheds  his  blood  with  bhs 

Shall  be  my  brother ;  be  be  ne'er  soviU 

This  day  sfiall  gentle  his  oondatioa :  ** 

And  gentlemen  in  England,  mw  a  bec^ 

Shall  thank  themselves  aocara'd,  ihey  ware  Mg 

here: 
And  bold  iheir  manhoods  cboap,  whiW  aay  spnakaj 
That  fought  with  us  upon  Saint  Cpapia's  day. 

Enio"  SALisBunr.  ' 

Sal,   My  sovereign  lord,  bestow  yourself  «ad| 

speed  ; 
The  French  are  bravelv*  *  in  their  battles  set. 
And  will  with  all  expedience'*  chargv  on  us. 
K.  Hen.  All  things  are  ready,  if  our  mindsW  aa^ 
H^esr.  Perish  die  man,  whoso^mnMl  is  backwardf 

now!  '  . 

JT.  Hen.  Thou  dost  not  wish  more  help  from  Eag- 


liegt,  Hrmdd  ymi  and  I 


7 
IVeH.  Ood'a  w'dl,  aiy  1 
alone, 

Without  more  hejp,  micht  figh't  this  battle  oat! 
AT.  flcn.  Why,  now  thou  hast  uawiahM  live  thou- 
sand men;** 


9  *  Wkh  advantages.^  Old  men.  notv 
natural  fbr^tfutness  of  old  s£e,  sliall  remember  ihair 
feats  of  this  day,  and  reroember  to  cell  them  wkh  ad. 
vanuge.  Age  is  commonlv  boastful,  and  ineSned  is 
magnKy  past  acts  and  past  tiroes. 

«  *  From  this  day  to  the  eAdffig,*  ftc  Johnson  has  a 
nnce  on  this  passage,  wbteti  concludes  by  saying  thetf 
*  the  civil  wars  have  left  in  the  nation  scarcely  any  tra- 
dition of  more  andem  his^ry.*  ^ 

10  i.  e.  ahaU  advance  him  to  the  rank  of  a  gentteman. 
King  Henry  V.  Inhibffed  any  person  but  such  as  had  a 
right  by  inheritance  or  ffrsnt,  fltim  bearing  costs  ofarme, 
excefic  tbose  who  fought  with  him  at  the  battle  of  Agln- 
coart ;  and  these  last  were  allowed  the  chief  seats  at  all 
feasts  and  publk:  meetings. 

11  f .  e.  In  a  braving  manner.  <  To  go  hraretf  b  t9 
look  aloA;  and  to  go  gaiJy,  deidrlng  to  have  the  pta« 
eminence  :  Speciose  lugredi ;  /a/re  it  hrapt.^ 

13  i.  e.  expedition. 

IS  *  —  th(«u  hast  unwished  five  thons*iii4  men.'  By 
wishing  only  thyself  and  me,  thou  ha«t  wbhed  five  thou- 
sand men  away.  The  poet,  inatlentrre  tn  numbers,  pum 
/re  thwatidt  but  in  the  last  scene  the  lYon^h  are  san 
to  be  full  thrte  score  ikoutandy  which  Exeter  declafsa 
to  bs  Ave  to  ooe ;  the  numbers  of  the  Knglufh  an  vacU 
ously  suited  ;  Hoiioshed  makes  them  tifleen  thouaaadL 
othert  but  nine  thousand. 
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tCMtrm  I?. 


KING  ttiumr  r. 


M 


Wkiek  likM  me  better,  Ihui  te  wkh  oi  one«^ 
Tou  know  yoor  pieces :  God  be  with  you  eH! 

TuthtL    Enter  MoirrioY* 

MamL  Oece  more  I  come  to  know  of  thee^  King 
Harry, 

tf  fcr  thy  r anaom  thou  wilt  now  compound, 

Before  th^  most  assured  overthrow : 

For,  certainly,  thou  art  so  near  the  gul^ 

Thou  nerds  must  be  engtutted.  Besides,  in  merey, 

The  Constable  desires  theo'-^liou  wilt  mind' 

Thy  followers  of  repentance  ;  that  their  souls 

May  make  a  peaceful  and  a  sweet  retire 

From  off*  these  fields,  where  (wretches)  their  poor 

btidies 
Must  lie  and  fester. 

K,  Heru  Who  hath  sent  thee  now  1 

Mont.  The  Constable  of  France. 

JC.  Hen,  I  pray  thee,  bear  my   former  answer 

back; 

Bid  them  achieve  me,  and  then  sell  my  bones* 

Good  God !    why  should  they  mock  poor  fellows 

thus? 
The  man,  that  once  did  sell  the  lion's  skin 
While  the  beast  livM,  was  kill'd  with  hunting  him. 
A  many  of  our  bodies  shall,  no  doubt, 
Find  native  graves ;  upon  the  which,  I  trust, 
Shall  witness  live  in  brass*  of  this  day's  work : 
And  those  that  leave  their  valiant  bones  in  France, 
Dying  like  men,  though  buried  in  yonr  dunghills, 
They  shall  be  fam'd  ;  for  there  the  sun  shall  greet 

them, 
And  draw  their  honours  reeking  up  to  heaven  ; 
Leaving  their  earthly  parts  to  choke  your  clime. 
The  smell  whereof  shall  breed  a  plague  in  France. 
*  Mark  then  abounding  valour  in  our  English;' 
That,  bein^  dead,  like  to  the  bullet's  grazing. 
Break  out  mto  a  second  •ounte  of  mkscblelf 
Killing  in  relapse  of  mortality. 
Let  me  speak  proudly  ; — ^Tell  the  Constable, 
We  are  but  warriors  for  the  working-day  : 
~  Hire 


Whwh  tf  they  twt*^  Ul  wUilstfr*  *emt»^tmmt 
Shall  yield  them  little,  tell  the  GonstabU. 
MmiL  I  shall,  King  Hany.    Ami  so  Ikra  (hea 

well: 
TboQ  never  shalt  hear  herald  any  more.         [EjiH* 
JT.  Hen,  I  fear,  thou'lt  once  more  come  again 
fori 


Our  gayness,  and  our  gilt,^  are  all  besmirch'd 
With  rainy  marching  in  the  painful  field  ; 
There's  not  a  piece  of  feather  in  our  host) 
(Good  argument,  T  hope,  we  shall  not  fly,) 
And  lime  hath  worn  ns  mto  slovenry : 
But,  by  the  mass,  our  hearts  are  in  the  trim : 
And  my  poor  soldiers  tell  me-^et  ere  night 
They'll  be  in  fresher  robes ;  or  they  will  pluck 
The  gay  new  coats  o'er  the  French  soldiers'  heads. 
And  turn  them  out  of  service.    If  they  do  this 
(As.  if  God  please,  they  shall,)  my  ransom  then 
Will  soon  be  levied.  Herald,  save  thou  thy  labour ; 
Come  thou  no  more  for  ransom,  gentle  herald  ; 
They  shall  have  none,  I  swear,  but  these  my  Joints ; 


1  I.  e.  remind. 

a  I.  e.  Inbrsicn  plates,  anciently  let  into  i^tmbstones. 

5  *  Mark  then  eUiounaing  valour  in  our  Enslish ; 
That  being  dead,  like  to  the  bullet's  grazfng. 
Break  out  into  a  second  course  oi  mischief, 
Killing  in  relapse  of  monaliiy.» 

Theobald,  with  over  busy  seal  for  emendation,  changed 
abemtdinM  into  a  beunding,  and  found  the  allusion  ez> 
esedhiglj  beaoitful,  coB»parbig  the  revival  of  the  Eng- 
Hsh  valour  to  the  rebounding  of  a  cannon  ball.  There 
li,  as  usual,  an  klls  eoniroversy  between  Maione  and 
flieevens,  the  one  prefeniug  the  old  reading ;  and  the 
other,  from  a  spirit  oroi>po«ritk>n  toliis  rival,  which  ever 
guided  him.  supporting  Theobald's  alteration. 
4  K  e.  golden  show,  superficial  cilding. 

6  « The  DuAe  of  Tork.*  This  Edward  duke  of  York 
has  already  appeared  in  King  Richard  II.  under  the  title 
of  dMJfce  of  .AumerU.  He  was  the  son  of  Udmond  Lang- 
le/t  the  duke  of  York  of  the  same  play,  who  was  the 
tffth  son  of  King  Edward  III.  Richard,  earl  of  Cam- 
bridge, who  appears  in  the  second  act  of  this  play,  was 
younger  brother  te  this  Edward  duke  of  York. 

6  The  raward  is  the  vanguard. 

7  *  Callino.  castore  me  !>  The  jargon  of  the  old  co- 
pies whera  these  words  are  primed  f^jueUitie  ealmie 
aialure  me— was  changed  by  former  editors  into 
*  Qualky,  call  you  me  ^  construe  me.*  Malone  found 
Calen  o  nteimrt  me.  mentioned  ss  the  burthen  of  a  song 
ki  '  A  Handful  of  Flesant  Delites.*  1SB4.    And  Mr. 

•5 


Enter  the  Duke  of  York<* 
Yerk.  My  lord,  most  humbly  on  rfiy  knee  I  be^ 
The  leading  of  the  vaward.' 
JT.  Hen.  Take  it,  brave  York.— Now,  soldieriy 
march  away : — 
And  how  thou  pleasest,  God,  dispose  the  daj  1 

[£snm<« 

SCENE  IV.  The  Field  of  BatUe.  Jlarum»;£^ 
euraionM,  EnUr  French  Soldier,  PliToi.,  and 
Boy. 

Pin.  Tield,  cur. 

Fr.  Sol.  Je  penee^  que  voua  eetee  te  gentiUunnme  de 
bonne  quediU, 

Pitt.  Quality?  Callino,  castore  me  f*  art  thou  ft 
gentleman '/  What  is  thy  name  7  discuss. 

Fr.  Sol.  O  Hignetw  JDieu  ! 

Pitt.  O,  signieur  Dew  should  be  a  gentleman  ;— 
Perpend  my  words,  O  signieur  Dew,  and  mark  ;— 
O  signieur  Dew,  thou  diest  on  point  of  fox,* 
Except,  O  signieur,  thou  do  give  to  me 
Egregious  ransom. 

Fr.  Sol.  O,  prennex  miaerieorde  !  t^expiliide  moy  / 

Pi$l.  Moy  shall  not  serve,  I  will  have  forty  moys  | 
For  I  will  fetch  thy  rim'  out  at  throat. 
In  drops  of  crimson  blood. 

Fr.  Sol.  EmI-U  intpoeeible  d*  eedupper  la  forte  d$ 
ton  bras? 

PieL  Brass,  curf       , 
Thou  damned  and  luxurious  moiintain  goat| 
Ofi*er*st  roe  brass  ? 

Fr.  Sol.  O  pardonnex  moy  / 

PiU.   Say'st  lliou   me  so?   is  that   a   ton  oC 
moys?'" 
Come  hither,  boy ;  Ask  me  this  slave,  in  French, 
What  is  his  name. 

Boy.  Eeeemtet;  Commerd  eetee^voua  t^peBA  f 

Fr.  Sol.  Moemeur  U  /Vr. 

Boy,  He  says,  his  name  is — ^maater  FeTi 

PiM.  Master  Fer !  I'll  fer  him,  and  firk'  >  him,  and 
ferret  him  :-^iscuss  the  same  in  French  unto  Yaxfu 

Boy.  I  do  not  know  the  French  for  fer,  and  for 
ret,  and  firk. 

Piat.  Bid  him  prepare,  for  I  will  cut  his  throat. 

Fr.  Sol.  QuedU-Uf  moneieur  ? 

Boy.  //  me  oommande  de  wme  dire  que  voue/aUen 


BoBwell  discovered  that  it  was  an  old  Irish  song,  wMcIl 
isprinted  In  Playford's  Musical  CTompaiiion,  1687  01^ 

'  ralHno,  Callino,  Callino,  casCerv  me^ 
Eva  ee,  eva  ee,  loo,  loo,  loo  lee.* 
The  words  are  saki  to  oAean  *  Little  girl  of  my  bean  fof 
ever  and  ever.'  *  They  have,  it  is  true  (says  Mr.  Bee* 
well,)  no  great  connoaion  with  the  poor  Frcncbroai)*« 
eupplicalions,  nor  were  they  nteant  to  have  any  ;  fiat 
toi,  instead  of  auending  to  him,  contemptuously  hums  m 
tune.* 

6  *  —  thou  diest  on  point  of  fox.*  Fox  Is  an  oki  can! 
word  for  a  eword.  Generally  old  fox  ;  it  wss  ap|tltsd 
to  the  old  English  broadsword. 

9  *  For  I  will  fetch  ihy  rim  out  blI  thv  throat.*  Pistol 
Is  not  very  vcrupulnus  m  ilic  nicety  of  his  language,  he 
uses  rim  (rymine)  for  the  Intestines  generally.  It  Is  not 
verv  clear  what  our  ancestors  mennt  by  it;  Bishopr 
Wilkins  defines  it '  the  membrane  of  the  beily  ;*  Flom 
makes  it  the  omentum,  '  a  fut  pannirle,  caule,  sewet, 
rimy  or^kell,  wherein  the  bowels  are  lapt.*  Holmes,  In 
his  Acad,  of  Armory,  calls  the  peritoneum  *  the  paundl 
or  rim  of  the  belly.'  Which  is  defined  by  others  lo  bt 
the  *  inner  rine  of  the  belly.'  It  wss  not  therefore  thtf 
diaphragm  or  midriff,  as  Sieevens  supposed^ 

10  Pistol's  moy  is  probably  a  vulgar  corfUpdon  of 
moydore  (itseir a  corruption  of  moeda  d*orOf)  at  least 
we  hav*  no  better  solution  to  oifsr.  The  moydortf  wai 
current  In  £ngland  for  about  3Ts 

1 1  To.^rib  Is  to  beat  or  scourge  j/sus/fcr,  to  ysril  Mtf 
%£>jerk  are  words  of  the  earns  fmpoil. 
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IUN0  HfiNRT  V. 


Act  Vfi 


twrfWMl;  car  ettiMd  iegui  dmpotd  iaut  <^  atU 
hewre  dt  couptr  voitre  gorge. 

FiaL  Ouy,  ooaper  gorge,  par  ma.  foy,  posaat. 
Unless  thou  gi^e  me  crowns,  brave  crowns  : 
Or  mangled  shalt  thou  be  by  this  my  sword. 

£V.  Sol.  0,Je  vou$  tupplU  pour  Pamourde  Dim, 
mepardomner!  Jt  8ui$  gentilhommt  de  bow»t  viaison  : 
gm-dk*  ma  ine,  etje  wnu  donnercof  dews  cents  eaeua. 

Put.  What  are  his  words  ? 

Bay.  Bb  prays  you  to  save  his  life :  he  is  a  gen- 
tleman of  a  good  house;  and,  (or  his  ransom,  he 
will  give  you  two  hundred  crowns. 

Put.  Tell  him— my  fury  shall  abate,  and  I 
Tlie  crowns  will  takel 

Fr.  Sol.  Petit  nunuieur,  que  dit-il  7 

Boy.  Enecre  (fu*U  ett  oontre  mmJuremetUf  depart 
dmmer  ameun pnaonnier ;  neantmimu,  powieeeaau 

rt  voue  Pavex  pronue,  it  eat  cmUent  de  vnu  domner 
tSberti^  lefrcmehiaement. 

FV.  Sol.  Sur  met  gemnut,  je  voum  donne  tmUe 
rtmerdemene  :  et  je  m^eatime  heureux  que  je  auia 
iambd  entre  lea  maina  (Pun  chevaRerf  je  penae,  U 
pluahrane^  valiant^  at brla diatingui  aeigneur  dPAngle- 
Urre. 
Piat.  Expound  unto  me,  boy. 
Boy,  Ue  gives  you,  upon  his  knees,  a  thousand 
:  ana  he 


J  esteems  nimself  happy  that  he  hath 

Allien  into  tiie  hands  of  (as  he  thinks)  the  most  brave, 
valorous,  and  thrice  worthy  signieur  of  England. 

Piat.  As  I  suck  blood,  f  will  some  mercy  snow.— 
Follow  m*y  cur.  [EUit  Pistol. 

Boy.  SmveX'Voua  le  grand  eapitaine. 

[^«l  French  Soldier. 
I  did  never  know  so  full  a  voice  issue  from  so  empty 
a  heart :  but  the  saying  is  true. — ^The  empty  vessel 
makes  the  greatest  sound.  Bardolph,  and  Nym. 
had  ten  times  more  valour  tlian  this  roaring  devil 
i'  the  old  pl&yi  that  every  one  may  nare  his  nails 
with  a  wooden  okgger  /  and  they  are  Doth  hanged  ; 
and  so  wouM  this  be,  if  he  durst  steal  any  thing 
adventurously.  I  must  stay  with  the  lackeys,  with 
die  luggage  of  our  camp :  toe  French  mi^t  have  a 
good  l>rey  of  us,  if  he  knew  of  it ;  for  there  is  none 
to  guard  it  but  boys.  [Exit 

SCENE  V.  Atuthar  Parte/ the  Field  Iff  BatOe. 
Alaruma,  Enter  Dauphin,  Oax.XABS,  BotraMM, 
ConstaM<r,  Rambubbs,  and  othera. 

Con.  O  diable  ! 

Orl.  Oaeigneur  t—Ujemr  eat  perdUfleut  eat  perdu  f 

Dau.  Mort  demavie!  all  is  confounded,  all ' 
Reproach  and  everlasting  shame 
flils  mocking  in  our  phmws. — Omea^amiejortune  f — 
Do  not  nm  anray.  \A  akort  Alarum. 

Cm.  Why,  alt  ottr  ranks  are  broke. 

Hone.  O  perdurable  shame ! — let's  stab  oorvelves. 
Be  those  the  wretches  that  we  playM  at  dice  for  7 

OrL  la  this  the  king  we  sent  to  for  his  ransom  ? 

.Baiir.  Shame,  and  eternal  shame,  ootbing  but 
shame! 
Let  us  die  in  fight  :*  Once  more  back  ftgain ; 
And  he  that  will  not  follow  Bourbon  now. 
Let  him  go  hence,  and  with  his  cap  in  hand, 
*'*'**      hamner  * 


I^ke  a  base  pander,  hold  the  ehakuuvr-uuw. 
Whilst  by  a  slave,  no  gentler  than  my  dog,' 
His  fiurest  daughter  ie  contaminate. 

OsM^  Disorder,  that  hath  spoilM  us,  friend  nt  nofwl 
Let  us.  in  heaps,  go  offer  up  our  lives 
ITnto  these  Eiiglnli,  or  else  die  with  fame.* 


1  '  —this  roaring  devil  i*  the  old  play,  that  every  one 
may  nare  his  nails  whh  a  wooden  dagger.*    See  note 

onTweifthNlffc     " '    ^      " 

Taming  of  a  Bhi 
ire  must  _, 

Ho !  ho !  and  Ah !  ha  t  seem  to  have  been  the  excla- 
mndons  comianily  given  to  the  devil,  who  la,  in  the  old 
mysteries,  as  turbulent  and  vainglorious  as  Pistol.  The 
vice  or  fenl,  amonc  other  Indignities,  used  to  threaten 
10  pare  his  naMs  whh  hto  dagieer  of  lath ;  the  devfl  being 
posed  flromcholee  to  keep  his  claws  long  and  sharp. 
The  okl  copy  wants  the  word/^Af,  which  was  sup- 
fMed  by  Mahme.  Theobald  proposed  'let  us  die  in- 
sflsn^*  irhkh  SttvaM  idnpted 


may 

on  Twelfth  Night,  Act  iv.  Sc  3.  In  the  old  play  of  The 
Taming  of  a  Shrew,  one  of  the  players  saya,  '  Mv  lord, 
we  must  have  a  little  vinegar  to  make  our  devil  roar.'' 


"I«, 


OrL  We  are  enoti^.  yat  Uvang  m  tha  fieldi 
To  smother  6p  tlie  EngUsb  in  our  throngs, 
If  any  ordor  might  be  Uiought  upon. 

Bow.  The  devil  take  order  now !  I'll  to  the  throng; 
Let  life  be  short ;  else,  shame  will  be  too  lone. 

[£*emiL 

SCENE  VI.  Another  Part  ofthaFidd.  ^Mmmu. 
Enter  Kriro  Rcirar  and  Fhrcea;  Excrxn,  and 
othera. 

K,  Bern,  Well  have  we  done,  thrice-valiant  coon* 
tryroen : 
But  all's  not  done,  yet  keep  the  French  the  field. 

Ese.  The  duke  of  York  commends  him  to  your 
m^esty. 

JT.  Hen.  Lives  he,  good  uncle  ?  thrice,  irithin  this 
hour, 
I  saw  lum  down ;  thrice  up  again,  and  fighting ; 
From  helmet  to  Uie  spur,  all  mood  he  was. 

£«e.  In  which  array  (brave  soldier)  doth  he  lie. 
Larding  the  plain :  and  by  his  bloody  nde, 
( Yoke>fellew  to  his  honour-owing  wounds) 
The  noble  earl  of  Suffolk  also  ties. 
Suffolk  first  died,  and  York,  all  haggled  over. 
Comes  to  biro,  where  in  gore  he  lay  insteep'a, 
And  takes  him  by  the  board  ;  kisses  the  gasbea. 
That  bloodily  did  yawn  upon  his  fano  : 
And  cries  aloud j—ToiTjr,  dear  coum  Su^oOc  ! 
My  aoul  ehali  thne  keep  company  to  Acooea  - 
TVry,  awctt  aoul ^  for  mine,  thenjiy  ahreaal ; 
As.  m  thia  glorious  and  weU'/ougNanJUkly 
fve  kept  together  in  our  ddvatry  ! 
Upon  thene  words  I  came,  and  cheer'd  him  up  : 
He  smil'd  me  in  the  face,  raught*  me  his  hano^ 
And,  with  a  feeble  gripe,  says, — Dear  my  lasd^ 
Commend  my  aermee  to  my  aovereign. 
So  did  he  turn,  and  over  Suffolk's  neck 
He  threw  his  wounded  arm,  and  ki^s'd  lus  lips: 
And  so,  ospous'd  to  death,  with  blood  he  scsTd 
A  testament  of  noble-ending  love. 
The  pretty  and  sweet  manner  of  it  forc'd 
Those  waters  from  me,  which  I  would  have  stopp'd  s 
But  I  bad  not  so  much  of  man  in  me. 
But'  an  my  mother  came  into  mine  eyes, 
And  gave  me  up  to  tears. 

/T.  ifem.  I  blame  you  not ; 

For.  hearing  this,  I  must  perforce  compound 
Wito  mistful  eyes,  or  they  will  issue  too. — 

lAlaruM., 
But,  hark !  what  new  alarum  b  this  same  7 — 
The  French  have  reinforc'd  their  scatter'd  men  : 
Then  every  soldier  kill  his  prisoners ; 
Give  the  word  through.  [ExeunL 

SCENE  yil.    Another  Part  ^  rte  fMdL    .^lar^ 
uma.    Enter  FatrniXKii  eatd  Gowsn. 

Fht.  Kill  the  poys  and  the  higgage  t  'tis  etpreasljr 
against  the  law  of  arms :  'tb  as  arrant  a  piece  oif 
knavery,  mark  you  now,  as  can  be  offered  in  the 
'orid  :  Inyour  conscience  now,  is  it  not  t 

Gfoie.  »TSs  certain,  there's  not  a  boy  lefl  alive ; 
and  the  cowanfly  rascals^  that  ran  from  the  battle, 
have  done  this  slaughter :  besides,  they  have  bunied 
and  carried  away  all  that  was  in  the  king's  tent  s 
wherefore  the  king,  moat  worthily,  halh  causaa 
every  soldier  to  cut  his  priaoner*B  throat.*  O,  'tis  a 
gallant  kmg ! 

<n»*  Ay,  he  was  pom  at  Moomooth,  eantain 
Gower :  What  call  you  the  town*^  name,  where 
Alexander  the  pig  waa  bom  7 


5  I.  e.  who  has  no  mors  gentiKiy. 

4  This  line  Is  ft-om  the  quartos.        6  I.  e.  reached. 

6  *But  all  my  mother  came  Into  my  eyes, 
And  gave  me  up  to  tears.* 

Thus  the  quarto.    The  foTio  reads  *  Jind  all,*  Itc.    But 
has  here  the  force  of  but  that. 

7  *  Caused  every  soldier  to  cut  hb  prisoners  throat. 
The  king  killed  his  prisoners  (says  Johneon)  becanea- 
he  expected  another  baule,  and  he  had  not  safRcient 
men  to  giiard  one  army  and  fight  another.  Onwer'a 
reason  b,  as  we  see,  different  Shakspeare  followed 
Uolinaheu,  who  gives  both  reasons  for  Henrys  conduct, 
but  has  chosen  to  make  the  king  mention  one  ef  them 
and  Qower  tbe  other. 
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tmo  HSNRT  T. 


€hm,  Alvnnder  Hm  gnat. 

Jfhu  Why,  I  pray  jrou,  b  not  pif,  great?  Hie 
pig,  or  the  great,  or  die  mightr,  or  (Im  huge,  or 
the  magaaiiiaMMia,  ere  all  one  reeaoaiiigt,  save  the 
phrase  u  a  little  ▼ariations. 

Chm.  I  think,  Alexander  the  great  was  bom  in 
Macedon  ;  his  iather  was  called— Philip  of  Mace- 
don,  as  I  take  it. 

FUi,  I  thaak.  it  b  in  Macedon.  where  Aiezaader 
is  pom.  I  tell  you,  captain, — ^If  jou  look  in  the 
maps  of  the  'orla,  I  warrant,  you  snail  Bnd,  in  the 
comparboiw  between  Macedon  and  Monmouth,  that 
the  situations,  look  jrou,  is  both  alike.  There  is  a 
river  in  Macedon ;  and  there  is  also  moreeTer  a 
river  at  Monmouth:  it  is  called  Wye,  at  Mon- 
mouth :  but  it  is  out  of  my  prains,  what  is  the  name 
of  the  other  river ;  but  'tis  all  one,  'tis  so  like  as  my 
Sngers  is  to  my  fingeri,  and  there  is  salmons  in 
boOi.  If  Yoa  mark  Alexander's  life  well,  Harry  of 
Monmouth's  life  is  come  after  it  indifferent  well : 
lor  there  is  figures  in  all  things.  Alexander  (Ood 
knows,  and  vou  know,)  in  his  rages,  and  his  furies, 
and  his  wratns,  and  his  cholers,  and  his  moods,  and 
his  displeasures^  and  his  iadignattoos,  and  also  ho- 
iag  a  little  intoxicates  in  his  prains,  did,  in  his  ales 
Bttt  his  angers,  look  you,  kill  his  pest  friend.  Clytus. 

Goio.  Our  kinx  is  not  like  him  in  that ;  he  never 
killed  anv  of  his  friends. 

Flu,  It  is  not  well  done,  mark  you  now,  to  take 
taleswOQt  of  my  mouth,  ere  it  is  made  an  end  and 
finished.  I  speak  but  in  the  figures  and  compari- 
sons of  it :  As  Alexander'  is  kJl  bis  friend  Cjytus, 
being  in  has  ales  and  bis  cups ;  so  also  Harry  Mon- 
mouth, being  in  his  right  wits  and  his  goot  judg- 
ments, is  turn  away  the  fat  knight  with  the  great 
CUy-doublet :  he  was  full  of  Je.^ts,  and  gipes,  and 
averies.  and  mocks ;  I  am  forgot  his  name.* 

Gets.  Sir  John  FalstaC 

Fbu  That  is  be :  I  vmn  tell  you,  there  is  goot 
men  pom  at  Monmouth. 

me.  Here  comes  his  majesty. 

.^Homm.  Enlar  Kxiro  Heitrt,  with  a  Part  of  Ae 
English  /brces;  WaawicK,^  Olostsr,  ExK- 
TKK,  and  other*. 

K,  Hm,  I  was  not  angry  since  I  came  to  Flraace 
Until  this  instant.— Take  a  trarapet,  herald ; 
Ride  thou  unto  the  honemen-  on  yon  hill ; 
If  the^  will  fi^t  vrith  us,  bid  them  come  down, 
Or  vmd  the  field ;  they  do  offend  our  sight : 
If  they'll  do  neither,  we  will  come  to  them ; 
And  make  them  skfarr^  away,  as  swift  as  stones 
Enforced  from  the  old  Assyrian  slings : 


i  *  Aa  Alexander,'  flic.  Sieevens  thinks  that  Shaks- 
peare  here  ridicules  the  paraUela  of  Plutarch :  he  ap- 
pears to  hare  been  well  read  In  Sir  Thomas  North's 
Translstton. 

3  Johnson  observes,  that  this  Is  the  last  time  FaUtaff 
can  make  sport.  The  poet  was  loath  to  part  with  him, 
and  has  eomlaaed  bis  memory  as  fenr  as  he  could. 

S  Richard  Beaucharap,  earl  of  Warwick.  He  did 
nof,  however,  obtain  that  UUe  till  1417,  two  years  after 
the  era  of  this  play. 

4  i.  e.  scour  away.  To  run  swiftly  in  various  dlrec- 
ffons.  It  has  the  same  meaning  In  Macbeth,  Act.  v.  Be 
UL    *  Skirr  the  country  round.* 

*  '  Besides,  we'll  cot  the  throats  of  those  we  have.' 
Johnson  accusss  the  poet  of  having  made  the  king  cut 
the  throaui  of  Us  prisoners  twice  over.  Malone  replies 
that  the  Incnngralty,  if  it  be  one.  t»  HoHntshed's,  for 
thus  the  matlvr  is  stated  by  him :  While  the  battle  was 
yet  ffoinjar  on,  about  six  hundred  horsemen,  who  were 
the  flrflt  that  fled,  hearinr  that  the  Enrlish  tents  were  a 
good  way  distant  from  the  army,  without  a  sufficient 
aaard,  entered  and  laUaged  the  kind's  camp.  *  When 
me  outcry  of  the  taekiea  and  boys  lelueh  ran  away /or 
fear  of  the  Frenchmen,  thus  spoilini^  the  carap,  came 
to  the  kinjr'a  ears,  be  doubting  lest  ma  enemies  should 
gather  together  again  and  begin  a  new  fields,  and  mis- 
trusting  mnher  tnat  the  prisoners  would  either  be  an 
aUe  10*^  his  enemies,  or  very  enemies  to  their  ukers  In- 
deed, If  they  were  suffered  to  lire,  contrary  to  his  ac- 
customed gentleness,  commanded  by  sounds  of  trumpet 
that  every  man  upon  pain  of  death  should  incontinent- 
bi  stea  hie  prisoner.^  This  was  the  flrvt  traniiaction. 
fiolinabed|voieedab  *  When  this  lamentable  slaughter 


Beeidaa,  well  eot  the  throats  of  thoM  wa  ham  ;^ 
And  not  a  man  of  them,  that  we  shall  take, 
Shall  taste  our  mercy : — Oo,  and  tell  them  so. 
Enter  yivinr  tor. 

J?m.  Here  cemes  the  herald  of  the  French,  my 
Kege. 

G<o.  His  eyes  are  humbler  than  they  us'd  to  be. 

JT.  Hen,  How  now,  what  means  this,  herald? 
know'st  thou  not, 
That  I  have  fin'd  these  bones  of  mine  for  ransom  ? 
Com'st  tliou  again  for  ransom  7 

MonL  No^  great  king : 

I  come  to  thee  for  charitable  licence. 
That  we  may  wander  o'er  this  bloody  field, 
To  book  our  dead,  and  then  to  bury  ihem ; 
To  sort  our  nobles  from  our  common  men  ; 
For  many  of  our  princes  (woe  the  while!) 
Lie  drown'd  and  soak'd  in  mercenary  blood 
(So  do  our  vulgar  drench  their  peasant  limba 
in  Uood  of  princes  ;)  and  their  wounded  steeds 
Fret  fetlock  deep  in  gore,  and,  with  wild  rage, 
Ferit  out  their  armed  heels  at  their  dead  masterly 
KilNag  them  twice.    O.  give  us  leave,  great  kiag^ 
To  view  the  field  in  saiety,  and  dispose 
Of  their  dead  bodies. 

K,  Hen.  I  tell  thee  truly,  heraU, 

I  know  not,  if  the  day  be  ours,  or  no ; 
For  yet  a  many  of  your  horsemen  peer. 
And  gallop  o'er  the  field. 

MonL  The  day  is  yonm. 

K,  Hen,  Praised  be  God,  and  not  our  strength, 
for  it  !— 
What  is  this  castle  eall'd,  that  stands  hard  byf 

Mont.  They  call  it — Agincourt. 

K.  Hen,  Then  call  we  this — the  field  of  AgiiH 
court, 
Foui^t  on  the  day  of  Crispin  Crispianus. 

Flu.  Tour  grandfather  of  famous  memory,  an't 
please  your  majesty,  and  your  great-uncle  Edward 
the  plack  prince  of  Wales,  as  I  have  read  in  the 
cbroniclos,  fought  a  most  prave  pattle  here  in 
France. 

K.  Hen.  They  did,  Fluellen. 

Flu.  Your  majesty  says  very  trae :  If  your  ma- 
jesties is  remember'a  of  it,  the  Welshmen  did  goot 
service  in  a  carden  where  leeks  did  grow,  wearing 
leeks  in  their  Monmouth  cape ;'  which,  your  majesty 
knows,  to  this  hour  is  an  honourable  padge  or  the 
service ;  and,  I  do  beheve,  your  majesty  takes  no 
scorn  to  wear  the  leek  upon  saint  Tavy's  day. 

JT.  J7eii.  I  wear  it  for  a  memorable  honour : 
For  I  am  Welsh,  you  know,  good  countryman. 

Ftu.  All  the  water  in  Wye  cannot  wash  your 


was  ended,  the  Englishmen  disposed  themselves  in  or- 
der of  battayle,  ready  to  abide  a  new  fielde,  and  also  to 
invade  and  newly  set  on  their  enemies.— Some  write, 
that  the  king />ereere/ng  hie  enemiee  in  one  parte  to  ae- 
semble  together,  as  though  they  meant  to  give  a  new 
battle  for  preservation  of  the  prtaoners,  eent  to  them  a 
herentlty  eommanding  them  either  to  depart  out  of  hie 
eigh  t,or  else  to  come  forward  at  onee  and  give  battaile  ; 
promietng  herewith,  that,  if  they  did  offer  to  fight 
agtwne,  not  only  those  prisoners  which  his  people  of* 
reody  had  taken,  bu4  also  so  many  of  them  as  m  /JUs 
nete  conJUcte,  which  they  thus  attempted,  shouid  fail 
into  his  hands,  should  die  the  death  without  redimp* 
tion,*  The  Tact  hi,  that  notwlthstaudiog  the  first  order 
concerning  the  prisoners,  they  were  not  all  put  to  death, 
as  appears  Trom  a  subsequent  passage,  and  the  concur- 
rem  testimony  of  varioas  htotorians,  upon  whose  autho- 
rity Hume  says  that  Henry,  on  discovering  that  his  dan- 
ger was  not  so  great  as  he  at  first  apprehended  fitm  the 
attack  on  his  camp,  *  stopped  the  slaughter,  and  was 
Mill  able  to  save  a  great  number.*  It  was  policy  in 
Henry  to  Intimidate  the  French  by  threatening  to  kill 
his  prisoners,  and  occasioneil  them,  in  fact,  to  lay  down 
their  arms. 

6  Monmonth,  according  to  Fuller,  was  celebrated  for 
its  caps,  which  were  particularly  wum  by  soldiers.  The 
best  caps  were  ibrmerly  made  at  Monmouth,  where  the 
capper's  chapel  still  remains.  He  adds,  '  If  at  ihJe 
day  the  phrase  of  wearing  a  Monmouth  cap  be  Utksn  In 
a  bad  accepiion,  I  hope  the  inhabitants  of  that  town  will 
endeavour  to  disprove  the  occaskto.*  Worthies  of  Emg 
land,  l6tK>,  p,  W. 
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An  rr. 


nuLJeHjr'*  Welsh  pl<M)J  <mt  of  your  |><Miy,  I  cui  tell 
you  that :  Oct  ploM  it  and  praterve  it,  as  long  as  it 
oleasos  his  mee^  and  his  majesty  too ! 

jT.  Hen,  Thanks,  good  my  coaotryman. 

ftu.  By  Chesu,  I  am  your  maiesiy's  country- 
man, I  care  not  who  know  it ;  I  will  confess  it  to  all 
the  'orld :  I  need  not  to  be  ashamed  of  your  majes- 
ty, praised  be  Got,  so  long  as  your  majesty  is  an 
honest  man. 

JT.  Hen,  God  keep  me  so ! — Our  heralds  ge  with 
him ; 
Bring  me  just  notice  of  the  numbers  dead 
On  both  our  parts.— rC all  yonder  fellow  hither. 

[Pointt  to  Williams.    Exeunt  Moittjoy 
and  other*. 

Exe.  Soldier,  you  must  come  to  the  king. 

K'  Hen.  Soldier,  why  wcar^st  thou  that  glove  in 
thy  cap  ? 

fViU,  An*t  please  your  majesty,  'tis  the  gage  of 
one  that  I  should  fieht  withal,  if  he  be  alive. 

if.  Hen,  An  Englishman? 

WUL  An*t  please  your  majesty,  a  rascal,  that 
>^<L|lg<'*i''d  with  me  last  night:  who,  if  *a  live,  and 
9ver  dare  to  challenge  this  glove,  I  have  sworn 
to  take  him  a  box  o*  the  ear :  or,  if  I  can  see  mr 
glove  in  his  cap  (which  he  swore,  as  he  was  a  sof- 
oier,  he  would  wear,  if  alive,)  1  will  strike  it  out 
foundly. 

K.  Men.  What  think  you,  captain  Fluellen  ?  is 
it  fit  this  soldier  keep  his  oath  ? 

JFlv.  He  is  a  crayon*  and  a  villain  else,  an't 
please  your  majesty,  in  my  conscience. 

K,  Hen»  It  may  be  his  onemy  is  a  gentleman  of 
great  sort,  quite  from  the  answer  of  his  degree.' 

Flu.  Though  he  be  m  goot  a  gentleman  as  the 
t9vil  is,  as  Lucifer  and  Bolzebub  himself,  it  is  ne- 
cessary, look  your  grace,  that  he  keep  his  vow  siid 
his  oatn :  if  he  be  perjured,  see  vou  now,  his  repu- 
tation is  as  arrant  a  villain,  and  a  Jack-sauce.'  as 
ever  his  plack  shoe  trod  upon  Got^s  ground  and  his 
earth,  in  my  conscience,  la. 

JT*  Hen.  Then  keep  thy  vow,  sirrah,  when  thou 
meet'st  the  fellow. 

IViU.  So  I  will,  my  liege,  as  I  live. 

IT.  Hen,  Who  servest  thou  under  t 

fViU,  Under  c^tain  Gower,  my  liege. 

Ftu.  Gower  is  a  goot  captain ;  and  is  goot  know- 
•dge  and  literature  in  the  wars. 

A,  Hen.  Call  him  hither  to  me,  soldier. 

fVilL  I  will,  my  liege.  [ExU. 

K,  Hen,  Here,  Fluellen :  wear  thou  this  favour 
for  me.  and  stick  it  in  thy  cap :  When  Aleo^on  and 
myselr  were  down  together,^  I  plucked  this  glove 
from  his  helm :  if  any  man  challenge  tliis,  he  is  a 
frieqd  to  Alen9on  and  an  enemy  to  our  person  ;  if 
thou  encounter  any  such,  apprehend  him,  an  thou 
dost  love  me. 

Ftu,  Your  grace  does  me  as  great  honours,  as 
can  be  desired  in  the  hearts  of  his  subjects  :  I  would 
ikin  see  the  man,  that  has  but  two  legs,  tliat  jhall 
find  himself  aggriefed  at  this  glove,  tliat  is  all ;  but 
I  would  fain  see  it  once  ;  an  please  Got  of  his  grace, 
that  I  might  see  it. 

K-  Hen,  Knowest  thou  Gower  7 

J^u,  He  is  my  dear  friend,  an  please  you, 

K'  Hen.  Pray  thee,  go  seek  him,  ana  bring  him 
to  my  tent. 

fiu.  I  will  fetch  him.  [Exit, 

K*  Hen,  My  lord  of  Warwick,—and  my  brother 
Gloster, 
Follow  Flusllen  closely  at  the  heels : 
The  gloTe,  which  I  have  given  him  for  a  favour, 
M%yy  haply,  purchase  him  a  box  o*the  ear ; 

1  Craven,    See  Hamlet,  Act  iv.  Sc.  4. 

9  *  Of  grsatsort,  quite  from  the  answer  of  his  deeree.* 
Ortmt  tort  {s  high  rank.  A  man  of  encb  rank  Is  not 
bound  to  anmeer  lo  the  challenge  from  one  of  the  sol- 
()ler%  lots  degree,  ^' 

S  Jaek-sauca  for  saocy  Jacl^ 

g  Hsary  wasfUlsd  lo  the  ground  by  the  duke  of  Alen- 
m,  bm  Noorartd  and  slew  two  of  the  duke's  auen- 
iMMft   AlMfoii  WM  ansrwards  klUsd  by  ths  kiag^ 


Itjs  ths  soldier's ;  I,  bf  bvgaki,  AomU 
'f.    FbHow,  gcwd  couan,  " 
strike  him  (as,  I  judge 
cpiiisi 


Wear  it  imelf.    FoHow,  gcwd  couan,  Wtrwidt: 

oldier  sti"  '       'J    * 

By  his  blnnt  bearing,  he  Will  keep  Iiis  word,) 


If  that  sold 


Some  sudden  mischief  may  arise  of  it ; 

For  I  do  know  Floellen  Tsliant, 

And,  touch'd  with  choler,  hot  as  gunpowder, 

And  quickly  will  return  an  iriury  : 

Follow,  and  see  there  be  no  harm  between  them.— 


Go  you  with  me,  uncle  of  Exeter. 


[Emmm. 


SCENE   VIII.     Before  King   Hcnry^s    Povifioa, 
Enter  Gowsa  and  Williams. 

Will.  I  warrant  it  is  to  knight  you,  captain. 
Enter  Flu^llkit. 

Flu.  Got*s  will  and  his  pleasure,  captain.  I  p»> 
seech  you  now,  come  apace  to  the  king :  there  it 
more  goot  toward  you,  neradventare,  than  is  in  year 
knowiedge  to  dream  oi. 

l^Fifl.  Sir,  know  you  this  glove  7 

Fbi.  Know  the  glove  7  I  know,  the  glove  is  % 
glove. 

fVia.  I  know  this ;  and  thus  I  ohalleage  iu 


I 
Fbi.  'Sblud,  an  arrant  traitor,  as  any^  in  ^km 

universal  *orld,  or  in  France,  or  in  Englsiad. 
GroiD.  How  now,  sir  7  you  villain ! 
tViU.  Do  you  think  III  be  forsworn  7 
Ftu,  Stand  away,  captain  G<mer;  I  wiO  gir* 

treason  his  payment  into  plows,*  I  warrant  yoa. 
H^UL  I  am  no  traitor. 
Flu.  That's  a  lie  in  thy  throat. — ^I  charge  yon  bi 

his  majesty's  name,  apprehend  him ;  he's  a  fiiesd 

of  the  duke  Alen^on's. 

Enter  Wabwicx  and  Glostuu 

War.  How  now.  how  now  I  what's  the  matter  7 

Flu,  My  lord  or  Warwick,  here  is  (praised  be 

Got  for  it ! )  a  most  contagious  treason  eoaie  to 

light,  look  you,  as  you  shall  desire  in  a  suaunsr'a 

day.    Hero  is  his  majesty. 

Enter  Kina  HsiTar  csnd  Exstkb. 

JT.  Hen.  How  now  !  what's  the  matter  7 

Ftu.  My  liege,  here  is  a  villain,  and  a  trakoi^ 

that,  look  your  grace,  has  struck  the  glova  whkft 

your  majesty  is  take  out  of  tlie  helmet  of  Alen^oa. 

IViU,  My  liege,  this  was  my  glove ;  here  is  tha 

fellow  of  it :  and  he,  that  I  gave  it  to  ia  duuigBi 

Promised  to  wear  it  in  his  cap ;  I  pronised  to  striM 
im,  if  he  did :  I  met  this  man  with  my  glove  in  kia 
cap,  and  I  have  been  as  good  ss  my  wora. 

Ftu.  Your  majesty  hear  bow  (saving  ytrar  ■»-> 
jestv's  manhood,)  what  an  arrant,. niscall^,  be|> 
garfy,  lowsy  knave  it  is :  I  hope,  your  mMesty  Is 
pear  me  testimony,  and  witness,  and  avoucbmeniSy 
that  this  is  the  glove  of  Alen^n,  that  your  n^esty 
is  mve  me,  in  your  consdenoe  now. 

A.  Hen.  Crive  me  thy  flove,*  soldier;  look, 
here  ia  the  fellow  of  it,  'Twas  I,  indeed,  tho« 
promised'st  to  strike ;  and  thou  hast  givenme  ommC 
Ditter  terms. 

Flu.  An  please  your  majesty  let  his  neck  answer 
for  it,  if  there  is  any  martial  law  in  the  'orhL 

K.  Hen,  How  canst  thou  make  me  satislaetiaii  7 

WUL  All  offences,  my  liege,  eome  from  tha 
heart :  never  came  any  from  mine,  that  might  of- 
fend your  majesty. 

K,  Hen,  ft  was  ourself  thou  didst  abuse. 

Will.  Tour  majesty  came  not  like  yourself:  yoa 
appeared  to  me  but  as  a  common  maa  ;  wla 


the  night,  your  garments,  your  lowKn 

what  vour  highness  suffered  under  that  shape,  I 

beseech  you,  take  it  for  your  own  fault,  and  not 


ptardj  contrary  to  Henry*s  Intention,  who  wished  •» 
have  saved  bim. 

:e«ed  that  we  slMult 


6  *  Into  plows.*  It  has  been  8Ugge«ed  that  i 
read  *  in  plows,'  but  It  was  not  Intended  that 
should  speak  very  correctly,  and  inta  for  Im  is 
in  Scotland. 

6  l.e.  the  glove  that  tbou  hast  nofw  la  thy  csp;  It  was 
Ihs  kinr*  S)ov*»  which  hs  had  gives  10  #f|liaiii9 
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■mttc  for  had  yoM  htm  m I  took  yon  flMv  I  m«de 
ttn^feace;  chereforey  I  batpech  yow  highiMM, 
pafdoone. 

iT.  /fen.  Here,  uoele  ExeUr,  fill  this  ffloYe  with 
crowns, 
And  give  it  to  this  fi»Uow. — ^Keep  it,  fellow ; 
And  wear  it  fur  an  honour  in  thy  cap, 
Till  I  do  challenge  it.— >Give  him  the  crowns  i— 
And,  captain,  you  must  needs  be  friends  with  him. 

Fiti.  By  this  day  and  this  Usht,  the  follow  has 
mettle  enough  in  his  pelly  ;— Hold,  there  is  twelve 
pence  for  you,  and  I  pray  yon  to  serve  Got,  and 
keep  you  out  of  prawls,  and  prabbles,  and  quarrels, 
and  dissensions,  and,  I  warrant  you,  it  is  tho  petier 
ftiryoa. 

iViU,  I  will  none  of  your  moqey. 

Ftu,  It  is  with  a  eooi  will ;  I  can  tall  you,  it 
will  nerve  you  to  mend  your  shoes  :  Come,  where- 
fore should  yuu  be  so  pashful  ?  your  shoes  is  not 
ao  goot :  'tis  a  goot  silling,  I  warrant  you,  or  I  will 
change  it. 

J^nler  m  Eogliah  Herald. 
K.  Hnu  Now,  Herald :  are  the  dead  numbered  ? 
Her.   Here   is   the   number  of  the   slaoghter'd 

French.  [Bdmern  aFmr. 

K*  Hm.  What  priaonem  of  good  aort  are  taken, 

uncle? 
JBjm,  Charlea  duke  of  Orleans,  nephaw  to  the 

John  duke  of  Bourbon,  and  Lord  Boucioualt ; 
Of  other  lords,  and  barons,  knights,  and 'squiroa, 
Full  fifteen  hundred,  besides  common  men. 
IT.  Hen,  This  note  doth  tell  me  of  ten  thousand 

French, 
That  in  the  field  lie  slain :  of  prtncea,  in  this  number. 
And  nobles  bearing  banners,  there  lie  dead 
One  hundred  t^enty«*siz :  added  to  these. 
Of  knights,  esauires,  attd  gallant  gentlemen, 
Bight  thousand  and  (bur  hundred  ;  of  the  which. 
Five  hundred  were  but  yesterday  dubb*d  knights  :* 
So  that,  in  these  ten  thoosaad  they  have  lost. 
There  are  but  sixteen  hundred  mercenaries ; 
The    rest    are — princes,    barons,    lords,  knights, 

squires, 
And  gentlemen  of  blood  and  aualtty. 
The  names  <^  those  their  nobles  that  lie  dead,— 
Charles  De>la«-bret,  high  constable  of  France  ; 
Jaques  of  Chatillon,  admiral  of  France  ; 
The  master  of  the  cross-bow9,  lord  Rambures  ; 
Oreatpmaster  of  France,  the  brave  Sir  Guisehard 

Dauphin  ; 
John  duke  of  Alen^n ;  Antony  duke  of  Brabant, 
The  brother  to  the  duke  of  Burgundy ; 
And  Edward  duke  of  Bar  :  of  Kisty  carls, 
Grandpre,  and  Roussi,  Faoconberg,  and  Folx, 
Beaumont,  and  Marie,  Vaudemon^  and  Lestralo. 
Here  was  a  royal  fellowship  of  death  !— - 
Where  is  the  number  of  our  English  dead  7 

[Herald  pre$ent$  another  Paper. 
Edward  the  duke  of  York,  the  earl  of  Suffolk, 
f%r  Richard  Ketley,  Davy  Qnm,  esquire ;' 


1  *  Five  hundred  were  but  yesterday  duhb*d  knights.' 
la  ancient  times  the  distribution  of  this  honour  appears 
to  have  been  customary  on  the  eve  of  a  baule. 

3  '  Davy  Oam,  esqufre.*  This  gentleman  being  sent 
out  by  Henry,  before  the  battle,  to  reconnoitre  the  ene< 
my,  end  to  find  out  thetr  strength,  made  this  report : — 
■  May  it  please  you,  my  liege,  there  are  enough  to  be 
killed,  enough  to  be  taken  prisoners,  and  enough  to  run 
away.*  He  saved  the  kfa)g*s  life  In  the  field.  Had  the 
poet  been  apprized  of  this  circumflcance,  the  brave 
Welshman  would  probably  have  been  more  particularly 
noticed,  and  not  have  been  merely  a  name  in  a  muster 
roll.— See  Drayton*s  Battaiie  of  Agineourt,  1037,  p.  SO 
and  M ;  and  Dunater*8  Edition  of  Phllips^s  Cyder,  a 
poem,  pL  74. 

S  *Do  we  all  holy  rbes.*  *  The  king,  when  he  saw 
no  appearance  of  enemies,  caused  the  retreaie  lo  be 
blowea ;  and,  gathering  his  army  together,  gave  thanks 
to  Almighty  God  for  so  happy  a  Victoria,  causing  his 
prelates  and  chapeleins  to  sing  this  psalmo— In  esiiu 
Mmet  de  Egpphi  and  comraanndtng  evenr  man  to 
kneels  down  oit  tha  groundo  at  this  fsisa— iTon  fioMs, 


NoM  •Ise  of  mua» ;  mwLof  aU  otharneny 
But  five  and  twenty.    O  God,  thy  arm  was  bara^ 
And  not  to  us.  but  to  thy  arm  alone 
Ascribe  we  alt. — When,  without  stratagem, 
But  in  plain  shock,  and  even  play  of  battle. 
Was  ever  known  so  great  and  Uttle  loss^ 
On  one  part  and  on  tne  other  7 — ^Take  it,  God, 
For  it  is  only  thine ! 

Exe.  *Tis  wonderful ! 

K.   Hen,   Come,   go  we  in  procession  to  tho 
village : 
And  be  it  deadi  proclaimed  through  our  host. 
To  boast  of  this,  or  take  that  praise  from  God 
Which  is  bis  only.  » 

JVtt.  Is  it  not  lawful,  an  please  your  majesty,  to 
tell  how  many  is  killed  ? 

AT.  Hen.  Yes,  captain ;  but  with  this  acknow- 
ledgment, 
Tliat  God  fought  for  us. 

Flu,  Yes,  my  conscience,  he  did  us  great  goot. 

AT.  Hen.  Do  we  all  holy  rites  \* 
Let  there  be  sung  Nen  nobie,  ami  TV  Dstun. 
The  dead  with  charity  endosM  in  clay, 
We'll  then  to  Calais ;  and  to  England  thon ; 
Where  ne'er  from  France  arriv'd  mon  bapjn'  nMi^ 


ACT  V. 

EmIerCHonvB, 

Cho.  Touchsafe  to  those  that  have  not  read  tho 
story. 
That  I  m&y  prompt  them :  and  of  such  as  havo, 
I  humbly  pray  them  to  admit  the  excuse 
Of  time,  of  numbers^  and  due  course  of  things, 
Which  cannot  in  their  huge  and  proper  life 
Be  here  presented.    Now  we  bear  tne  king 
Toward  Calais  :  grant  him  there  ;  there  seen,^ 
Heave  him  away  upon  your  winged  thoughts, 
Athwart  the  sea :  Behold,  the  English  beach 
Pales  in  the  flood  with  men,  with  wives,  and  boys. 
Whose  shouts  and  claps  outvoice  the  deep-moothM 

sea, 
Which,  like  a  mighty  whiffler*  'fore  the  king, 
Seems  to  prepare  his  way  :  so  let  him  landT; 
And,  solemnly,  see  him  set  on  to  London. 
So  swift  a  pace  hath  thought,  that  even  now 
You  may  imagine  him  upon  Blackheath  : 
Where  that  his  lords  desire  him,  to  have  homo 
His  bruised  helmet,  and  his  bended  sword. 
Before  him,  through  the  city  :  he  forbids  it. 
Being  free  from  vainness  and  self-glorious  pride  ; 
Giving  full  trophy,  signal,  and  ostent, 
Quite  from  him:self^  to  God.*     But  now  behold, 
In  the  quick  forge  and  workinghouse  of  thought. 
How  London  doth  pour  out  her  citizens ! 
The  mayor,  and  all  his  brethren,  in  best  sort,— 
Like  to  the  senators  of  the  antique  Rome, 
With  the  plebeians  swarming  at  their  heels,—- 
Go  forth,  and  fetch  their  conquering  Caesar  in : 
As.  by  a  lower,  but  by  loving  likelihood,* 
Were  now  the  general  of  our  gracious  empress* 


Dominey  non  nobie  eed  nomini  tuo  da  ghriam  ;  wMHl 
done,  he  caused  7^  Deum  and  certain  anthems  le  be 
sung,  giving  laud  and  praise  to  God,  and  not  boaaiinf 
of  his  own  force  or  any  iiumalne  power.  ^-^HsIfnsAML 

4  *  Toward  Calais :  grant  him  there  ;  there  seen.' 
Sieevens  proposes,  hi  order  to  oomplste  the  metre,  ihac 
we  should  read  t-^ 
*  Toward  Calais  :  grant  him  there ;  there  seenmsA/le.* 

A  *  Which,  Uke  a  mighty  wMJler  >fore  the  king, 
Seems  id  prepare  his  way.* 
WMfflere  were  psmms  going  belbre  a  great  personaga 
or  procession,  fhmlshed  with  stavos  or  wands  lo  clear 
the  way.  The  Junktr  llverjmen  of  the  city  companies, 
who  walk  first  In  proeessk>ns.  are  still  called  isAi^lers, 
from  the  cireumsianee  of  theur  going  befbre. 

6  M.  e.  transTerring  all  (hs  hononcs  of  conqusst  fWmi 
himself  to  Ood.* 

7  I.  e.  similitude. 

8  L  6.  the  earl  of  Essex.    Shakspears  grrandsd  hto 
antidpatton  of  such  a  reeepdon  for  Essex  on  Us  rsc 
ftom  Ireland,  upon  what  nad  already  ooeorrsd  at 
wtttag  fbrth,  wh0n  hs  was  ""         ' 


at  his 
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lAt^  ia  good  time,  ho  may,)  linoin  Ircknd  eoniaf , 
Bmgfaig  rebettton  broftched*  on  hit  iword, 
How  many  would  tho  pemoeful  city  quit. 
To  welcome  him?   much  more,  and  mock  nore 

cause, 
IKd  they  this  Harry.    Now  in  London  place  him  ; 

iAs  yet  the  lamentation  of  the  French 
nvites  the  king  of  England's  stay  at  home :) 
The  emperor's  coming"  in  behalf  of  France, 
To  order  peace  between  them,  we  omit. 
And  all  the  occurrences,  whatever  chanc'd. 
Till  Harr/s  back-return  again  to  France  ; 
There  must  we  bring  him ;  and  myself  hare  play'd 
The  interim,  by  remembering  you— ^tis  pasL 
nien  brook  abndgement ;  and  your  eyes  advance 
After  your  thooghta,  straight  back  agam  to  France. 

SCENE  I.  Franca,  uln  English  Court  p/*  Gnonl. 
JEnkr  Flubllsji  and  Goweb. 

Gfeio.  Nay,  that's  right ;  bat  why  wear  you  your 
look  to-day  ?  Saint  Davy's  day  is  paat. 

Flu,  There  is  occasions  and  causes  why  and 
wherefore  in  aU  thing*:  I  wiU  tell  you,  as  my 
fiiead.  Captain  Ctower;  The  rascaUv,  scald,  beg- 
garly, loway,  pragsittg  knave,  Pistol, — which  you 
and  yourseU;  ami  all  tEe  'oiM,  know  to  be  no  pet^ 
ter  tlian  a  fettow,  look  you  now,  of  no  merits, — ^he 
it  cone  to  nse,  and  prmgs  me  pread  and  salt  yeo- 
tenUy,  look  you,  and  bid  me  eat  my  leek :  it  waa 
ia  a  place  woere  I  could  not  breed  no  oootenlions 
with  him ;  but  I  will  be  so  pold  as  to  wear  it  in  my 
cap  till  I  •••  ham  once  agam,  and  then  I  wUI  tell 
hiai  a  little  piece  of  my  «lenreB. 

filler  PistoIm 

Oow.  WbTy  here  he  comes,  swelling  like  a  tur^ 
keyHDOck. 

Itu,  'Tia  no  matter  for  his  iwellincB,  nor  hu 
turkey-cocks.— Got  pless  you,  ancient  Pistol  1  you 
•curvy,  lowsy  knave,  Got  pless  you ! 

FuL  Ha  fart  thou  Bedlam?  doat  thou  (hirst, 
base  Trojan, 
To  have  me  foki  up  Parca's  (atal  web  7* 
Hence !  I  am  qualmish  at  the  smell  of  leek. 

JFTn.  I  iMseech  you  heartily,  scurvy  lowsy  knave, 
at  my  desires,  and  my  requesU,  and  mv  petitions, 
to  eat,  look  you,  this  look  :  because,  look  you,  you 
do  not  love  it,  nor  your  aitections,  and  your  appe- 
tiioL  and  your  digestions,  does  not  agree  with  it,  I 
would  desire  you  to  eat  iL 

PiM.  Not  for  Cadwallader,  and  all  his  goats. 

ftm.  There  is  one  goat  for  you.  [StnkeM  him,} 
Will  you  be  so  good,  scakl  knave,  as  eat  it  7 

PitL  Base  Trojan,  thou  shalt  die. 

Flu,  Tou  say  very  true,  scald  knave,  when  Got's 
win  b :  I  will  desire  you  to  live  in  Uie  mean  time, 
and  eat  your  victuals ;  come,  there  is  sauce  for  it. 
[StrUtrn  him  agmu.]  You  called  roe  yesterday 
mouBiain-squire ;  but  I  wilt  make  you  to-day  a 
•qoire  of  low  degree.  I  pray  you,  fall  to ;  if  you 
can  MOck  a  leek,  you  can  eat  a  leek. 

Omp,  Enough,  captain ;   you  have  astonishM* 


coneeufse  of  all  ranks,  showerinf  blsssinn  upon  his 
head.  The  eootiouaior  of  8iDwe*s  Chronicle  nves  «a 
a  loof  aeeonnt  of  It.  But  how  unfiartonsiely  dIffBrent 
Ids  recivn  was  fVom  whox  the  poet  predicted,  may  be 
seen  In  the  Sydney  Papers,  voL  ii.  p.  197. 

I  Bromehed^  spiffed,  transfixed. 

9  *  The  emperor*Beomlnf  .>  The  Emperor  Sijrismnnd, 
who  was  married  to  Henry's  second  cousin.  This  pas- 
sage stands  In  the  following  embarrassed  and  obscure 


-  Now  in  London  place  him. 


As  yet  the  lamentstfon  of  the  French 
Invites  the  king  of  England's  stay  at  home : 
The  emperor's  coming  in  bebalr  of  France, 
To  order  peace  between  them  :  andonk 
All  the  occurreacee,*  lie. 

The  llhsrty  I  have  taken  Is  to  transpose  the  wot 

and  sQbsiltate  we  hi  ha  place. 
S  <  To  have  me  fold  up  Pacca*s  ikial  web  ?> 

*o«  desire  to  have  me  put  thee  to  death  f* 


«Dost 


Is  J  you  shall  be  a  woodmonser,  aiM  buy  Bo- 
ot me  but  cudgels.  God  be  wi'  you,  aitd 
^ou,  and  heal  your  pate.  [EatiL 


look,  or  I  will  peat  his  pate  firar  days  :- 

pray  you ;  it  is  goot  for  your  green  wound,  sm 

your  ploody  coxcomb. 

PuL  Must  I  bile  ? 

^tt.  Tes,  certainly ;  and  out  «f  doubt,  and  oat 
of  questions  too,  and  ambiguities. 

Piit.  By  this  leek,  1  will  moat  horribly  revenge  | 
I  eat,  and  eke  I  swear.* — 

Ftu.  Eat,  I  pray  you  :  Will  you  havesome  mora 
sauce  to  your  leek  ?  there  ia  not  enough  leek  to 
swear  by. 

PiaL  Quiet  thy  cudgel ;   thou  dost  see,  I  eat. 

flu.  Much  goot  do  you,  scald  knave,  heartily. 
Nay,  'pray  you,  throw  none  away ;  the  skin  is  goot 
for  your  proken  coxcomb.  Wlien  you  take  occa- 
sions to  see  leeks  hereafter,  I  pray  you,  mock  at 
them !  that  is  all. 

PUL  Good. 

Flu,  Ay,  leeks  ia  goot :— Hold  yon,  tfaara  ia  a 
groat  to  heal  your  pate. 

Pin.  Me  a  groat  ? 

Fbt.  Tes,  verily,  and  in  truth,  you  shall  take  it ; 
or  I  have  another  le«k  ia  my  pocket,  which  yoa 
shall  eat. 

Put  I  take  thy  groat,  in  earnest  of  revenge. 

JFtu.  If  I  owe  you  any  thing,  I  will  pay  you  * 
cudgels  J  you  shall  be  a  woodmonser,  aiM  b 
thing  ( 

"iU.^Uhrii  shatl  stirTbr  this. 
Goto.  Go.  go ;  you  are  a  counterfeit  cowardly 
knave.  Will  you  mock  at  an  ancient  tradition,— 
begun  upon  an  honourable  respect,  and  worn  aa 
a  memorable  trophy  of  predeceased  valour,— and 
dare  not  avouch  in  your  deeds  any  of  your  words  ? 
I  have  seen  you  sleeking*  and  galling  at  this  ge»- 
tleman  twice  or  Uirice.  Tou  tnougat,  because  ha 
oould  not  Mpeak  English  in  the  native  garb,  ha 
could  not  therefore  handle  an  English  cudgel :  yoa 
6nd  it  otherwise;  and,  henceforth,  let  a  Welsh 
correction  teach  you  a  good  English  condition.* 
Fare  you  well.  [EsiU 

PuL  Doth  fortune  play  tha  huswifo*  with  ma 
now? 
News  have  I.  that  my  Nell  ia  dead  i'  the  spital 
Of  malady  of  France ; 
And  there  my  rendezvous  is  quite  cut  oOl 
Old  I  do  wax :  and  from  my  weary  limba 
Honour  is  cudgel'd.    Well,  bawd  will  I  turn. 
And  something  lean  to  cut-purse  of  quick  hanfly 
To  England  will  I  steal,  and  there  Pll  steal : 
And  patchea  will  I  get  unto  these  scars. 
And  swear,  I  got  them  in  the  Gallia  wara.  [Esk, 

SCENE  II.  Troyes  m  Champagne.  An  ApvU 
mtttt  inthg  French  King's  Paiam,  Enter,  at  sm 
/)oor,  Kiivo  HaiiRTiBEDroaD,  GLOsrsa,  Ez- 
BTEa,  WxawicK,  WxsTMoaKLAUD,  and  stAcr 
Lords :  «l  wwlker  the  French  Kmi.  Qukbb  Isa- 
bel, the  PaiHCBss  KATHAaiBB,XorJB.  Ladaes, 
4^  the  DcxxB  ^BuBouHDY,  and  hie  TrmUu 

K,  Hen,  Peace  to  this  raeoting,  wherefore  we 
are  met!** 


0  *  I  eat,  and  e^bs  I  swear.*    The  IbUo  has  *uU  1 


6  Oieehing  Is  scoffing,  sneering. . 
7 1,  e.  dispoakkm. 

8  HueunfBt  for  jilt,  or  hussy,  as  we  have  k  still  In  vul 
gar  speech. 

9  [Exit.]  *  The  comic  scenes  of  these  plays  are  now 
at  an  end,  and  all  the  comic  personages  are  now  di«> 
missed.  FalstaiT  and  Mrs.  Quickly  are  dead ;  Nyro 
and  Bardolph  are  hanged  ;  OadBhili  was  lost  lmmedl> 
ately  after  the  robbery  ;  Poins  and  Peto  have  vanished 
since,  one  knows  not  now ;  and  Pistol  Is  now  beaten  imo 
obsciuiiv.  I  believe  every  reader  regrets  their  depar- 
ture.'— JinAiMON. 

10  *  Peace  to  this  meeting,  wherefore  we  are  met  !* 
Peace,  for  whkh  we  are  here  met,  be  to  this  meedng- 
Here,  Johnson  thousht.  that  the  chorus  should  bavt 
bean  prefixed,  and  the  nfth  actbeghu 
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U«l»Mr  bratbar  FrMCty  •%mi  I* ow mtftw^ 
AmUUi  Mui  &ar  time  of  aay  :— joy  Mid  good  wiahes 
To  our  most  ikir  And  princely  cousin  KatbAiioe  ; 
And  f  u  A  branch  and  member  o(  this  royaltyy 
By  whom  this  great  assembly  is  cootriv'd^ 
We  do  salute  you,  Duke  ofBurfundy  ;-— 
AadL  princes  French^  and  peers,  oealth  to  you  all  f 
ir.  Kmg,  Right  joyous  are  we  to  behold  your 

filCOy 

Most  worthy  brother  England ;  fairly  met  :— 
So  are  you,  princes  English^  every  one. 

Q.  lia.  So  happy  be  the  issue,  brother  England, 
Of  tbia  good  day,  and  of  this  sracious  meeting, 
As  we  are  now  glad  to  behola  your  eyes ; 
Tour  eyes,  whid  hitherto  have  borne  in  them 
Against  the  French,  that  met  them  in  their  beat. 
The  fittal  balls  of  murdering  basilisks  :* 
The  venom  of  such  looks,  we  fairly  hope. 
Have  lost  their  quality ;  and  that  tbis^day 
Shall  change  all  grieu,  and  <|uarrels,  into  love, 

if.  Hen,  To  cry  amen  to  that,  thus  we  nppear. 

Q.  /«a.  Tou  English  Drinees  all,  I  do  salute  you. 

Bur   My  duty  to  you  oolh,  on  equal  love, 
Great  kings  of  Franca  and  Englaiid !  That  I  have 

labonrM 
With  all  my  wits,  m^  pninSf  uid  strong  endeavoors. 
To  bring  your  most  imperial  majesties 
Unto  this  bar*  and  royal  interview, 
Your  mightiness  on  both  parts  best  can  witneaa. 
Since  then  my  office  hath  so  iar  prevailM, 
That^  &ce  to  face,  and  royal  eye  to  pye. 
You  nave  congreeted  j  let  it  not  disgrace  me, 
If  I  demand,  ^fore  this  royal  view, 
What  rub,  or  what  impediment,  there  is, 
Why  that  the  naked,  poor,  and  mangled  peace, 
Dear  nurse  of  arts,  plenties,  and  Joi^  births. 
Should  not,  in  this  best  garden  ot  the  world. 
Our  fertile  France,  pot  up  her  lovely  visage  7 
Alas !  site  hath  from  Franc*  too  long  bo«a  «h 
And  all  her  husbandry  doth  lie  on  heaps, 
Corrupting  in  its  own  fertility. 
Her  vine,  the  merry  cheerer  of  the  heart, 
Unpnined  dies :  her  hedges  even-pleached,— 
Like  prisoners  wildly  overgrown  with  hair, 
Put  forth  disorder'd  twigs :  her  &llow  leas 
The  darnel,  hemlock^  and  rank  fumitory. 
Doth  root  upon ;  while  that  the  coulter  rusts, 
That  should  deracinate'  such  savagery : 
The  even  mead,  that  erst  brought  sweetly  forth 
llie  freckled  cowslip,  bumet,  and  green  clover, 
Wanting  the  scvthe,  all  uncorrected,  rank. 
Conceives  by  idleness ;  and  nothing  teems. 
But  hateful  docks,  rou^h  thistles,  keeksies,  bun, 
Ijosing  both  beauty  and  utility. 
And  as  our  vineyurds,  fallows,  meads,  and  hedges, 
Defective  in  their  natures,*  grow  to  wildness  ; 
Even  so  our  houses,  and  ourselves,  and  childreOy 
Have  lost,  or  do  not  learn,  for  want  of  time. 
The  sciences  that  should  become  our  country ; 
But  grow,  like  savages,— as  soldiers  w9l. 
That  nothing  do  but  meditate  on  blood,— > 
To  swearing  and  stem  looks,  difTus'd^  attire, 
.  And  every  toing  that  seems  unnatural. 
Which  to  reduce  into  our  former  fitvour,* 
You  are  assembled :  and  my  speech  entreats. 
That  I  may  know  the  let,  why  gentle  peace 


1  The  teeffiUt  was  •  eeiycMl  which,  h  was  anciently 
supposed,  could  destroy  the  ol^ea  of  his  vengeance  by 
merely  looking  at  iL 

9  *  This  bar  ;>  that  Is,  this  barrier,  this  place  of  con- 
gress. The  Cbronictes  represent  a  former  interview  in 
a  field  near  Melun.  with  a  barre  or  barrier  of  separation 
iMCween  the  pavilions  oT  the  French  and  English ;  but 
the  treaty  was  then  broken  off.  It  was  now  renewed  ai 
Troyesy  but  the  scene  of  contbrence  was  St.  Peters 
church  in  that  town,  a  place  inconvenient  for  Sbak. 
speare^i  action ;  hfai  edhors  have  therefore  laid  It  in  a 
palace. 

9  To  deraein^e  is  to  force  up  by  the  roots. 

4  *  Defective  In  their  nafuree.*  It  baa  been  proposed 
to  read  nurturu,  I.  e.  cnlcure,  as  I  think,  very  plausi> 
biy.  But  Bleevens  concurs  In  Upion^s  opinion,  that 
Changs  is  unnecessary.  <  Sua  d^fiaunt  natun :  They 
Iran  not  defbctive  bi  their  crese^  nators,  fbrthsy  grew 


And  Ueis  us  with  har  former  qualitiea. 

K.  iTcn.  I^  duka  of  Burgundyy  yo«  wovld  th« 
peace, 
Whose  want  gives  growth  to  the  impeyfectiona 
Which  you  have  citod^you  must  buy  that  peaoa 
With  fiul  accord  to  aU  our  just  demands ; 
Whose  tenours  and  particular  effects 
You  have,  enschedul'd  briefly,  in  your  hands. 

Bur,  The  king  hath  heard  them ;  to  the  which. 

There  is  no  answer  made. 

K,  Jhm,  Well  then,  the  peace, 

Which  you  before  so  urg'd,  lies  in  his  answer. 

/v.  Kmg.  I  have  but  with  a  cursorury  eye 
O'erglancM  the  articles :  pleaseth  your  grace 
To  appoint  some  of  your  council  preeenUy 
To  sit  with  us  once  more,  with  better  heed 
To  reenrvey  them,  we  will,  suddenly, 
Pass  our  accept,  and  peremptory  answer.* 

K.  HwH.  Brother,  we  shall.^-Go|  uncle  Ei«tar^-« 
And  brother  Clarence, — end  you,bro(lier  Oloatar, 
Warwick — and  Huntingdon,*^^  with  the  ki«g: 
And  take  with  you  free  power,  to  ratify. 
Augment,  or  alter,  as  your  wisdoms  beat 
Shall  see  advaatageable  for  our  dignity. 
Any  thing  in,  or  out  of,  our  demaMB ; 
And  we'll  consign  thereto.^Will  you,  fair  sister. 
Go  with  the  princes,  or  slay  here  with  us  7 

Q,  laa.  Our  gracious  brother.  I  will  go  with  them  ; 
Haply,  a  woman's  voice  may  oo  some  good. 
When  articles,  too  nicely  urg'd,  be  stood  on. 

K,Hni,  Yet  leave  our  cousin  Katharine  hera 
with  us^ 
She  is  our  capital  demand,  compris'd 
Within  the  fore-rank  of  our  articles. 

Q.  /m.  She  hath  good  leave. 

{ExemtU  aU  but  Hamtr,  Kathajiiwb, 
and  her  OtnUewoman. 

K,  Hen.  Fair  Katharine,  and  most  Ikir  I 

Will  you  vouchsafe  to  teach  a  soldier  terms. 
Such  as  will  enter  at  a  lady's  ear. 
And  plead  his  lovesuit  to  her  gemie  heart  7 

Kath.  Yotir  majesty  shall  mock  at  me ;  I  cannot 
speak  your  England. 

if.  Hen,  O  fair  Katharbe,  if  you  will  love  ma 
soundly  with  your  French  heart,  I  will  be  glad  to 
hear  you  confess  it  brokenly  with  your  English 
tongue.    Do  you  like  me,  Kate  7 

Kath.  PardmuuM  mo^,  I  cannot  teU  vat  ia— like 
me. 

JT.  Hen.  An  angel  is  like  you,  Kate ;  and  you 
are  like  an  angel. 

Kath.  QuedUU?  queje  tuit  aembiaUt  &  Jre  an^ es. 

Alice.  Oujff  vr<i^fmenij  {tat^  voetre  gnaeC|)  «msi 
diiiL 

K,  Hen,  I  said  so,  dear  Katharine ;  and  I  must 
not  blush  to  affirm  it. 

Kath.  O  ban  Dieu!  let  kmguet  dm  hammm  sonf 
plemea  de  trvwmerua, 

K.  Hen,  What  says  she,  fair  one  7  that  the 
tongues  of  men  are  full  of  deceits  7 

Alice.  Otttf  ;  dat  de  tongues  of  de  mans  is  be  full 
of  deceits :  dat  is  de  princess. 

K,  Hen,  The  princess  is  the  better  Engliahwo* 


to  wtldoess ;  but  they  were  defective  in  their  proper  and 
favourable  nature, which  was  to  bring  forth  food  for  man.* 
0  ■  JMfftued  atlfre.*  I  have  observed,  in  a  note  on 
The  Merry  Wives  of  Wbidsor,  Actfv.  8c.  4,  Ihtdifun 
was  used  for  obxcure,  eonfueed.  I  find,  from  Florie*s 
Dictionary,  that  diffueed^  or  defueed.'mef  used  lor  con- 
fueed.  D* fused  attire  is  therefore  dieordercd  or  dUh* 
evelled  atUre. 

6  Fapour  here  means  eomelinese  of  appearance.  Wa 
Btill  say  well  or  lll/aroMre<f  for  well  or  nl  looking, 

7  *  Poms  our  accept^  and  peremptory  answer.*  To 
paea  here  algnifles  *  to  finish,  end,  or  agree  upon  the 
acceptance  whicb  we  shall  give  them,  and  return  our 
peremptory  answer.' 

%  ^  Huntingdon.'*  John  Holland,  earl  of  Huniingdon» 
who  afterwards  married  the  widow  of  Edmund  Morti- 
mer, earl  of  March.  Neither  Huntingdon  nor  Clarsnca 
are  in  the  list  of  Dramatis  rersonc«  as  oetther  of  than 
speak  a  word. 
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nkitlii  Kfll«y  m^  iMouif  k  itibr  diy  onaer- 
ttg :  I  an  gMd»  tlMii  c«Mt  tpeak  bo  bettor 
BagUA :  ibr  if  ihoo  eoakf  st,  thou  woiild'ti  find  me 
such  A  piain  kmg,  that  tbou  wouki'st  tliink,  I  had 
aold  Mf  hrm  to  mt  mj  erown.*  I  know  no  waja 
to  nmioe  it  in  lore,  but  direetly  to  aay^— I  love  you : 
then,  if  vou  urge  me  ftmher  than  to  B^j-^Th  you 
in  faith  7  I  wear  out  my  suit.  Give  nie  your  an" 
awer ;  f'laithy  do ;  and  to  dap  hand*  and  a  Wgain  i 
How  say  too,  Uuly  1 

Kath.  Sou/  voatre  Aoftnevr,  me  underafjuid  well 

JT.  Hen.  Marry,  if  vou  would  put  me  to  verses, 
or  to  danee  for  your  saae,  Kate,  wny  you  undid  me : 
for  thfl  one,  I  have  neither  words  nor  measure  ;  and 
for  the  other,  I  have  no  strength  in  measure,*  yet 
a  reasonable  measure  in  stren^h.  If  I  could  win 
a  lady  at  leap-frog,  or  by  vaulting  into  my  saddle 
with  my  armonr  on  my  back,  under  the  correction 
of  bragging  be  it  sfioken,  I  should  ^juickly  leap  into 
a  wife.  O^  if  I  might  buffet  for  mv  love,  or  bound 
my  horse  (or  her  Avoure,  I  could  lay  on  like  a 
btttcher,  and  sit  like  a  jack-an-apes,  never  off:  but, 
before  Qod,  I  cannot  look  greenly^'  nor  gasp  out 
my  eloquence,  nor  I  have  no  cumui^  in  protesta- 
tion ;  only  downright  oaths,  which  I  never  use  till 
urged,  nor  never  break  for  urging.  If  thou  canst 
love  a  fellow  of  this  temper,  Kate,  whose  face  is 
not  worth  sun-bumine,  that  never  looks  in  his  glass 
for  love  of  any  thing  be  sew  tfatre,  let  thine  eye  be 
thy  eook.  I  speak  to  tb«e  plain  soldier:  If  thou 
canst  love  me  for  this,  take  me :  if  not,  to  say  to 
thee— that  I  shall  die,  is  true :  but — for  thy  love, 
by  the  Lord,  no  ;  yet  I  love  thee  too.  And  while 
thou  livest,  dear  Kate,  take  a  fellow  of  plain  and 
uncoined^  constancy  ;  for  he  perforce  must  do  thee 
right,  because  he  hath  not  the  ^ift  to  woo  in  other 
places :  for  these  fellows  of  infimte  tongue,  that  can 
rhyme  themselves '  into  ladies*  favours, — ^they  do 
always  reason  themselves  out  again.  What!  a 
spaaaer  ia  but  a  prater ;  a  rhyme  is  but  a  ballad. 
A  good  leg  will  fall;'  astnught  back  will  stoop: 
a  black  beard  will  turn  white ;  a  curled  pate  will 
grow  bald ;  fair  fiice  will  wither ;  a  full  eye  will 
wax  hollow  :  but  a  good  heart,  Kate,  is  the  sun  and 
moon ;  or,  rather,  the  sun,  and  not  the  moon  ;  for  it 
shines  btisht,  and  never  changes,  but  keeps  his 
course  truly.  If  thou  would  have  such  a  one,  take 
me:  And  take  me,  take  a  soldier ;  take  a  soldier, 
take  a  king:  And  what  sayest  thou  then  to  my 
*  love  7  speak,  my  fair,  and  &irly,  I  pray  thee. 

Kath.  Is  it  possible  dat  1  should  love  de  enemy  of 
Prance? 

IT.  Hen.  No ;  it  is  not  possible  you  should  love 
the  enemy  of  France,  Kate :  but,  in  loving  me,  you 
should  lore  the  friend  of  France  ;  for  I  love  France 
so  well,  that  I  will  not  part  with  a  village  of  it ;  I 
will  have  it  all  mine :  and,  Kate,  when  France  is 
mine,  and  I  am  yours,  then  yours  is  France,  and 
you  ara  mine. 

KiUfu  I  cannot  tell  vat  is  dat. 

K,  Hen,  No,  Kate  ?  I  will  tell  thoe  in  French  ; 
which,  I  am  sure,  will  hang  upon  mv  tongue  like  a 
new-inarried  wife  about  her  husband^s  neck,  hardly 
to  be  shook  off.  ^uandfay  la  pos»€9non  de  France, 
cf  ffiumd  vmu  aoe*  h  possession  de  moi  (let  me  see, 
what  then?  Saint  Dennis  be  my  speed  !)~<2onc 


1  *  That  thou  weuld^st  think  I  bad  sold  mj  &rm  to 
bay  my  crown.*  Johnson  thinks  fhis  blunt  hoiiost  kind 
of  En^lish  wooing  is  inconsistent  with  the  previous 
character  of  the  king,  and  quotes  the  Dauphin's  opinion 
of  hinr,  'that  he  was  fitter  for  a  ball-rooni  than  the 
field.'  Thisoprnion  however  was  erroneoua.  Shak- 
speare  only  meant  to  characterise  Enrlish  downright 
sincerity ;  and  surely  the  previous  habits  of  Henry,  aii 
represented  in  former  scenes,  do  not  make  us  expect 
great  refinement  or  polish  in  him  upon  this  uccasion, 
especially  as  fine  speeches  would  be  lost  upon  the  prin> 
cess  from  her  imperfect  comprehensioD  ofhte  language. 

^  i.  e.  tn  dancmg. 

8  t.  e.  like  a  young  lover,  awkwardly. 

4  *  A  fellow  of  plain  and  uncoined  constofiey.'  This 
passage  has  been  sadly  misunderstood.  Tne  prince 
avMeaily  oMaoa  to  say,  *  Take  a  fellow  of  blunt  un- 


for  AM,  Kate,  to  oonqner  t' 
so  much  more  French :  1 1 
French,  unless  it  be  to  laogh  at  me. 

Kath.  Seal/  voeite  hmtnew,  le  Fnn^ak  qm  tern 
parlez  eat  medUm'  vtte  P  An^fou  leqvd  jt  pirh. 

K.  Hen.  No,  'foith,  is*t  not,  Kate :  but  thy  8peak« 
ing  of  my  tongue,  and  I  thine,  moat  tndy  Uselyy 
nsust  needs  be  granted  to  me  much  at  one.  BuL 
Kate,  dost  tbou  understand  thus  much  Eogliihf 
Canst  thou  love  me  7 

JiTofA.  I  camiot  telL 

K.  Hen.  Can  any  of  your  neigfaboma  tell,  Kate  t 
ril  ask  them.  Come,  I  know,  tnoo  lovest  me :  ami 
at  ni^t  when  you  come  into  your  closet,  you*U 

2uestion  this  gentlewoman  about  me ;  and  I  know, 
kate,  you  will,  to  her,  dispraise  those  parts  in  me, 
that  you  love  with  your  tieart ;  but,  good  Kate, 
mock  me  mercifolly ;  the  rather,  gentle  princrss^ 
because  I  love  thee  cruelly.  If  ever  tlfou  be'st 
mine,  Kate,  (as  I  have  a  saving  foith  within  me, 
tells  me, — thou  shalt,)  I  get  thee  with  scamblag, 
and  thou  must  therefore  needs  prove  a  good  soSdter- 
breeder :  Shall  not  tbou  and  I,  between  Saint  Den* 
nis  and  Saint  George,  compound  a  boy,  half  Firench 
half  English,  that  shall  go  to  Constantinople,  and 
take  the  Turk  by  the  beard  7*  shall  we  not  ?  what 
'  sayest  thou,  my  fair  flower-de-luce  7 

'KiOh.  I  ao  not  know  dat. 

K,  Hen,  No  ;  'tis  hereafter  to  know,  but  now  to 
promise :  do  but  now  promise,  Kate,  you  will  en- 
deavour for  your  French  part  of  surJi  a  boy  ;  and. 
for  my  English  moiety,  take  the  word  of  a  king  ana 
a  bacnelor.  How  answer  you,  la  phta  beUe  Kalhar 
rine  du  monde,  man  trht  chere  et  divtne  dSeese  7 

KcUh.  Your  maje^i  'ave/a«sse  French  enough  to 
deceive  the  most  sage  dammselle  dat  is  en  Fhmee. 

K.  Hen.  Now,  fye  upon  ray  false  French  f  By 
mine  honour,  in  true  English,  I  love  thee,  Kate  :  by 
which  honour  I  dare  not  swear,  thou  lovest  me ; 
yet  mv  blood  begins  to  flatter  me  that  thou  dost, 
notwithstanding  the  poor  and  untempering  effect  of 
my  visage.*  Now  beshrew  my  fother*s  ambition ! 
he  was  thinkin?  of  civil  wars  when  he  got  me ; 
therefore  was  i  created  with  a  stubborn  outside, 
with  an  aspect  of  iron,  that,  when  I  come  to  woo 
ladies,  I  fright  them.  I3ut,  in  faith,  Kate,  the  elder 
I  wax,  the  better  I  shall  appear:  my  comfort  is^ 
that  OM  age,  that  ill  laver-up  of  beauty,  can  da  no 
more  spoil  upon  my  face ;  thou  hast  me,  if  thoo 
hast  me,  at  til e  worst ;  and  thou  shalt  wear  me,  if 
thou  wear  rac,  better  and  better ;  And  therefore  tell 
me,  most  fair  Katharine,  will  vou  have  mv  7  Put  off 
your  maiden  bUisheH  ;  avouch  the  thoughts  of  your 
heart  with  the  looks  ofan  empress  ;  take  me  by  the 
hand,  and  say, — Harry  of  England,  I  am  thine; 
which  word  tnon  shalt  no  sooner  bless  mine  ear 
withal,  but  I  will  tell  thee  aloud — England  is  thine, 
Irolaod  is  tlnne,  France  is  thine,  and  Henry  Plan- 
tagenet  is  thine ;  who,  though  I  speak  it  before  his 
face,  if  he  be  not  fellow  with  the  best  king,  thoQ 
shalt  find  the  best  king  of  good  fellows.  Come, 
your  answer  in  broken  music  ;  for  thy  voice  is 
music,  and  thy  English  broken  :  therefore,  queen 
of  all,  Kathamie,  break  thy  mind  to  me  in  broken 
Ehsli^h, — ^l^'^ilt  thou  have  me  7 

Kath.  Dat  is,  as  it  shall  please  de  roy  moii  pen 


adorned  courage  or  purpose,  because  he  hath  not  the 
gift  u>  woo  hi  other  places  like  these  fellows  of  inCnlta 
tongue.*  Constancy  is  must  frequcuUy  used  for  courage, 
or  resolution,  by  Shakspsare. 

5  i.  e.  shrink,  fall  away. 

6  '  Take  the  Turk  by  the  beard.*  This  Is  one  of  the 
poet's  anachronisms.  The  Turks  had  not  possession  of 
Conetanthioplc  uutU  the  ye^i  14dA ;  when  Henry  had 
been  dead  thlrty-one  years. 

7  *  The  poor  and  untempering  effect  of  my  vlsage.» 
Untempenng  is  untoftemtig.  uttmitf gating.  I  am  Aur> 
prised  that  Stecvens  shouki  not  have  o^cted  to  itM 
word  as  he  did  to  seatontng,  U  is  of  the  same  forma- 
tion. '  To  temper  or  mkigats  sorrow  with  mirth.  Co»- 
dire  per  translationem,  ut  condirt  ulfltithun  hllaritifclw 
Cicero.*— Bore/. 
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K,  J7cit.  Na>,  U  #iH  |»l«^e  Bim  w«II,  Kate  ;  it 
■hafl  please  him,  Kaio. 

KfMi.  Dan  it  shall  also  content  me. 

K,  Hen.  Upon  that  I  will  kiss  your  hand,  and  I 
call  ]rou-*my  queen. 

Kath.  I^amtXf  man  tdgnmr,  leassez,  Icdatx :  ma 
/by,  j«  iM  V€H»  pohu  ((ue  wna  oAotssez  voMtre  gran-- 
dewTf  en  batMiaU  ia  main  tPune  voHrt  mdigne  ttrvi' 
Uure  ;  ejcuses  moy,  je  voum  tupplit^  mon  trl§ptatMani 
Mtirneur. 

JC,  Htau  Then  I  will  kiM  your  lips,  Kate. 

Katlu  IjndamtM^  H  dtamnieUUf  pmar  eatre  bauSta 
devant  Imr  nopem,  il  n^twt  pa$  U  eoAiume  de 
J^cMce. 

K.  Hetu  Madam,  ray  interpreter,  what  says  she  ? 

AUea.  Dai  it  is  not  4e  ftaoioo  few  les  ladies  of 
France.— I  cannot  tell  what  Is,  bauer^  <n  English. 

K.  Hem.  To  kiss. 

AUce.  Tour  majesty  snlcncirc  bettre  owe  mo^. 

K.  H«n,  It  is  Dot  the  fashion  for  tne  maids  in 
France  to  kiss  belbre  they  are  married,  woidd  she 
say? 

Alice.  Oujff  vraymtiii, 

K»  Hen,  O  Kate,  nice  customs  curtesy  to  great 
kin«8.  Dear  Kate,  you  and  I  cannot  be  conbned 
within  the  weak  list'  of  a  country's  fashion :  we 
are  the  makers  of  maimers,  Kate  ;  and  the  liberty 
that  follows  our  places,  stops  the  nrauths  of  all  find- 
&ults ;  as  1  will  do  yours,  for  upholding  the  nice 
fashioD  of  your  country,  in  dei^inff  me  a  kiss ; 
therefore,  patiently,  and  yielding.  .xKiumg  Aer.J 
Tou  have  witchcraft  in  your  lips,  Kate ;  there  is 
more  eloquence  in  a  sugar  toucn  of  them,  than  in 
the  tongues  of  the  Frencli  council ;  and  they  should 
sooner  persuade  Marry  of  fingland,  than  a  general 
petition  of  monarchs.    Here  cooms  your  father. 

EnUr  ike  Fiench  King  tmui  Qiicen,  BvRGVitDr, 
BsDroKD.  Glostbxs  JIxctvr.  y9Mnmomm^ 
i,A2iD,  and  otfwr  French  and  English  Lords. 

Btur.  Ood  save  your  majesty  !  my  royal  cousin, 
trarh  you  our  princess  English  ? 

K.  Hen.  I  would  have  her  learn,  my  fair  cousifr, 
)  ow  perfectly  I  love  her ;  and  that  is  good  Eq^lish. 

Bur.  Is  she  no(  apt  ? 

K.  Hen.  Our  toinfue  is  rough,  coz  ;  and  my  con^ 
Jition  IS  not  smooth :  so  that,  havmg  neither  the 
voice  nor  tne  heart  of  flattery  about  me,  I  cannot  so 
conjure  up  the  spirit  of  love  m  her,  that  he  will  ap- 
pear in  his  true  likeness. 

Bur.  Pardon  the  firankness  of  my  north,  if  I 
answer  you  for  that.  If  you  would  conjure  in  her, 
you  must  make  a  circle :  if  conjure  up  love  in  her 
m  his  true  likeness,  he  must  appear  naked,  and 
blind ;  Can  you  blame  her  then^  be'ukg  a  maid  yet 
roaed  over  with  the  virgin  crimson  of  modesty,  if 
she  deny  the  appearance  of  a  naked  blind  bov  in 
her  naked  seeing  self?  It  were,  my  lord,  a  Kard 
condition  for  a  maid  to  consrgn  to. 

K.  Hen.  Yet  they  do  wink,  and  yield ;  as  love  is 
Mind,  and  enforces. 

Bmr.  They  are  then  excused,  my  lord,  when  they 
tee  not  what  they  do. 

K,  Hen.  Then,  good  my  lord,  teach  your  cousin 
to  consent  to  winking. 

Bw.  I  will  wink  on  her  to  consent,  my  loitj,  if 
you  will  teach  her  to  know  my  meaning  r  nr  maids, 
well  summered  and  warm  kept,  are  like  files  at 
Bartholomew-tide,  blind,  though  they  have  their 
eves ;  and  then  they  will  endure  hamfling,  which 
before  would  not  abide  looking  on. 

JT.  Hen,  This  moral*  lies  me  over  to  time,  and 
a  hot  summer;  and  so  I  will  catch  the  fly,  your 
sousin,  in  the  latter  end,  and  she  miwt  be  blind  too. 

J     e  •liijhi  barrier.  ^     ,  ^, 

3  A  moral  is  the  meaning  or  application  or  a  liiDie. 

S  *  Yes,  ray  lord,  you  see  ihem  percpeciively,  the 
ehies  turned  into  a  mafcL*  See  note  on  Twelfth  Night, 
itol  V  8c  I.  ^  ^ 

4  Fravturieetmus  Ibr  Pracarfsetmue.  shakspeare 
fbUowed  Hollnsh«)>Mn  whose  Chronicle  it  stands  thus. 
'  '    1  all  ihe  ok)    fioriaos  have  the  same  blmider.  In 


Bur.  AaX^y  Is,  my  lord,  before  It  lores. 

K.  Hen.  It  is  so :  and  you  may,  some  of  yoo, 
thank  love  for  my  blindneas ;  who  cannot  see  many 
a  fkir  French  city,  for  one  &ir  French  maid'  thai 
stands  in  my  way. 

/v.  King.  Yes,  my  lord,  you  see^am  perspec- 
tively,  the  cities  turned  into  a  maid  ;*  for  they  are- 
aH  girdled  with  maiden  waHs,  that  war  hath  never 
entered. 

AT.  Hen.  Shall  Kate  be  niy  wifeT 

Fr.  King.  So  please  you. 

Ml.  Hen,  I  am  content  ^  so  the  maiden  cititMi  yoU- 
talk  of^  may  wait  on  her :  so  the  maid,  that  stood- 
in  the  way  of  my  wish,  shall  show  me  the  way  XA 
my  will. 

Fr.  King,  We  have  consented  to  all  torttw  dt 
reason. 

K.  Hen.  Is't  so,  my  lords  of  England  ? 

Weet.  The  king  hath  granted  evtry  articla : 
His  daughter,  first ;  and  then^  in  sequel,  all*,- 
According  to  their  firm  proposed  natures. 

Eact,  Only,  ho  hath  not  yet  subscribed  this:— - 
Where  your  majesty  demands,^That  the  king  of 
France,  having  any  occasion,  to  write  for  matter  of 
grant,  shall  name  your  highness  in  this  fbrm,  and- 
with  this  addition,  in  French, — Aoers  trt»  eher  Mz 
Henry  roy  ^AngUterre^  tUriiier  de  France  ;  and  thus 
in  Latin,— /^(Bctorun'mus*  JUUu  noeter  Hetaieua 
rea  Ang^^  H  heeree  Frandm.r 

Fr.  Mmg.  Nor  this  I  have  not,  brother,  so  de- 
niedy 
But  your  request  shall  make  me  let  it  pass. 

if.  Ifen.  I  pray  you  then,  in  love  and  dear  alU^ 
ance-,- 
Let  that  one  article  rana  with  tfie  resC'r 
And.  thereupon,  give  me  your  daughter. 

JFr.King.  Take  her,  fiur  son ;  uid  from  her  Uood- 
raise  up 
Issue  to  me:  that  the  contending  kingdoms 
Of  Franee  and  England,  whose  very  shores  lodp 

pale 
With  envy  of  each  other's  happiness, 
May  cease  their  hatred:  ana  this-  dear  eonjimo: 

tion 
Pant  neighbouriiood  and  christianlike  accord 
In  their  sweet  bosoms,  that  never  war  advance 
Mis  bleeding  swordF  'twist  England  and'  fair  Francr 

AU.  Ament 

K,  Hen.  Now  welcome,  Kate :— and'  bear  ma- 
witness  all, 
Tha^  here  I  kiss  her  as  my  sovereign- qiiecm 

[/tourist 

Q.  lea.  God,  the  best  maker  ef  all  marriages. 
Combine  y^nur  hearts  in  oooyyour  realms  in  one  I 
As  man  and  wife,  being  two;  are  one  in  fovv. 
So  be  there  *twixt  your  kingdoms  such  a  spouaaV 
TTial  never  may  ill  office,  or  fell  jealousy. 
Which  troubles  ofl  the  bed  of  blessed  marriage, 
'Hirust  in  between   the   paction  of  these   kuf 

doms, 
To  make  divorce  of  their  incorporate  Tea^e ; 
That  English  mav  as  French,  French  Eoglishmav 
Receive  each  other !— God  speak  this  Amen  t 

All.  Amenf 

if.  Hen.  Prepare  we   tor   our   mamafB:— oo 
which  day. 
My  Ford  of  Burgum^r,  well  Uke  your  oath. 
And  all  the  peers',  for  surety  of  our  leagues.— 
Then  shall  I  swear  to  Kale,  and  vou  to  me  y 
And  may  our  oatha  well  kept  and  prosperous  be  f 

[Esemi, 

Enter  CHoacrs. 
Thus  far,  with  rough,  and  all  unable  peri; 
Our  bending^  author  hath  pursu'd  the  story;' 


the  orieinal  treaty  of  Troyea,  printed  in  Rymer,  it  to 
prtBrarteefmue.  . 

5  *Our  bending  author.*  That  is,  utiefpial  to  iher 
weijfht  of  hwi  subiect,  and  bending  beneath  it.  Thus 
Milton,  in  his  Apology  lor  Smectym'aus,  speakinff  of  Bl- 
shop  KHll:-^Mn  a  strain  as  pitiful— manifested  a  pre- 
stunpcuuus  undtna^ing  with  weak  and  umnamtineg 
ekauldenJ 
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uiicbiy , 

MangUng  bj  starts  the  full  course  of  their  fflorr.' 
SmalTBme,  but,  in  that  small,  most  ereatly  UvM 

This  star  of  England :  fortune  made  his  sword  ; 
By  which  the  world's  best  garden*.he  achiet'dy 

And  of  it  left  his  soo'imuerial  lord. 
Henry  the  Sixth,  in  infant  bends  crown'd  king 

Of  France  and  England,  did  this  king  succeed ; 
Whose  state  so  many  h«^  the  managing. 
That  they  lost  France,  and  made  hu  England 
bleed: 
Which  oft  our  stage  hath  sliown  -,  and,  for  their 

sake, 
In  your  &ir  minds  let  this  accepunce  take.   [Eadt, 


\  *  Mangling  by  staru  the  full  course  of  ibeir  glory.* 
TlMtls,  by  loudibg  only  on  selsctpaita. 


of  Ugh  aigatar.  «id 
I  chancier  of  tbe  king 
onnship,  wbere  be  has 


THI»  Blay —         . 

many  of  easy  merrimsnt    The 

is  well  supported,  except  in  bis  eonnahlp.  „»».«»•« 

neither  the  vivacity  of  Hal,  nor  the  grandeur  of  Henry 

The  humour  of  Pistol  Is  very  happiljr  cinitinued :  his 

character  has  perhapr.  been  the  m<Hlel  of  all  tbe  bullies 

ihai  have  yet  appeared  on  the  Enjgli^h  Msse. 

The  lines  ^ven  ui  the  ChurK*  have  inaiij  atlmirrrs; 
bui  the  uruih  is.  ihai  in  them  m  liule  mM>  be  prHi»ed.  and 
mach  mubl  be  rur^iveii ;  nor  can  ii  be  eaeiiy  dUcnvereil 
why  the  intelli;;eiice  ifiven  by  the  Ch<irua  is  nmre  iiere*. 
sary  in  ihia  play  than  in  many  others  where  li  \*  umiued. 
The  great  defect  of  this  play  is  iheemiaiiieas  snd  iiar- 


ruwneai  of  the  last  act,  which  a  very  iinle 
might  have  easily  avoided. JOHXSQJi. 

a  Le  France.    A  similar  distil iction  is  bestowed  « 
Lombardy  in  Tbe  Taming  of  The  8hrew :~ 
<  Tbs  pleasant  gardn  of  great  Italy  f 
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